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As we move into 1994, and at the time of 
the 25th anniversary of the Mountain Cattlemen's 
Association, it seems appropriate to take stock of 
our achievements, accept gracefully our defeats, 
and take strength from our collective 
determination, friendship and solidarity. 

"M ountain Cattlemen Care for the High 
Country". This slogan has become so well known. 
During the 1980s the cattlemen became a 
household name in Victoria and around 
Australia. The Association remains firmly 
committed to the retention of grazing in the 
alpine region of Victoria. As broader scientific 
studies are carri ed out, our caring for the high 
country will be confirmed. 

Our determination and solidarity have also 
been tested over the last 25 years. If we had not 
stood firm, and stood firm together, there would 
now be no cattle on the high plains and pastures 
of Victoria's alpine area. This determination is 
entrenched in us all, and we look forward to a 
continuation of our heri tage and tradition for 
many generations to come. 

The continuation of our tradition of alpine 
grazing is part of the current government policy, 
and legislation wi II protect the mountain 
cattlemen in the I 990s. However we are sti ll 
working very hard to educate the next generation 
by providing information and speakers to schools, 
and this has been very well received by teachers 
and students alike. 

It is also interesting to reflect that for the 
first time, the position of President is filled by a 
woman. M y family, the Westons, have been 
grazing cattle in the high country since 1888, 
firstly on Mount Buffalo, then the Bogong High 
Plains after 1923. The women of the family have 
worked beside their men, and behind the scenes, 
to build up family holdings and pass on the 
traditions and skills to the next generation. The 
role of women in our pioneering history is 
becoming more accepted and more widely known. 
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In this Association women have never been 
treated as special or vulnerable. Whilst 
friendliness and courtesy are always extended, 
there is no differi ng between cattlemen and 
cattlewomen, and we have always resisted being 
called by the latter! 

There have been some famous women 
involved in alpine grazing in their own right, 
Freda Ryder being perhaps the most well known. 
So it is with a mixture of inspiration and pride 
that I follow in her footsteps, and those of others. 

I would like to take this opportunity to 
thank my fellow cattlemen, it is comforting to 
known that I will receive all the support and 
advice I need. Thanks also to the Association's 
secretary, Sue Sil vers, who has made my 
transition to President so much easier. 

To our Associate Members, your 
continuing support is warmly welcomed and 
much appreciated. 

Victorians, especially those in the North 
East of our state, again discovered the sense of 
working for the one another during the recent 
floods which devastated many towns and hectares 
of farming land. May this spirit of caring continue 
on towards the year 2000. 

I wish everyone the very best for the New 
Year and 1994. 



THE MOUNTAIN CATTLEMEN'S ASSOCIATION 
SINCERELY THANKS MAZDA AUSTRALIA FOR ITS SUPPORT 

AND FOR THE SUPPLY OF VEIDCLES AT THE GET TOGETHERS. 
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When it's not the 
Packhorse, Mountain 

Cattlemen use the 
Mazda Workhorse! 



]B\ogo1ntg Jaclk. 
From Personal Recollections of Early Victoria by A.A.C. LeSouef 

Bogong Jack's Hut in the 1930s. 

Bogong hck is one of the most enduring 
figures in the folklore of the mountains. A horse 
thief who spirited horses from Gippsland for sale 
in the North-east, and then collected others for a 
return sale back in Gippsland, he was revered for 
feats of daring horsemanship. Equally persistent 
was said to be a policeman on his tracks, one 
Constable Dungey. Dungeys Track nut of 
Crooked River recalls a route that he pioneered in 
an attempt to follow his quarry. 

No historian can say for sure who Bogong 
Jack is, or what happened to him. For many years 
a hut on the Fainter Spur bore his name, but it 
was a modern one, built on the site of the much 
earlier one that he may have occupied. 

Bogong Jack is sometimes considered to be 
John Paynter of Omeo, who was known to be 28 
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at the time of his marriage at Omeo in 1858. The 
incidents described below are said to have taken 
place about 1851, and Le Souef then describes 
Bogong Jack as being 'somewhat under forty', a 
difference of just under twenty years in age. This 
account, if correct, can therefore only add to the 
mystery of Bogong Jack's true identity. 

Jn 1967 Eric Harding published his book 
Bogong Jack: Gentleman Bushranger, which is 
now out of print and very difficult to obtain on the 
antiquarian book market. He subscribes to the 
theory that Bogong Jack was John Paynter, as 
does Harry Stephenson in Cattlemen and Huts of 
the High Plains. Both claim Bogong Jack simply 
'disappeared', which adds to the folklore 
surrounding him. Le Souef, however, claims it 
was quite well known he was drowned while 
being pursued by police, and the two suggestions 



for his disappearance do not sit well together. 
This raises the question: could there have been 
two Bogong Jacks? 

This account is from a typescript in 
possession of Voice. The exact details of its first 
publication continue to elude us at this time, but 
a manuscript copy is held at the South Australian 
Museum, and probably in other places. This 
section begins as Le Souef and companions are 
mustering a run at Barwidgee about 1851. 

'Bogong Jack' the Horse-stealer 

At about eight o'clock, on the evening of 
our arrival, the hut keeper came to us and told us 
that a noted catt le and horse stealer, known as 
'Bogong Jack', had just arrived and was in the 
kitchen, having something to eat, and that he was 
anxious to see us. We had often heard of the man, 
but did not anticipate meeting with him here. We 
knew from report that he was a fi ne bush rider 
and stockman, and as we wanted help in 
mustering, we thought we might be able to utilise 
his services; we therefore told the hut-keeper to 
send him to us. In a few minutes we heard a tap 
at the door, and in response to our 'come in', the 
latch was lifted and the 'Bogong' stood before us, 
his cabbage tree hat in his left hand. He looked 
the very beau ideal of a stockman, as he stood 
there i n corduroy breeches and boots, blue shirt 
and a scarlet sash round his waist. He was, I 
should judge, somewhat under forty; a thin, wiry 
man, about five feet ten inches high wi th an 
intelligent face and a quick eye. We wished him 
good evening and asked his business. He twisted 
his hat about and replied, ' I heard you were 
coming up to muster the cattle on the run, and 
thought you might want some one to help you 
who knew the country, for it will take some hard 
riding to get them in, for they are about as wi ld as 
kangaroos,' he added with a smile. 'Well, 
Bogong, and if we employ you, what wages do 
you want?' 'Give me £2 a week,' he said, 'and I'll 
do my best for you and ride my own horses, and 
yours can't beat them, I know, for I had a look at 
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your nags before I came to the station.' Ogilvie 
and I whispered to each other, and then told him 
that we agreed to his terms and to show our 
confidence in him, would place our horses in his 
charge, as he knew where the best feed was. Jack 
laughed and said 'Alright, I' II look after them; as 
you trust me I'll act on the square with you' . The 
business thus satisfactorily settled, we asked him 
to sit down and have a talk as to our plans for the 
muster. He told us the stockyard was in bad 
repair, and that it would take all hands a couple of 
days to repair it and put up a wing to guide the 
cattle in and prevent them from breaking away, 
'for', he added, 'the herd has not been properly 
mustered for the Ia.st three years, and they are as 
wild as hawks'. After chatting for half an hour, 
we gave him a couple of figs of good tobacco and 
wished him good-night. 

The next morning we were all up early, 
and after breakfast, commenced at the yard. It 
took us all day to make it secure, as some new 
rails had to be put in and the old slip panels had 
to be renewed. On the following day we put up a 
strong wing, and the day after commenced the 
muster. We took a mob of about fifty head of quiet 
cattle, milkers and their offspring, and left them 
on a cattle camp about three miles from the yard, 
in charge of Charlie Ogilvie. Jack told us the 
cattle would make for this camp, if we cou ld get 
them out of the ranges. Jack rode a splendid bay 
horse named Charley, which he informed us was 
the best horse in the Island, and we were all well 
mounted, too. Jack led the way, as he knew the 
run, and in about half an hour we sighted a mob 
of about a hundred head. We at once halted and 
made our arrangements. Bogong said that he 
thought he and Ogilvie should keep behind them 
when the mob started, and that Gilbert and myself 
had better keep in front, if we cou ld, and steady 
them, especially when we came to the camp 
where we had left the quiet mob. This arranged, 
we approached the cattle as quietly as we could. 
They no sooner saw us than they were off at a 
break-neck pace. We managed to turn them in the 
direction we wished, and that was all we cou ld do 
for a time. The country was rough and rangy, but 
our horses, as well as ourselves, were used to the 
work. After running them for a mile or so, Gilbert 
and I tried to steady them and stop their headlong 



pace, as I knew in another mile we would reach 
the camp where the quiet cattle were. In a little 
while, I heard Bogong shout out something I 
could not hear, and in another minute he gaJloped 
to the head of the cattle. 'You' re as stupid as 
owls,' he yelled out as he flew past me, 'don't you 
see they are passing the camp?' Just at this 
moment I caught sight of Charlie Ogilvie and the 
milkers, and with an extra dig of the spurs, I 
followed close behind Jack and we managed to 
wheel the mob; by galloping round them a few 
times, we steadied them on the camp - the wild 
and tame together. As soon as the brutes were a 
little quiet, Jack rode up to where Ogilvie and I 
were sitting on our panting horses: 'Don't you 
mind what T say when I am a bit excited,' he said, 
'I know the country better than you do, and if the 
cattle had not been stopped on this camp, they 
would have broken and we should have lost half 
of them.' As soon as our nags had recovered their 
wind. we started the cattle again towards the yard, 
and the brutes seemed to know they were beaten, 
for we kept them together and guarded them with 
little trouble and without the loss of a beast. 

The next day we went out to another part 
of the run, and were again fortunate in yarding 
sixty or seventy head, after a long and hard 
gallop. 

Charlie Ogilvie was of no use in 
mustering, but he proved very useful in tail ing or 
herding the catt le in the neighbourhood of the 
yard. He and Gilbert did this necessary part of the 
work, while Ogilvie, Bogong and myself went out 
day after day until we had mustered a draft of four 
hundred head. This was as many as we had 
anticipated getting, so we made up our minds to 
take them to Melbourne for sale, and return some 
other time for the rest of the herd, supposed to be 
nearly as many more. 

Jack accompanied us as far as the Ovens 
and helped us across the river. Wishing us good­
bye, he told us there were several warrants for 
horse stealing out for lnim ad he was afraid to 
cross the Ovens. as he might fall into the hands of 
the Police. I asked him to sell me his bay horse 
'Charley'. 'No!' he said, 'I won't for two reasons; 
first, I want him for myself and secondly, he is not 
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on the square'. 'But,' he added, 'I'll sel l you 
Tushbung (alluding to a splendid little mare he 
had) she's allright; you may have her for £ 10'. I 
gladly gave him the money and I had her for 
many a day and a splendid mare she proved. 

We fel t quite sorry to part with Jack, he 
had served us so faithfully and well. He told us his 
first thought, when he heard of our coming, was 
to steal our horses, but before doing so, he thought 
he would offer his services at a good price, and as 
we had agreed to his terms without haggling, and 
had trusted him with our horses, his better nature 
had been touched and he determined to do all he 
could for us, and so he did. We never met him 
again and a few years afterwards heard that he 
had been drowned while the Police were in 
pursuit of him. He had been called 'Bogong' from 
the incident that some years before the time of 
which I am now writing, he had lived in a cave on 
the Bogong Mountains for some time when 
warrants were out against him. One day he 
pointed out to me a large flat granite rock on a 
high range, over which he told me he had 
galloped his horse some months before we met 
him, the Police being after him, but they were 
afraid to follow him and he escaped. If the story 
was true, his horse must have been a wonderfully 
sure-footed beast, as the rock, although flat, was 
sloping down the range, but he was one of the 
finest horses I ever saw and Jack himself was one 
of the best bushriders, if not the best, I ever saw. 
I never knew what the man's real name was, as he 
always avoided the subject. 

About a year after this time, I was staying 
one night at a squatter's house on the lower 
Ovens, and in the course of the evening 
mentioned that I had lately seen Bogong Jack and 
that he rode one of the finest horses I had ever 
seen. 'Yes!' my host said, 'the scoundrel stole 
that horse from me. He was a splendid and 
valuable colt, and soon after he was broken in he 
stole him one night out of the paddock, about 
three years ago.' 

Compiled by Linda Barraclough 



STONEYS' 

BLUFF & BEYOND 
.........._.__;~ 

TRAIL RIDES 

RIDE WITH US IN THE 
TRUE HIGH COUNTRY. 
WE GO EAST FROM 
SHEEPYARD FLAT TO 
THE BLUFF, GREAT DIVIDE 
AND BEYOND. 

- It's mountain cattlemen's 
country so visit it with 
mountain cattlemen as 

your guides. 
Weekends/ 5/ 7 and 9 day rides. 

Introducing this season 'Mt. Buller Horse Trails\ 
Don' t play around in the foothills when you can ride the' rooftops~ 

1, 2 & 3 hour rides departing daily from the village centre 
Day rides to " The Man from Snowy Rivers" Craigs Hut. 

Contact us for a color brochure, departure 
dates and trip notes for summer 

and winter trips. 

The Stoney Family 
P.O. Box 287, Mansfield. 
(057) 75 2212 Fax (057) 75 2'598 
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1rhe Disaste1r of ttJhte T1rial 1Plott 

When the first big mob of cattle were being 
taken to Mount Buffalo in early December 1912, 
I was sent home by my father when Mackays 
Lookout was reached as he thought the trip to the 
top would be too hard and long for me. 

