Piddo and the Bungles
This is my next novel. It is
set in the 1960’s, when John
Ewbank and I were very
active climbers in puttingup new routes. So I knew
this scene very well indeed.
So, in this novel, I try to
give a picture of the sort of
climbing we were doing in
those days - and how we
slept in caves during the
long nights. The pictures
show some of these things.
(And I will try to put an old
photo on every page of the
book.)

Bryden Allen
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If you don’t actually possess this book, then this situation is still not a
problem. All you have to do is to first go to my website. And you do this by
calling google and typing Bryden Allen. And then enter my Internet Website.
Then you go to the top part of the site and just click on “Piddo and the
Bungles”. And this whole book will soon appear.
You can contact me in all the usual ways:
My phone number is:
0412 871 544
My email address is:
brydentallen@gmail.
com
I am on Facebook
(Bryden Allen) and
I will make you a
friend, if you send me a
request.
My address is: 7/5
Knox St, Ashfield,
Sydney 2131.
I still perform on
recorder, every
Saturday morning
from 11. am till 11.30
am - with my books
on show. This is in the
open space, beside the
Town Hall in front of
the Ashfield Mall. So
you can make personal
contact with me then as
well.
I also go to SICG every
Tuesday night at St
Peters. So you can see This picture shows me and some of my activities. So, you can
me there also as well. see, over my life of 80 years, I have been very active in a great
variety of ways. I have enjoyed life very much indeed. If I can
1/8/2020.
persuade you to help me to form some “just communities”,
then you can enjoy life just as much as I have.
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1.			

My Early Life

I was born and raised in the very pleasant city of Sheffield, which is a
superb place to go climbing in. I liked my life there very much. I was the
eldest of five children - and my name is Sally. I always had plenty to do
helping my parents with my younger children – as a good girl should. At
quite an early age I found I liked climbing trees of various kinds. The ash
trees were best because the branches are more spaced out and so they were
more of a challenge.
I then did
reasonably well at school
and so I naturally went
on to the University in
Sheffield. Both my parents
were doctors so it was
expected of me to work
hard and do well there.
And I did. Also I joined
the university climbing
club and I joined in
all their activities. The
superb grit-stone edges
were only 10 miles from
the university. So the club
organised trips to these
grit-stone rocks both: on
Wednesday evenings; and
on Sundays for the full
day. So I climbed a lot
This map shows where I lived and climbed in the UK. I
and I became very good
lived in Sheffield in the bottom right. Stanage Edge is just
at it. Also, once a month, to the left. And our barn in the Lake district is shown by a
Red circle on the top left.
the club hired a minibus to take about dozen
climbers to climb in the Lake District. And I went on most of these trips.
The barn belonged to a large hotel. So, on Saturday night, we all drank
there. Then, when we returned to our barn, we spread straw around so it
was comfortable to sleep on. Then we usually slept next to a person of the
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opposite sex. We then usually would have a good-kiss. But, if I liked the
guy, then I would go a bit further with a deeper kiss. But sometimes the
guy would go a bit further and then got the possession of my breasts. But
I never went further than this. I came from a good class of family and I
intended to stay this way. But, alas, I also liked my fun. So I was prepared
to take some rather mild risks.
I did well at university and so I could go on to do a PhD in
Physics. But it was safer to do a teacher’s training year as well, so I could

This picture shows lots of young people climbing at Stanage Edge.

be employed as a teacher - if my PhD research proved to be just a deadend.
After this year, I decided it would be fun to go to Australia and
check-out the scene there: both as a place to do my PhD; and to climb. And
Sydney seemed to be the most pleasant place to go to first.
But, before I left for Australia, my Mum gave me some very good
advice about “Sex” and such matters. ‘You are very pretty, capable and
confident young girl, Sally.’ My Mum said to me. ‘So you will have no
difficulty in finding partners, who will be keen to marry you. But you must
be very careful about committing yourself too much to any one partner.
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After a few weeks, you will
find that sex will become
rather boring. By all means
get married if you like. But
you must tell your partner
that the situation probably
won’t last too long.’
And, over my long
life, I have found this simple
fact to be horribly true.
Finally, my Mum
said to me. ‘These days most
people are on the “pill”. In
my days, the “pill” didn’t
exist - instead guys just used
condoms. But we, that is I
and your Dad, never used
either the “pill” or condoms.
And the fact that we knew it
was slightly more dangerous,
simply meant that our sexual
lives were then a lot more
exciting. And then we had
five children and this is the
reason that you now exist.
This picture shows climbers doing some slightly harder
I would like to think you
routes at Stanage Edge.
will now follow my good
example.’
And I agreed with my Mum completely. I, eventually, wanted to
have a reasonably large family myself. ‘Also’. My Mum said. ‘If you have
sex outside marriage, then your partner will naturally have a good boast as
have how that they have “had” a very pretty clever girl like you. And these
boasts will down-grade you in other people’s eyes. So my advice is to only
have sex, when you are ready to have a child.’
‘I think you are right Mum. So I must limit my sexual adventures
a little.’ But what I wasn’t telling my Mum was that I knew I could always
prevent a guy actually entering me. So I could still have lots of sexual
adventures even with guys, even if I didn’t really like them. It is fun to put
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a guy in his place well beneath you - physically and in status as well. I am
certainly not the good kind girl, who I might appear to be.
So then, after this long conversation with my Mum, in March, 1967, when
I was 22 years old, I landed at Mascot, Sydney. And then I trotted off to the
YMCA to a spend a few nights there. And during the days, I checked out
the employment possibilities in this huge sprawling city (at least it was
sprawling in comparison to the neat little city of Sheffield).
This turned out to be very easy indeed. The biggest and oldest
University was Sydney University. And there was a regular bus service
from near the YMCA to this university. So I took this bus and I quickly
found the School of Physics. I arrived at about 10.30 when everyone
was at morning tea. I sat down there and showed the lecturers my finals
results. And, before the day was over, I was employed at a tutor to help
the lecturers in their tutorial
classes. And also I was
enrolled for doing a PhD
for the next three years. So
this process went all very
easily.
My next action was to talk
with some of my fellow
tutors, if they knew of any
climbing people in the
university. And one of these
tutors told me that a few
climbers and bush-walkers
met on the “Botany
Lawn” every normal
working day over the lunch
hour. So, on the next day,
this is where I went. And
sure enough, in the top corner This map shows where I lived, worked and had lunch at
Sydney University. I lived, with Madeline, in one of those
of this lawn, there was a
streets at the top. I worked in the Physics building at the
group of about 6 students
bottom of this picture. And we had lunch in the Botany
eating their sandwiches
Lawn on the right.
together. And they all went
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bush-walking and climbing about once a fortnight. So now I had some
friends to walk and climb with near Sydney University.
One of the girls was called Madeline. She was very friendly and
we talked together very easily. In the conversation, I asked her about how I
could find convenient accommodation, which was close to the University.
‘You are in luck here.’ Madeline said. ‘I live in a shared house in
Derwent St, just north of the University, in Glebe about half a kilometre
north of Parramatta Rd. A person is leaving our shared accommodation in
two weeks’ time. So you can stay in my room for those two weeks. And
you can then have a room of your own.’
I naturally accepted this great offer with great enthusiasm.
Then I naturally asked Madeline. ‘What was their group going to
do, on this coming weekend?’
‘We have quite a pleasant climbing and walking trip organised
for this weekend. We will taking the train up to Glenbrook Station, which
is in the lower Blue Mountains. And from there, we will have to walk a
couple kilometres down into Glenbrook Gorge, where we can do a little
climbing and have a swim in the
pools in the creek below’.
So this is what we did. The party
consisted of me, Madeline, Alec
and Bruce. But it is time I told
you a little more about this party.
You mostly know about me. But I
should say I am not very large but,
as you might expect as a climber, I
am quite strong.
Madeline was a biggish girl
and quite different from me. She
was more of a bush-walker than a
climber, but she still liked to climb
as well. We always continued to be
very close friends.
Bruce was the leader of this
little trip. He had gone to Sydney
University last year and he was
now employed in an insurance

This isn’t Kippax Crack - but it is very, very similar.
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company in the city. But, at least twice a week, he took a trip down to
the Botany Lawn to join us all and find out what we were doing for the
following week. He was the most experienced climber in our group. He
was also quite good looking.
Alec was a bit younger and less experienced than the rest of us.
The trip went as you might expect. We went down to the
Glenbrook creek and it was very full of water. In following the very
rocky creek, Alec fell in the creek and we had to help him to get out. And,
of course, his pack was soaked. We stopped to have a light morning snack
and we enjoyed the sun.
The standard climb there then was called “Kippax’s Crack”. The
protection wasn’t real good at that time. It had a large crack in the corner,
but it was too wide for the protection we had in those days. Fortunately
there was a good bolt to clip onto at the half way ledge. And Bruce had to
explain to me how all the protection system worked. Bruce took out a
bracket, which went neatly over the bolt. Then he attached a “Quick Draw”
into the bracket. And so this formed a belay or a good runner. So this was
my first experience of this new Australian system. I could see that this
system was very necessary for these Australian circumstances.
Both Madeline and Alec needed to use a bit of aid to get up the
climb. So we then had a relaxed lunch. Then we did a much easier climb
on the more broken rocks on the left. Then we had a good swim together
in one of the larger pools. The climb back up to Glenbrook Station was, as
you might expect, rather tedious and exhausting.
So this was my introduction to climbing in Australia. And, on the
whole, it was
very good
experience for
me. And it had
also shown
me what the
Australian
bush was like.

This photo shows a climber bouldering on the rocks at the bottom of the
gorge
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2.

Climbing at Lindfield Rocks

On the train returning us back to Sydney, I asked Bruce this question. ‘Are
there any rocks, which climbers can practise on close to Sydney? I have
seen plenty of pictures showing rocks particularly on the sea side cliffs. So
I would like to go and do some practise on such rocks. Do you know of any
such areas?’.
‘Yes there are a few such places. The most popular rocks are at
Lindfield, next to some tennis courts. But I live down at Miranda. So, what
I do is to practise on some of the boulders on the southern coast line at
Cronulla. But, for you, it is best to go to Lindfield Rocks.’ And he gave
me the details of how to get to these rocks.
So, on Wednesday afternoon at 3 pm, you would have seen me with
a map in front of me, walking along Tryon Road trying to get to where
these rocks were supposed to be. It wasn’t all that easy. The rocks were
hidden in some bush land, behind some tennis courts and a car park. But
eventually
I found the
rocks.
And
the rocks
then were
remarkably
good.
They were
between 3
and 4 meters
high, which
is a perfect
height for
bouldering.
At 3 meters
one can easily
This map shows where these rocks are situated. They are behind the
jump off
Lindfield oval. And you get to them via the tennis courts. I have tried to
the crag and
show them there. They are black and hard to see.
easily land on
the path below. At 4 meters, you need a partner to hold a rope for you. So,
for the first 20 minutes I practised on the lower boulders. And then another
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guy came along and we naturally climbed together on the rocks.
His name was Don and he lived with his family in East Lindfield

This diagram shows the “Lindfield Rocks” as best as I can do.

about a kilometer away from the rocks.
We naturally climbed together and we
soon became good friends. We used
my rope because it was closer at hand.
There were two slightly harder areas
at these rocks. They were: the Abseil
Wall area; and the Isolated Block
area. So, as we were both experienced
climbers, we climbed at these areas.
Unfortunately the climbs don’t usually
have any names. So it is hard for me
to describe the climbs we did. At the
Abseil Wall area, I did better than Don
because the holds were small and my
small hands fitted on them more easily.
I was pleased with this. But then, when
we climbed on the Isolated Block, Don
did better than me because he knew
where the good holds were, better
than I did. Finally we both did a climb
called “One Hold Wall”, which we
both enjoyed very much. It is actually a This picture shows me on Abseil Wall.
traverse as you can see in the photo.
So we spent a very pleasant hour or so climbing together. A certain
amount of rivalry is very much part of the nature of climbing when people
climb together.
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Don then
suggested that I
should come and
have dinner with
his family. I was
happy to go with
him. His family
consisted of his
wife Gail, and
their two children
Sami, 8 years
old and Terry 6
years old. We got
on very well with
each other. They
This photo shows me on “One Hold Wall”.
had a spare room
and they suggested that I spend the night there. And I was happy to accept.
I rang-back to Madeline to tell her I was spending the night here - just in
case she could be worried as to where I had gone. So that was no problem.
Gail then spoke out. ‘We have been thinking of having a family trip
to the Warrumbungles sometime over the next few weeks. And then we
were just thinking of doing the usual circuit, which goes around the various
peaks. But, if you, Sally, came with us, then you and Don could do a proper
climb together. And I, and the children could have the pleasure of seeing
you both scaling one of those great rock peaks. So how about it?’
And everyone was strongly in favour of the idea including myself.
So everything was now set for an adventurous weekend in the Bungles for
me and Don’s family.
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3.

“Out and Beyond” in the Bungles

So, on the following Friday, I took the train out to Lindfield station and
I walked out to Don and his family’s home. I arrived there at about 4
o’clock, so then we would have plenty of time for our long journey out
to the Warrumbungles. But, in fact, it turned out to be better to split the
journey into two parts. So, at Mudgee, we camped at the local camping
ground because the children were getting restless and needed their sleep.
Don and Gail then slept in the car because it was a station-wagon and so
it was suitable for larger people. And I slept in my tent with the children.
I liked this arrangement very much, because I have always lived in a large
family house and I have got used to always playing with children. So, in
the tent, the children and I had a little playful romp with each other. And,
when the children changed into their pajamas, then I changed into my fresh
underwear as well. So we all could see each other’s naked bodies. But this
is what families always do. And I was very keen to be part of Don and
Gail’s family group.
We left Mudgee at 6
am, after a quick breakfast,
and then we got to Camp
Pincham, which is the
normal starting point, at
about 9 am. We then left the
car here until and we would
pick the car up on Sunday
night to return to Sydney.
From there, we walked up
the track next to Spirey
Creek for a few kilometers
quite easily. Finally the track
got quite steep and we had
to walk quite slowly – it was
hard work. But, at about 10
am, we finally reached Balor
Hut. Next to the hut there
was a large tank with plenty

This is a map of the major tracks in the Bungles.
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of water for
us to use.
We would
camp here
on Saturday
night. But we
put the tents
up then so that
everything
would be
ready after
our climbing
of Belougery
Spire.
This
hut was very
close to the
Breadknife,
which now
towered
above us.
But, slightly
further away,
Belougery
Spire towered
above the
Breadknife.
Gail and the
children then
had a rest
while Don
and I put the
tents up. And
Don and I,
then left and
This is the best picture of our route “Out and Beyond”.
we circled north of
Belougery Spire until we reached the West Face where the climb “Out and
Beyond” begins.
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This climb is only graded 15, which is not a high grade. Don had
done the route about a year ago, so he knew the route already, but he said
it lived up to its name. It was hard to get to the start, because the climb was
a long way from a track and we found it hard to break through all the large
boulders and dense trees on that side of the park. At least this was what we
felt at the time.
Don started the climbing,
which was on the left side of the
starting pinnacle. Basically he bridged
up over a corner, which lay between
the pinnacle and the main face. He
then belayed me from the top of the
pinnacle, because it was higher there.
And so then Don could give me a
higher belay, when is was my turn
to lead the coming cramped traverse
going rightwards. (The pictures shows
the situation a little.)
Then it was my turn to lead
the coming right-wards traverse below
a slight over-hang. The traverse
was very awkward indeed. But I was
just the right small shape to do such a
traverse. So, for me, it wasn’t too bad.
But Don couldn’t do the traverse this
way at all. Instead he used the ledge
for a hand-traverse and there were a
few minute footholds for his feet as
well. And I gave him a tight rope as
This is my first diagram of our ascent of this
well.
route.
There were still 7 longish
pitches to finish the climb. But Gail
and the children could eventually see us and cheer us on periodically. So
it was a great climb and we were both pleased with our ascent. At the top,
Don and I naturally had a good hug and kiss, while Gail and the children
cheered us on as well.
On the far side of the spire, we had to abseil down the normal
ascent route, which is not so easy because trees get in the way as we threw
16

This picture shows the 3 main rock peaks: Crater Bluff on the left,
Belougeries in the center and the Bread-Knife on the right.

the ropes down.
But we finally returned to our
tents next to Balor hut and we met up
with the family as well.
Gail was very keen on singing
and she made sure we all sang from
the Kameruka Song Book. And in
particular there was one song called “No
Boots At All”, which had 11 longish verses
and a chorus as well. The song took at
least 5 minutes to sing. But Gail insisted
that we all sang the song completely.
Gail claimed that the song came from
between the two big World Wars. So it
reflected the feeling of and age when life
was much harder than it is now. So we
ought to try to remember the song. And
we all did grudgingly a bit.
On the Sunday, we all took our time
17

This picture shows Dot Butler and another
lady climbing on Bluff Mountain.

about doing everything. So we got
up late and we took our time over
having breakfast. And then we
slowly ambled around the “Grand
High Tops”, with its grand view of
“Crater Bluff”. Then we reached
“Dagda Saddle”, which is low and
covered with trees. And from here we
went upwards on to “Dows Hut”.
From here we had a great view of
the west face of Crater Bluff. Don
This is pitch 1 of “Out and Beyond”.
then explained that, with another
old climber, he had tried to climb the
face. But it had been just too hard for them. From here we went onwards to
Ogma Saddle with the great view of the huge vertical rock face of “Bluff
Mountain”. And then we slowly descended, following a creek, which
eventually joined “Spirey Creek”. And so on back to Camp Pincham and
our car.
It was a long journey back home. So I then spent another night at
Don and Gail’s house in Lindfield once again.

This picture shows Kangaroos down on the plains with the 3 peaks above.
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4.

I am kissed at Lindfield Rocks

On the following Wednesday, Don was already at the rocks waiting for me
and he was keen to show me the cave-like-overhang, which he had just
discovered. He had gone walking at the rocks, when he hadn’t had much
to do. (By the way, Don was employed as a Quanlity Surveyor in a family
building company. And at times, he didn’t have much to do.)

This picture shows 2 climbers bouldering on the Pipe Dreams overhang below Lindfield
Rocks.

This cave was about 50 meters below “The Overhangs” at the
far end of the “Rocks”. So I followed Don down to this new cave of his. I
could see that Don was now thinking of trying to start an affair with me.
But I was very happy for him to try. Back in Sheffield, I had dealt with
guys like this quite often. And I had no problems at all in dealing with such
over enthusiastic guys at all. And I was happy for Don to imagine that he
had a chance of getting away with me. And also I was looking rather good.
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The day was very sunny and I
was just dressed with shorts and
a light blouse. So Don could see
a lot of my bare flesh.
There were lots of little
problems for us to climb there.
Each problem was merely one or
two meters long. First we had to
find some hand-holds. And then
we needed to bring our feet up
and try to find some heel-hooks
for them. With a bit of luck,
we could move along for about
a meter. And we took turns at
The climbers bouldering in more detail.
spotting the other person and
holding them so they wouldn’t be hurt, if they landed on the rocky floor
of the cave. So this challenge was great fun and we were forced to hold up
each other rather a lot. And we both enjoyed feeling each other’s different
anatomies quite a lot.
From here,
we moved up
to the normal
“Overhangs”
at the far end
of the rocks.
Neither of us
had climbed
in this area of
the rocks at
all. There are
three major
different
routes here.
We both could
This photo shows me doing the first overhang at Lindfield Rocks.
do the easiest
route. This route went up the centre of the overhang. The crux involved
going over the lip. But a finger-jam was useful in helping us get over the
20

problem. Then we both
tried the hardest route and
neither of us could do this
route. It wasn’t so much of
an overhang but there were
less holds. So we couldn’t
do it.
Then Don tried
the other route, which
consisted of holding
a large flake up the
overhang on the left. And
he couldn’t do it. So then
it was my turn to do this
route. And I was making
good progress holding onto
the flake, when I suddenly
fell off. And I swung and
I then crashed into Don,
who was my belayer of
course. And then we both
fell to the ground together.
This photo shows me doing the second overhang.
I suspected that Don had
pulled the rope holding
me and so he had forced me to come off the climb and crash into him.
But I didn’t mind Don doing this. It was all part of the flirting game we
were playing with each other. Then Don started kissing me in a very
passionate manner indeed. But I do have a very fine body. So I was happy
for Don to kiss me and I returned his kisses. And I enjoyed Don feeling
how good my body was for about 5 minutes. But I also felt that I was now
becoming Don’s woman. And, worse still, I actually felt I would enjoy
becoming Don’s woman.
Finally Don said. ‘You, Sally and my family fit and work together
incredibly well. I hope this situation will continue.’
‘I certainly enjoy the whole situation very much as well.’ And I
kissed Don again.
And then we spent the rest of the afternoon climbing together as
normal.
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But during the rest of my time
at Lindfeld, I started thinking
about my situation again. And
then I came back to my senses.
If I returned now with Don to his
house in Lindfield, then during the
night he could very easily come
into my room. And I knew that
Gail and the children would simply
love for me to become one of
their family as well. I have always
loved being part of a family.
But then I would simply let Don
enter me and so I eventually would
become pregnant and thus really
become one of their lovely family.
This is the sort of person I am. And
in many ways I would have loved This photo shows Dot Butler after having a fall
this way of life.
at Lindfield Rocks.
But it would be far more
sensible, for me to take the train and bus
back to Glebe and keep my options open.
And this is exactly what I did. But I also
told Don that I still expected to climb with
him as normal next Wednesday. And Don
accepted this new situation.

22

John Ewbank also climbing at
Lindfield Rocks.

5.      Doing the Coast Walk down the Royal National Park
With my now dangerous situation with Don, I felt I needed to develop a
normal friendship with a guy of my own age. And the obvious guy to do
something with was Bruce, who I had climbed with in Glenbrook Gorge
only a few weeks
ago.
Bruce came
to join our little
group on Botany
Lawn on Tuesday
at the lunch hour.
So I asked him.
‘We have climbed
together in a
group already. So
how about us
going climbing
something a bit
harder and longer
up in the mountains
just by ourselves?’
‘I would
be happy to do
that with you. But
there is another
thing we could do
together, which
you probably
don’t know about.
This is to do the
coast walk from
Bundeena to
Otford in the
Royal National
Park. It will take a
This is the first section of the walk to “Little Marley Beach”.
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weekend. But it really is a wonderful walk.’
‘That sounds good. But I don’t have a tent.’ I told Bruce.
‘Don’t worry about all that. I have all the gear we need.’
‘OK. So where and when shall we meet?’
‘The Sydney train service is very good. So we both must catch the
southern train, which will take us to Cronulla Station. You will catch the
train from Central Station and I will catch the train from Miranda Station,
where I live. I suggest we arrive at Cronulla at about 8 am. From there we
can catch the ferry to Bundeena, where the walking starts.’
‘What about
food?’ I asked.
‘The
easiest thing
would be for me
to take all the
normal food. But
you can provide
4 chops – 2 chops
for our evening
meal and 2 chops
for breakfast.
Would that be OK
with you?’
And I
was happy to
agree with all
this simple plan.
But we would
also meet again
on Friday at
lunch time just
to check on any
further details or
problems.
I was very, very
pleased with how
well organised

This is the next section of the walk to Wattamolla
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Bruce was. And he was also quite good looking. So I started to think more
and more about him. And I hadn’t had a proper “boy-friend” experience
with anyone yet. So Bruce was the obvious person for me to have this big
new experience with. My Mum had told me not to do this because I was
too good and, if someone “had me”, then this would down-grade me in
other people’s eyes. But Bruce was a very respectable person - just like
me. An affair with Bruce wouldn’t down-grade me much at all. And I soon
worked out that Saturday night was quite safe for me as regards pregnancy.
So I could have some fun and see what it would be like for Bruce’s healthy
young tool to enter my wonderful female body. And then I would learn
what sex is really like in practise. So I was looking forward to this coming
Saturday night
very much
indeed.
So on the
following
Saturday
morning, Bruce
and I met each
other on the
train at Miranda
station where
Bruce lived.
Then we took
the ferry to
Bundeena
without any
problems. Then we had to
walk through the town of
Bundeena, which seemed
to take for ages. I was
used to living in a sensible
town, which is reasonably
compact. But in Bundeena
all the houses could spread
themselves as they liked. But
I suppose the walk through

This is the next section of the walk.

This is Eagle Rock.
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town didn’t take all that long.
The track’s start wasn’t all that obvious - so it could be missed. But
Bruce knew the track quite well. The track at this stage just goes through
bushes so you can’t see much. But, later on, the route opens up a little more
and finally we arrived at a good view of the ocean and the coast line, which
we would walk along.
When we got to
Marley Beach, we had
a short dip in the ocean
because the weather was
quite warm. From there we
walked on to Wattamolla.
There is a small shop
there and Bruce explained
that it was traditional to
have “Chocolate Heart
Ice-cream” there. And I
found this to be a very fine
tradition to follow.
Between Currarrang
and Currarrong, there is a
fine rock jutting out over
This is where we camped at North Era.
the ocean called Eagle
Rock. Bruce took out his
camera and took a photo of
me on top of the rock. Then I
did the same for him. Finally,
Bruce organised for us to
have a photo of both of us
together, using the delayed
feature of his camera. In this
picture, we were kissing. It
was a fine picture of us both.
So we were on the way to
This is what North Era looks like. The people are
becoming a proper couple.
various friends of mine.
From here we moved
further along and arrived at North Era, where we would spend the night.
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We put the tent up, and then we got some water from a stream that flowed
down from the hills above us. We cooked our meal together and then we
had time to learn more about each other’s lives and interests.

North Era is is also a favourite place for climbing clubs to have reunions. This is such a
reunion. (I am the person looking after the fire.)

I began the discussion and I naturally told Bruce of my climbing in the UK
and how I was now employed as a tutor in the School of Physics at Sydney
University.
‘I am just an Insurance Agent in a big company.’ Bruce replied.
‘But at least it is a practical useful job. What will you end up doing with
your life?’.
‘I don’t know yet.’ I replied. ‘My current task is simply to have
Boy-Friend experience with someone. And this person could be you, if
you are relatively free now?’
‘I have had several girl-friends already and we have gone the whole
way. So I am now ready to get married and have children. But I am not sure
that you are at this stage yet.’
‘No I’m not yet. But this doesn’t mean that we cannot have a
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relationship with
each other for
a few months.
Let’s have a kiss
now.’ So then we
did have quite a
deep kiss. And
our hands felt the
other person’s
body quite a lot.
So every-thing
was progressing
very well
This is another picture of North Era. I am at the front and Tim, my
between us.
son, is at the back..The pack is not all that heavy in fact.
Then
Bruce told me about his three relationships in considerable detail. I didn’t
want to tell Bruce about my affair with Don. But I felt I had to because
Bruce had told me about his relationships. And Bruce clearly thought that I
was not the sort of person he wanted to marry now.
So Bruce finally told me. ‘I am
now ready to get married and have a
couple of children with someone. But
you are not the sort of person I want
to marry. You want to have several
relationships with different guys over the
next few years. But I want to get married
right now. So we can’t go any further
here in this little tent of mine.’
So Bruce turned away from me
and he tried to get to sleep by himself.
But I wouldn’t let him. I had decided
that this night was going to be my big
Fun-Night. So I kissed Bruce very and
strongly and then forced my hand down
his trousers to grab his now quite large
sexual tool. And Bruce replied by getting
my bra off and then feeling between
my legs in considerable detail. Then we An other photo of me and Noela going to
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a reunion.

This is a photo of me and Rona Butler in the figure of 8 pool.

slept in each other arms for most of the night. So this night wasn’t quite
as important as I was expecting. But this action was still further than I had
ever gone before.
The next day we continued on with the walk, first calling in at South Era
and Burning Palms. Then we followed ocean rocks that would lead us to
the famous Figure Eight pools. Like everyone else there we had to swim
in this pool. It really is a very beautiful pool. At times the waves crash over
the pool and the wildlife in the pool is regularly being refreshed.
Most people then have to retreat back along rocks. But Bruce had
worked a route up the cliffs so that we didn’t have to retreat. We clambered
around the point and moved up to where there was a slight break in the
cliffs above. We didn’t need a rope, but certainly a normal bush-walker
wouldn’t consider doing the route. We went up a rising slight rightwards
ledge, which ended up into a very bushy empty creek. We went up here and
so we entered the Palm Jungle forest. From here we went further up and so
we joined the major track, which leads to Cliff Track. This is quite open
and 4-wheel drives could travel along it.
From here we joined a road for a couple of hundred meters till a
small road led down to a steep track. And this track led down to Otford
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This map shows the final part of the walk to Otford and the train back to Sydney.

Station.
It is a great walk. I recommend every climber or bush-walker to do
this walk at least once a year.
Bruce then told me that there was to be a reunion of the Sydney RockClimbing members on the following weekend. And then I could join
the club and meet more climbers there. But Bruce warned me that some
of these climbers were of a rougher class. So Bruce had warned me to be
careful. But I wasn’t worried at all about this rougher class. In Sheffield
there were many climbers of a rougher kind. And I had already slept with
such people and found them quite fun. So I was keen to meet such people.
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6.  A SRC Reunion at the Euroka Clearing next to the Nepean River
When I returned to
Sydney, I naturally told
Madeline about this
coming reunion. And
we agreed we would go
to this reunion together
independently of the
other people we already
knew. We specifically
wanted to get to know
the “rougher” classes.
So first we bought a
map that showed us
This is the photo you have already seen on the front cover
how to get there. This
journey wasn’t too
difficult a walk, because this spot was just a few more kilometers further
along the rough road that first goes down into Glenbrook Gorge. The
reunion was just to be for Saturday lunch and afternoon. Then most people
would go on by train up to Mount Victoria and first have a drink at the
pub. And then we would sleep in one of the “overhang caves” that were up
there near “Mount Piddington” (which climbers call “Piddo”). And then we
would climb at “Piddo” for the Sunday as normal.

This a different view of the same crowd of climbers.
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Another view of the same crowd of climbers.

So Madeline and I took the train to Glenbrook Station and then we walked
out to Euroka Clearing. It wasn’t all that far. There were about 30 people
there. There were quite a few families there. Don and his family were there
so I saw them all and talked to them a little. But there were many families
there, who I didn’t know at all.
So Madeline and I walked over to join a younger group of people
there, who we hadn’t met at all. And some of these people were clearly the
“rougher climbers” of the group. They were all keen to meet us, because
they had already heard that I, at least, climbed quite hard.
So then a guy called Tim spoke out quite clearly and said to me.
“I am currently the most active and the strongest climber in this group of
climbers. So I claim you to climb with me, at least for tomorrow, up in the
Blue Mountains.’
So I then told them that I was called Sally and my good close
friend was called Madeline.
And then another guy, called Ross, also spoke out loud and clear
and said. ‘I usually climb with Tim. So I now claim you, Madeline, to be
my climbing partner as well.’
Little did we realise then that this little conversation would mean
that our lives would now be changed forever.
The reunion didn’t last too long and then the whole party walked back to
Glenbrook town. Most of older families then drove back to Sydney. But all
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This is a map of Mt Victoria. The important items are the 2 caves we slept in.

the keen climbers took the train up to Mount Victoria. And there we all ate
and drank quite a lot of beer in the superb ancient Mount Vic pub. And
we all got to know each other very well.
So it is now time for me to tell you about this whole party in more
detail. First, of course, there is me. And I am not very big but quite strong.
I am quite brown by being out in the sun a lot. I have dark curly hair, which
I scratch a lot so as to keep it healthy. I try to wear as few clothes as I can
so that people can admire all my wonderful muscles. And, of course, as you
already know, I am a terrible flirt.
Madeline is bigger and fairer than I am. And most people would
consider Madeline to be fairly beautiful. But I don’t because she is not all
that fit. But we get on with each other very well indeed.
Tim, who was to be my climbing partner, is awful. He smokes a lot
and consequently he indulges in doing a large amount of spitting. Like me,
he is not very big. He doesn’t look all that strong but in fact he is. He is
also supremely confident in everything he does, which is often not justified
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in practise. He has
taken some quite
large falls while
climbing but this
doesn’t worry
him a bit. Over
the years, I have
become very fond
of him.
Ross,
Madeline’s
partner, was tallish
and he was also
reasonably good
looking. It took
me a while to
get to know him,
because he was
This is a map of the climbing area and the various tracks to get to
strictly Madeline’s
everywhere you need to go. - Simon Carter
partner and he
wasn’t a good climber. But, when I did get to know him, I gradually started
to appreciate Ross’s good simple honesty.
Helen was very much the person, who took responsibility for
this group. She was in her late twenties, while the rest of us were in our
early twenties. She was a teacher and she partly owned a large house in
Blacktown in western Sydney on a large block. And most of the people
in this group lived there. These people, of course, paid rent to her for their
rooms. Originally this arrangement was just her house. But, over the years,
the number of climbers, who wanted to live there, grew a little. So then the
house was gradually extended.
So Tim, Ross and Helen naturally lived there. But two other
climbers lived there as well. These climbers were called: Marion and John.
And these two climbers were in this cave/over-hang on this night as well.
There were other climbers that joined these climbing trips and spent nights
in this shared accommodation as well. But I never got to know them very
well. So I won’t mention them at this stage.
This good crowd of climbers in the pub all then went down to sleep in
34