However, the muster on our home run had 
been poor, and I found myself some two weeks 
later being allowed to accompany my father in 
taking some 25 head to the top of the plateau. 

After arriving at McKinnons Turntable, 
the cattle were taken over rough tracks to Crystal 
Brook, reaching there just below the Devil 's 
Couch. When I asked my father how this huge 
pile of granite rocks got such a peculiar name, he 
told me that some 35 years before, as the group of 
doctors who were the pioneer tourists on Buffalo, 
were returning from the North End, they were 
surprised to see, as twilight was fa lling, what 
appeared to be a huge black body (like a devil) 
wriggling about on the big top rock. As the group 
approached closer they could see that the black 
mass on top was a large number of mjgrant crows 
busily engaged in snatching down Bogong Moths 
that were hovering close to the rock in their 
mating flight. That was my first lesson into the 
ecology of the mountains. 

We drove along to the Five Acre Plain, 
were we decided to leave them and have lunch. 
There I received my second lesson. On either side 
of the small stream of cold clear water was a strip 
of 'Wajt-a-Bit' scrub, as cattlemen called it, that 
followed the stream across the plain on which 
green grass was appearing. As we sat on a grassy 
bank having lunch beside the stream, I noticed 
that whi le a large number of crows were hunting 
around the plain for grasshoppers, none would 
venture close to the scrub on either side. Soon I 
noticed that a swarm of mountain grasshoppers of 
every size, shape and colour were clinging 
motionless to the scrub to which they had 
travelled for protection and hiding. As I 
scrambled along the banks of the creek to see if 
there were any trout in the pools, a fox, which had 
been feasting on the hoppers and was ready to 
pounce on any unwary crow, sped away to rocky 
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fringe, scattering any crows on the plain in its 
getaway. In many trips to Mount Buffalo over the 
next decade, it was always noticeable that flocks 
of either crows or ibis would only alight and land 
for insects on those areas when the grass had been 
grazed short by cattle. In 1923, the lease to graze 
cattle on Buffalo was cancel led and a run was 
obtained on the Bogong High Plains. 

In the decades of the thirties and forties, 
the same bird patterns were noticeable in the 
Ovens Valley beside Buffalo. In those years, 
swarms of small brown grasshoppers would 
ravage pastures until flocks of mjgrant crows, ibis 
and starlings came to the rescue to make a 
fabulous clean-up of the insects on paddocks 
where grazing had kept pastures short or they had 
been cut for hay. But, they never ventured down 
into paddocks of long grass where they could be 
ambushed by fox or feral cat. 

In the early fifties, conservationists, urban 
politicians and others, started a crusade to show 
cattlemen the error of their ways and eliminate 
grazing from the alpine areas. They agreed to 
secure an area that could be securely fenced on the 
Bogong High Plains. A small catchment of some 
30 acres was selected on the far s ide of the Rocky 
Valley Dam and suitably fenced at some expense 
to prevent grazing. 

Over the years, field days were held at 
various times and reports on the condition of the 
plot and its contrast with the grazed country 
alongs ide were made avai lable to the media. It 
was my view that the reports or propaganda that 
followed only reflected the wishful thinking of its 
sponsors. Usually I made personal visits to see 
what was happening but I was also there when the 
field day was held in 1957. Yes, the group of 
some fifty persons stood beside the fence of the 
trial plot and they could see the contrast between 
the short grazed growth outside and the profusion 
of growth inside. Nobody made an effort to 
examine what was going on inside. 

This is what I saw happen after a careful 
study over the three years and it will illustrate that 



changes in the ecology take place. Although free 
from grazing in the first summer, there was only 
a thin growth of seed head of native grasses. In 
the second summer, the seed heads were thick and 
over two feet high. 

While large numbers of crows could be 
seen roaming about on the grazed plains, never 
could one be seen alighting in the high cover of 
the plot area, where a s low ominous change was 
taking place. At first, some eggs of mountain 
grasshoppers, which had lai n dormant for some 
years or laid by survi vors that had escaped crows, 
were encouraged to hatch out by the moist warm 
cover. From year to year, they soon bred up to 
plaque numbers and when I entered the plot in 
1957, they were in swarms in all shapes, colours 
and sizes as I had seen them on Buffalo. While 
there, I watched several small flocks of crows fly 
over the plot but not one dared alight in the area 
through fear of ambush by foxes. 

Proprietors 

Leo & Joan Myers 

147 Macleod Street, 

BAIRNSDALE, 3875 

Phone (051) 52 6436 A/H (051) 57 9234 

SPECIALISING IN 

STOCKMAN 
& 

FARRIER SUPPLIES 
WHEN ONLY THE BEST 

WILL DO 

CALL IN AND INSPECT 
OUR STOCK 
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In the years that followed, as the mountai n 
grasses would attempt to make growth and seed 
cover, the hoppers would slowly 9esiccate all leaf 
and stems of the grasses, suck~ng out the sap 
rather than eating the growth. This dead material 
then formed a damp, warm mulch that 
encouraged the seeds of the shrubs and snow gum 
which remained dormant for many years, to 
strike. With the growth of grass restricted by 
hoppers, these shrubs and trees grew and 
flourished, and in a span of twenty to twenty five 
years, you have the transformation from grassy 
plain to wilderness area that makes travel 
difficult. 

Had a fire started there, possibly as a result 
of lightning, the heat would have been so great 
that the plot would have been a scar enduring for 
years. If cattle are removed from the alpine areas, 
that transition to wilderness areas will become 
general and sooner or later there will be the 
greatest conflagration in our history. Even in my 
boyhood days, crows and ibis would visit the 
alpine areas to control insect life; but before that; 
the scientist, William Howitt, gave a great 
description of the exodus of thousands of those 
birds down the Mitta as winter storms came in 
1854. 

The dramatic pattern of change from clean 
pasture to acute fire hazard, as happened to the 
trial plot, has long been duplicated by events since 
the end of grazing on Buffalo in 1923. Since my 
grandfather, James Fitzgerald, began to run cattle 
there in 1858, I have only heard of two fires that 
gained access to the plateau, in the summers of 
1914 and 1918. Both fires were easily controlled 
by two men as there was little long grass to carry 
fire. 

My father ran cattle on Buffalo from 1888 
'to 1923 and his policy of management ensured 
easy control of fire. Sensible grazing and a 
burning that singed any dry grass was all that was 
necessary, when musteri ng took place in April or 
May as weather allowed. 

Since the end of grazing on Buffa lo in 
1925, there has been a slower but identical change 
s imilar to that at the little patch plot. But by 
January 1926, there was so much long grass that 



a hot fire raged across the plateau until quenched 
by rain. Apart from the hideous sight of fire killed 
Snow Gum and Woolly B·utt, even the plain areas 
have a bedraggled appearance. 

While they present enough fox cover to 
frighten off the wary crows, the grasses are under 
dual attack from hoppers and grubs of the Bogong 
moth. These grubs are identical to the cutworm 
grubs that damage our garden plants. By day, they 
hide by burrowing up to an inch under the soil 
beside the host plant. 

On a visit to the high plains, I noticed a 
group of crows busy on some short grazed pasture 
where there was not likely to be any hoppers for 
food. Curious of the reason, I found they were 
locating grubs from loose patches of soil beside 
tufts and relishing the grub just as much as the 
Aborigine enjoyed the moths which used to 
swarm around such formations in countless 
mill ions. 

So, slowly but surely, since grazing ceased, 
scrubs take over the plains of Buffalo and it will 
take an army of rangers to safely maintain the 
mount as cattle did. 

The trial plot clearly showed that the 
policy of conservationists must surely lead to the 
ruination of the alpine regions. In the massive 
report on the proposed management plan for the 
national parks, there is no mention of the 
mediums - foxes, hoppers, grubs, fungi and frosts 
- that now govern the ecology there. 

Percy Weston 

Percy We.Hon, recently celebrated his ninetieth 
birthday. He maintains an active it11erest in the MCAV, <~l 
which his niece Mary is the currellf President. His remarkable 
memory holds a wealth ofjirst hand knowledge <!l grazing on 
Mount Buffalo and the Bogongs. 

SNOWY RANGE HORSEBACK TOURS 
Kevin Higgins, one of a long line of Mountain Cattlemen, and his staff, 

can take you to places including . . . 

WOOD'S POINT 

WONNANGATTA 

TARLI KARNG 

MOUNT HOWITT 

BOGONG PLAINS 

Phone (051) 48 2268 
or write Cl- 7 Allman St., Heyfield 

WE HAVE OUR OWN HIGH COUNTRY ACCOMMODATION ON 
THE LAND OUR FAMILY HAS HELD FOR OVER 130 YEARS. 
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'PEPPERCORN' 
Old Bill owed me money ... result of a bet, 
He said he would settle when Meg's pups were born. 
He offered a pup to wipe out the old debt 
So, I mentally christened that pup, •peppercorn'. 

At six weeks I picked out a pup to suit to me, 
His coat was a mixture of blue, black and fawn, 
And even at that age a leader was he 
As he fought all the others, my small •peppercorn'. 

Together we travelled far over the years, 
Saw many a sunset and many a dawn; 
He knew all my problems and witnessed my tears 
When loved ones were taken ... my pal, 'Peppercorn'. 

And when it came time for us both to retire, 
As bodies grown weary, to comfort were drawn, 
We headed for home and a place by the fire 
To dream of times past, me and old 'Peppercorn'. 

Now gone to his final rest under a tree 
He's left me alone here, his passing to mourn; 
I'll try to be patient till time stops for me 
Then take the same road till I find 'Peppercorn'. 

Dorothy B. Watt 
Briagolong 
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§earclrnes amt<dl lR.esctJces 

Through the years mountain cattlemen 
have been involved in a number of rescues. Some 
are extremely well-documented, and others are 
not so well known. Given the weather patterns of 
the high country, and the lack of maps in early 
days of bush walking, it is a wonder there were not 
more. 

In the past years there has been much 
debate about the use of cattlemen's huts as 
refuges, and powerful argument for their 
retention. Huts are also considered culturally and 
historically significant, as well as vital for the 
safety of those who go into the high country. 

What is not so often considered is the role 
of those cattlemen who built and maintained the 
huts. Their knowledge of their environment 
comes from long years of experience. Often, their 
very presence has prevented tragedy. 

The first local case I have been able to find 
of a cattleman 'redirecting' a tourist is that of 
Richard Riggall of Glenfalloch. During Easter in 
1887 he was able to assist Alfred William Howitt, 
who was having a singular lack of success in his 
attempt to locate the mountain lake, Tarli Karng. 
Howitt was no bunny in the bush, having led 
expeditions of exploration in South Australia, a 
successful government prospecting party along 
the Wonnangatta and Wongungurra Rivers, and 
finally made two expeditions to Central Australia: 
the first to locate the remains of Burke and Wills, 
the second to collect their remains for reburial in 
Melbourne. Still, he was 'a little disoriented' and 
Riggall explained the location of the lake to him, 
and he proceeded to 'discover' it. Riggan never 
claimed discovery in his name, explaining he had 
been told of its location by Johnny Snowdon, an 
Aboriginal stockman from Glenfalloch. Riggalls 
Spur is still a name on the maps of the area, 
although Riggans hut has long gone. 

Not long ago, Arthur Guy, veteran 
mountain cattleman and one of those who packed 
many an early group of walkers onto the high 
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plains, was asked how many rescues he had been 
involved. in. Thinking about it, he replied that 
there had not been many, but he had lost count of 
how many people he had ' redirected', because he 
and other cattlemen spent so much time on the 
plains in summer. Many were mi·Jes, and even 
watersheds from where they thought they actually 
were. 

Over the years there has been little study 
made of the searches for those who are lost in the 
high country, and the rescue of those found. There 
have also been times when people have been 
injured, although not lost. Often the rescue has 
then involved cattlemen, and these too need 
recording. There are few people left from the two 
rescues by tiger moth of injured cattlemen, Bob 
Goldie and Jimmy Kelly, in the Tamboritha I 
Benison I Wellington area, although one of them 
is the pilot, Neil Mcinnes. There are, however, 
newspaper clippings kept by various people, 
because of the nature of the event. Others remain 
well known as they were the rescue of 
bushwalkers, and those in hiking circles have 
published books that record them in a more 
permanent form. 

There are two searches and rescues 
considerably lesser well known. Both involved 
miners, one so long ago that no-one remains from 
that time. The other is now only remembered by 
cattlemen of that area and era, who still speak of 
it as the greatest feat of horsemanship they have 
ever seen. 

In 1910, James Culhane was a mounted 
constable stationed at Harrietville. He was a son 
of Michael and Mary Culhane, who settled at 
Crooked River in 1870, and part of a highly 
respected family of mountain cattlemen. His 
eldest brnther, Tom, is remembered in Annie 
Bryce's poem 'Gippsland Riders': 

There was Will Lee from the 'Crooked', 
Tom Phelan and Culhane, 

They'd ride a horse until he slung his 
brand. 



Tom worked for the Holm brothers, Bryces 
of Wonnangatta and Paddy Duane on the Bogong 
High Plains. Other brothers, John, Michael and 
Patrick were also cattlemen. James went breaking 
horses in South Africa, before joining the pol ice 
force. 