the best of these caves.
This overhang is not easy
to find. It is next to a small
creek but it is hard to find.
There is no track to it and
the trees around it are
rather dense. It is actually
much closer to the to the
pub than the well-known
caves, which lie on either
side of the creek that runs
from Mount
Piddington. These caves
are called the Sun-Deck
caves. But Tim knew the
way to get to this good
cave very well and he led
us all down to it. It was a
very good cave indeed and I’m not sure what climb this could be. Perhaps it is
further up the Joseph climb.
it could hold about a dozen
people, if you didn’t mind
being squashed up. I think there were about 10 of us who slept there.
I actually slept next to Tim at the lower bit of the overhang and
Madeline and Ross slept above us. And Helen and the rest of the party slept
above us. As is normal in these circumstances, we took off our clothes in
our sleeping bags and put on clean underwear. (We all had our packs above
our heads so our clothes were easily accessible.) Some people had left old
rubber mats in the cave so we could use these mats as well to make the
ground more comfortable,
As you might expect, Tim and I soon were soon engaged in some
passionate kissing and so were, Ross and Madeline. But I’m afraid I
couldn’t avoid Tim getting his hands under my bra and feeling my breasts.
‘You are now at my mercy, my dear little Sally girl.’ Tim then
boasted.
‘I have been in this position several times before. And I have had
no problems at all in preventing my partner going any further. But we are
now going to be climbing partners for quite a long time I hope. So we first
we need to tell each other about our previous lives.’ So I told Tim about
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my previous climbing
life. And this had to
include a little about
my weekend walk
with Bruce.
‘I’m happy
to tell you, my little
Sally, that I have had
considerably more
experience of sex than
you have had. I have
had sex with Helen
quite a few times now. This photo shows a climber moving up to do the awkward jam
crack above the flake of Flake Crack.
And she has taught me
a lot about sex. I’m afraid, my dear Sally, fairly soon I will be entering you
and making you one of my sexual partners.’
This bit of talk didn’t worry me at all. Guys tend to rave on a little
like this. ‘I can very easily stop a guy going too far, when we are sleeping
together like we are now.’ I replied. ‘And I hope we will be climbing
together, I hope, for quite a few months together. And, during this time, we
will be sleeping together quite a lot. So we will both be learning quite a lot
about each other’s different bodies. In fact we might get to a stage when we
are both fully bored about each other’s bodies. So, don’t worry, we must
just take our time.’ And then I gave Tim a further kiss, he played with my
breasts just a little more. And then we went to sleep.
In the morning, we had what was to be our standard breakfast. A fire was
lit and a wire-grate was placed over the fire. Then we all placed our chops
on the grate to cook there. When our chops were ready, we ate them with
our bread rolls. This was more-or-less same as Bruce and I had done during
our walk down the coast. So it was a simple convenient breakfast for
everyone there.
We then all had to walk to the end of the Mount Piddington
peninsular. (This is shown in my map.) Most of the climbers then followed
back under the cliff line, to which-ever climb they wished to climb. But I
persuaded Tim to let us try to do as many of the standard easy climbs as we
could, because eventually I wanted to know all the standard climbs. And
this is what Tim and I now did.
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Our first climb
was then Bonatti
Crack. This is
grade 10 climb. The
guide says it is 12
m long. It probably
is 12 m long. But
some of this length
is in getting up a to
a suitable belay. The
climbing bit of the
climb is only about
8 m long. Tim led
it very easily and
gracefully. I think
he knew the climb
very well. I didn’t
find the climb to be
quite so easy. Tim
demanded another
kiss at the top.
Tim, as usual, was
obsessed with sex.
Our next climb
was the Great
Unwashed. Tim
climbed this climb
but he got confused
This photo shows a girl l climbing Bonatti Crack.
as to where the
climb went. I did
the climb a lot more easily than Tim. So, when we had our kiss at the top, I
started our kiss. I felt I was getting to be the more dominate climber.
We next climbed Chimney and Wall. This was a much longer climb of
2 pitches and it was 36 m long. It is only graded 8. But we both thought it
was worthy of a higher grade. The first pitch was a chimney about 12 m
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long, which Tim
led. Then I led
the corner and
wall pitch. It was
very pleasant
climb. We now
didn’t bother to
kiss each other
because we were
more interested
in our climbing
now.
It was now time
for lunch. And
most of the
climbers tend to
cluster in the area
This photo shows a climber doing the “Great Unwashed”.
called “Faith”,
“Hope” and
“Charity”, because this area has a large number of short very classic
climbs. And this is where we had lunch as well. And I think all the SRC
climbers had lunch there as well.
Ross and Madeline were doing the climb Faith here. It was the
easiest climb here. So it was a sensible climb for them to do. Then Tim and
I did the major climb called Flake Crack. It is 30 m long and it was grade
17. So Tim led the first half, which involved lay-backing up the huge flake
about 3 m long. Tim did it very easily (he had done the climb many times
before). Then I seconded the flake. I climbed it OK - but not as easily as
Tim did. Then it was my turn to go up the wide crack above it. I am usually
very good at jamming cracks. But my hands were a bit small for jamming
this particular crack. But I finally did the climb OK.
It is tedious to walk back to the usual entry track to the south. So
what most people do is to walk along beneath the climbing area the easiest
climb of all, called Hocus Pocus. Then we all climbed this very easy
climb. Then it was a much shorter walk back to the Mount Vic pub. Here
we had a few drinks and had our evening meal. Finally we took the train
38

back to Sydney.
Madeline and I sat together on
the train, because we wanted
to talk about our different
experiences. But I and Tim
had taken each other’s phone
numbers. And Ross and
Madeline had done the same
thing. So we would probably
be climbing with these same
people next week end as well.
Madeline was very happy
with Ross as a partner. I liked
Tim as a climbing partner. But
I also knew that climbing a
lot with Tim, would also lead
to Tim expecting to have sex
with me. And I didn’t like
this idea at all. This was my
problem. But the very nature
of life is that we all must have
our problems. So I, a very
able competent person, must
have my problems as well.
This is the very nature of life This photo shows a guy lay-backing the Flake of Flake
Crack.
– sad but unfortunately true!
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7.

Madeline and Ross

This chapter is mainly about
Madeline and Ross and how they
went on a bush-walk together on
the following weekend. But first
I have to tell you how I mostly
climbed with Tim up at Piddo.
But first I decided I
would now usually climb on
Lindfield Rocks on Saturday
afternoon to start my weekend.
This would put me in a good
climbing mood for climbing on
Sunday in the Blue Mountains.
This meant I would now climb
at Lindfield rocks twice a week.
But, if a person wants to climb
well, then one needs to climb
a lot. So, as I really wanted to
climb well, then I had to climb
a lot. And the easiest way of
climbing a lot was to climb
Lindfield Rocks twice a week.
This is the climb “Joseph” - a very good standard
Then I took the train up to
climb.
Mount Victoria to join the usual
crowd of climbers at the Mount Vic pub. Then we did all the usual things.
We ate and drank at the pub. We went up the Mount Piddington Road for
short way and then we went down to our great cave. Tim and I had our
normal kiss and tussle before going to sleep. Then we had our breakfast of
chops with a roll. And finally we had to do the long walk out to the end of
the peninsular. And then we had to the scramble down to the bottom of the
cliffs and then choose the climbs we now wished to do.
Tim and I decided we would start climbing by doing “Joseph”. This is
a standard climb that everyone should do fairly early when climbing at
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this crag. I chose to lead because it was an nice easy jam-crack. And then
I traversed left to belay on a nice big tree. Then Tim led the next pitch,
which began with a crack. And then he went up a rather awkward corner. I
enjoyed the climb very much.
Our next climb was probably
the best of the relatively easy
climbs of the area, which was
called “Tombstone Wall”.
Tim gave the lead to me,
which was good of him. The
climb starts with a 3m section
with a very awkward mantelshelf onto a little ledge. Then
I traversed up and right to a
rather exposed position. Many
people take photos of climbers
at this point, because a climber
now has a huge drop beneath
them. Finally I went straightup rather steeply to belay on a
large ledge with a large gumtree to belay on. I didn’t find
the climb too easy because
the route wasn’t very obvious.
However Tim had no problems
This is a very ancient photo of a person climbing
with the climb at all – but he
Tombstone Wall.
had done the climb many times
before. He gave me a rather
possessive hug and kiss, which I accepted. I felt, in a very slight way, that
I was now becoming Tim’s woman. And, worse still, I was enjoying this
position. We then went back and had lunch with Helen and the rest of the
climbing crowd in the “Faith, Hope and Charity” area.
Finally we did “Avago”. But this climb is hard, awkward and horrible. So
I won’t say anything more about it. So finally we climbed out of the cliff
area via “Pocus Pocus”, as we did last week. We, of course, ate and drank
as we did last week. Tim and I now naturally sat together in the train. Tim
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now tried to hold-hands a with
me. I accepted this holding of
hands a little sometimes. But,
never if anyone could see us
doing it. But then we did have
to have good farewell kiss,
when Tim got off to go back
to his room in Helen’s house
in Blacktown.
Back in Sydney, naturally I
demanded from Madeline
how her walk with Ross went.
But now I will let Madeline
tell her own story.
“
I naturally asked Bruce about
what would be a good daywalk for me to do with Ross
- a bit similar to the walk that
he had done with Sally. And
Bruce suggested that we do
the walk from Wandabyne
This is a very good picture of a couple climbing
to Patonga, which is just
Tombstone Wall.
North of the Sydney region.
(The maps show the area where this walk will all occur.) I, Madeline, then
asked Sally what she thought of this coming walk of mine with Ross.
‘It is certainly a very good walk for you both to do.’ Sally replied.
‘But you must understand that Ross wants to finally “Have You” and make
you his new woman.’
‘Of course he does. That is what all guys want to do with their
girl-friends.’ I, Madeline, replied. ‘But I think I am quite capable of dealing
with him in most circumstances. He will certainly kiss me passionately,
probably throw me to the ground and gain possession of my breasts. That
will be fine – this is only what I expect from him. He might even try get
my trousers off as well. But I am sure I can stop him going any further than
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that.’

‘Yes.’ Sally replied.
‘You should be OK. I suppose
I am a bit envious of you.
Ross is a much nicer sort of
guy to have a romp with on
the grass, than it would be
for me trying to fight off Tim,
when was trying to remove my
clothes. So go along and enjoy
yourselves on your coming
walk.
So, on Monday night, I rang
Ross and I suggested we do
the walk between Wondabyne
and Patonga on Saturday,
before climbing together as
normal in the Blue Mountains
on Sunday. And Ross was very
keen to do this walk indeed.
We agreed that we would
meet at Central Station 8 am
and so take the train up to
Wondabyne to arrive there at
about 9 am.
Another photo of Tombstone Wall.

So we duly took the train up
to Wondabyne. The station was very small and there was only a platform
on one side. Clearly almost no one used this station. There was no track
from there - so we had to walk beside the railway and follow it for a couple
of miles. Finally we came to a railway bridge, which crossed the estuary
waters. And from there we found a track, which took us going vaguely
south. So finally we knew where we were going. We followed this track for
a mile or so - but then we came to a boggy area. And then I lost the track
completely. So we just continued vaguely going south hoping to find a
track sometime.
Up to that time, the weather had been reasonably sunny. But then
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a heavy storm seemed
to come out of nowhere.
We were both absolutely
drenched. I just simply
sat down and cried –
everything seemed to be
going wrong. But Ross
was very good. I had taken
a small tent in my pack
and Ross helped me put
the tent up. And then,
fortunately, the sun came
out again and we could
dry ourselves off again.
We turned away from each
other and we tried to dry
ourselves individually. But
we only had one towel.
So we had to take turns
in using the one towel.
And then we saw each
other naked. So we just
forgot about any personal
modesty and then we just
dried each other.
Then we went
inside the tent and put
This is one picture of the walk from Wandabyne to
our spare warm clothes
Patonga.
on. But we now had no
under-clothes because they were still soaking wet. So we couldn’t put these
clothes back on again. Fortunately I had taken an evening meal with me in
case we did get lost. So things weren’t too bad. And finally we got a fire
going and so we ate our spare food. And finally we went to bed together in
my very small tent.
Ross was then in a very amorous mood indeed. And, with no
underclothes to protect me, he first played with my breasts. Then he took
my hands to play with his very erect tool. And I had never felt such a
sexual tool before, so I played with it a little. He felt between my legs and
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felt everything down
there. We kissed.
‘I don’t think
you have had sex
before my dear sweet
lovely Madeline?’
‘No – I
haven’t done that yet.
A person like me,
who expects soon to
become a teacher of
high-school students
quite soon, doesn’t
expect to do this sort
of thing.’
‘But I am
just a normal manual
worker.’ Ross
replied. ‘And you
knew that right from
the beginning. And
Helen is a highschool teacher and
she is much a more
senior in this world This is another picture of our walk from Wandabyne to Patonga.
than you are. Yet she
is happy to have sex with me or Tim. If you want to remain as one of our
group, you must expect to fit in with what we do here.’
‘But suppose I get pregnant. What would happen then?’
‘That would be wonderful. Helen has just become pregnant herself.
You could come up and live with us in Blacktown. We have plenty of spare
rooms. You and Helen can have your children together and the children
can play with each other.’
I then told Ross that I would think about it all. After-all, I could
always change my mind in the future. But, on the other hand, I certainly
wanted to remain being Ross’s girlfriend. However, I certainly wouldn’t be
letting Ross enter me that night.
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But a lot can happen during a night. We, of course, kissed passionately
for a large portion of the night. And we soon got rid of our clothes. And
Ross then somehow managed to first wriggle between my legs. But then
I managed to wriggle out again. But Ross managed to wriggle back in
again. Then I gave up and I let him enter in between my legs once more.
And then the sex was great fun. And he really did look after me very
well. I told Ross about when my receptive periods would occur, because,
like Sally, I didn’t want to go on the pill. And Ross was happy to accept
whatever I wanted as regards sex. Also we would only sleep with each
other on Sunday night, after climbing in Blacktown. So we would have 6
other nights to flirt with other people. So we would still be living very
independent lives. So I was very happy about my coming future life with
Ross as my very close boyfriend.
Then, on Sunday, everything went well.
We walked south for about a mile and then
we could see the village of Patonga in the
east. There was a bit of inlet between us and
Patonga - but we found a bridge to cross
it. We had a large breakfast in a café there.
And finally we took the ferry across to
Brooklyn on the other side of the bay. And
finally we took the train back to Central
Station, where we would go our separate
ways.
But on the journey back to Sydney,
Ross told me of his future plans. ‘You,
Madeline, are my girlfriend. And I am quite
happy with this situation. But all people
need to have a challenge in life. I suppose
my challenge ought to be to become a better
climber. But I have no desire to become a
better climber. I am quite happy just doing
the normal standard climbs like you like
doing as well. The challenge I fancy is to
get to “know” Sally a lot better. She is
such a good climber and she is very clever as
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Another photo of a climber on
Tombstone Wall.

well. Will this be alright
with you Madeline?’
‘Of course,
you ought to try to get
to “know” Sally a lot
better. She will be a
great challenge for you.
I don’t think you will
succeed with Sally. But
you must try. And, as
soon I get home tonight,
I will tell Sally of your
future intentions towards
her. I think she will
enjoy knowing about
your intentions towards
her in the near future.’
Then I took the
bus back to our rooms
in Glebe to tell Sally
of Ross’s intentions
towards her in the near
future.
”
So Madeline then
told me about Ross’s
intentions towards me.
And I was very pleased
indeed. It would be
great fun for me to
This picture is to remind you of what I now look like. And so,
deal with Ross’s sexual
with a broken back, I cannot climb at all.
intentions towards
me. It would be a great
challenge for me. Also it would be a good break from Tim’s simple coarse
advances on me.
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8.

Normal Climbing and Tennis

The next week-end proceeded as normal. So I climbed at Lindfield Rocks
and then I took the train up to Mount Victoria to join the climbers up in the
pub. Then we went to the cave and Tim and I had our usual tussle with
Tim trying to get hold of my strictly private parts. But I, as usual, could
keep Tim in check. Then we all moved along to get to the usual Piddo
climbs.
But this time, we were starting to run out of good pleasant climbs.
The first new climb for us was a climb called “Orang Utan”. It looked
horrible. Tim, who had done the climb before, confirmed that it was really
horrible. But it was my job to try a truly horrible climb. So I would. The
climb was only grade 16 - so it should relatively easy for me to do. And it
took a very definite line up this region of cliff. So I had to do this climb.
The climb itself first took a left-leading crack line, which was also
slightly overhanging. I climbed this crack with difficulty. But the really
hard part was to move out into a V-shaped chimney above. I did this move
with even greater difficulty. Then Tim led the corner above, which was
reasonable. Then I did the last pitch, which was up a bulge and a corner.
This pitch was also quite reasonable. So, although this climb was horrible
– it is a climb, which all true climbers should suffer. We then walked along
the top of the cliff to the north and then we abseiled down the Hocus Pocus
climb. But we
joined the other
climbers for
lunch in the
”Faith, Hope
and Charity”
area.
We then walked
further to the
north along
the bottom of
the cliff, until
we came to a

This picture shows the routes in the Hocus Pocus area. 4 and 5 are
the Hocus Pocus climbs (they are of the same grade) -Simon Carter.
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climb called Genesis. It was also of grade 16. Tim hadn’t done this particular
climb before, so he led on upwards using two cracks. This was just right of
a rather bushy corner. And then he moved right to belay on a small ledge,
which had two ring-bolts to belay on. From here, I led on upwards on a
different climb called Cardiac Arete of grade 17. This climb seemed to go up
the wall above in the most natural way. So this was fine.
We had left our packs at the bottom of crag, because it is awkward
climbing with a pack on a climb. So we went back and abseiled down
Hocus Pocus. We then picked up our packs and then we climbed up Hocus
Pocus again. Finally we ate in the pub with all the other climbers. Tim and
I naturally sat together on
the train back to Sydney.
While Tim and I were
talking about each other’s
different lives, I casually
asked what sort of things
their group of people did in
the evening to fill in their
time. (In those days, most
people didn’t have TVs
to fill in time during their
evenings.)
‘Like most
people,we just listen to the
radio in the evening.’ Tim
replied. ‘But on Tuesday
nights, we always hire the
local tennis courts for a
couple of hours. Mostly we
are not real good as tennis
players. But it is a fun thing
to play games with each
other. The train journey
from Central Station to
Blacktown Station doesn’t I am running out of relevant pictures now. So this picture
is simply the first building I climbed with John Davis.
take all that long. So why
don’t you join us all there?’
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‘Yes I will. I’m not very good at tennis. But I love to play. So
please give me all the details of where you meet in Blacktown.’
And Tim duly did.
So, on the following Tuesday evening, I took the train out to Blacktown
with my tennis racket in hand. The tennis courts were only a few hundred
yards south of Blacktown Station. So I had no difficulty in getting there.
Initially I just played with Tim. We were both of the same standard – and
neither of us was very good. But that was fine with us. But, after about 20
minutes, Ross walked over to us and talked with Tim. And the result of this
conversation was that Tim would now play with Marion, who, although
she was quite small was very pretty. And I would now play with Ross. I
was very pleased with this result because, although Madeline was Ross’s
girlfriend, I was keen to know him better as well. Ross was a lot better
tennis player than I was – but he placed his returning balls so that I could

This is a map of the center of Blacktown. The tennis courts we hired are at the bottom
left. The train center is obvious. And Helen’s house is in Wallace St (on the right).
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easily hit them back quite well. I enjoyed playing with Ross very much.
When we had finished playing tennis, Ross walked with me to the
station. While waiting at the station, we talked about our different jobs.
Ross was a qualified builder and, at that stage, there was plenty of work for
builders, because Blacktown was starting to expand. And I told Ross about
my job as a Physics tutor. When the train came, we had a very pleasant
farewell kiss.
And we agreed we
would do the same
thing next week.
On the following
weekend, Madeline
and I went up to
the Blue Mountains
as normal and
we met the usual
climbing crowd at
the pub. And we
slept in the usual
cave. I, of course,
climbed with Tim
as normal.
I thought
I was now ready
to do a slightly
harder climb called
Psychopath. Tim
had done this route
before but only
with a top rope. So
I just led the climb This photo shows another building climb I did with John Davis. We
as normal. The jam
naturally did it in the middle of the night.
crack, which the
climb started with was terrific. But then I had to move over to the right to
get into a wider crack. And this move was very tricky. But I finally did the
move. And the rest of the wider crack was quite nice climbing. Tim also
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found the move right to be very awkward.
Before lunch, we climbed Flake Crack once again, because the
rest of the crowd were having lunch there. And we joined the crowd eating
after the climb.
Finally, we went along to the Hocus Pocus region. Tim wanted to
lead the climb “Curtain Call”, which was grade 18. He had already done the
climb with a top rope. So now he was ready lead the climb. He led the
climb but not easily. So then I seconded the climb. There was one awkward
move where there was a slight “V” shaped inset. My solution to the
problem was to put my heel on one side of the “V” shaped inset and my toe
on the other side. The move seemed a bit precarious. But it worked. Then
there was a second pitch but this pitch was very easy.
We then climbed out and joined the rest of the climbing crowd
in the pub. Finally
we returned back to
Blacktown and Sydney.
On the following Tuesday,
I went to play tennis
with the climbing crowd
in Blacktown as normal
now. This time Ross was
waiting for me to be his
partner. And I was very
pleased to be his partner.
So he must be quite keen
on me to play tennis with
me as his primary partner.
Clearly I knew Ross was
eventually intending to
“have-me” as his own
woman. But many guys
have had intentions like
this with me before. And
I could deal with such
people without any worries
at all. So Ross was going
to be one of the many guys

This is another of my building climbs. I did this climb
with Jack Pettigrew.
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who have fancied me at one time or another. So I was keen to see how our
relationship would all work out over the next few weeks.
We played tennis as normal with Ross not playing too hard so I
could enjoy the game very much. At the end of playing, we walked hand
in hand to the station and we kissed as before. But this time he asked me
to come and see his bedroom
in Helen’s house. And I
was keen to go with him. His
room was just normal and it
had a double bed.
Ross then asked
me. ‘It would be much
more convenient for you to
sleep with me in this bed
for the night. And then you
could return to Glebe in the
morning. I promise I won’t
touch you at all during the
night. So you will be quite
safe during the night.’
‘It is too early for
me to sleep next to you for
this night. I do trust you not
to touch me. But I don’t
trust myself not to touch
you, Ross, during the night.
Perhaps I might sleep here
with you next week. But, how
about we now climb together
next Sunday for the whole
This photo shows our ascent of the Lands Dept Clock Tower.
day. And then during the
I did this climb with John Ewbank.
day, we can touch each
other just as much as we like.’
And Ross was happy to agree to this plan of mine. Presumably
Madeline would then have to climb with Tim for that day. But that should
not be a problem for them.
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9.

An Awful Week-end of Climbing

My climbing for the weekend, in fact always starts with me climbing with
Don at Lindfield Rocks. It turned out to be a cold windy day. This didn’t
stop us climbing of course. But it did mean that our climbing was not quite
as pleasant as normal.
During a short
break in our climbing,
I told Don about my
climbing with Ross
tomorrow.
‘I know all about
Ross and how many girls
fall for him. He has even
flirted with wife Gail and
kissed her. You won’t be
safe, if you start flirting
with Ross. You are a
natural flirt yourself. You
could very easily go too
far and so you could lose
your own self-control.
This would be very
dangerous for you.’
‘I may be a
flirt. But I can also very
easily keep any guy from
going too far with me.
But - let us have a little
kiss now. And then I can
demonstrate with you just
A photo of 2 girls climbing Abseil Wall.
how easily I can stop any
guy’s hands creeping into
places on my body, where they are not allowed to go.’
Then Don and I had good kiss and we did a little body feeling
of each other in a nice friendly way. But, when I left Don, I became very
well aware that it was now going to be a tricky task for me to keep my
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emotions for Tim, Ross and Don in a sensible balance. But I had done
this balancing act a little back in Sheffield before. So I should be able to do
this also with my close friends now in NSW.
So then Madeline and I took
the train up the mountains and
we met the climbing crowd as
usual at the Mount Vic pub. We
ate and drank there and then we
went down to sleep in the cave.
I naturally now slept next to
Ross and Madeline now had to
sleep with Tim. But Madeline
found Tim’s pushy ways very
hard to take during the long
night. She wanted us to return
to our usual partners for that
night and tomorrow. But I was
damned, if I was going to miss
out on my climbing day with
Ross.
So I told Madeline.
‘Tough luck Madeline. You
have had far too easy a life
just climbing with Ross. Most
people have to deal with
partners much worse than Ross.
It is your duty now to climb
with Tim. And, if he gets too
This is a photo of me climbing Janicepts - the hard
climb of the 1960s - grade 21.. - Keith Bell
fresh with you, just box his ears
or, better still, just punch him
near the groin. Guys have their weakness and you must look after yourself.
Tim is not all that bad a guy.’
So I went down to the cliffs with Ross. And Madeline went down to
the cliffs a little later with Tim. Clearly Madeline was now a bit mad with
me. But she would get over it in a few days. So now I was going to have
my great day climbing with Ross. I was looking forward to the day very
much. Finally I could show Ross, very clearly, what a very able climber I
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was. Ross might be a much better player at tennis than I was. But I could
now show Ross that I was a far better climber than he could ever be.
When we arrived at the cliffs, we found that there was a cold wind
blowing. And our fingers got very cold indeed. I didn’t mind the cold
because I was used to climbing in Sheffield, where it really is cold. And
the best thing to do is simply to start on easy climbs and then you will find
you get used to the cold as you start climbing. I told all this to Ross. But
he refused to take my good advice. So he fell off a couple of times on the
climb Taurus, which is a climb we both had done before. But Ross was now
in a rather foul mood.
So now I had
persuade Ross
to do the climb
Psychopath,
which I had done
on the previous
week. So I told
Ross. ‘Psychopath
is not too difficult
a climb. The
jamming is quite
strait-forward.
Then there is a
hard move going
to the right. But
you can then leave
jam protection at
the top of the first
crack. And then
This is the climb - Psychopath. The picture comes from Simon
Carter’s guide book.
this runner will
protect you as you
move right. Then the wide crack at the top is not too bad.’ So I then led the
climb without any problems at all.
Then it was Ross’s turn to second the climb. But even the initial
crack he found very hard. And, when he had done the crack, he had blood
on the back of his hands. His jamming technique just wasn’t real good at
all. And, when he moved right, he fell off the climb and he swung well to
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the right of the final wide crack. I had to give him a very tight rope for him
to finish the climb.
At the top Ross said. ‘Your climbs are just far too hard for me. I
can continue belaying you from the ground. But I won’t try to do the actual
climbs you do.’ But, Ross still gave me a kiss before I decided what my
next climb would be. So he still rather fancied me as becoming his future
woman. I still liked Ross fancying me. But I never intended to belong to
any man no matter how good they were.
I decided I would now
try to do the climb Amen
Corner for my next
climb. It was grade 18
so I should be able to
do the climb. And this
climb would be an easy
climb to abseil off at the
end. But, when I saw the
climb, I saw there was
going to be a problem.
One guy, Bryden Allen,
did the climb and put in
the bolts while leading
the climb. But his close
friend, John Ewbank,
had taken exception to
the bolts and he had
bashed the bolts to the
side so they couldn’t
now be used. This put
This is me in the lower part of Amen Corner.
me in a foul mood. But
I still wanted to do the
climb. So I went on up. About 4 meters up the crack gets wider and then
becomes a thin chimney, which is no good for either jamming or doing the
climb as a chimney. There was a perfect bolt there – but it had been bashed
to the side. It wouldn’t be a fatal fall. But I could easily break a leg. But I
struggled up the awkward move slowly. Then higher up, I could move up
and I could find some good jams to protect myself with. But, then the wind
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picked up, and I got quite cold. And then I fell off. I only fell a couple of
meters. But now I couldn’t say I had done the climb. But I used a bit of aid
on one of the wires and so I did get to the top of the climb. But I wasn’t
happy about the ascent. So then I abseiled down the corner. And Ross and
I got our packs and we walked out. We could have climbed out via Hocus
Pocus as normal. But we had done enough climbing for the day.
Before we reached the upper cave, just below the look-out, Ross took me
a little to the side of the track to tell
me something. ‘You, Sally, are a real
heartless bitch. You think only of
yourself and what great climber you
are. I know I am not a great climber
– but I have never claimed to be so.
So let us now go our very separate
ways.’ And he went back to the track
and left me there.
I sat down in fury and then
wondered what I should now do all
alone. And I soon worked out what
to do. And this was that I should
now return to Sydney as soon as
possible. But I was also now horribly
cold. But, fortunately, I had left my
pack with my sleeping-bag and this
was close at hand. So it was in the
upper-cave just below the look-out.
So I went back to the cave and got
my pack. And then I returned to the
spot where Ross and I had had our
big row. I looked at my train timetable but it was nearly an hour before
I could catch a train back to Sydney. This is me in the upper part of Amen Corner.
So I got into my sleeping-bag and
I prepared to wait, warm up and calm
down a little.
But then Tim broke into my secluded spot and he was followed
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by Ross and John. Presumably Ross must have told Tim and John where
I was likely to be. And Tim told me. ‘You are simply being totally stupid,
Sally. So you and Ross have had a row. That is nothing. You are now
coming with us to the pub just as normal.’
‘No - I bloody well ain’t. I am staying just here until a train comes
in about half an hour. Bugger off you pretentious piece of crap.’ I replied in
fury.
‘No – you bloody well ain’t.’ Tim replied. ‘You are coming with us
to the pub, where we will eat and drink just as normal.’
‘I am staying here just where I am. Piss off - you once old friend of
mine.’
‘You are coming with us to the pub. Come on Ross and John. Help
me get Sally out of her bloody sleeping bag.’

This picture shows John Ewbank’s and my first ascent of the face of Bluff Mountain.

And then three of them did get me out of my sleeping bag with
Ross holding one arm and Tim holding the other and John pulling my
sleeping-bag off. But then my arms and feet were ready to deal with my
assailants. So I hit out at Tim and gave him a black eye. I kicked Ross in
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the groin and caused him to double
in pain. Only John managed keep
out of my range of my clenched
fists. And then they all fled. Then I
got back into my sleeping-bag and
sobbed and sobbed and sobbed.
I was just a mess of conflicting
thoughts. After all, these three guys
really were my very close friends.
And these people were really trying
to help me. I am usually a very
clever person – but I also can be
very stupid at times.
But then Helen, Madeline
and Marion came into my spot.
Ross, presumably, had told them
where I now was. And they all
sat around me, Helen sat on my
left, Madeline sat on my right and
Marion sat at my feet. The wind
had now got up a bit and we were
all very cold. So I unzipped my
sleeping bag so that we could all hug
each other, beneath my extended
sleeping bag. And I told them about
all the rows I had had with Ross,
Tim and even John a little. And then
we could all hug each other and so
keep ourselves warm. But, after 20
minutes, we all agreed it would be
far nicer to go back to the pub to
eat, drink and get warm in front of a
great roaring fire at the great Mount This photo shows me leading the face of Bluff
Mt. John Ewbank is belaying me.
Vic pub. And this is what we now all
did. And in the pub all the climbers ate and drank together.
And now I was just one of our great climbing gang in a way that I had
never been before in my life. We all seem to need to have a bit of real
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suffering to bring us all together.
This seems to be the very nature of
life itself.
On Tuesday I naturally wondered
whether I should play tennis with
the climb group or not. After all,
although Ross and I had smiled at
each other at the pub, we hadn’t
actually spoken with each other
again. Also I hadn’t actually spoken
to Madeline on the Botany lawn
about my terrible quarrel with Ross
yet. We had talked together about our
normal lives. But we avoided talking
about Ross.
For most of Tuesday, I
decided I wouldn’t go off to tennis.
But, come 6 o’clock, when I usually
left for tennis, I said myself. ‘Bugger
everything!. I’m going off to tennis
no matter what has happened.’
This picture shows Kendra enjoying a rest

So I caught the train to Blacktown
on the face of Bluff Mountain.
with my tennis racket in my hand.
And then everything went just as
normal. I played tennis with Ross and neither of us our mentioned our huge
row on Sunday at all. Then he took me to his bedroom and he kissed me
as before. Then he again offered for me to sleep with him in his bed for the
night.
‘OK.’ I replied. ‘After all, I have now already slept with you in
the cave at Mount Vic. So it would unfriendly of me now to refuse your
friendly offer to me in your room here.’ And all went well. We had a
friendly kiss with each other both before going to sleep. And, when we
woke up in the morning, we kissed each other again.
But neither of us wanted to climb with each other ever again. We
had both learnt our lesson. Some people just don’t fit in with each other on
real hard rock-climbs.
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10.

Marion and Tim

The following week-end was terribly wet. So most of us stayed at home.
But Tim and Marion decided they would brave the wet weather and go up
in any-case. They would catch the train up to Katoomba and then they
would walk out to the Narrow Neck climbing area at least, even if it was
raining. And, with a bit of luck, then they might even be able to climb Big
Willis’s Chimney. This is the easiest climb in the area and it would be
partially protected from the rain.
Now I, Sally, had heard about this day in the rain from both Tim
and Marion. But the stories I heard from them weren’t exactly the same.
But I think the version I heard from Marion is much more likely to be the
truth. So here, I will describe what happened, in Marion’s own words.
“
Tim and I both live in Helen’s large extended house in Blacktown. So we
could see, if there was likely to be a break in the weather. And there was
such a break. So we took the train up together. Now I am small and very
pretty and so I knew Tim would rather fancy me on this trip. But I didn’t
mind that. I could keep him in order. When we arrived at Katoomba, it
was raining quite heavily. So we had an extended big morning tea in a
café there. Then there was another break in the weather and we walked to
the beginning of the Neck without getting too wet at all. Then we could
descend the cliff line there using the strong ladders, which had been put
there to build the big pipeline. (This pipeline gave water to the town of
Katoomba.)
So we went
down the ladders.
And there we were
reasonably protected,
because there was a
series overhangs that
protected us from the
rain. First we came to a
large overhang, which
climbers call the PysnCave. This is where
many climbers used

This is what the Pysn Cave looks like. It is not very
comfortable for sleeping.
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to spend the night. But to us it seemed very uncomfortable indeed. So we
continued on to Big Willis’s Chimney and fortunately the weather was
OK.
So up we went. So Tim lead an easy pitch of about 12 m that
led to the major 25 m chimney. This was good of Tim because it meant
that I, Marion, could lead the major chimney pitch of about 25 m. And I
coped with the pitch very well. I was very pleased with myself, because
I am certainly not a hard climber at all. But this
chimney suited my small size very nicely. Then
Tim had to wiggle up a leaning chimney to get
outside the chimney system. And I followed him.
Then we had the hard part to drag our pack up the
chimney and it tended to get stuck. But this was
Tim’s job.
Then we had to bash through the scrub
before we reached the road along the Neck. But
then it started to rain very heavily indeed. But Tim
knew of a very good cave that lay back below
the road. This cave was basically above the PysnCave, which we had seen earlier below. In fact
these two caves used the same stream that gave
climbers their water supply. So Tim led me down
to this top cave.
And this cave was a wonderful cave. This cave
had been used a lot and it had been made very
There are no photos of Big Willis’s
comfortable indeed. So an outside wall of
Chimney. So I put in Cave Climb
rough boulders had been built to protect the
instead.
climbers, from the wind coming into this cave.
And floor of the cave had a nice sandy floor for people to sleep on. And,
best of all, there was a nice little pool of water only about 10 m away
from the cave. It was the best cave you can possibly imagine. Also there
was a pile of dry logs to light a fire with.
And now Tim lit a fire for us both. Finally then we could finally
dry ourselves completely. But Tim just took all his clothes off completely
till he was naked. I, of course, just turned round and looked the other way.
But Tim just went around in front of me and he said. ‘Marion, if
you don’t take your clothes off now and dry yourself with my towel, then I
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will do the job for you.’
So I had to take Tim’s towel, turn around and dry myself. But that
meant I couldn’t see what Tim was doing. And that meant that Tim could
un-click my bra and he put this bra in his own pack.
‘So Marion.’ Tim said. ‘I am happy to tell you that you are now
completely at my mercy. You can’t run away back in Katoomba because
you would look a bit of a fool walking up the main street up Katoomba
with your breasts showing for all the world to see. But, when I have had the
pleasure of “having had you” for a few weeks, I am quite willing for you
to go back to your normal life. My real challenge, of course, is to finally
“have Sally” herself. But that can wait. But first we must have a kiss.’
So we kissed. Naturally I didn’t really worry too much about what
Tim said. That was just his rave. But Tim certainly was going to try to
“have me” this afternoon. And he had been very good in looking after me
this afternoon. And he was very keen on me. And I liked him very much as
well. But my current problem was how to dry myself, without Tim thinking
that this body of mine belonged
to him too much yet.
But, unfortunately, Tim had a
further fact to tell me. ‘I have
prepared for this weekend very
well indeed. I have always
fancied you very much. So I
have come here fully prepared
for us to spend the night here.
So I have some extra food so
we could eat here and have a
light breakfast here. I, of course,
couldn’t carry a sleeping
bag for you. But I can unzip
my sleeping bag and then my
sleeping bag will cover both of
us. So we will now be spending
the night together here, my
beautiful little Marion. I hope
you will enjoy the experience
almost as much as I will.’