On 13 October 1910, James Culhane, then 
34, and John Johnson, 32, from the Mount St 
Bernard Hospice, left the hospice on horseback at 
8 am in search of James Webber from Mount 
Hotham. After going two miles through the snow 
they were forced to leave their horses, and went 
along the track on foot, sometimes in snow up to 
their waists. After going about four miles, they 
reached the summit of Mount Hotham and, about 
noon, reached Lawlers hut, where Webber was 
sheltering. He was nearly frozen. After a while 
they were able to get him away, and helped him 
back to the hospice, reach ing there about 4 pm. 
They had several narrow escapes from being 
smothered by snow-drifts, with ten to fifteen feet 
of snow along the track. 

James Culhane and John Johnson were 
both awarded the Bronze Med~I of the Royal 
Humane Society for their efforts. Culhane 
remained in the police force, rising ultimately to 
the rank of Superintendent. 

A second rescue with many similarities is 
that of two prospectors from Woods Point in 
1933. They were packed in to Connors Plains, 
north of Licola, by George Gregory from 
Glencairn, who arranged lo return for them some 
days later. A sharp and sudden downturn in the 
weather intervened, and Gregory considered it 
unsafe to return for them, and notified the police 
at Heyfield. Constable Hanrahan of Heyfield 
recruited Artie Rumpff of Seaton, on whose run 
the men were lost, and local bushman Bill Floyd. 
Together with Gregory they gathered at Colemans 
Hut in Target Creek, and set off on horseback. 
Artie led them onto Connors Plains in snow up to 
the horses' shoulders, and located the men 
sheltering there in a hut. They were close to death 
and had been living for several days on melted 

TONY and LEONIE PENDERGAST 
OMEO and BENAMBRA 

DAY AVENUE, OMEO - PHONE (051) 59 1271 

WE SELL A LARGE RANGE OF FARMING MATERIALS 
For a ll fa rm m erch a n d ise, t imber and h ardware. 

Fire a n d Gen e ra l Insu rance. Pa int. Gas a nd Appliances. 

Water accessories - M o n o a nd Davey Jet and F ire Fighting Pumps, 
Galvanised and Fibreglass Water Tanks. 

S i lvan Spray Equipment, Cement S h eep Troug h s. 
Poly Pipe and fittings, Garden H ose and Sprinklers. 

Access to your complete bu i ld ing requi rements. 
Corrigated Iron , Spou t ing, All Doors a nd F ittings. 

Spas a n d Bathroom Fitt ings, togeth er with a large range o f Plumbing 
Supplies. 

S heds - we can assist you with all your sheds. 
Thorton o r Trubuilt S h eds and Garages. 

Live Stock Products. A fu ll range of:- Salt B locks; M ost Dren c hes; D ips 
and Po u r Ons; Vacci n es and Jetti ng F lu ids. A ll Stock Feeds. 

FULL RANGE OF HIGH COUNTRY CLOTHING AVAILABLE. 
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snow water and grass. Artie and another of the 
party put the men in front of them on their horses, 
and rode with all speed through the snow to 
Colemans. The men were then driven to hospital 
where they later recovered, although severely 
frostbitten. 

My father, who later worked with the 
Rumpffs and took over that run, always believed 
it to have been one of the greatest feats of 
horsemanship known in the area. Colemans hut 
in Target Creek is just below the snowline, and 
Connors Plain is about 13 kilometres from hut. 
The track they took would have risen over 750 
metres. The ride was up long, steep spurs, along 
rough tracks where snow covered considerable 
quantities of fallen timber. The ride downhill, 
with che weight of the men in front of them, 
would not have been easy. Other senior cattlemen 
also remember it with the greatest of respect, but 
it is little known outside those circles. The 
Rumpffs were quiet men, little given to display, 
whose first concern was always their horses and 
dogs. There must have been other early rescues 
like these, by cattlemen elsewhere, but they are 
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James Culhane, 1911 

being forgotten. It should not be so, and they 
should be recorded before it is too late. 

There can be no comparison between the 
knowledge of the cattleman and the tourist. Also, 
there is little to compare with a horse in some 
rescue situations. This factor is well recognised by 
the mounted section of the Mansfield SES, which 
includes a significant group of members of the 
MCAV. Rescues are now carried out mainly by 
police and SES. Within those units there are still 
members of those early families, such as 
Catherine Noble, daughter of Arthur Guy, who 
still helps 'redirect' those who are 'disoriented', 
as did her father, and probably her grandfather 
before her. Truth be known, probably her great­
grandfather, Dennis Connolly of Dargo, began 
this family tradition from his hotel past Dargo 
well over a hundred years ago. 

Linda Barraclough 

(The assistance of Kerry Orton, who provided lhe details of 
James Culhane, is gratefully acknowledged. More on Search and 
Rescues can be found in the newspaper clippings.) 



Ililack lFriday 

Fulfilling an ambition of one day going 
back to the Buckla nd and crushing the tailings 
from the o ld "Red Jacket" mine and to try and 
pick up the li ne of gold again, my father Ben 
Morgan went back about 1936. He hauled 
machinery up to the face of the mine and set up a 
crushing battery. On a small flat at the foot of the 
hill , he erected a cabin, and my mother went in 
there with him. 

On the morning of 13 January 1939, he 
watched with concern the cinders floating over 
the hi lls wi th a dense pa ll of smoke. He packed 
the car with any valuables they had there with 
them and drove out along the Clear Creek road. 
He had gone a short distance when he met hi s 
cousin Tom Hall who was sluicing further down 
the creek, who told him to turn back. "We are cut 
off." 

They drove back onto a small green patch 
of grass, and by 3pm they were in darkness when 
the flames burst over the hill. They were one 
hundred feet high; immediatley igniting the 
opposite hill . They Jay on the ground, with my 

father shielding my mother as best he could. The 
car beside them burst in flames. Miraculously 
they survived. Their milking cow stood wi th them 
and although badly burnt, she also surv ived. I 
think she was the sole surviving cow on the 
Buckland, as I was told cattle lay dead in stacks. 

In the early hours of the next morning, my 
husband and a friend, Alf Rudebeck, rode in 
through the smouldering forest to find them alive. 

It was late afternoon before they were 
carried out of the area. On the way out, as they 
stopped to look as the sluicing cradle belonging to 
Tom Hall , a smouldering tree fe ll and my 
mother's head was spli t open. My father, then 70 
years of age, carried her for the three or four miles 
to where Clear Creek joined the Buckland River. 
As they stopped to rest, a truck driven by Dave 
Sealy, with the two Myrtleford policemen, Bill 
Duncombe and Bill Miller, and Dr Beaument saw 
them with their live cow and were able to render 
assistance. The police were on their way in to pick 
up the two Loury men who had been burnt to 
death. 

Memories go back over fifty years 
Of desparing hours and traumatic tears, 
When the heat at noon reached over 104 
And raging fires swept to our doors. 

With water low and no green patch 
No man would dare to strike a match. 
The country then was depression bound 
And people lived where gold was found. 
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Some made their living from the mine 
That was way back in thirty nine, 
And memories go back to that day 
When the little valley was swept away. 

The cinders fell from out of the sky 
And darkness came down as though night were nye. 
They drove out upon that mountain track 
But the walls of flames drove them back, 

To take shelter in that valley basin 
Fleeing the forces they were facing. 
When over the hills the flames that night 
Reached one hundred feet in height. 

They lay in close upon tbe ground 
With the flames swirling all around, 
The heat and smoke they were breathing in 
And praying for oblivion. 

Cattle raced to each other's side 
And that is where thay dropped and died, 
The birds in fear, flew up so high 
And fell like cinders from the sky. 

As though the world had burst in flames 
It swept its way across the plains, 
No beast or bird survived that time 
That was way back in thirty ni.ne. 

And there were some, who shelter found 
In some great cavity of the ground 
And two went back to fight the flames 
But they found their blackened, charred remains. 

And men stood by to wait the dawn 
They trudged through timber spilt and torn 
To see what lives· they could find 
Out of the tragedy of thirty nine. 

But it was a miracle to say, 
Three people did survie that day. 
And twenty years from that time 
They still recalled the Hell of thirty nine. 
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Linda Treasure 

Members of the MCAV were saddened to 
learn of the death on 19 June 1993 of Mrs Linda 
Treasure nee Traill, some time after being involved 
in a car accident. Linda was the daughter of a 
prominent Dargo family, and her ancestors first 
settled on the Wonnangatta River al Waterford 
about l 862. After her marriage in 1940 to Don 
Treasure she made her home at Castleburn. There 
she ran an efficient and supportive home base for 
her husband's grazing operations at Castleburn and 
on the Dargo High Plains. 

Linda Treasure is survived by her husband 
Don, and her children Linette, David and 
Margaret. 

I 
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Maggie Randall 

It somehow seems appropriate that Maggie 
Randall, formerly of 'Glen Lee', Crooked River, 
died the day one of East Gippsland's major 
mountain calf sales was being held. 

Maggie was born in 1902 at 'Glen Lee', 
the daughter of Alexander Guy and Catherine 
Connolly. Although she spent much of her life 
away from her birthplace, she returned in later 
years and purchased 'Glen Lee' from her brother 
Arthur. For many years she and her sister Nellie 
(Mrs Gibbs), who lived nearby, welcomed 
visitors. Regular callers included Arthur and Jack 
Guy, who often made her home their overnight 
break on the way on horseback in and out of 
Wonnangatta station. 

On I 0 March 1993 Maggie Randall died at 
Bairnsdale. She is survived by her daughter Peggy 
Lawton and her brother Arthur, and our 
sympathies go to them. 

Alice. Maggie and Nellie Guy 



Noel (Nugget) Schultz 

Noel Erskine Schultz, popularly known as 
'Nugget' was born at Wodonga on 2 May 1931. 
He died on 3 June 1993, aged 62 years. His 
childhood and early manhood was spent in the 
Mitta valley when for a number of years he 
worked for the Patton family. He met and 
married June Clark of Yackandandah and they 
had a family of three girls and two boys. 

During Noel's early years in the Mitta he 
made what was to be a lifelong and valued 
friendship with Wally Ryder of Tawonga, 
pictured below, and rode the Mount Bogong 
areas, mustering and droving cattle. He was an 
excellent horseman and cattleman whose 
knowledge was respected by many. His friendship 
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with cattlemen and their families was something 
he valued very much. 

As a caLtleman he was a member of the 
MCA V. He loved the high country and was 
grieved in later years lo witness the alpine areas 
being mismanaged and neglected. In recent years 
his son, Peter, accompanied Noel to the high 
plains on musters and drives, thereby learning the 
ropes from one of the best tutors. 

Over the years, many had the pleasure of 
his company in the mountains and at the huts. As 
a spinner of yams he was second only to Mick 
Walsh from Mitta who he considered the master. 
Those who knew Noel remember him as being a 
man of high principles, with a strong faith in God 
and exemplary in his devotion to his family. 



Whipcrackers Eat Humble Pie Too 

The appreciative crowd at Jugiong 
Had just bought me another beer. 
When up walked a craggy-faced local, 
Whom I guess was a pioneer. 

He said, 'I've seen ya crack them whips today, 
And a mighty fine job ya done: 
But can ya use them whips on horseback -
Say to turn a wild bull at full run?' 

Now as it came to pass, as a lad this bloke, 
Was a stockman of some renown; 
Who rode the high plains in the late autumn time, 
To bring the cattle down. 

Well, the challenge was laid, and with pride at stake: 
I tipped back my hat and said, 
'Mate, I can crack whips to the side, and in front, 
And even above my head. 

You get me a horse that's whip-broken-in. 
And I'll show you a thing or two!' 
With a nod of his head, he returned to his stool, 
And I knew what I had to do. 

A two-hand, staggered Sydney Flash, 
Aboard a galloping steed, 
Should show the old codger, once and for all, 
I was a man of special breed. 

The new day dawned after a restful sleep, 
Alone in my hotel bed. 
While out in the yard the old fellow stood, 
With an Arab that looked pure bred. 
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I chose two whips, six foot in length, 
Sixteen plait, ' roo hide. 
And with boots, belt buckle and Akubra in place; 
I strolled downstairs and outside. 

Money changed hands as the town gathered round: 
And I really began to think. 
And I'm sure as I straddled that well muscled gelding, 
He gave his owner a wink. 

A cattleman's crack above the horse's head, 
Just to see if the beast was alert; 
Then deep in his flanks I drove my heels, 
And rode off through the newly-ploughed dirt. 

In a few short strides he was at full pace, 
And I placed the reins in my mouth. 
With a whip in each hand I let out a crack, 
The folks would hear down south. 

With my knees I turned him and galloped downhill, 
Towards the cheering crowd. 
And with one last rendition of the Sydney Flash: 
I thought I'd done myself proud! 

I threw back my head and reined to a halt, 
And the old fellow <;tood there and stared. 
He'd seen a bloke on horseback today, 
Crack whips like he'd never dared. 

He shook my hand and shouted a beer: 
And gave an approving grin, 
Then got off his stool, prodded his mate, 
And faced me chin to chin. 

'What I seen today was pretty good, 
And it must take skill, courage and brains. 
But before ya go, would ya step outside 
'Cause ya've left ya teeth in me reins!' 

21 

Noel Cutler 
Milawa 



Don lK1llleebon.e M[ounta.i.n lHleri.tage Awardl 

A lot of things have happened to Noel 
Cutler since he won the Don Kneebone Mountain 
Heritage Award at last year's Get Together at 
Omeo. Noel, who was there to compete in the 
whipcracking, had never performed his poetry in 
public before, and entered on the spur of the 
moment. His appearance in the afternoon heat 
was juggled with his appearance in a 
whipcracking event. 

The final saw six contestants up on a tray 
truck, entertaining a large crowd. Yarn spinning 
living legend. Mick Walsh from Wodonga was on 
last, and kept the crowd entertained while the 
judges reached their decision. The stewards 
decided that was the best way to go because it is 
very difficult to stop Mick talking at any time. 

Noel won the tightly fought and 
entertaining final, reciting his original poem, 
'Whipcrackers eat humble pie too'. Dana 
Kncebone presented him with the perpetual 
award, a cowbell from the high country. It is now 
hanging on a very impressive strap provided by 
saddler Leo Meyer of Bairnsdale. 

After that, things got busy for Noel Culler, 
but first we should explain a bit more about the 
Don Kneebone Mountain Heritage Award. Don 
Kneebone, a founding member of the MCA V was 
widely known and respected as a writer and 
performer of bush verse. In particular, he 
delighted hundreds of school children over the 
years. Don died in 1991, and in 1992 the first Don 
Kneebone Mountain Heritage Award was held at 
the Get Together at Dargo. The winner there was 
Peter Ayres, a vocalist from Traralgon. 

The rules covering the Award are simple, 
but were designed to be in keeping with Don's 
very own belief in bush poetry, performance and 
traditions. It is an award for amateur performers, 
and may only be won once by any individual. It is 
open to poets, yarn spinners and vocalists. Judges 
consider the originality and relevance of the 
material to the Mountain Cattlemen. 
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As Noel Cutler says, 'That night changed 
my life, winning that award just blew me away·. 
After his performance was seen by others, he was 
encouraged to compete several weeks later at the 
Tamworth Music Festival. This was his second 
public performance. He made the finals of the 
original work and the established work sections. 
He won the established work section performing 
'Banjo' Paterson's 'Lost', and was unfortunately 
unplaced in the original section, when his whips 
got tangled up with the microphone cord! After 
that he was invited to the Quart Pot poetry night 
at Newton Park in Brisbane, and the Ringers' 
Muster at Longreach for the Outback Performing 
Arts Society Dinner and Verse night. He has 
recorded with the ABC, returned to Tamworth 
and had a piece selected for the 1993 Bronze 
Swagman Award. 

Noel Cutler pu/(irm1111-: · Wl111u·racken Eat /111111blt• 
Pie Too' cit the 1993 Get To1-:ether. 



Bush Minstrel and Bush Laureate 
This year, in 1994, there are two major 

additions to the Don Kneebone Mountain 
Heritage Award. Professionals and previous 
winners of the award will also be welcome, to 
compete in a special category, for the title of Bush 
Minstrel. This is a name that no-one has used 
since the death of bush poet Billy Wye. All 
amateur entrants, other than the winner of the 
Don Kneebone Mountain Heritage Award, will 
also be assessed for the title of Bush Minstrel. 
Entrants may compete in this section without 
restriction, and win as many times as they are able 
to. At this stage, the perpetual trophy in this 
secti on looks like being an Australian-made 
hurricane lamp, for several reasons. Firstly, all 
mountain cattlemen have battled the rabbit, and 
any good rabbit trapper carries one of these lamps 
to show the way. Secondly, it seems that only new 
ones that can be bought these days are made in 
China, and we thought this bit of our heritage 
needs preserving too. 
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The second section, is an award to a Bush 
Laureate. This is for written poems, songs and 
yarns, which are not perfonned by their authors. 
After all, there are some very good writers out 
there who would die rather than get up in public, 
such is their modesty. The title of Bush Laureate 
was chosen as, after all, if nations can have Poet 
Laureates, we can have a Bush Laureates. 

Entries in the Bush Laureate Award 
should be forwarded to: Voice of the Mountains, 
P.O. Box 86, Bairnsdale Vic 1875, with a closing 
date for this year of l October 1994. The winner 
wi ll be announced at the following Get Together, 
and their work , if they wish, recited by another 
performer. The Award will incorporate a Lyrebird 
motif. The Lyrebird, one of the original symbols 
of the Mountain Cattlemen, is the voice of the 
mountains. The win ning entry, and possibly 
others, will be published in Voice of the 



What is Heritage? 

Is it arguments on paper 
Of beauracratlc hype? 
Is it for elitist cltyltes, 
Of educated type? 

Is it plastic from the fifties, 
And other trendy rorts? 
Is it the folklore of the factories, 
Or government reports? 

Could it be a run, and love for it, 
From each generation there? 
Could it be a welcome hand to all, 
As that, for sure, ls rare. 
We know It's huts and packhorses 

And tracks travelled down through time, 
It's cattle bells and yards and plains, 
And salt calls loud and fine. 

It's friendship round a fireplace, 
As yarns are passed on down. 
It's respect and care and honesty, 
For us, on holy ground. 

We'll show you well the ways of old, 
And the cattle that we breed. 
For what some now call heritage 
Is the life we know and lead. 

G.A. Knights 
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LOVICK'S 
Mountain Trail 

Safaris 

We Ride The Great Divide 
Throughout the summer months, 8-day tours leave Merrijig, travel up the 
Howqua River, beyond Mt. Buller to the mountains of the Great Divide and on 
to the H igh Plains of Mt. Howitt and Snowy to some of the most beautiful and 
inaccessible parts of Victoria's High Country - areas that cannot be visited 
except on horseback or on foot. Shorter tours also available. 

The Safari is serviced by four wheel drives that meet up with the r iders in camp 
each night and are licenced to carry passengers. 

All fresh food carried under refrigeration. 

T he Lovicks will make sure you have the holiday o f your life in the mounta ins. 

Write ... Jack Lovick , Merrijig or Phone (057) 77 5510 
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Nugget 

I have a friend called •Nugget' , 
Who lives near Jindabyne, 
Who loves a nip of OP rum, 
Sometimes a swig of wine. 
For Nugget is a bushman, 
The last of the good old breed, 
And you're always welcome at his hut, 
For a cuppa and a feed. 

'Nugget' as a horseman 
Ranks among the best, 
And when breaking in a young one, 
Makes them pass the test. 
For every district has its horseman, 
Whom they call ·The Ace', 
But running brumbies in the bush, 
•Nugget' sets the pace. 

To see him crack his stockwhip, 
It really is such fun, 
And when his neighbours cross him, 
•Nugget ' makes them run. 
Sometimes through the broken fence, 
His neighbours' cattle stray, 
·Nugget' mounts the old black horse, 
And hunts them far away. 

I wish that I could tell you more, 
About my old bush friend 
As we share this bottle, 
Right to the very end. 
But alas I haven' t time 
To tell you more of this friend of mine, 
My old friend called •Nugget' , 
From way up near Jindabyne. 

Allan Brew er 

Nugget wa.f wri11e11 by Afan a.fa tribute to Wilfiam George Frederick Pendergast, 
better known a.I" 'Nuggel ', who died in f985. 
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Thls year Voice of the Mountains continues to bring you a 'High Country Scrapbook' from files 
our staff have compiled. We are interested in obtaining photocopies of any articles that you 

believe could add to the records of the Mountain Cattlemen that we bold. Photocopies should be 
sent to us at P.O. Bxo 86, Bairnsdale 3875, or drop by the photo archives tent at a Get Together. 
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·:· ADVENTURES WITll TllE . 
SCOUTS ON MOLNTAIN HIKE 

( Fro m 111<' llrrnl1l 'I' &.'Ottt on 
th(' 11 11.t') 

~lT. \\"ELl.10:<;TON, Tues . 
• "" , T11t• I ;\w1•11111r t 1 Prd ~Otn<!r!'l.), 

. • .·1 ; who h:t-; ~1tr1 1 1 i..:rd 1•,·cn hnclv i1'1 ;.. '..~r~~ his :lhtlit,· , .. 111·!:•lfiatc tltc 1;:Hd· 
-<.. ~ .. !!~ 1 e~t rli111f-. :tnd ·· t·1·111im:I\' c11dlrs~ 