This photo shows a group of people getting warm
over a fire. But in fact it is in Claustral Canyon.
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So now I was going to have to spend the night with Tim. But I had
done this with a previous boyfriend, when we had had sex. And also with
a friend when we didn’t have sex together. So I really could look after
myself. I might be small – but I was quite capable of looking after myself.
So I wasn’t too worried about me now sleeping with Tim for the night.
But Tim had prepared this night very well. He had taken an old
song book, which had a song called “Maids when your young never
wed an Old Man”. Tim was hopeless as a singer. But I can sing quite well
and I read music. But I could work out the tune and I could teach Tim how
to sing the song. The chorus went “He’s got no fal-oo-rum, fal diddle dumdorm-um. He’s got no fal-oo-rum, fal diddle dum day”. So we sung this
song many times. And then I started enjoy Tim’s simple enthusiam for life.
So, when we had kissed and cuddled enough, I was quite happy I let Tim
get between my legs and so we had sex. It seemed to me the right thing to
do at the time.
But, when we got back to our
rooms in Helen’s large house in
Blacktown, Tim had the cheek to
enter my room without knocking.
That was too much for me. So I
rang up Bruce and I asked him
to come and live here in one of
our many rooms in Helen’s house.
So Bruce was now my official
“boyfriend” to tell the world
about.
But, my night with Tim in
the upper cave on “Narrow Neck”
was the most memorable night of
my life. And I think of this night
many, many times again over my
life. So, in a way, Tim is the man
of my life - even if he is nothing
much to look at.
“

This is a photo of me and Noela at Lindfield
Rocks just before we got married.
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11.

Climbing “Solomon”

The next weekend was quite fine. So on the
Sunday, Tim and I thought we would try
to do the very well-known classic climb of
the area, which was called Eternity. Tim
had already done the climb with a top rope.
But I naturally wanted to do the climb on
lead. And Tim was happy for me to lead
the climb.
The climb starts with a leftwards
leading crack, which I, as a good jammer,
thought was quite straight forward. And
then the crack goes vertical, which was
just a little more demanding. And then
the crack leads to the right, which was
a little easier. But then the crack almost
disappears. However then I found a sort of
hidden hold just to the right of the crack,
which allowed me to reach up to the slight
ledge above. And so I went on up to the
top of the climb. It was a very fine climb.
And Tim had no problems in seconding the
climb at all.
To finish the day, we thought we would
try to do the climb Solomon, which had
a grade of 20. So this climb would be the
hardest climb I had yet done so far in my
life. So off we went to do this climb. But
first we stopped to have lunch with the rest
of the climbing crowd in the “Faith, Hope
and Charity” area. We didn’t tell the crowd
our next climb would be Solomon - just in
case we happened to fail to do the climb.
The climb Solomon is very much
at the far end of the crag. So it takes a while This photo shows the first half of the
Eternity climb.
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to get to the climb. And then,
as you look up at the climb,
it looks very impressive
indeed. The major pitch of
the climb consisted a very
vertical corner crack with
a big overhand above it.
And then the really hard bit
of the climb would be to
do the traverse, which was
underneath the overhang
going left.
So Tim led up the
first pitch of 21 m, which
was a reasonably easy corner
of grade 14. And so then
he belayed at the bottom of
the major pitch, where the
vertical crack/corner starts.
And then I followed up
easily to his stance.
The crack/corner
pitch above was clearly
very hard. The major
problem was whether to do
This photo shows Eternity climb when the crack goes
the crack as a lay-back or as
right.
a jam. In fact I had to keep
changing around to give my various muscles a break. The climb was all
very hard - but I gradually moved up putting lots of jam protection behind
me.
Finally I came to the roof, where I had to go left under the
overhang. There was crack there but it is was very hard for me to use. But
there were a few minute holds for my feet to use. I gradually moved left
and then, at last, the overhang was over. There were big footholds for my
feet and I now could lay-back on the corner above. Then there was a nice
easy stance at the top of the crag for me to belay Tim. It was a long pitch of
a full 40 m.
Tim then climbed up after me. But Tim swung off the climb, while
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he was doing the nasty traverse left
part of the climb. But I could easily
hold Tim. Finally Tim climbed on up
and he sat beside me. We naturally
had a very good hug and kiss
with each other. We were both very
pleased with our great ascent of this
fearsome Solomon climb.
Finally I spoke out to Tim. ‘You
and I make a great climbing team.
Have you ever climbed in the
Warrumbungles yet?’
‘Not yet. But I am dead keen
to go there. Have you got a particular
climb in mind for us to try to climb?’ This photo shows my son Tim doing the top
part of the climb Eternity.
Tim asked.
‘Yes I have. The climb is
called “Heart Stopper”. It is only graded 18. So it shouldn’t be too hard
for us to climb. But this grade means nothing. As far as I know, it hasn’t
had a second ascent yet. I studied the climb, when I was up there in the
Warrumbungles climbing with Don about 10 weeks ago. And it looks to
be a great route. I think it is illegal to climb now on the Breadknife. But
we can ignore this ban. The rangers rarely go up to the high tops with its
various great rock spires. But it would be a great challenge for us to try. So,
what do you think about it now, Tim?’
‘Yes that would really fantastic! And also it means I will be seeing
a lot of you, my dear little Sally.’ Tim replied.
‘Yes we will be seeing a lot of each other. But that is just normal.
However, we will need a car. And the only person in our group who owns
a car is Helen. So she must definitely come with us as well. And Helen’s
favourite companion is John. So he must come with us as well.’ I replied.
‘But, if we are climbing together on “Heart Stopper”, then this will
mean that we are short of a lead climber because neither John or Helen are
capable of leading climbs. So, we must have a fifth good climber who is
capable of leading unknown climbs. Fortunately, Helen’s car is quite large.
I think the fifth member must definitely be Ross.’ Tim proclaimed.
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‘I would
feel funny with
Ross in the party,
after my awful
day of climbing
together with
him. Bruce could
do the job just as
well Ross could.’
I replied.
‘You, as
always Sally, are
just thinking of
yourself. Bruce
is one of your
particular friends
belonging to
your Uni group.
Ross is closely
associated with
all of us and in
particular with
Helen. It is
time for you to
make a proper
climbing-friend
of Ross once
again. You must
spend next
Sunday just
This is a superb picture of the Solomon climb.
going climbing
with Ross once
again. It will be
good for you to do this. You must learn to climb with guys who are not as
good as you. This is just part of life.’
So I had to agree with Tim. So next weekend is going to be about
how I could make a friend with Ross once again.
69

12.

Climbing “Spartan”

So on the following weekend, Madeline
and I took the train up to meet the
climbing crowd at the Mount Vic as
normal on Saturday afternoon. I then
persuaded Ross to sleep with me in our
special cave as we had done before.
Madeline initially refused to sleep next
to Tim. Instead she wanted to sleep
next to John. But John told her she had
to sleep with Tim, if she was to remain
in their group. So she had no choice
about the matter. Madeline and Tim then
climbed together and she put up with
Tim touching her a lot. But then they
This picture is just to remind you what
gradually became good friends.
Joseph looks like.
So, on the next day, Ross and I
naturally agreed to climb together once again. And this time it was a nice
sunny day so we had no problems about being too cold. I then suggested to
Ross that he lead up the first pitch of Joseph because it was nice pleasant
climb and he had done the climb before. He was keen to do the pitch. And
then he led the pitch very well. I followed Ross up and then we abseiled off
the big gum tree near the end of pitch one.
Then, for our major climb of the day, I suggested that we do the
climb “Spartan”. This is only grade 16 but it looks a lot harder. (see
picture in guide climb on page 81). I suggested to Ross that he, at least,
could lead the reasonably easy corner. But Ross refused. He would let
me do all the leading. So I led the whole climb. Ross, in fact, climbed
the first pitch quite easily. The second pitch consists of a huge overhang,
which looks to be horribly difficult. But the pitch was not as hard as it
looked. Finally Ross did the climb without too much difficulty. And he was
pleased to have done this very hard climb with me.
We then decided that we had done enough climbing for the day. So we
returned up to the bush lands above the crags. And we found a nice
secluded open piece of grass in the sun, where we could have our lunch
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This picture is taken from Simon Carter’s guide book. Spartan is the climb numbered
22. It is not as hard as it looks. You can put use the line on the left for your feet.

together. We took our time in eating lunch. But, even then we found we had
plenty of time with nothing much to do. Ross had left his main pack with
his sleeping-bag in our cave. But I had taken my sleeping-bag with me. So
I unzipped my sleeping bag so that it would go over both of us. Then we
naturally started to kiss. And then Ross started to remove my clothes. And
I let him proceed with these actions until Ross had taken off all my clothes.
Then he took off all his clothes as well. We kissed each other and we felt
each other’s bodies in detail. Finally Ross was ready with his fine male
member ready to enter my wonderful female body.
Then I finally spoke out and I explained to Ross about my current
situation as regards sex. So I told him. ‘Before I came to Australia, I had
had an important discussion with my mum about when I should have sex
with guys and have children. And here I agreed with my Mum about her
ideas. And these were: that I start having children in my early twenties;
I should not get married, because, if I did, I would be forced, to obey the
laws of the land and stay married; and finally I should not have sex with
anyone until I was ready to have a child with them.’
‘I, Ross, agree with your Mum entirely. So you must now be
proposing that we should have sex right now. So let’s go ahead and have
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sex now!’
‘Thanks, for your very kind offer, my dear Ross. But first we need
to know about past experiences with our previous sexual partners.’
.
‘Fair enough. So who should now speak up first?’ Ross asked.
‘I think I know mostly about your sexual partners because you are
very well known. But, you don’t know about my affair with Don.’ And
then I told Ross about my friendship with Don and his family. And this has
all been described in my chapters 2, 3 and 4.
‘So you do get around my little Sally, don’t you? But that is fine by
me. However I still think I am a more suitable partner to father your first
child, Sally than Don.’
‘Yes, I think you are. But I also have a close friendship with Tim,
who is my major climbing partner.’
‘Yes, Tim is fine. But I think you like me more than you like Tim,
don’t you Sally?’
‘Yes I think I do. But all I want to point out is that you have rivals
as to who shall be the father of my coming child. It might even be just a
matter of chance. And Tim and I are planning to do a very hard climb with
each other in the Warrumbungles. And the outcome of this climb might
simply decide who shall be the father of my coming child.’
I was very pleased with how this discussion went. But I still didn’t
know who would be the father of my first child.
But Ross, of course,
then strenuously tried to enter
my body. This battle went on
for about half-an-hour. But
eventually he had to give up.
Then we put our clothes back
on again. And we joined the
climbing crowd in the pub in
the usual way. And it was still
not clear who should be the
father of my first child. It could
be either Ross, Tim or Don?

This photo shows how primitive our gear was in
those days. This shows Jack Pettigrew and myself
after our first ascent Frenchmans Cap.
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13.

The Bungles and “Heart-Stopper”

So, on the following Friday afternoon, I made my way by train, to
Helen’s large community house in Blacktown. And there Tim, Ross,
Helen and John were waiting for me to make our long journey up to the
Warrumbungles. Helen’s car was reasonably large so we all fitted in quite
comfortably. We wanted to get there that night - so we started our journey
at 4 pm. And so we got to the Bungles just before midnight. Then we
camped at Camp Pincham for the night.

This is a different view of the major peaks in the Warrumbungles.

Next morning we had the usual long tedious tramp up into the
mountains next to West Spirey creek. Tim and I then stopped at Balor Hut
to get water and to prepare for the our long climb up to the West Face of
the Breadknife. But Helen, Ross and John continued on to a good campsite at the creek below Crater Bluff. And they would climb the easy routes
of this peak for the day.
So Tim and I prepared ourselves for this very intimidating route
above us. The West-face of the Breadknife wasn’t quite as high as some
of the other routes in the Bungles. But there were a few traverse pitches,
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because the route was quite complex. So there were 10 pitches for us to
deal with.
The climb started at the North end of an overhang. So I led the first
pitch. And this was up some rotten rock up to a piton runner on a large
block. The pitch went for about 20 meters. Then it was Tim’s turn to take
the lead. And this pitch went right across a yellow wall with piton runners
and a piton belay. This pitch was also about 20 meters long.
Then it was my turn to lead again. This pitch was also about 20
meters and it went up beneath an overhang. Then was Tim’s lead again.
And his pitch went right again, until he was looking down into a central
scoop. Then he went slightly left until a grey break in the yellow overhang
above. Then he
went up 3 meters to
a belay. But the total
pitch was only 15
meters.
Then it was
my lead again. And
this was relatively
simple. So I went
about 25 meters
steeply with piton
runners to a good
stance. Then Tim
led up for about 20
meters. At this point
he was at left side of
the face. The photo
(page 75), you can
see, shows where
we were. I moved
up to join him.
I now
This is a good view of the west face of the Breadknife. But is
climbed rightwards
misleading - the right end is higher than the left end.
to get back into
the central part of the face for about 15 meters. And then Tim continued
leading rightwards until he got into a chimney for 25 meters. The it was
my turn to lead again. So, finally, I swung strenuously up a wall on the
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right then led to a
gully for about 25
meters. And Tim
then led the final
pitch, which leads
to the gap between
the twin peaks
of the breadknife
itself.
We had
a snack here and
rejoiced about
our great success.
We naturally had
a good intimate
kiss here. Then
Tim then took
my bra off and
showed my breasts
to the world. But
there was nobody
there to see what
going on - so I let
him do this. I had
become very fond
of Tim with his
very simple desire
to have sex with
me sometime in
the near future.
From here, first
This picture shows me and Chris Regan climbing Heart-Stopper.
But it is very hard to see us.
we had to get off
the Breadknife by
climbing the small south peak. And then we could abseil down to the track
below. From here we had to follow the track downwards, to pick up our
rucksacks, which were at the bottom of the Breadknife. And then we had
to go back to where the rest of the party were camped beneath Crater
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This photo shows Jack Pettigrew and myself sitting on Lukes Throne. Crater Bluff is
on the right of us.

Bluff.

Our route over to Crater Bluff, first led us to a high point, which is called
Luke’s Throne. And here we stopped to have a very good view of all the
peaks and have a substantial lunch. And here I intended to have a long talk
with Tim about our future relationship with each other. And I made sure
we were sitting quite close to each other in a comfortable way.
I began the conversation by telling Tim. ‘I have not had a proper
boy-friend relationship with any guy yet.’
‘That’s fine! So I shall now become your boy-friend.’ And he gave
me a rather possessive kiss.
‘Thank you my dear Tim!’ And I gave him a similar possessive
kiss. ‘So we now need to plan it all.’
‘But there is nothing for us to plan. All it means is that we can now
have sex with each other whenever we like.’ And he tried to kiss me again.
But I pushed him away this time.
‘Nothing is quite as easy as you think. My Mum, who knows I will
have several relationship with different guys, has told me, after the initial
interest, sex can start to mean less than a good kiss does. So we must plan
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our coming love for each other very carefully.
‘You can plan as much as you like. But, when you become my
woman, you will have to do what I tell you. This is why we have been
made to be male and female. Males have been made to be big and strong
and females have been made weak and submissive. This is the way the
world works.’
Of course, I didn’t take too much attention about what Tim was
saying. He just likes to rave on. But now I had to tell Tim my specific
plan, for us. ‘We shall now meet each other twice a week. I know that you
mostly work with Ross on building sites in the Blacktown area. So you can
be quite flexible as to when we meet. So you can join with me climbing at
Lindfield Rocks on Wednesday afternoon. And then you can sleep with
me in my room in Glebe. It
is only a good single bed but
we are both quite small so we
can do this. Eventually we
shall have sex. But certainly
not for the first month.
‘Then on Sundays we
will climb together up in the
mountains as normal. Then,
on Sunday nights, I will sleep
with you in your room in
Blacktown. But, again, there
will be no sex for us for the
first month. So how do like my
for us _ my sweet little young
Tim.’
‘I will have go along
with your plan for a while.
You are freakishly strong and
I know I can’t get inside you
for the present. But, when
I have got used to having
sex with you Sally, then my
natural male dominance will
start to assert itself. And then,
as a female, you will naturally This photo shows Crater Bluff and Corner Stone Rib is
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the route shown in yellow.

become my woman. And then I will be able to hire you out to people like
Bruce and Ross for sex. And so eventually you can become my sex slave
and so you will be able to support me in my old age. How will you like that
my dear Sally?’
Of course, naturally I didn’t pay much attention to Tim’s fantasy
ramblings about his natural male dominance. But he had agreed to our
seeing each other twice a week for the next few months. So Tim was
now going to be my proper “boy-friend”. And I was looking forwards to
this new
experience
with him
very much
indeed. It
would be
great fun.
So Tim
and I left
Luke’s
Throne
behind us
and we
went down
South to
where the
other 3
members
of our
This is a good picture of the West Face of Crater Bluff.
party were
camped. And this was quite close to where the original crater of Crater
Bluff spills out into the valley below. Then, after doing a bit of loud
shouting to find them, we found them camped in a nice flat area with our
two tents already set up for us all to use.
Apparently they had already seen us on the top of the Bread-Knife.
So they knew that we had been successful on our great climb. So they
embraced and kissed us all. But the way this was done was very significant.
Ross kissed and embraced me very strongly. And Helen and John
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embraced Tim in a similar manner. And
then Ross took me to what was to be his
and my tent. And Helen and John took
Tim to what was to be their slightly larger
tent. I had naturally been expecting that
I would sleep this night with Tim. But
we didn’t seem to have any choice about
the matter. These two tents belonged to
Ross and Helen. And I hadn’t taken a tent
myself. So I would now spend the night
with Ross. But this was OK – I had spent
a night next to Ross twice before. And
he had been the perfect gentleman. So I
had nothing to complain about. And also This picture shows the camp-sites and the
easy route up Crater Bluff.
I knew I could stop anyone from entering
my body, if I didn’t want them to in any case. So I had no worries. In fact
I would have been safer in this situation with Ross than I would have been
with Tim.
So all was well and I set up my sleeping bag and gear in Ross’s
tent. Then I returned to the campfire where everyone was now cooking
their meals. And now I could be friendly with Tim again, because at least
we would be cooking and eating next to each other. And, as we ate our
meals, we were actually touching each other. So Tim and I were still very
much a couple.
When our meal was over, Ross, John and Tim got down to the
serious business of enjoying drinking a fair amount of alcohol. And this
was what they proceded to do. And we girls, that is Helen and myself,
felt it to be our duty to keep them company. I was enjoying the situation
very much. I knew that, in this state, I would not be safe sleeping alone
with Ross. But I wasn’t going to worry about this. It had been a wonderful
day for me. So Ross might have me this night. Such is the nature of life.
Someone was bound to have me sometime. So tonight might be a very big
night for me indeed. This is what I was thinking for half an hour after I had
started drinking. But soon I became aware that I had to remain in control of
what I was doing. And I couldn’t let Ross enter me. That would be insane.
But then there was a big interruption to our drinking. Don and Gail and
their two children, Christine and Wally then appeared from below us.
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Apparently they were also camped in the small valley where we were
camped but just a little down-stream of us. I naturally introduced them
to everyone. They all knew most of us a little because we had all met at
the SRC reunion a month or so ago. So quite soon everyone had been
introduced to everyone else so all was well.
Don soon explained to me why they were all there. ‘Last
Wednesday, when we were climbing together at Lindfield Rocks, you
mentioned that you and your climbing friends from Blacktown were going
to climb up in the Warrumbungles. I wasn’t thinking of my family joining
you then at all. But, when I told all this to Gail on Friday night, she was
dead keen for us all to join you as well. Gail is really keen on singing
and a campfire in the Warrumbungles would be a perfect place to get
everyone singing a lot. And Gail knows all the various bush-walking songs
and how their tunes go. So that is why we are up here now.’
I, Sally, am not a great singer. But, if Gail was keen to get us
all singing, then I had to let her have her way. So now Gail led us all in
getting us all to sing a lot. And, in
this singing operation, she was to be
strongly supported by Ross as well.
The first songs Gail got us to
sing were “All my Trials” and “500
hundred Miles”. These were very
well known songs of the day and they
had been sung a lot by the “Seekers
Group” on the radio. So we could
all sing the songs along with Gail
quite easily. But Gail had also taken
two copies of the “Walker’s Song
Book”, which had all the words of
the songs. So people could all cluster
around the people who had the copies
and sing along with everyone else.
But now Gail wanted us to
sing some of the climbing songs that
people were singing in those days.
And the first song, Gail got us to sing
was called “The Red Crag”. This is
how the song goes:
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This is the front cover of the Walkers, Song
Book.

			THE RED CRAG
		
		
		
		

The people’s crag is deepest red,
In memory of our fallen dead;
And ere their limbs have ceased to twitch,
Their life’s blood dyed its every pitch.

		

Then raise the piton hammer’s high
    Upon this crag we’ll do or die;
    Though leaders fall and seconds spill,
    We’ll raise the standard higher still.

		
		
		
		

It well recalls the triumphs past,
When every moment seemed our last;
And with each final heave and strain.
We vowed we’d never climb again.

		
		
		
		

With heads well covered swear we all
To struggle upwards till we fall;
Come chimney dark or lay-back grim,
This song shall be our parting hymn.

Gail first sung the sang just by herself. So we could all learn the tune first.
It is, in fact, a well known tune. And then she got us all to sing the chorus
a few times with her. And then we finally sang the whole song a few times.
Finally we were very pleased to have learnt a real genuine climbing song.
And the song is not very well known now.
We then had a little break while we lubricated our vocal cords with
a fair amount of beer. And, during this time, people moved around a bit.
And in particular Ross moved over to sit next to Gail, because he was a
reasonably good singer himself. So he could help Gail with his singing.
And so then Don moved over and sat next to me. So Don was reminding
me that I was also one of his “girl-friends”. And so I was. But I had to
tell Don that I would be sleeping with Ross this night and so, fortunately,
I would not be available to flirt with him this night. So he would have to
return to his own family camp site for the night - as the good married man
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which he was.
But Gail had also got three other climbing songs she wanted us
to sing from the “Walker’s Song Book”. These were: “The Climber’s
Clementine” on page 50; “If I was the Marrying Kind” on page 72;
and “No Boots at All” on page 94. And Gail was absolutely determined
that we should learn to sing these songs. She was quite a big girl. And none
of us had the guts to stop her.
Then the song “The Climber’s Clementine” started with the first verse :
		
On a Clogwn, close to Ogwn,
		
Where the clouded cliffs incline,
		
Clung a climber, fine old-timer,
		
And his daughter Clementine.
		
She was leading, like a fairy,
		
On a hundred foot of line,
		
While her father, nervous rather,
		
Fast belayed his Clementine.
		
And the chorus:
		
O my darling, O my darling,
		
O my climbing Clementine.
     Thou art lost and gone forever
		
Dreadful sorry, Clementine.
There were four more verses and chorus’ of a similar kind. But
Gail was a very determined girl and none of us had the courage to stop her
getting us all to sing these very old climbing songs.
Then the next climbing song, which we were forced to sing, was “If I was
the Marrying Kind”. And the first verse went:
		
If I was the marrying kind,
		
Which thank the Lord I’m not sir,
		
The girl that I would marry,
		
Would be a mountain climber.
			
And then the chorus was:
		Then she’d grab a hold and I’d grab a hold
We’d both grab a hold together.
We’d be alright in the middle of the night
		
Grabbing a hold together.
This song turned out to be very sexy indeed, because we were expected to
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grab a hold on a person near them. So Don tried to grab a hold on my
breast. So I had to push him off me of course.
Then the next verse was about a “tent erector”. So I duly grabbed
a hold of Don’s sexual member, which was reasonably “erect”. And so
Don had to fight me off him. So it would appear that these songs of a past
age, were more sexy than what we sing about now.
The next song, which we had to sing, was called “No Boots at All”. But
this song was so long that only Gail sang all the verses. All we had to do
was to sing the chorus, which went:
		“No boots - no boots at all,
You can’t roam the ranges with no boots at all!”
So this was fine for us. So we sang this simple chorus as raucously as
possible. This is the way that this song is meant to be sung. And Gail had
met two people called Dot Butler
and Marie Byles, who bushwalked and climbed way back in
the 1930s. So Gail should certainly
know if this was true or not.
So, one way or another, Gail
had done a lot through her songs, to
get as all sexually interested in each
other. And, for me in particular,
Ross, Tim and Don were now very
interested in me.
But Ross and I were sleeping
together in the same tent. So, when
all the singing was over, Ross and
I returned to our tent. And, at least
at first, we pretended we were just
good platonic friends. So we both
got into our sleeping-bags and we
both our took outside clothes off.
But we left under-clothes on. And
then I naturally told Ross about the
details of how our 10 pitches went

This picture shows the first ascent that John
Ewbank and I made of the Bluff Mt face.
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on “Heart-Stopper”. And Ross told me how he took Helen and John
up Crater Bluff via the standard route, which mostly goes up inside the
internal old crater - as in an old volcano.
Then finally we kissed. And, as I was expecting, this led to a free
fight as Ross tried to remove my under-clothes. I didn’t try to fight too
hard, because Ross and I had already been naked with each other, after
climbing Spartan. And I didn’t particularly want my under- clothes to
get pulled apart by Ross. So finally we were naked. But each of was still
mostly in our own sleeping bag. But each of our sleeping bags was mostly
unzipped. But this was fine – this was what I was expecting to happen this
night.
Then Ross
spoke out very
clearly. ‘I love you
Sally. And I also
believe that you love
me. I know that you
don’t want to get
married to anyone.
But this doesn’t
mean that we can’t
have a child together.
And we both live in
shared houses. So we
could live at either
Blacktown or Glebe.
So what do you think This photo shows John Ewbank and myself rejoicing after our
about this my lovely
first ascent of Bluff Mt.
little Sally.’
‘Yes – my dear Ross.’ I replied. ‘I do believe that you love me. And
I think I may love you as well. But, whether I love you more than Tim or
Don, I don’t know yet. This will take me some time to decide on. You must
be patient with me.’
‘OK – we have 10 hours before we have to get up and go climbing.
Let our physical bodies now decide the matter.’
So we battled away for a couple of hours, while Ross desperately
tried to enter his member into my body. But without any success.
But then Ross had another revelation to tell me about. ‘Helen, John and
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Madeline also want
for me to have a
baby with you. And
even Tim supports
this idea. And this
plan is that I shall
stub one of Tim’s
cigarettes on one
of your healthy
strong muscles on
one of your thighs.
You will naturally
scream out and
everyone will hear
you scream out.
And you then will
have a good old
cry about your new This picture shows the descent route off Bluff Mt. But this is also a
good climb for people make before attempting a hard route.
situation. But, when
we appear in the
morning, to meet Tim, Helen and John, you will find that you will change
your mind. When Tim, Helen and John kiss you and accept you as our
leader to form new “family community”, you will naturally change your
mind. You are a natural leader for all of us climbing people. So you must
accept your coming fate as a leader of many people – including myself.’
So, when Ross took out one of Tim’s pack cigarettes, I took out
a cigarette and lit it, had one puff, and then I handed the cigarette over
to Ross. And he put the cigarette on my right thigh. It hurt like hell. I
screamed out and then I began to cry quite hopelessly. And then I let Ross
enter me and so then I became his woman for the night. And I became
aware of what it is like to have sex for my first time. This, of course,
was not really a very big deal. But, being accepted as the leader of a new
“family community”, certainly was a very big deal indeed.
But, in the morning, naturally Helen, Tim and John first gave me a hug and
a kiss. And then they knelt down on one knee and kissed my hand, as a sign
that they accepted me as their leader to create a new “Community House
of Climbers”. But then we all just cooked our breakfasts as normal over
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the fire.

But then Don, Gail, Sami and Terry joined us from their camp
lower down the creek. And I wanted these two parties to climb with each
other. So my long-term gaol was for Don and his family to be integrated
with our normal climbing group mostly living in Blacktown.
So I said. ‘How about I climb with Don and Ross climbs with
Gail. And I suggest our two parties climb “Corner Stone Rib” up Crater
Bluff, because this the best climb in the Warrumbungles. This leaves you,
Tim, to lead the rest of the party up the original ascent route, which goes
up inside the dead volcano. (This is usually called the “Green Glacier”.)
This means that you, Tim, will have to do a lot tedious leading. But I did
lead you up the most fantastic climb “Heart-Stopper” yesterday”. So today,
Tim, you now must do your duty with the children. And Helen and John
will be helping you in this difficult task.’
And, fortunately, this plan of mine was accepted by everyone.
So Ross, Don Gail and I
made our way up, below the
imposing West Face of Crater
Bluff, until we came to the
very definite Corner-Stone
Rib. When I first saw this rib
I was horrified. It just looked
like a set of large boulders
placed at random one on top
of each other. But, when Don
and I had studied the situation
for a few minutes, we realised
that these boulders must have
been there for centuries. So
we were quite safe. So we
climbed up alternately leading
through for 3 pitches. Ross
and Gail then waited for halfan-hour, just in case we upset
a rock. But the climb was in
fact quite safe.
Then we came to the

This is the route Ginsberg that John Ewbank and I
made up Bluff Mountain a few years later.
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crux of the climb. First there was an easy pitch, which was almost only a
walk, which led to the next very vertical pitch. And then the rib was so thin
that I found a hole in the rib, which I could thread a runner through. But it
was a great pitch – in fact, it wasn’t all that hard. Then there were 3 more
pitches, which were rather similar to the first pitches of the climb. And
then we could coil up our rope and finally we scrambled up over few more
boulders to get to the top of Crater Bluff.
But now I had to have a very serious discussion with Don, about
the future of our “Community House of Climbers”.
‘You know already about our community of climbers in Blacktown.
And I want to extend this community so it can be extended. Now, if you
Gail and your children joined us, then we could make it much larger. What
are your thoughts on this subject?’
‘So, I suspect, little Sally, you are going to suggest that Gail and I
sell our glorious house in Lindfield. And then your community could use
the proceeds of such a sale to extend your community in Blacktown. Is this
what you are thinking about little Sally?’
‘Sort of.’ I replied. ‘Don and I had been friends for a long time now.
‘Come over to me my little Sally! And rest on me.’
So I came over to Don and I rested
in his arms. He kissed me and he felt my
breasts. I returned his kiss and let him
feel me further. If Don was going to sell
their house then I had to give him a large
portion of my body in return.
‘I have always fancied you Sally.
But you already have several boyfriends
- but that is OK. So when will I have
a child with you?’ This request was
obviously rather extreme. But Don and I
had been seeing each other climbing every
Wednesday at Lindfield Rocks for a long
time. So we knew each other very well.
‘I clearly have to give a child
to Ross first and then to Tim next. So I
should be able to give a child to you in
just a little over three years’ time. But you,
This picture shows a famous incident.
of course, must check with Gail that she
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John fell off his belay. But I, leading, held
him successfully.

will be happy with the arrangement.’
‘Gail and I have already talked about joining your new
“Community House of Climbers”. And she wants to join your
community as well. Gail has become rather fond of Ross. And she is also
quite keen to have another child with Ross. So living in your Community
House in Blacktown will allow her to investigate a very different new way
of living. She has become rather bored with our life in Lindfield with all its
wealth.’
But then Gail and Ross appeared and Gail had a kiss with Don and Ross
had a kiss with me. But then we returned to our climbing partners for
our coming descent down the centre of the ancient volcano. This wasn’t
so easy. It was full of bracken and it was hard to see what our feet were
actually stepping on. We had to just take our time. Finally we came to the
final abseil, which we did and so our climb was now over.
We now joined the rest of the party and we told each other of our different
climbs. Tim had actually gone up the Green Glacier twice. First Tim
climbed it with John to be sure how safe the climb was. And then Tim
did the climb with Helen and Sami. So Terry always had someone at the
bottom with him to look after him. Tim can be very good about helping
climbers who are not as good as he is.
Finally Don and Gail drove their car with their children back to their house
in Lindfield. And I joined Helen,
Ross, John and Tim to drive back
to their house in Blacktown.
But we first agreed
that we would meet again in
Helen’s house on the following
Wednesday. And there we
would try to form a much
larger Housing Community
in Blacktown.
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This is a great photo of John Ewbank.

14

A Family Housing Community in Blacktown

When we returned to Sydney, it was too late for me to return back to Glebe
that night. So I slept in Ross’s bed that night. I needed to get some sleep
after our long journey back home. But, Ross was still keen for us to have
sex with each other. So, as I was now Ross’s woman, I had to give my body
to him for the night. And I did.
Then, in the morning, I took and train and bus back to Glebe. I
was hoping to see Madeline that morning. But she was off teaching at her
school. So I had to wait till the evening, before I could tell her the news
that I was now the “leader” of our group of climbers. And how we now
both would be helping to form a full open, climbing community back in
Blacktown.’
So I had to tell everything to Madeline about our trip. And, in
particular, about that Saturday night, which I had spent in Ross’s tent.
‘So I now have to share my Ross with you. And I have to now share
Tim with you also. But that is OK with me. Also I will come with you to
this big inaugural meeting on Wednesday night, where you will be in
charge. You will be a good leader. And I will support you in any way I can.’

This picture shows how close Helen’s House is to Blacktown station.