~ ~; .:··. ..... ------ -· --. ;.n 
·_. ~ · · l lOll"!\"TAt!'-i on.\~DEcn 

, .... 
~~~t!-- 111<' l'<'Clnllrr. hon-o,·er. t\":lA most 
~ l>rautltul. cqu:i.I to ;i.nythlr1i:; th:i.t 

I •·ould bl' !'<N·11 In \·lctorln Thi.! grnn­
i tl\"llt' ot th<' \'ft>t\"!'I C'Xlcnd lt1~ on :ill 

I 1<lclr•" f•)l' h1111drl'<l::t of miles (rOhl th~ 
t.ip nf ~ I t. \\'rflln1ttn11 W:l!j quite equal I 

' lo 1111•,.r rr11ni :'>tt. Llufrato. F'n•m tho 
i;ahl1• t>nd nf tho 111011n 't thPl'c t\:lft 

:i ... 1t.•f'r •ln•11 nC u;oo fl'c t to th~ i;nm 
fv1·t-,.;t hml. '~hlle on the horb:on \\"l'r" 
:\ft. l·:rf\'11. ~It. Ilowltt. ;\ft. Sken e, i\lt. 
Hnrf:tfn. lforn nncl :'>f t. Koxclmllco nn d 
t l:c (:fpp,.hnd Lnke". l'o.ssln~ fro m 
flt<' 1·c111ntn· r:n·f!'hcd by the 1925 
li11~h rit·,•:1. l•n ::;r,tm ·d:ty mornlnc.c, the I 
1•1ountry hC'rnm<' moro lntr1·ci:t111i;. 



OBITUARY 
MRS IVES 

.\11 11lu and h11:hly rt-sne1·1etl rPBI· : 
clenr ot' <: i ppillu11u ii ic:tl 1111 T11e<1da v I 
I.isl :n 1 hC' C:un1~11l..tlt' l>i •tr11 t hos· , 
lfll:ll Ill lilt- ll~rsOll OI !'dl'R J~lllllY lVt'S 
:ihc• was a~t'll .'\!I vea1·-.. 

110111 ill 1:,•1kl•11sh it't:'. Enl!land. in 
1111\< J:-.4!1 .. ·illl' \\1•111 lo S,>11111 A l ric:-: 
w:1c11 't .v~al'<J olcl. Hl•r Cather. \\.il­
lia111 L:.:11~1:ircl. ht•inl{ 1ntE>rr<Jtet.I in 
":11lwav 1•111t!-it1·11l'1i'l11 wm·k 1here St:c j 
V<'~ll'<1 f,lfHr. lh:•v ~a1le1l for Au:1trnlin. I 
lllU rollC>Wf.'<I Ill) l'UllWay t'.OllSU'\IC'tiuu I 

i:1 \.itll1ria. <2m•1•11sla11cl ..a111I f;1t1•1· nr 
! !ti' lllnc ~l.>11111:ii1h ~ S. \\' . Whit•• I 
1111·1,·. sit" 111a1T1Prl I :Por:.::1' Trl'a:rnn• I 
i11 lSG!J. Th<>y lall'1' 1·a111e t<> Vic·· 
ll'l'l~t. :11111 afce•r a r('w }'l':ll'H minill~ I 
\I H r•c•«hWol'th allcl \\'anrlilli;.::.1111!. lhl'}' 
l'.11111° 1 o work 011 1 he old Alp1111• 1lc1·11 
h·:tcl 1111 Oan~o 1 li~h Plams al.>0111 
IS'i!J . l.:111·1· th1•y !.'lol• Ill) ;?l\12.ill~ 
i11t l'1·1·s1 s :11111 in 1 ~S!J at 1rn!r<>cl po1·tion 

11 1 lw llal'~o hi~h plai11s "\ta.lion. 
whit !t •H 11r<?:;e111 19 11w111?d lir he1· s~m 

I Harry Tn•asttl'l'. In 1900. t••r hca.ILh 
11 ·a !'Oil!!. a.nil t n ~Cl bolter ~<' houi 
fal'ilitits f.:>r lhPir yo11n~cr c·hiltlre11., 
•lier <·amp to Lintlc•now and acctuiretl 
the Gra~s Val" Estate 011 the :\Jltrhcll I 
rh·er hut after a p1·:nrnr.ted illne ;s •. 
hnwevrr. Mr Trf>ai;nrc dietl. Len 
with :i large fa1111ly aucl hi; re"P'lll· 1 
i>ihilitle~: .. :\I1·ci Trl'a~ure . prove><! quite 
.1,1.. lo race 1 hl' s1l11:n1on. :rnd ha.s 
li\•(·11 to 1>11joy 111:t.11y yran t!lel'r.. a111l I 
whilt' r1?:.iri11~ all I p1·m•i:li11~ f ll' :: 
!:ir:;r• t'11111ly, ha~ :{iven the111 :he hesr 
<!lflll';I: i Oil, 

Durin~ the vran they wne on the 
'1ar~n hi!!'h plain-:. "\he 'lftl'n had t~ 
"m nloy prtvnle tf>nche1·s. <io 1 hat the 
·hi lei "E'•1 mi::ht hp La11ght. .At the 

-:nmc time he1· homP. hE>cnme thl: 
•t>ntrp an 1111<1 which rhE' D~ll'~O hi::h 
"!>lains ~olcl rnsh rev.:>lved. As she 
·n'ln::.~0d with hPr sons. the gene1•al 
s1ore. butchery oncl nnst office. suo­
plyin i; a p'.)p11lat1on of un t'l 1.0011 
inhauitants. when nil provisions had 
·,, hp hr:m~ht h\· nark hor~e from 
Hanietville. :i2 mile., tlisLanr and 
then parked out to t·11stomers up :rnd 
:lown the creeks antl ri\·Prs <lurini: 
... nmmer and winter. often :hrou~'.1 
c:n:Hv. rain '\'1<1 floods. 

In 1!l11 after her family hnd grown 
no. shP manied :tP.nin hf'comin~ ~1··-i 
H. G. 13rowne. Rf'r second hushnnd 
11 iso pri>deceasen hPr lll \'Pat·s 'l~o. 
RecPntlv. ~hP. mRnied \\'alter l\"PS . 

.'.\ft•q Ive-; had nine sous .lnd two 
-lautrhtP.rs. seven o f who:n qnrYive 
hPr They 11 l'e GeMge Harr~'. A1·111111'. 
<'harlP« and \ \"niter T1·Pn<>urc. Ellen 
<Mrc; W r. Hnni<>) nnd ~tav I '.\f r, 

7. William~l: tht> sons wh'l prede· I 
.. onsPli her werf> .Jame'\. Alhf'r .. I 
Tohn and ::;ycltH''' '.\lrlJ IVP<>' 1·('ma.111 ::. 
WC'l'P illlerrecl WJ!h those I ( hl'l' firSl 

hnsbnncl in the .Lin<lenow C'e111otry nn I 
\\· 1,tl ne~:ln y, 

ThP Rev. WPc;ley Hobb-. offk!:lted 
at 1 hf' .in-avPi:ide The c:>ffin wn<i I 
r·arrtt••I hv :\f ,.,.c;rs. Han·v. <'hades. 
and Wal•er Treasure (son s l and 
.John Pf'rcy Tren<;ure (~rauc1'oll l. The 
pallheR1·cr s wPra Messr s \V:iller 
Jves. Hector TrPnsnre n11d C1e<>r ge 
ancl (;e~nce Wllliatn 11 C::rnn d mns) 
C'hnrlrs Denni<;, A l~ar Phillill!'; :uul 
G. W Peart . 

...... I I l\4l' ., 

SNOW 
CAm.E 

PAY 
TOP 

Angus mountain 
cattle made the ex­
cellent price of $447 
a head at the annual 
snow lease cattle 
sale at Heyfleld on 
Wednesday. 

The top pen was 
selected from a mob of 
400 yal'ded by Mr Bob 
Gilder . Licola. 
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Stockmen drove the 
cattle from the high 
country to Heyfield, los­
ing some in the muster , 
and the magnificent 
sight of the big mob. 
flanked by horsemen 
and dogs. arriving in 
Heyfield early Wednes· 
day morning, was a 
speclac1e wnicn causea 
many to rise early to 
see. 

SHORTAGE 
Local cattlemen said 

that because of the 
unusual conditions. the 
shortage of livestock 
available. the top would 
normallv have been 
about S30o a head 

The Gilder callle will 
go mainly Lo South 
Gippsland for fattening 
and the new owners will 
rt•lurn them lo the 
markets. probabl\ JUSl 
before Chnstma:s after 
~ prrng leeding 



Conservationists 
cattlemen move 
high plains 

By J. BALFOUR BROWN 

High plains cattlemen and conserY•tionists agreed to 
set uide past differences .:1t .1 meeting at Mansfield <Yic. l 
lut Wednesday to meet the new threat of "trail bikes, 
be.:1ch buggies and bulldoxers." 

They were told th.at " .a few irresponsible types" on bikes or in 
four- whccl·dri•e •ehicles were cap.able of c.auting more dam.age in the 
high country in .a few hours th.an hundred• ot c.attle in .a dec.ade. · > 

But there w.as no re.al cl.ash of interest between the cattleman . 
and the tr.adition.al hiker. fisherman or n.atur.alist. 
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LAST OF T~E 0 E.() PIONEER~. 

DEATH () -rrft JAMES 
PE!'lDERGAST. /f7'~ 

ThP death of Mr. James Pender~ast, 
of "Kimberlfy Park." at th<: a~e of 87 
yea ns. ri•mo\·ps tlw last ot llw Omeo 
earl y pioneers or Omeo Plains. Mr. 
l't>ndl'r;..:ast was the i;o11 of John Pcn­
u1•r!!::!>i, who in 183i wok u11 th ... coun­
try ac· 1·o~s the l\lorass C'rf'<'k trom tht> 
Omeo ~ ration. lt:\\· in~ folluw1·d 11cross 
t!1•• IJ01«h'r ;\lal't:n\a111., lhP liiscon•rer 
o r t !H• u 111t'o l'I:\ in~. i 1! l ::S53 t hP la tt~ 
~' ! r. Ja111t>~ 1't>11lleqrns1.. then a youn~ 
iuan, came to tht> Omf'o Plains to join 
hi:. tathf'r. P\'entually sf'ttliui: down 
at ~iount Lt>inster in 1859 auc.l latf'r 
ou ::t ''Kimbt>rley Park." 

In lSGl. .)Ir. Pendeq::ast discovered 
marbh' al Limestoue Cret.>k, which ex· 
J1!'rt!; JeC'lare to be the finest in the 
wo1·ld, but many etlorts to 1wrsuaue 
th t> GoYernment to open the Quarries 
proved futilt.:. The iorest country in 
tho~e eal'ly days was very open and 
well r.:rassed, carrying qui tf' a numl.>t•r 
01 cattle. l\lr. Pen<.ler~ai;t was a br<'~ 
tier or cattle, and a ~reRt judgE' or: 
Hereford cattle. having bred during 
his liletimE' some very fine s tock. He 
had alwa~·s been a srrong advocate for 
a railway to Omeo and for the open­
ing up of the road to Corryong, so as 
to bring Omeo Plains in touch with 
other dis tricts; but like the rest or the 
old pioneers, after a strenuous life in 
helping to settle one of the finest out­
posts in Eastern Gippsland, he passed 
awa:,· without seeing his dreams rea­
lised. Thus it is that the Government 
leave thei;e grand· old pioneers to go to 
their graves disappointed. 

Mr. Pendergast could tell many · in­
teresting stories of the early digging 
days around Omeo and of the trouble 
or packing in provisions across the 
mountains. H e was possessed of a 
ver:r kindly nature and ever:vbody was 
sure of a warm welcome to his hos­
pitable homestea·d. He leaves a fami­
ly of •five sons and one daughter, his 
wife having predeceased him two 
months ago. The remains were buried 
in the Benambra cemetery, being fol­
lowed by a large number of people 
who attended to pay their last re­
specL.:; to thil; fine old pioneer.-"Rtan­
dard." 

When James Pendergast first came to the station the 
bush country was fairly open. as there had been few 
bush fires, and no ring-barking (to cause. suckers) had 
taken place. Places, which are now a wilderness and 
where it is almost impossible to ride through, were ~hen 

fine open country not too thickly 
covered with large trees. In the 

early days, a two-wheeled 
bullock dray was used to convey 

]AMES PENoERcAST. 

goods from one place to anoth.er. 
The steep mountains 
were the trouble. Mr. 
Pender. tells me that, 
to get round the sides of 
the hills without capsiz­
ing, they used to carry a 
nave with all the spokes 
knocked out of it. 

When the side of a 
mountajn, too steep to 
go straight up, had to be 
climbed, the wheel on the 
top side would be taken 
off and replaced by the 
spokeless nave, and thus 
they would go round the 
sides of the hill to the top. 
It is easily understood 
that where mountains 
are so steep. it mattered 
not how strong the bullock 
team. only a light load 

could be taken : so it was 
soon found out that pack horses 
on such roads could do the 

work much better. He mentionr that 
one bullock driver tried to take his 

dray back by a short cut used by pack horses. 
but it was so steep and rough that the dr~y 
remajned there till the bush fires destroyed 1t. 

BAIRNS DALE 
ANNUAL MOUNTAIN 

MUSTER 

1700 Hereford and 1700 
Shorthorn Cattle 

FRIDAY NEXT (OCTOB ER 19) 
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A MESSAGE FROM MARKETING - MAIL ORDER FORM 

Article Price Postage 

Poster $ 4 .90 $ 4.00 

Windcheaters Sizes 16-26 $29.00 $ 4.00 
Colours - Red , Black, Navy and Electric Blue 
*If two windceaters are ordered together, postage is $6.00 in total 

T-Shirts - NEW STYLE - Surf Shire 
Children Sizes 2, 6, 12 

Colours - Red, Navy and Jade $12.00 $ 4.00 A 
Adults Sizes S, M, L, XL 

Colours - Red and Navy $13.00 $4.00 A 
Singlets Adults - Sizes S, M, L, XL 

Colours - Red, Navy and Aqua $13.00 $ 4.00 A 
Polo Shirts White and Black (green logo) 

Adults - S, M, L, XL $20.00 $ 4.00 A 
*Up to three T-Shirts, singlets or polo shirts can be mailed together for $4.00 in total 

Enamel and Plastic Mugs with Logo $ 4.80 $ 4.00 A 

Stubby Holders $ 6.00 $ 4.00 A 

Baseball Caps $ 4.90 $ 4.00 A 

'Fridge' Magnets $ 1.00 $ 1.50 B 

Key Rings $ 2.50 $ 1 .. 50 B 

Hat Badges (a) ' I Support the Mountain Cattlemen' $ 5.00 $ 1.50 B 
(b) High Country - Australia $4.00 $ 1.50 B 

Stickers $ 1.00 $ 1.50 B 

Tea Towels (pure linen wit h Logo) $ 6.50 $ 1.50 B 

We also have SWAGS, SADDLE CLOTHS, SADDLE BAGS and SADDLE COAT BAGS 
available with the MCA V Logo. 

For further information and orders contact: 
Mountain Cattlemen's Association 
c/- Ros Andrews 
9 Kooyongkoot Road 
Hawthorn 3 122 Tel (03) 8 18 7833 

ORDER FORM ON REVERSE OF THIS PAGE 
Notes Concerning Postage: 
Some items can be mailed together, for example -
A - If this item is ordered with a windcheater, the total postage is$ 4.00 
b - If this item is ordered with either a poster or a windcheater, then total postnge is S 4.00 
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ORDER 

To: Mountain Cattlemen's Assoc iation of Victoria Tea-towel Number ( ) $ 
Cl- Ros Andrews Poster Number ( ) $ 
9 Kooyongkoot Road 
HAWTHORN 3122 Tel: (03) 818 7833 Hat Badge (a) Number ( ) $ 
Please send me - Hat Badge (b) Number ( ) $ 

colour size Stubby Holder Number ( ) $ 
Windcheater ( ) ( ) $ Sticker Number ( ) $ ( ) ( ) $ 
T-shirt ( ) ( ) $ Baseball Cap Number ( ) $ 

( ) ( ) $ Enamel Mug (Logo) Number ( ) $ 
Singlet ( ) ( ) $ Plastic Mug (Logo) Number ( ) $ 

( ) ( ) $ 
Key Ring Number ( ) $ 

Polo Shirt ( ) ( ) $ 
( ) ( ) $ Fridge Magnet Number ( ) $ 

Total Column I $ Total Column 2 $ 
Payment of $ ......... ....................... is enclosed. Postage $ 
Please send to: TOTAL $ 
Name .. .... ..... .... ... .... .......................... ... ..... ..... .................... .............. . Telephone Number. ........................... .. . . 

Address.. ..... ... .. ..... ..................... ....... ................ ... .... ..................... ................. ......... Postcode ...................... . 

If application form fo r Assoc iate Membership of MCAV required please tick Box D 

SUPPORT THE MOUNTAIN CATTLEMEN -
BECOME AN ASSOCIATE MEMBER 

Application for Membership and Registration Form 
Associate Member, Mountain Cattlemen's Association of Victoria Inc. 

PLEASE PRINT 

Name ....................... ........................................ .............................................................. ............ .... . 

Address .............. ................ ..................... ........................ ............................... .......... ................... . 

Phone Number .......... .......... ..... ........... ....... . 

Occupation ....... ... ........ ......... ... ....................... ..................... ....................... . 

Please list the ways you feel you can help the Cattlemen, e.g. Marketing, 
Research, Lobbying, Typing, Assisting with Promotion, Legal. 

Associate Membership is $20 per year (single), $30 per year (family). 
PLEASE RETURN TO: Mrs. Sue Silvers 

MCAV 
P.O. Box 294 
Mansfield 3722 
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The Hat Breaker 
Now Billy the breaker 
had a way with horses, 
kind hands, gentle touch 
patient, but fi rm voices. 

His yard rails where a place to lean 
and yarn about chestnuts, duns and greys 
the bone of the leg, the carriage of the head 
of fillys and colts and bays. 

And always a few young blokes 
would be draped about the fence 
dead keen students of breaking 
who listened little and learned even less. 

But they knew how to wear horseman's gear 
belt, puches, plaited this 'n that 
boots and white moleskins 
and mostly a brand new hat. 

And it could be noted that Billy's hat 
was a little battered and far from new, 
a sweatband stain, a bushman's bash, 
a few holes where the dog had a chew. 

There was one who never left Billy's heel or side, 
a true apprentice of the trade 
a young bloke who listened wide eyed 
from dawn to dust in that dusty yard. 

Observation was this student's key 
and one thing he knew before the rest 
that the man iA the battered hat 
knew his horses by far the best. 