So now it was my job to make sure that absolutely everyone turned
up to this all important meeting of ours. Everyone must now know that this
crucial meeting was going to happen. But, my knowledge is that everyone
hates going to meetings where difficult decisions must be made. If
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This is what the “Housing Community” will eventually look like.

things go wrong, then everyone, who was there, could be blamed for the
decisions. So then it would be just up to me make sure that everyone would
have to take all the blame for everything. And so I was determined that
every one would turn up at this meeting on Wednesday night in Helen’s
big house.
So now I had to get on the phone and personally check that
everyone would come to this all important meeting of ours.
So the first person I had to check that they would be there, was Don. Of
course, I phoned Don while I knew he would be at work. This meant he
would still realize that I would still be giving him my personal friendship.
And I knew he would appreciate this. And he did. Then I suggested to Don
that he would be an ideal “Finance Officer” for this community, because
his current job was associated with money. And his family were providing
most of the money for this new venture. The position would have to be
ratified at the coming meeting. And Don agreed.
Then I rang up on their house phone. But Sami answered the
phone. So I had to spend at least 10 minutes chatting to her about her great
ascent of going up the Green Glacier on Crater Bluff. But finally Gail
took hold of the phone. ‘Yes – our whole family will be coming to your big
meeting in Blacktown. Not only will we be coming but we will be taking
our children as well. They want to meet other children associated with the
community. So we will be taking our lilos with us and so we will all be
spending the night there.’
Then I suggested to Gail that she would be a very good provisional
“Social Officer” for this community – after all she had got us all singing
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in the Bungles – that was
an incredible feat. And
Gail was keen to become
the community’s Social
Officer.
The next person
I rang up was Helen. I
knew that she was now
pregnant. And I also
knew that were several
young children in her
street who she knew. So
she could be the officer
in charge of the “ChildMinding” group. And
Helen agreed.
My next call was
to Marion and Bruce.
This is what one level looks like. And you can see that
And they confirmed that
there are 5 bedrooms. But there are 4 of these. So there
are 20 bed-rooms in total - and Helen’s house as well
they would come to thebe
meeting and would be very
active members of the extended community.
I didn’t need to phone Madeline, of course, because
we lived in the same house. But I checked that she would
be coming. And she could help Helen in her “ChildMinding”.
Then I rang up Ross and I suggested that he should
be in charge of all our “Buildings”. Ross was in fact a full
time builder with qualifications in the subject. This would
be by far the most important officer in the community. All
these officer positions would eventually needed to be voted
on by all the members. So these were just suggestions. But
many of these suggestions were just fairly obvious.
I, myself, would continue to do my day job at
Sydney University. And I would continue to meet the
climbers there. And on that day I actually persuaded Alec
to join us up in our community in Blacktown.
I wondered if I needed to ring John to come to the
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These are the items.

big meeting. But I decided I didn’t need to. John is just one of those people
that is always there.
Finally I rang Tim and suggested that his job should be to continue
to climb with us just as much as we always had. And he pleased to do this
job and he would call himself the “Climbing Trips Organiser”.
But then I had to decide as to what to call myself. Ross thought I
should call myself the “President”. But I preferred myself to be called the
“Secretary”. And so I duly became the secretary of the community.
As you know, I always like to go and climb at Lindfield Rocks on
Wednesday afternoon. So I didn’t see any reason to change from this
normal habit of mine. So I did and I arrived at the community by 7 pm.
And this was fine. Helen, together with the help of the normal residents,
had prepared a good evening
meal and we all joined them.
We all helped with the washing
up and then we went into
their large lounge for our big
inaugural meeting.
Helen naturally then
read out all the possible
officials. They were: “Finance
Officer” – Don; “ChildMinding” - Helen, “Building”
– Ross; “Secretary” – me;
“Climbing Trips Organiser” –
Tim;
And then all these
officers were duly elected
unanimously. So all my
sensible solutions were duly
accepted. I was very pleased
with how this meeting had
gone.
But now Don took over the
meeting. And he spoke to us all

It is hard to find images about organization. So
instead I gives images of our ascent of Balls Pyramid.
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in depth.
‘Up
till now,
this housing
community
has been
owned by
Helen. But
now there
are many
people in this
community,
who would
like to invest
some of
their savings
in this
This is the team - Don, Jack H, John, me, Dave, Ben and Jack P.
great new
community
of ours. So now I want to tell you all about the simplest way in which we
can do this.
‘First of all, many people here would like to continue just paying
rent like they are now. So these arrangements will continue just as they are
now. The only change I suggest is that they pay the rent to the Secretary
because she is the best known of all the people here. Is that OK with you
Sally.’
And, of course, I had to say ‘Yes’. But Don, as the Finance Officer
in this action, had been rather clever in making me to be his assistant in his
Finance area. So the fact that I was actually the “Leader” of this community
was quietly being forgotten. But this was fine by me. I don’t particularly
like being in charge of things in any case.
‘As we are now going to be a full community, quite a few of us
would like to invest in the assets of the community. Obviously Helen,
Gail and myself would like to invest in this community. But people like
Sally, Bruce, Madeline and Ross would probably also like invest in our
community as well. Do you all agree?’
And of course we all agreed with Don.
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‘So what
we will do is to
form our own
little bank.’ Don
continued on.
‘Naturally we
don’t want to deal
with just small
amounts of money.
I think we would
only want to deal
mostly in terms
This is our landing. As you can see it was horrible.
of thousands of
dollars. For the
time being, the four people, who will be charge of the bank, will be: Helen,
me, Gail and Sally. So please simply come and see one of us, if you wish
to invest in our own community. We will give an interest of 4% on all
investments, which is fairly standard. And, hopefully, our investments will
grow depending on how many people wish to now join us. Everything will
be completely open, so you can always come and see everything that is
going on as regards our total Finance.’
‘But the first person I need to teach about the details of Finance is
Sally, my assistant. So Sally please come with me to my room right now.
I will be seeing all the rest of you individually tomorrow.’ And Don took
my hand and he led me off to his room for the night. And I blew kisses to
all the other people in the room as I walked away with Don.
You, my reader, might think I was giving myself to Don far too easily.
And maybe I was. After all I was now going to give myself to Don for
the coming 15 months (9 months for pregnancy and 6 months for breast
feeding). But I would also make sure that, during these 15 months, Don
was intimately associated with me and my baby. There was no place that
Don could go. The finance work, which Don had to do daily, took less
than half-an-hour per day. In fact, for the first 6 months, Don and I both
continued with our current jobs – me as a tutor at Sydney Uni and Don as a
Quantity Surveyer at Lindfield.
But then we both changed our jobs and we joined with everyone
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else. And then we helped
with all the building,
which needed to be
done in extending our
accomodation. And so we
could accommodate all the
new people who now wished
to join with us in Blacktown.
So Don was now
my sole climbing partner
for these 15 months. We
still climbed on Wednesday
and Saturday afternoons
at Lindfield Rocks. We
occasionally joined the others
climbing in the mountains.
But usually we just climbed
together. I wanted to have
a very complete affair with
Don. And that is what I
wanted and that is what I got.
In those 15 months, Don was
the only man in my life. It
was great fun. And when our
child, who we named Dan,
was born we always played
with him together.
This photo shows Don climbing upwards.
So I was only a
partner with Don for 15
months. But this was a very intensive 15 months. I bet that you, my good
reader, have never had such an intensive close relationship with a guy in
your life. I was very pleased with our affair.
My affair with Ross was similar. But, alas, it was not quite so good. We, of
course, replayed our great “awful weekend” about every couple of months
up in the mountains. That was great fun. And we naturally worked together,
while building and so extending our accommodation. But we couldn’t work
out how to fill in our long evenings, when we were alone together. We
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This photo shows us at the top - me, John and Dave (Jack took the photo).

didn’t seem to be able to talk about our books, radio, films or TV in a way
that satisfied both of us. Sad – but that was what actually happened.
The highlight of the week, of course, was on Saturday evening,
when Ross torchured me again by putting out a cigarette out on my
thigh. That still hurt like hell and I always was in tears. But this didn’t
compensate for the fact that Ross and I didn’t seem to have enough
personal interests in common.
Our child was a girl, who Ross named Rose. She was a lovely
little girl. But, when our 15 months was over, we were both happy to go
our very separate ways. Somehow Ross and I never really seemed to have
enough things of common interest between each other.
My affair with Tim was again very different. We both had an extreme
interest in all matters associated with climbing. So we could spend many
hours looking at all the climbs, which we had done together. And then we
would read through the various guide books together. And then we could
ponder about the various climbs we could do together in the future. So we
could also talk with each other for many hours.
And, during our many nights together, Tim was always very keen
to have more sex with me. His enthusiasm for sex with me never seemed
to wane at all. But he was reasonable. Between the hours of 10. pm and 6
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am, I was left alone to
sleep. So Tim wasn’t
too bad.
Our first child
was a boy so Tim
called him Tom. I was
very happy with this
name.
I, of course, then
wanted to have a break
from having babies
for a few years. And
Tim accepted this
desire of mine. We
started talking about
climbing further
Eventually we all moved to form a large community next to
afield like going to
Paterson’s River.
Arapiles in Victoria
or Frenchman’s Cap in Tasmania. Tim in fact had not bothered to get a
passport yet for himself. He was happy to just stay in Australia for a few
years with me as his partner for a few years. I never bothered to tell Tim
that I had higher ambitions than he might have. I saw no reason to upset
Tim’s simple desires about his future.
But then I got pregnant again. Tim was very happy to tell me how
he organised me to get pregnant again. ‘You Sally always have to have a
shower once a day. But you naturally don’t take you’re your little diary
into the shower with you. So, when you were in the shower, I have, very
carefully, changed your entries slightly. You, naturally, don’t use words for
your entries. But I carefully worked out that you used an “x” for “being
on heat” and “xx” for a “period”. So I, very carefully, altered your signs.
So that now Sally we have just had sex. And I am happy to tell you, that
you are now bang in the middle of your receptive period. So you, with a
bit of luck, will now be pregnant again. And so you will continue to be my
intimate friend for a total of 30 months. Aren’t I a very clever little Tim,
my lovely Sally?’
So that bloody bastard Tim had caught me out. But I had to accept
my new fate. I had a little cry while Tim comforted me. But, in fact, Tim
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and I got on with each other remarkably
well. Our last child was a girl and Tim
demanded for her to be called Tina.
And, because I couldn’t think of any
other different name, that was what she
was then named. And both these names
would remind people that Tim was the
father of these two children of mine. But
I had to accept this.
Towards the end this period of 5 years,
I found out that there was a large
village sized community, which was
being formed in the Hunter Valley.
This was situated about North-West of
Singleton due South of the Barrington
Tops National Park. So it was in a very
pleasant area with a reasonable rainfall.
(see map)
This community was extremely
well organized. And it consisted of 20
Hamlets of 100 people, which circled
around a village centre in the middle.
The following pictures will give you an
idea of just how well organized it was.
And, because of my work in the
Physics Department, I soon became the
officer
in the
charge
Sun Trap

Sun Trap

This is what a Hamlet of 100 people will look like,
which is self-sufficient in food.

Clothes
Lines

Clothes
Lines

Energy in my Hamlet. (The picture
below shows how the roofs of our homes
were used for collecting all our energy.)
So finally I got my just status – and this
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separated me a
little from people
like Tim and the
rest of the people
living back at
Blacktown. So that
was fine.
But then
many of the
friends living
in Blacktown
wanted to join
this community
as well. And they
joined with me
here and they lived
in the same Hamlet
that I lived in. So
my life continued
This is what a village of 20 hamlets will look like (2,000
on more-or-less as
people in total).
it had before. There
was some rock close
by to the village so we could still climb a little nearby.
But, about once a month, we used the village’s small bus and about 10 of
us went back to Piddo for a full weekend. And there we slept in the same
cave – which, as you know, was quite close to the pub. So our lives weren’t
so very different than before.
Many people, in this village, didn’t bother to get married as well.
In a good well run community with very good child-minding facilities less
than 100 m away, then there is very little need for people to get married at
all. And so most people didn’t. And then you can have the fun of always
finding a new partner for your next child. At least that is what I found I
liked to do. At least this was best for me.
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A Plan to Deal with the Virus?
I think that this title, shown above, represents what the world currently
wants. And I would like this too. But I, Bryden Allen, am a little different
from everyone else in that I have spent at least 10 years on working out
what is the best society, which I could possibly envisage. And this has
involved in me writing quite a few books on the subject. The most important
one is my book called “Forming Just
Communities”. You can read this book by
just clicking on:
http://www.brydenallen.com/download_files/
Forming_Just_Communities-LR.pdf
Now the current world is based on the
concepts of: “Capitalism”;
“Globalism” and “Economic Growth”.
But my books are all based
on the concepts of: “Equality”;
“Complete Democracy”; “Free Time”;
“Low Footprints”; “Variety” and
“Autonomy”. So my ideals, of what
is a good society, are very different
from ideals of the current world. So this
extreme difference poses a huge problem
as to what best for everyone in this world.
In this long article here, I want to describe
to you how my communities could very
easily cope with this current Covid
Virus. But first I must tell you roughly
how my three different communities work
and fit together.
But first we all need some comfortable
homes to live in. In my picture on the
right, I show some such simple compact communual houses, which is the
homes we will live in. These homes have lots of beds and the roofs will be
well used.
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Now my fundamental
community is a Hamlet
of 100 people. This is
shown in the following
diagram on the right.
At the bottom of
this diagram is our
community housing. (I
have shown our homes,
on the previous page.)
Then, above
this, are our Community
Facilities.
Then above
this, on the right, are all
our Crops, which will
give us all our food (our
animals are just below
the crops).
Then, on the top
left, there are our dams
and our water collection
facilities. 		
Then, finally,
there is our little wildlife
park (which is very
clear).
So people could live
in this Hamlet most of
their lives. But life,
just living here, could
eventually become all
rather boring.
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But the following picture shows how a Village can be formed by 20
hamlets going around a Village Centre. So this village would give 2,000
people a very pleasant life. And, in their village centre, there would be all
the facilities we would expect. Thus there would be: a hall for dances
and village meetings; a school; a medical centre; a pub and an
administrating centre.
But, best of all, the village would have its own Wildlife Park. And
this park can now be quite large and people could even go camping there
as well. Thus this Village would have all the various facilities, which you
would expect.
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Finally my picture below shows what our Town State would now look
like. So a Town State would basically consist of 50 villages and so it
would have population of 100,000 people. As you can see in the picture, if
you bother to
count them all.
As you
might expect,
our Town State
would have a
Town Centre
with many
buildings where
all the business
of the town
is carried out.
The picture, on
the next page,
shows these
buildings in
detail.
But
now our Town
State must have
a Transport
System - so that all the people in the 50 villages can get to the Town
Centre. I have made this Transport system underground so that it does not
interfere with village activities. These transport tubes are only 2 m wide
and they have small cars, which hold just 4 people (the cars don’t even
have roofs). The cars can be seen in the picture on the left. And this underground system is shown by the “red lines” in the main picture.
The Town State would also like to have its own semi-wildlife
park and it is convenient to make this park to mostly consist of grass
lands with a few trees – as a contrast to the Hamlet and Village parks,
which have a lot of trees. So people might simply walk or cycle around the
total whole Town State.
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Finally people need to be able to get and leave this Town State. And this
is done by a road, which is shown in black at the bottom left of this total
picture.
At the border, between this Town State and the rest of Australia,
there must be a Checking Building. And here people will be checked, so
that they will not be bringing this new Covid Virus into this Town State.
In the rest of this page, I show the details of our Town Centre. But, at the
very center of our Town Center is our Recognition Tower. So I show this
as well.
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Forming Just Communities
(To show the World how we ought to be living)
(The red lines show how the four pictures are related)
A Just Village of 2,000 People

A Just Hamlet of 100 People

Wildlife

Water
Our
Crops

Wildlife
Village
Centre

Community
Facilities
Our Homes

A Just Town-State
of 100,000 People

This is a vehicle that will
travel on the red lines
which are our tunnels.
This is our road access to
the town centre.

Dr Bryden Allen

This picture shows in detail how the 3 different communities are related
to each other. And this is also the front cover of my book “Forming Just
Communities”.
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So now I must turn back to the fundamental subject of - “how our people
will now be allowed to return to their our communities after a
holiday outside”. So now I must show you how this process will work
out: for our Hamlet communities, for our Village communities and for our
Town State itself.
Now our Hamlets members will usually meet on Wednesday nights from
7 pm to 8 pm. The
picture shows what
Formal
such a meeting would
Hamlet Community Meetings
look like.
Communications
Greg the Education
Representative
& Welfare
The 84
Recycling
Social
Energy Water
Workshop
Employment
Finance
normal voting
Officer
members are shown Transport
Membership
in the middle. They
Construction
Analyst
will all be sitting
in chairs facing the Agriculture
Recorder
elected officers above
& Timer
Voting Members
them.
The 16 officers are
shown at the top
sitting around a larger
table (so that they can
easily take notes to
remember.)
The officer
most relevant to
Visitors and Associate
this Covid Virus
& Interim Members
problem here is
the “Education and
Welfare Officer”.
And this officer will
Refreshments for Afterwards
probably tell the
assembled meeting.
‘We have absolutely nothing to worry about at all. Clearly we won’t let any
new person enter our Hamlet at all. But some of our members might go
outside having a holiday in Australia or even in the rest of the World. When
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these people return to our communities here, then they must be checked
for a fortnight in our “Checking Building” - to make sure that they are
not carrying the Virus. This tends to rule out people going out for a simple
holiday. But, these are unusual times . So we must accept this unfortunate
situation.’
So there wouldn’t be any
Greg as a Village
problem at all.
Representative
Welfare

Agricultural
Construction
Transport

Our Village meetings will
be similar - so I won’t go into
any further details here. But I
show what their meetings will
look like on the right. But I this
is a smaller picture of such a
meeting.