So he figured to be a horseman 
of ski 11 and some renown 
you'd have to have your hat 
all knocked about and leaky in the crown. 

So from that moment of sparkling wisdom 
the dog knew his trade and job 
was to catch and break those stiff new hats 
of the yard-rail expert mob. 

It took some skill and a well placed nip 
to catch the bronco hat 
first a bite on the heel and foot 
of the bloke as he leant to pat. 
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With a yelp and curse of 'Bloody Hell' 
the strapling snapped up straight 
and off his head with a wild-duck fight 
flew his untrained bucking hat. 

It was man and hat and dog in flight 
in the dusty yard and chute 
and the dog was far too quick 
to be caught by the flying boot. 

He ducked and rolled as he eyed the hat 
in its mad, and spinning flight 
and with a fearless leap he sprang 
to bring down its furry might. 

With his paw upon the trembling brim 
he tore at the dome and crown 
for if he let this young hat win 
his chances of breaking it were gone. 

He felt his teeth sink deep and hard 
into something soft and frail 
just as an angry boot 
fair caught him under the tail. 

He was torn from the task 
with a reeling spin 
with bulging eyes and throbbing tongue 
where his own teeth had sunken in. 

He landed in a dust heap 
and heard an angry yell, 
from that he knew his task was lost 
and it was time to take a spell. 

Slinking under the peppercorn tree 
he reflected on his haste 
and the quiet manner of his master's ways 
and he dumbly knew his mistake. 

While all the while the top-rail mob 
laughed at their mate's misfortune 
but not a one caught the drift 
of the hat breaker's excursion. 

Steve Baird 



n993 GJET T<OGrJETJH[ElR. AT JKEJLJLYt§t 

OM[JE<O> VAJLlLEY 

Every year the Get Together just seems to 
get bigger and better, and this year was no 
exception. The Omeo Branch are to be 
congratulated on another line effort for the 1993 
weekend. Even though many looked skyward 
when the storms broke on Saturday evening, it did 
nothing to dampen the spirits of those present and 
provided those in their camps with a display 
which rivalled many fireworks nights. 

Peter and Tim Faithful! performed a very 
neat double act with wins in their respective Cup 
races. It is also pleasing to see new events being 
enjoyed by all, and the crowd has taken them to 
their heart. The Tug-of-War raised plenty of dust 
with many enthusi astic teams, while the winner of 
the Dog High Jump would have made it on the 
encouragement of the crowd let alone on his 
ability! The Don Kneebone Heritage Award has 
continued to develop and is unearthing previously 
hidden talent. 

Par and Kevin Kelly 

A huge 'Thank You' is extended to the Kelly 
fami ly and to the Omeo branch for their work 
preparing the site. A thank you also to that band of 
workers on the gate. A job undertaken with 
competance and, just as importantly, friendliness, 
towards all who attended. Extracting money at the gate 
isn't always an easy job! 
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The results from the weekend were: 

Juvenile (Under JO years) Whipcracking 
1st Simone Kelly 
2nd Ashley Cook 
3rd Aleisha Thorburn 

Junior (15 and under) Whipcracki11g 
1st Jack Cross 
2nd Danny Young 
3rd Cameron Bowden 

Ladies Whipcracking 
1st Tanith Blair 
2nd Rosemary Hurley 
3rd Diana Hurley 

Open Whipcracking 
1st Jim Lawton 
2nd Sam Sellwooc.I 
3rd Noel Cutler 

Dog High Jump 
1st ·Arnold' (owned by Gerald Carroll) 
2nd 'Blue' (owned by Jenny Bird) 
3rd 'Rock' (owned by Geoff Stirling) 

Local Race (Shire ol Ornco) 

1st Joanne Hi II 
2nd Brendon Sam 
3rd Robin Cool-. 

Relay Race 
1st Stoney's Bluff and Beyond team 
2nd Gerald Egan's Mansfield team 
3rd John Allan's Brotherhood team 



Mountain Cattlemen's Cup 
1st Peter Faithful! 
2nd Rick Hodge 
3rd Leigh Woodgate 

Junior Cattlemen's Cup 
1st Tim Faithful! 
2nd Derek Faithful! 
3rd Whelan Connley 

Australian Packhorse Championship 
1st Ron Connley 
2nd Gerald Egan (also nca1cs1 pad;) 

3rd Peter Neal 

Open Race 
1st Neil Waite 
2nd Paula Morgan 
3rd Dean Pendergast 

Open Sprint 
1st Sharon Pendergast 
2nd Neil Waite 
3rd Melinda Johnson 

Heavyweight Race 
1st John Leek 
2nd Ian Webb 
3rd Neil Dickinson 

Pc1cr FaiLhfull crossing 1hc Milin River. 
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Associate Dash 
1st Sharon Pendergast 
2nd Bronwyn Kemp 
3rd Andy Fallaw 

Tug of War 
Omeo Rangers were the conquering team. 

Rrmamuck Cup 
We regret we are unable to provide resulcs. 

Ladies Saucepan Throwing 
1st Tracy Lowl) 

Don K11eebo11e Heritage Award 
1st Noel Cutler from Milawa reciting 

his original poem 'Whipcrackers Eat 
Humble Pie Too' 

Gate Prize 
Mike Potter from Paynesville 

Whip Raffle 
Brendon Sam from Omeo 

Lovick Safari 
for a new Associate Member 
Tom Reid of Hey field 
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One of Voice's contributors, George Knights, reports from the bar at 
the Orneo Get Together. 

Alan Brewer and Bruce McCormack were having a spirited 
discussion after a long day, and the talk ranged far and wide, unti l 
the subject of dogs was raised. 

'Intelligent', says Alan, ' I had one that was so intelligent 
when I was a young bloke, and packing gear in for the surveyors, that 
I could just send him out in Lhe morning and he'd round 'em up and 
bring 'em in. Trouble was, one got stolen by Bogong Jack, and r had 
to buy one off Mick Walsh to replace it. No way the dog would round 
him up, no matter what I did. Then it dawned on me. l got the receipt 
Mick gave me, showed the dog, and he realised it was my horse. 
Never had any trouble afler that.' 

'Know what you mean, I do,' Bruce replied. 'I had a really 
good litLle red kelpie bitch. You could put her out after a beast, and 
she wouldn't let it out of her sight until she brought it back. I put her 
out after one old cow one day up top, and never saw her again.' 

'Never?' asked Alan. 

'Well. not for two years. l was up top for the muster. and saw 
her corning up a spur. She headed straight for me, and l sort of notice 
she had something in her mouth. Was a boot. Would you believe it? 
She dropped it al my feet. and when I picked it up it had the old 
cow's brand on the leather. All that time, and she hadn't let it out of 
her sight, and she brought it all the way back.' 

Alan bought Bruce another beer. and the editors deny any 
responsibility. 
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Calling Me Home 
Through the hush of my mountains in the quiet of dreaming, 
comes the bush voice that set my heart free; 
For the sunlight is streaming across the deep gorges 
and the voice of the mountains is calling to me. 

They are calling to me, with a haunting insistence, 
and my thoughts wander off down a well known track. 
When I hear the dawn chorus of birds in the distance, 
with the song of the morning that's calling me back. 

It is calling me back, for the dew's on the high plains, 
and the colours are muted on mountain and tree. 
Night bas moved on, the greys have all mellowed 
and the bush in the sunshine is calling to me. 

They are calling to me, these mountains unfolding, 
this new day beginning clear, fresh and clean. 
As the landscape takes on a clear definition 
the bush weaves her magi~ beckoning me. 

G.A. Knights 
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We are delighted to announce the results of 
the first MCA V Photographic Competition, 
organised by Don Porter. Don maintains the 
MCA V photo archives. A healthy number of 
entries were received and from them we choose 
two for the cover of this year's issue of Voice of 
the Mountains. 

Due to space constraints we are unable to 
reproduce all of the entries. 

40 

The overall winner was the spectacular 
'Horse and Rider into the Sunset' by Ros Goody. 
Part of this photo appears on the back cover in 
colour. The main cover phtograph was taken by 
Shirley Fry at Helicopter Flat, King Brny and won 
the Landscape Section. 'Omeo Winner', showing 
Peter Faithfull crossing the Mitta River taken by 
Marion Hill won the Action Section. This appears 
on page 35 of this issue. Faith Lynch's 'Hut' won 
the History of the High Country Section and 
appears below. 



'A Vet and Her Horse' 
Winner of the Black and White Open section taken by Jacqueline Cook. 
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Life Membership for Jack Treasure 
The MCA V has awarded Life Membership 

to Jack Treasure of Dargo. Jack was a founding 
member of the MCA V, and Inaugural President. 
He named and established Voice of the 
Mountains , and his interest in writing and 
performing bush poetry gave Voice its original 
bias in that direction. Jack has long spoken with 
the authority that can only come from a lifetime 
experience of living and observing the high 
country, of the dangers to the environment from a 
lack of control burning. 

Art Exhibition at Mansfield 
During the Great Mountain Festival in 

I 993, Mansfield was the venue for an exhibition 
of the work of Ros Goody. Ros's sketches and 
paintings feature mountain people, and she has a 
particular fascination with their hats! The 
exhibition was opened by the Hon. Graeme 
Stoney MLC, who himself has a nodding 
acquaintance with the Mountain Cattlemen. 

Postcard Series Issued 
Walter Sholl , a photographer of Maffra 

who is well known to Gippslanders for his work 
with the Gippslan.d Times, has issued a colour 
postcard series of mountain cattlemen's huts in 
the Shire of Maffra. The photographs have also 
been issued in a series of excellent posters. 
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Harry Smith's Grave marked 
Past readers of Voice will remember that a 

group, calling themselves 'The Friends of Harry 
Smith' have restored his former home at 
Eaglevale. Harry was one of the last links with the 
Bryce family of Wonnangatta Station, and a 
highly respected bushman. Harry's 'Friends' have 
now taken a boulder from Eaglevale, and used it 
to mark his grave in the Sale cemetery, with a 
plaque attached. 

Wonnangatta Exhibition 
The Friends of the Wonnangatta have put 

together an exhibition of photographs and 
artifacts relating mainly to the Bryce family and 
the Wonnangatta murders. It has been exhibited 
in a number of locations, the last being 
Bairnsdale, and is expected at the Get Together at 
Bowmans Forest. 

Bushfires and Burning 
As Voice of the Mountains again goes to 

press, bushfires of an incredible magnitude are 
totally out of control in New South Wales, many 
of them in national parks. Even at this early stage, 
questions are being asked there about the 
adequacy and the value of control burning. This 
is a matter that has been of great concern to 
Victorian mountain cattlemen for many years. 

TH& 

COURIER 
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EXHIBITION AND SALE OF WORKS • 
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PREVIEW· 
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Like all those who have come to the high country as outsiders to the 
'families ',and maybe even those in the know, Tor Holth 's books and booklets have 
been required reading. 

Until March of 1993 I only knew him as the name on the spine of the book, 
Cattlemen of the High Country, which I have referred to a great deal over the years, 
both for information and as an artist for visual reference. 

In March I was asked by Sue Silvers whether the cattlemen would be interested 
in a gift of the collected materials of Tor. This included photographs, interview tapes 
and drawings. 

This gift was a real find. 

The collection of photographs alone is a treasure. There are hundred of Tor's 
own photographs (both black and white and colour) which show an artists eye and 
desire to own an image, but there is also those photographs copied from family 
collections for publication, all of which are invaluable to the Cattlemen's 
Photographic Collection. 

There are a number of taped interviews with various personalities of the high 
country Tor has met in his travels in the preparation of his writings. Many of the 
people interviewed are no longer with us. This resource alone is invaluable. 

After viewing the extent of these works it was agreed that everything should be 
copied for the cattlemen and all of the original materials should be lodged at La Trobe 
Library, a section of the State Library of Victoria , as an important collection of social 
history of the cattlemen and the high country. I'm still copying. 

This has been the gift to the cattlemen, it is invaluable and a private statement 
of thanks to and confidence in the cattlemen for their assistance over the years and 
abi lity to secure the material for the future. 

My gift has been a new friendship and many hours of chin wagging as I work 
away with Tor at the other end of the table. The time goes by very quickly around 
Tor's kitchen table. That Central Victorian afternoon sunlight not only warms us up, 
but also lights up the things I am copying. 

There will be more written about the collection and Tor. 

Many thanks Tor for your contribution to the cattlemen 's history. 

Don Porter 
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Connley's Alpine Adventure 
Country horse riding with a difference. 

Your big chance to ride ·with a legend. 
The man who has won the Cattlemen's Cup six years in succession, run 
down and roped over 1,000 wild brumbies, done stun,twork in The Man 
from Snowy River films, The Lighthorsemen and doubled for Tom 

Selleck. i , , . 
iV 

and experience with those wishing to explore the area'. 

Contact-
Ken Connley, 

c/- P.O., Benambra 3900 or phone (051) 59 9Z84 or 59 9387. 

EAST GIPPSLAND 

4x4 
WRECKERS 

We buy and sell 4WD and cars for wrecking and immediate 
use, and carry a range of ARB accessories, Duncans, in fact 
all other road accessories as well as new Toyota, Nissan and 

Suzuki parts. 

Guaranteed competitive prices 

13 Lawless Street 

P.O. Box 544 Bairnsdale 
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Delivery Australia wide 

Phone (051) 52 5395 

or (051) 53 141 O (AH) 



J[mpoirtant Mountain U~ook 1Laucn.c1hed 

There is no need to introduce Jan Balmer 
and Frank Johnson to our readers, but as there 
may be some who do not know these two 
legendary people, we will. 

Ian Balmer, although many may not 
realise, is a descendant of the Guy family of 
Crooked River. He was born at Bairnsdale in 
1923, and in 1939 joined the staff of auctioneers 
A.McLean and Co. After service in the Second 
World War he returned there, and was present at 
the first Special Mountain Calf Sale at Benambra 
in 1946. He sold at every sale after that time until 
his retirement in I 976 as Senior Auctioneer at 
Newmarket for AML&F. In the thirty years 
between he sold cattle and other stock all over the 
country, but the calf sales at Benambra, Omeo, 
Ensay and later Buchan remained his first love. 

Frank Johnson was born in 1908, and after 
managing fami ly properties in outback 
Queensland and work during the Second World 
War, he joined Stock and Land. He travelled all 
over Australia taking photographs of rural people 
and scenes, and still carries his camera. Because 
he knew the people, and they knew and trusted 
him, they relaxed with him, so his photographs 
are unlike those of others before or after him. 

Ian Balmer has written a personal history 
of the mountain calf sales, Selling the Mowztafo 
Calves. It is illustrated almost exclusively by 
Frank Johnson's photographs, and many of them 
are brilliant. Without his work we would not have 
the wonderful images of Arthur Taylor, who 
drove the large mobs down the Omeo highway, 
and the auctioneers and crowds in the yards. 

The book is divided into chapters covering 
the establishment of the sales, A.M.Pearson (who 
established them), calves, breeders and vendors, 
women in the yards, station properties, 
Pendergasts of Benambra. agents, the sales, 
buyers. drovers and droving, transport, prices, the 
MCA V, auctioneers and agents and respect. 
There arc full records of all price summaries, year 
by year, and a timeline of stock agencies. Vendor 
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Ian Balmer photo by Frank Johnson. 

listings from over the years are included, as are 
those for Omeo, Benambra and Ensay in 1993. 

That is the story of the book. The story of 
the launch is equally interesting. Where do you 
launch a book about calf sales? It had to be at the 
calf sales, so on I 0 March 1993 the sale at Omeo 
was opened by the sale of a specially bound copy 
of the book, signed by the author, photographer 
and all auctioneers selling at that sale. Bidding 
was opened by the Shire of Omeo at $200, but 
quickly rose to $1000. Don Richardson of 
Cobungra Station, one of the cattlemen involved 
in the formation of the MCAV, was the winning 
bidder, with all proceeds of the auction going to 
the Omeo Hospital. Lou Pendergast of Benambra 
was the losing bidder. 



Launching Ian Balmer's book al Lhc Omeo Sales. 

Ian Balmer dedicated his book to the 
people who inspired him to write it, the 
'Cattlemen and Cattlewomen of East Gippsland'. 
We are very glad that he has taken the time to 
research and record aU aspects of these sales. 

Selling the Mountain Calves: A Personal 
History of the East Gippsland Calf Sales by Ian 
Balmer with photographs by Frank Johnson, is 
available from Kapana Press, P.O. Box 86, 
Bairnsdale Vic 3875. It is 74 pages, and costs $15 
plus $1.50 postage. 
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Another book that includes material of 
interest to historians of the mountains is No End 
to Walking: One Hundred Years of Walking by 
the Melbourne Walking Club. This was written by 
veteran walker Alan Budge, before his death in 
1992. It has been published by his friends, 
unedited, as a mark of respect. 

Alan Budge was one of a group that 
walked the mountains with Harry Stephenson, 
and others. He knew the cattlemen as friends, and 
many are mentioned throughout the book. When 
a younger generation decided that cattlemen may 
not be people that they wished to be associated 
with, Alan was not afraid to speak out. For many 
years he was editor of The Melbourne Walker, 
and one article that he wrote on that subject in 
1991, is reproduced in full. He concluded by 
saying: 

In these times of confrontation, it is 
acceptable for some walkers to be totally 
opposed to mountain cattlemen and 
timber interests. Whatever are the 
attitudes now, no one should attempt to 
expurgate, or even sanitise, history. The 
early walkers did develop ji·iendships with 
the cattlemen and the timber getter, and 
that is something that may not be 
obliterated. 

Vale, Alan Budge. 

No End to Walking is available only from Alan 
Budge Book, P.O. Box 114, Mentone, 3194. Cost 
is $15. Package and post is $5 no matter how 
many copies ordered. 



Coming Home 
We saddled up our horses 
In the piccaninny dawn, 
A nd sleepy dogs from ' neath the hut arose 
With a stretch and yawn. 

For we are on our long drove home 
With our hungry cattle. 
To find feed and water on the way, 
I think will be a battle. 

The first day was both long and hard 
With cattle breaking in the bush, 
A nd dogs at our command 
Would speak up, block and push. 

Working wide on the wing 
Or race to turn the lead, 
Our job without our canine friends 
Would be difficul t indeed. 

And all along the way, 
The tourists would remark, 
'Sure is great to see cattle 
Back in the National Park.' 

We camped that night on Geehi Flats, 
The grass stood knee deep high. 
To see this once productive land just wasted, 
Makes you wonder why. 

But the decision it was made 
'Midst all the bureaucrats, 
I know I'd feed a lot of folks 
On beef from Geehi Flats. 
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As we climbed the Geehi wall 
And gazed out o'er the park, 
Our thoughts were with the pioneers 
Who slaved from dawn till dark. 

In the taming of this rugged land 
They worked hard and showed no fear. 
For the mountains they were conquered 
W i th these folks's determination, 
And for them I shed a silent tear. 

We camped one night in Gibson's yard 
On that long drive home. 
The owners then came down 
And made themselves both known. 

For the cattle folks you meet all along the way 
Help to see you through. 
They know what it's like out on the road, 
For they 've been droving too. 

And as we made our long drive home, 
Along that old stock route, 
Little did we know we'd have 
Twelve months of stinking drought. 

Oh, the drovers' days are long and hard, 
You work from dawn till dusk, 
And I breathed a sigh of great relief 
To see the leaders through the homestead yards. 

Allan Brewer 



D av id T :reasuJFe 1s M[a i.de n Speech 

On I 0 March I 993, newly elected parlimentarian and 
former President of the MCA V, David Treasure, made his debut 
speech at Parliment House. The Hon. Graeme Stoney speech was 
published in the last issue of Voice of the Mountains. Here, to 
give him equal rights is an edited version of the speech made by 
the Hon. David Treasure. 

Mr TREASU RE (Gippsland East) -
Mr Speaker, I rise to speak for the first time in 

the Parliament, fully aware of the responsibilty 
involved and proud to represent my consituents in 
Gippsland East. ... My predecessor, Mr Bruce Evans, 
capably served the elctorate of Gippsland East for 31 
years. His predecessor, Sir Albert Lind, served for 41 
years. I am only the fourth member to represent the 
electorate since Federation. I have no ambitions to 
break any records! 

Gippsland East is one of the largest Legislative 
Assembly electorates in this State, with the greatest 
portion - about 75% - being native forest. T he 
production of timber is a major industry, with places 
like Orbost, Heyfield, Cann River, Swifts Creek, Club 
Terrace and Bendoc largely dependent on the timber 
industry for their economic survival. There are many 
other mills scattered around the area. To survive in 
today's competitive world, sawmills and contractors 
need to invest considerable amounts of money in plant 
and equipment. For individuals and companies to have 
the confidence to invest, they need long-term resource 
security. They need a guarantee from the government 
of the day on how much timber resource is avai lable, 
and for how long. 

Parallel to this is forest management. There is 
a vital responsibility to ensure that when a coupe is 
logged all available material is utilised and valuable 
wood is not left to rot on the ground. Proper care must 
be taken to ensure that a new forest is established and 
that satisfactory regeneration occurs. I believe Victoria 
has world-class expertise in this area, but we must let 
our foresters manage our forests and not have them 
shackled by political decisions emanating from 
extremist minorities . ... 

Some of the best quality be.ef cattle available 
come from the high country of Gippsland East and are 
eagerly sought by fatteners and restockers from all over 
south-eastern Australia. 

Fine wool productiion, for which the area is 
noted, occurs in the mild climate of the coastal plains 
through into the high country where lambs are 
sometimes born in the snow. Unfortunately, the wool 
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industry is facing great difficulty at present because of 
record low prices, which in turn affect everybody .... 

My great grandfather George Treasure was 
an unsuccessful miner on the Dargo River diggings. 
After some years he began to accumulate a small 
herd of cattle, and that is how the family began its 
long association with grazing in the high country. 

The threat to abolish high country grazing 
was a contributing factor to my involvement in 
politics and was the primary reason for the creation 
of the Mountain Cattlemen's Association. For years 
this small, beleagured group has been fighting for 
its survival with its membership being constantly 
depleted by a process of a ttrition. 

These families are not just statistics, they 
are real people - families who represent generations 
of commitment to this country. It is the cattlemen 
who are the true conser vationists of the high 
country. 

My time in local government helped me to 
appreciate the problems of municipalities in Gippsland 
East. The shires of Maffra, Avon, Baimsdale, Tambo, 
Orbost and Omeo all have huge areas of unrateable 
Crown land through which they mus t maintain roads to 
service their isolated communities. Added to this 
commitment is the extra wear and tear on roads caused 
by heavy timber traffic. T imber royalties paid to the 
government are not returned directly to local road 
funding, and that issue needs to be addressed by 
government. 

I have worked as a truck driver, timber cutter, 
farmer and grazier, as well as having international and 
local business experience. I bel ieve people with a 
diversity of experience are better equipped to 
appreciate the lot of others and to understand their 
problems. I hope my contribution to Parliament will be 
positive and that all here can work towards creating a 
better Victoria, not just for our sake but for the sake of 
generations to come. This State has resources in the 
form of good land and climate, abundant water and 
established industry and technology, but its greatest 
asset is its people. I have great faith that the people of 
this State, led by a vital reforming government, will be 
the catalyst to lift us out of the recession and to take us 
forward into the 21st century. 

(Hansard, Legislative Assembly. JO March 1993) 



MINUTES OF THE ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING OF THE MOUNTAIN 
CATTLEMEN'S ASSOCIATION OF VICTORIA INCORPORATED HELD AT 

FARRER HOUSE, 24 COLLINS STREET, MELBOURNE ON 
FRIDAY 8TH OCTOBER, 1993. 

PRESENT: A. Brewer, S. Silvers, Doug Treasure, 
K. Whittam, A. Whittam, W . Crump, J. Commins, 
D. Porter, J. Lovick, M. Allard, M.Goldsworthy, 
S. Hicks, H. Ryder, K. Heywood, J. Rogers, 
G. Connley, K. Kelly, J. Marrow, W. Symmons, 
P. McCormack, C. Lovick, C. Stoney, R. Andrews, 
Mark Coleman. 

APOLOGIES were received from R. & M. Brown, 
L. Lieberman, R. Hollis, J .Buist, H. Mitchell, 
M. Blair, John Lovick, T . Murphy, Ian Roper, 
M. Jordan and Clive Hodge. 

Chairman Alan Brewer welcomed a ll 
members to the meeting and thanked them for their 
attendance. Mr Brewer then opened the meeting at 
I 0 minutes to 11 am. 

MINUTES of the previous Annual General Meeting 
of the Association as printed in Voice of the 
Mountains No. 16 of 1993 and circulated to all 
Members and Associate Members be confirmed. 
Moved Mary Goldsworthy, seconded Harry Ryder. 

The President being temporarily absent from 
the meeting the Chairman asked the Secretary to 
present her report as Secretaryffreasurer. 

SECRETARY /TREASURER'S REPORT 

am pleased to present to you my eighth 
report. 

Membership of the Association, both full and 
associate membership remains static as it has been 
for the past two years, with a small increase for the 
year 1992/93. New associate membership 
applications are received at approximate ly the same 
rate that old associate memberships fall back. The 
reasons for discontinuing associate membership can 
perhaps be attributed to the general economic 
c limate, and the movement of population - notice of 
change of address is often forgotten. It is very 
pleasing to get so many encouraging and 
congratulatory notes with the associates' renewal of 
subscriptions. It seems obvious that in 1992/93 the 
associate base is steady - otherwise in the current 
circumstances, membership would not be retained. 
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On 3 October 1992, Victorians went to the 
polls, and elected by an overwhelming majority the 
Coalition Government. Two former members of the 
Association, Mr Graeme Stoney, and Mr David 
Treasure stood as candidates and were duly elected, 
Mr Stoney as the member for Centra l Highlands in 
the Legis lati ve Council , and Mr Treasure as the 
member for Gippsland East in the House of 
Representatives. Cattlemen along with all Victorians 
expected, and looked forward to, a strong blast of 
fresh wind through Government departments and 
bureaucracies, and with it, a bold new start and a 
more sympathetic approach. As far as the Cattlemen 
are concerned, that wind has now dwindled to more 
of a gentle breeze, as an early promise of change has 
given way to bureaucratic apathy. 

There have been four Central Council 
meetings this year where the smooth running of the 
Association has been assured. 

On Thursday 15th October, a group of 
Cattlemen met with our new Members of Parliament, 
as well as Rosemary Varty, David Evans and Steve 
McArthur, to discuss a s ubmission to Government 
requesting a new Alpine and Bush Grazing 