Social

Recycling

Medical

Wild-Life Park

Communications

Dance Co-ordinator
Infants Teaching
Primary Teaching

Water
Energy
Agriculture Technical

Hamlet Representatives

Employment
Analyst
Membership
Finance
Timer and Recorder

Members & Observers

Finally we come
Town State
meetings. And
this meeting will
finally decide on
Greg as a
how to deal with the
Village Rep.
problem of avoiding
the Virus being
introduced to the
whole of our Town
State. But, as you
would imagine, the
reaction would be
the same. So both the
Welfare Officer and the Medical Officer would agreed that all people,
who went outside our state, must wait for 2 weeks to check for the Virus
before they could return to our Town State. And everyone would agree with
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this plan.
But then there was a very
real problem. Our Town
State had a great Hero
called Greg. He ran our
Town-State’s NRL club
of a couple of teams very
well indeed. And he also
he played for Eels team
in Parramatta usually
once a week. Also
Greg was quite tall and
This picture is taken from the NRL game between the Eels and
handsome.
the
Storm. I will show a more pictures of this game on the next
And besides
2 pages.
all this, Greg was the
“Social Secretary” of
his Hamlet (see page 7). Also he was representative of his village in
the Towns State meeting (page 8). So therefore he was present at this all
important meeting about the Covid Virus in the Town Hall Government
meeting . And so Greg certainly had the right to put his case to this
meeting.
‘As you know, I go out of our little state our to play for Eels NRL
club in Parramatta once a week.’ Greg said. ‘If I have to wait for two weeks
to check for the Virus, then I will have to give up this activity completely.
This would then ruin my current life. Either I just live in Parramatta or I
just live in our Town State. But now I can’t do both.
‘Now I know that you think that I am rather unique in what I do.
But I am not so unique as you might think. There are plenty of other people
who like to go out into our state of NSW, which, although it is not like us
with no Covid cases , it is not too bad. So I want us all to think about our
future life about this virus.
‘So now let me give you some definite very well known facts. The
population of Earth is about 7 billion. The number of people who have died
from this Virus is about 700,000. So the chance of us catching this Virus
is about 1 in 10,000. But this Virus has not yet run it full course. So the
chance of anyone dying from this Virus might be as high as 1 in 1,000. But
even this is a very small chance.
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‘Also this Covid virus is not
all that bad – the Spanish Virus
in fact killed 50 million people,
when the population of the world
was much less. But this is a huge
subject. Let all have a break and
have a cup of tea, while we talk
with many different people.’
And this is what we did.
Then Greg spoke out again. ‘I am
just a normal sort of person and I
like being friendly to many different people. In fact, I like to think I have
about 500 friends and, with a bit of luck, I might just be able to remember
their names. And, when I talk to a girl and we become close friends, we
will often kiss. And, should this kiss become passionate, then I will suggest
we sleep together. And then, if the girl is keen, then we will have sex with
each other. And then the girl might have a baby. Some of these girls might
already be married. But this doesn’t worry me at all. All people should able
to make their own decisions about such matters. I think I might have quite a
few children. But I think it is always the woman’s choice for her to say who
is the father of her child. She is the person, who will do most of the work
in bringing up this child. But, if a sexual friend of mine wants some help in
looking after a child I will always help her. This is the nature of life and I
like this life very much indeed.
‘But, if the world is to be divided between those that have adapted
to accepting the virus and those who avoid it completely and so we can’t
get it at all, then I must choose those communities, who have adapted
to it. This the natural way of living. So I am now being forced to live in
Parramatta rather than my home in my Hamlet, which I absolutely love.
‘So now I want you all to think again, if it is really worthwhile to
say “fair well” to normal life in Australia. Eventually we want to join
normal life in the world where everyone has got used to the Virus. So let us
all think about it all now - but reasonably slowly.’
So we all have to think about this problem very carefully again. We could
all live in our Town State and there we could never come in contact with
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the new Virus. But this meant we
could never go out into the normal
world outside. And the normal
world was OK. And I think we all
decided that Greg was right. We all
wanted to continue to go out into
the normal outside world.
But Greg had a few more words to
say on the subject
‘But, I personally think
that this Virus is a great blessing to
world. This is just what our current world needs. With all our advances in
medicine, many people are now living for far too long. In the old days,
our life expectancy was about 30 years (many people died at birth in those
days). Now our life expectancy could be close to 80 years.
‘So, if this Virus got rid of a few of the older generation, who
don’t know what to do in their old life, then I think that this would be a
wonderful thing.
‘The correct thing is for us all to have far more children now. In
our small communities, we are now averaging about 4 children per woman.
In the current world I believe it about 1.8 per woman. I personally know
about 100 women who are happy to have a child with me over the coming
year. But I don’t wish start pinching all the free eligible women from all my
good friends in my NRL club. But I will do so - if I have too.
‘So let us all now start having far more babies.’
So let all now start thinking about having more babies and just not worry
about the Virus at all. Let us now just let nature take her course - and so we
should just chuck away all our “Pills” and “Condoms”.
But the title of this article is “A Plan to Deal with the Virus?” So I am
not giving a solution to this problem. But there is “question mark” at the
end of this heading. This is because there is no solution to this problem.
The Covid Virus is with us and we have to now accept this little fact. But
the situation is not too bad. The Spanish Virus was much, much worse.
The truth of life is that, if we live in a “Normal Democratic
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Society”, the every person will keep on
changing their minds about what they want
to do. So there can’t be a stable plan for
our future.
		About me
I am very much an Applied
Mathematician. So I have got used to
dealing with some problems in terms of
probalities. And this applies to my own life
as well - in terms of the risks I am prepared
to take.
So, when I was 25 years old,
I took a significant risk with my life. I
made the first ascent of: the Face of Buff
Mountain, the Face of Frenchman’s
Cap and Balls Pyramid. I estimated that
there was a 1 in 10 chance of me dying because of these ascents But this
was a calculated risk. This gave me a huge amount of fame in the circles I
moved in.
Also I was capable recognizing that certain ideas
are not possible. At
a similar age I was
introduced to the
Rights of Man in
terms of the Right
to Life. I thought
this idea was just
silly. It is well known
that Evolution has
designed us all, so
that we mammals will
die. (As opposed to
reptiles, which are not
actually designed to
die.)
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My Book Front Covers
On the following pages, I now show the front-covers of all the books I have
written over the past 25 years.
1.
2.
3.
4.
5.
6.
7.
8.
9.
10.

Glorious Ambitions (My Autobiography)
Society of Choice
Creating a New Language
Green Living
The Ultimate Ascent
Forming Green Communities
A Special Period to stop Climate Change
My Farewell Message
Eight Items
Forming Just Communities

11.
12.
13.
14.
15.
16.
17.
18.

My Novels
Corbenic College
Forming a Small Self-Sufficient Community
The No-Boots Club
Sandstone and Clock-Towers
The Wonder Plant
Our Wonderful Future World
A Simple Love Story
My Indian Interlude

19.

My Website (which also contains all these books. So you can
down-load them all very easily. This also includes this current
book.)
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Glorious
Ambitions

Bryden Allen is well known
for his early, famous,
climbing, first-ascents in
Australia. But he has spent
most of his life working
on six important global
challenges. So this is what
this unique autobiography
is also about.

Dr Bryden
Allen
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CREATING A NEW LANGUAGE
The accepted view now is that
a language, besides being a
means of communication,
is also a form of cultural
identity. As such it should
be left to develop naturally
(by the people that use it).
I naturally support this
view. However, there is a
slight problem – English is
becoming the ‘Lingua Franca’
of the world and, because
English is such a huge and
inconsistent language, other
languages are being forgotten
(because simply people
haven’t room in their brains
to hold English and their
mother tongue as well). Thus
the world’s cultural variety
is being destroyed. So this is
what this project is all about
– to create a very simple
consistent language to be
used only when international
dialogue is required.
Bryden Allen   1/10/2004

These are the symbols of my language. In my book I demonstrate
that these symbols can form all the words that are necessary to
write on any subject.
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A Path to Create a Space Colony
(500 People)

Green Village Community
(1600 People)

Green
Community
(100 People)

T
H
E
Town
Centre

Recognition
Tower

A Green Independent Town-State
(100,000 People)

Transport

States & Wildlife Parks

U
L
T
I
M
A
T
E

Wildlife Park

Revolving
Residence

Living
Quarters

(500 People)

Dr. Bryden Allen

1
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A Path to Create a Colony on Mars (Back Cover)

A
S
C
E
N
T
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My Farewell
Message
by
Bryden Allen

Everyone would
like to think that
human kind could
all work together in
peace and harmony.
The purpose of this
little booklet is to
show that this is not
possible.
First I show how
“peace” and “love” conflict with “truth” and “life”.
And then I show how the good concepts of
“equality”, “democracy”, “free-time”, “self-sufficiency”, “variety”,
“low-footprints” and “autonomy”
conflict with our current concepts of
“capitalism”, “globalism” and “economic growth”.
So our future life
probably won’t
be as easy and
pleasant as the life
we have enjoyed
for the past 50
years. But then
I also do give
two important
solutions.
The 4 pictures are the
covers for my major
novels.
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Eight Items
By Dr Bryden Allen
This book consists of 8 major
items, which I have written
over the past year (2019). The
two major items are: “Where
Are We Going?” and “John
Ewbank and Myself”. You
should be able to get an idea
of what the items are about
by looking at the 12 pictures,
which surrounds this text. And
on the next page I give the
titles of all items.
Nearly all these items deal
with difficult subjects. But
I put in a lot of pictures in
the items. And this hopefully
should make the items easier
to read.
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Forming Just Communities
(To show the World how we ought to be living)
(The red lines show how the four pictures are related)
A Just Village of 2,000 People

A Just Hamlet of 100 People

Wildlife

Water
Our
Crops

Wildlife
Village
Centre

Community
Facilities
Our Homes

A Just Town-State
of 100,000 People

This is a vehicle that will
travel on the red lines
which are our tunnels.
This is our road access to
the town centre.

Dr Bryden Allen
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Forming A
Small Self-Sufﬁcient
Community

A story about forming a democratic selfsufﬁcient community in the Megalong valley.

by Bryden
Allen
124

125

126

127

128

A Simple Love Story
by
Bryden Allen

This story had a very real beginning. When I was young I wasn’t very good
at writing. So to help me, my parents told me that they were prepared to
pay someone to give me some tuition in writing – if there was someone
who I thought could help me. I didn’t think my own English teacher was
very good at all. So I didn’t want him. But a new young female teacher,
called Miss Evans, had just joined our school. And I thought she was
terrific. She had stood in for my normal teacher once, when my own
teacher was ill. I thought Miss Evans was very beautiful and vivacious
indeed. So I was keen to have to get her to come and teach me more about
writing.
Strangely Miss Evans was even happy to come to our house, which
was a fair distance away from our school. I am sure it would have taken
her more than an hour to come to our house and help me. So she must have
been rather keen to come. I myself was one of the best students in my year
and my Dad was a professor at U.C.L. So perhaps she thought that there
was a bit of prestige in giving me tuition – besides the money she received
as well.
She came about 6 times and I thought we both enjoyed these
sessions very much. I was 15 or 16 years old at the time and I would
imagine she was 21 or 22. The school photos, on the
following page, show both of us
at that stage - probably in 1955.
We are both sitting, by chance,
third from the left. She looks a
bit severe in her photo – but she
wasn’t at all. I thought she was
the most beautiful and vivacious
woman I had ever known.
But the story, which I will
now describe on the following
pages, is, unfortunately, entirely
fictitious.
These pictures show two of the
climbing ascents I made at about
129
this time.
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Plan of all my Webpages and PDFs.
To start, Google “bryden allen”.
This page won’t quite hold all my
webpages and pdfs. But I give an
indication when there are more pages.
My “Home Page” is the first thing
to read, My autobiography is “Glorious
Ambitions”(pdf) tells about my life.
“Profile of Bryden Allen”(pdf) is taken
from an article in Rock magazine.
“My Farewell Message” (pdf) is a recent piece of work.
“Eight Items” (pdf) is my previous book. By far my most
important book is “Forming Just Communities” (pdf). A
new short item is “A_Plan_to_Deal_with_the_Virus?” (pdf).
“Piddo and the Bungles” (pdf) is my most recent book.
“My Climbing”,
“My 3 Famous Big First Ascents”.
“First Ascent of the Face of Bluff Mountain”, “First Ascent
of the Face of Frenchman’s Cap”,
“First Ascent of Ball’s Pyramid”.
“Illegal Ascents of Sydney’s most Iconic Buildings”,
“Illegal Ascent of Sydney Central Railway Clock-Tower”,
“Illegal Ascent of Sydney Town Hall + Clock-Tower”,
“Illegal Direct Ascent of Sydney Harbour Bridge”,
“Illegal Ascent of the Land’s Department + Clock-Tower”,
“Illegal Ascent of Centre Point”.
“First Ascent of Sweet Dreams”, “My Exploits
in the Warrumbungles”. “My Original Climbing Guide
to NSW” ( + book pdf). “Four Deaths on the Crags”,
“Climbing Days at Lindfield”, “A Proposal for a New NSW
Climbers Club”, “Our_Ascent_of_Ginsberg_on_Bluff_
Mountain”, “The_Original_Ascent_of_Mt_Banks”, “My_
Ascent_of_Toyland”.
“Society of Choice”( + book pdf).
“Green Living”.( + book pdf)
“Forming Green Communities”, ( + book pdf).
“Why Create new Green Communities”, “Green Homes”,
“Green House-Unit Communities”, “Green Agriculture”,
“Green Hamlets - Independent”, “Green Hamlets Integrated”, “Green Villages”, “Village Centres”, “Green
Town-States”, “Town Centres”, “Green Transport”, “States
and Wildlife Parks”.
“A Special Period to stop Climate Change”( + book).
“A Special Period”( + 1).
“All people will receive the Necessities of Life”, “All people
will receive Employment”, “All Costs will be paid by Taxes
on all Luxuries”, “The Rich will be prevented from getting
Richer”, “The Poor will be protected from getting Poorer”.

of these Various Measures”.
“Known Mathematical
Political Results”, “Pure, Visible
Democracy – versus – Current
Democracies”, “The Difficulty of
Reforming a Society”.
“The Unstable Nature of
Life”
“A Utopian Period in my Life”, “We
always accept the Easiest Path”, “Our
five Serious Current Problems”, “How
Our Problems Evolve and get Worse”, “Solving All Problems
in One Go”.
“The Degenerate Species”. “The Four
Fundamental Problems – that Civilization Must Face”(
+ 4) . “The Far Distant Future and Negativism”( +3). “A
Safe Village Governmental Element – Should Disaster
Strike”. “A Summary of my Political Solutions”, “Equality
of Opportunity should be the basis of all Political Forms”,
“Helping other Nations in Trouble”.
Here are some simpler webpages: “All_Our_
Problems”, “Self-Sufficiency_or_Globalism”, “Officers_
or_A-Leader”, “Economic-Growth_or_Free-Time”,
“Capitalism_or_Socialism”, “Citizenship+Recognition_
or_Money”, “Selfish_or_A-Saint”, “What_is_The-Law”,
“There_are_Two_Very_Different_Solutions”.
“The Ultimate Ascent”( + book pdf).
“The 4 Cover Pages”, “A Path to Create a Full Space
Colony”( + 22). “The Fundamental Problems which we must
Overcome”, “A Path to Create a Colony on Mars”.
“My Novels”( + 4 books pdf)
“The Voice of the Fire ”, “The No-Boots Club”, “Sandstone
and Clock-Towers”, “The Wonder Plant”, “Corbenic
College”, “Our Wonderful Future World”.
“My Inventions”( + 5).
“Quarter Calendar”, “Carrot Bolt Belay System”, “A High
3-rope Swing”, “Easy Compact Home Living”, “The Lost
Chord”, “A New Easy-to-Use Bedding-Package System”
“A New Simple International Language”( + book pdf).
		“My Life”.
“My Cards”, “My Dreams”, “My Dad”. “A
Better Way to Solve Problems with Computers”, “Academic
Activities”. “Scouting”, “Bush-Walking”, “Sports, Games
and Running”, “Singing”, “Dancing”, “The Running Set”,
“Musical Activities”, “My Books”, “Philosophy, Beliefs and
Purpose of Life”.“My Accident”, “A Time of Suffering”,
“Dealing with the Problems of Paraplegia”, “My Advice to
Young People”.
“Family Photos”,
“Mt Stromlo - 1940-1951”, “Mill Hill - 1952-1961”,
“Stanmore - 1962-1965”, “Oxford - 1965-1967”, “Epping 1968-1975”, “Glebe - 1975-1982”, “Sheffield - 1983-1985”,
“Stanmore - 1986-1999”, “Ashfield - 2000-2016”.

“Political Fundamentals”.
“Measures of a Good Society”.
“Current Measures – Economic Growth, Wealth, Low
Footprint”, “Equality Measures”. “Freedom Measures”,
“Democracy Measures”, “Variety Measures”, “A Summary 132