Agreement. The need for a new Agreement was soon 
to be illustrated by a number of problems, including 
confusion about cattle numbers on the Bogong High 
Plains, the flow-on effect of counting cattle as adult 
equivalents, di ssatisfaction with new licence 
boundaries and accounts being sent to cattlemen for 
the licence allocation number, rather than the actual 
number of cattle sent to the Plains. The Association 
believes that the old Agreement, conceived on the run 
whilst the Alpine Park legislation was being debated 
in the House needed to be examined and revised. It 
was considered that a new Agreement would 
permanently set the status of Alpine grazing for the 
future. Despite letters designed to jog the memories 
of Members of Parliament that we needed some 
acknowledgment of thi s submission, silence was the 
only resu lt, and I have recently written to the Minister 
requesting that a committee be set up to prepare a 
draft document for his perusal , and requesting that 
the matter be resolved during the current term of 
Government. 



On I 8 November I 992 we met with Minister 
for Conservation Mark Birrell and Minister for 
Natural Resources Geoff Coleman and others to flag 
the submission and to request clarification of cattle 
numbers on Bogong and to revert to the system of 
counting cattle on a per head basis rather than as 
adult equivalents. Despite the fact that the adult 
equivalent system was devised for the Bogong High 
Plains only, the Department had applied this method 
of counting cattle across all grazing areas, thereby 
causing a reduction in cattle numbers across the 
board. Attempts to resolve the issues before the 1992 
grazing season were undertaken, with David Evans 
assuming the burden of negotiation with the 
Department. Despite his best efforts, confusion 
remained. The exact role of some Department staff in 
dealing with this matter is suspect, we are still 
working to get the matter resolved. In June of thi s 
year, at a meeting with Mark Birrell , Harry Ryder 
presented a solution to the Bogong High Plains cattle 
numbers based on the vacancy left by Cobungra 
cattle being moved from the area north of the 
Cobungra River. He proposed that the cattlemen 
absorb this vacant allocation, and for stock 
allocations to then revert to the original proposal of 
the 15/30% reductions in adult stock only. The 
Minister expressed great interest in this proposal, and 
despite our pleas for a decision, no resolution has yet 
been advised. We live in hope that this situation will 
not carry over into the start of the I 993 grazing 
season as has happened for the past two seasons. The 
fact that the problems we have raised are relatively 
small, and would appear to be easy of resolution, and 
yet more and more misunderstanding and confusion 
are the only results, must lead us to wonder whether 
some Department staff have something to gain by 
keeping the grazing situation in a state of flux. It is 
unfortunately all too possib le that there are still some 
Department staff who hold a grudge against grazing 
within the Alpine Park, despite strong Government 
policy and support to the contrary. The Minister has 
made it clear to us on two occasions that he will not 
li sten to arguments to reduce the level of grazing in 
the Alpine Park, or to remove it altogether, which 
case is apparently still being lobbied for by sections 
of the green movement. 

In mid December 1992 a group of fami lies, 
friends and guests joined the Ryder family at Pretty 
Valley on the Bogong High Plains for a short, 
informal ceremony to dedicate a plaque to the 
memory of Walter Ryder. This plaque is to be added 
to Ben Cooper's cairn at some convenient time in the 
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future. It was a beautiful sunny and happy day spent 
with good mates and filled with friendship and 
laughter. It was also the last time many of us had a 
chance to enjoy the company of Bill Hicks, who died 
only two weeks later. Few of us, kn"owing that Bill's 
time might be short, failed to be moved at the loving 
way he spoke of his old friend, and the catch in his 
voice as he concluded his speech by saying that he 
saw a man 'coming towards me, with a mob of cattle, 
and dogs, heading straight and true .. .' across the 
Bogong High Plains. 

Omeo Branch had the responsibility for 
running the Get Together in 1993, and rose to the 
occasion magnificently. Thank you very much to the 
Kelly family who provided the venue for the Get 
Together on the banks of the Mitta River, and 
congratulations to Jim Commins, and the Omeo 
Branch for their organisational skills and hard work. 
A special thank you to John Cook and his family who 
undertook the difficult and wearying task of manning 
the gate for several days. The Junior Cattlemen's Cup 
was won by Tim Faithfull, and the Senior Cup by 
Peter Faithfull. Nothing like keeping it in the family! 

BOGONG 

TOURISM AWARD WINNERS 
Best Tour Operators in 

Victoria and Australia 1992 & 1993. 
HALF & FULL DAY RIDES. 

PUB RIDE WEEKEND GETAWAYS & THREE TO 
SEVEN DAY PACKHORSE HIGH COUNTRY TOURS 

IN THE SPECTACULAR BOGONG HIGH PLAINS. 

Phone: Kath & Steve Baird (057) 57 2849 
or Fax: (057) 57 2181 



Jack Lovick kindly offered a free trail riding weekend 
as a raffle prize to a person joining the Association at 
the Get Together as an associate member for the first 
time. This inducement encouraged some fifty new 
associate members to join, and we thank Jack very 
much for his generosity. 

In March 1993 the University of Grenoble, 
France, published their book The Australian Alps to 
which the Association had contributed a chapter. The 
book, publi shed in both French and Engli sh is 
distributed to a readership of subscribers, academics, 
scientists and resource managers as well as 
univers ity and research institute libraries in fifty 
countries. The Association collaborated closely with 
Dr Phillipe Grenier on the project. Dr Grenier visited 
Australia from the University of Grenoble, on behalf 
of the French Ministry of Environment. His co-editor 
from the New South Wales National Parks and 
Wildlife Service showed a di stinct lack of 
enthusiasm at the inclusion of the Mountain 
Cattlemen, so various ploys were resorted to, and Dr 
Grenier finally had quite a battle to get the chapter 
written by the Association into the book unedited. 
We received a triumphant card from Dr Grenier 
advising that he had won. I would like to thank Linda 
Barraclough and Debra Squires for their assistance 
with writing this material , and for their research and 
editing. 

In March 1993 the Association was 
represented at a Mini Expo display at Parliament 
House organised by the Public Land Counci l of 
Victoria. The Association concentrated its display on 
the history and heritage of the Mountain Cattlemen, 
s ince it was considered a perilous housekeeping 
problem getting a cow and calf into the House. We 
handed out our Education booklet and stickers, and 
members from both sides of politics seemed to be 
interested in our photographs and display. 

This year the Central Council lost one of its 
founding members, C live Hodge, to the green 
pastures of Tumbarumba. His presence on the 
Council wi ll be greatly mi ssed. There was no 
'mucking arou nd ' with Clive, he instantly 
understood the ramifications of an issue, and was 
never afraid to speak bluntly if he had to. Clive had 
been a fou nd ation member of the Association, a 
senior vice president for many years and a lead ing 
organiser of the Parliament House ride in 1984. 
Fortunately Clive will remain as an active member of 
the Association and made the observation in his 
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farewell speech that it would be impossible to get rid 
of him, and that he would be hanging around like a 
hungry dog. We sincerely hope that he will honour 
this threat. 

'Culture' and 'heritage' are the new concepts 
being embraced by management groups in the 
Australian Alps today, and it is vitally important that 
the Mountain Cattlemen make their voices heard in 
debates on these issues. Cattlemen have a long and 
proud heritage in the Vic torian Alps, and cherish 
their living link with their pioneering heritage, and 
the challenge of addressing, and indeed maintaining 
heritage aspects along with environmental issues 
must be undertaken when considering management 
of the Alpine area. It would be hypocritical not to 
acknowledge the Cattlemen's heritage and the proper 
conservation of their way of life, and maintenance of 
their grazing rights along with the conservation and 
maintenance of Alpine flora and fauna. The 
Association is determined to have its voice heard in 
debates on these concepts, and some progress has 
already been made in thi s area. 

Increasing interest is being shown by teachers 
and students on the subject of Alpine grazing, and 
Cattlemen have spoken to many groups of students 
over the past year. We believe that this is a most 
important educational and public relations exercise, 
and as many Cattlemen as possible s hould be 
prepared to undertake these engagements. In one 
amazing week some months ago Mansfie ld 
Cattlemen spoke to four separate groups of students, 
and I would like to thank the Purcell ar.d 
McCormack families for their involvement and their 
patience. 

The Association attempted to organise a trip 
to Tasmania earlier this year for members and friends 
to travel together and join the Tasmanian Mountain 
Cattlemen at their Get Together. Unfortunately, 
despite early enthusiasm, the trip had to be 
abandoned due to lack of numbers. It just goes to 
prove that you can' t always repeat a success like 
Longreach. Not now, anyway. 

During the year, whi lst Doug Treasure was 
away, I stood in for him as the Association's 
representative on the Public Land Counci l of 
Victoria, and was able to witness first hand how it 
works. I have to report it works extremely well. At 
the first meeting I attended a potential disaster was 
averted when the literature proposed to be distributed 



by one PLCV member was, unintentionally, 
damaging to thi s Association. PLC Secretary and 
guide Tim Barker stepped into the breach and 
suggested a solution agreeable to both organisations. 
Had this mediation not taken place, serious damage 
cou ld have been done to the Association and bad 
feel ings generated between the MCA V and another 
public land user. 

The Association ended the financial year in 
better shape for 1993 than it did in 1992, with an 
increase in net assets, and despite payment of a large 
sum in legal fees. I believe that the funds are 
consolidating, and provided there are no unpleasant 
surprises ahead, the financial position of the 
Association will, I believe, be strong in the coming 
year. 

Finally I would like to thank all members of 
the Central Counci l for their support over the year. I 
must also say a special thank you to Allan Brewer 
who has gone out of his way to support and assist the 
Association and I am sure that the members are very 
grateful for his thoughtfu l contribution to meetings 
throughout the year, to say nothing of his willingness 
to travel long distances in support of both members 
and associate members in their flag waving 
endeavours. Thanks a lso to Ros Andrews for her 
friendly support and great work in the marketing 
department. 

And fi nally, to Doug Treasure, President and 
friend, thank you for your dedication, friendship and 
constant support over the past three years. We will 
miss you at the helm, but wi ll all look forward to 
continuing to work with you below decks, so to 
speak. 

MARKETING REPORT - Ros Andrews 
The 1992/93 year for marketing has been a 

profitable one. Turnover for the year was $35,784.71 
with net profit for the year being $12,800.80. 

The Get Together at Omeo was extremely 
successful for marketing with an increase in turnover 
and net profit yet again. I am sure that having a wider 
variety of goods for sale helps. Many thanks to Tess 
and Pat Coleman, Mary O'Brien, Paul and Judy Dix, 
Kelvin and Rosie Parker, Chris Hammond, Bruce 
Insley, Sue Beeton, 'Daffy', Jacinta English, Annie 
and Keith Whittam, Barry Masters, Mary 
Goldsworthy, Cath Noble and Frank Hill for their 
assistance. It was really appreciated. 
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Good sales were also made at the Bush 
Dance. Thanks again to Tess Coleman and 
Geraldine, Mary O'Brien and Carley Andrews for 
running the shop. 

One of the other events that we attended 
during the year was the Lilydale Agricultural Show. 
It rained heavily on the Saturday but still proved to be 
a worthwhile exercise financially. 

I would like to say a special thank you to 
Jacinta English, Peter Koop, Nigel Hogan and John 
for attending the Victorian Horse Carnival at Terang 
on the very hot Australia Day weekend. 
Unfortunately we did not make any money but we did 
fly the flag (so to speak). 

We set up a stand at the 4X4 Recreational 
Vehicle Show at the Exhibition Buildings in 
February. This was very successful financially and 
also from a public relations point of view. We were 
able to convince many people that aJI the cattlemen 
have not gone. Thanks to Galia Hardy, Carmen 
Stebnyckyi, Paul and Judy Dix, Sue Beeton, Frank 
Hill, Bruce Insley and Frank Sedgman for he lping 
out during the four days. 

Thanks to the Colemans and Magda and Ross 
Brown for setting up shop at some Gippsland events. 

HEYFIELD PANELS 

Heyfield Trailer Hire 

D. and P. Coleman 

Panel Beating 
Spray Painting 

Oxy and Arc Welding 

24-Hour Towing 
Arranged 

10 Temple Street, Heyfield 
P.O. Box 65 

Phone: (051) 48 2541 



Wholesale sales were generally down on last 
year with the most consistent sales still being made 
through a few country stores. Printing the mail-order 
form in Voice of the Mountains resulted in quite a 
number of orders coming in, while the royalties 
arrangement with Thomas Cook continues to work 
well. 

We have two new products, a plastic mug 
with a logo, and a tea towel which we anticipate will 
appeal to a different section of the market and should 
sell well. 

My special thanks to Don Porter for his 
support and creativity in providing the artwork 
required during the year. Whether it be the picture on 
the port bottle or at-shirt, a logo on a mug or hat etc., 
Don is responsible. I am very grateful for his 
assistance. 

PRESIDENT'S ADDRESS - Doug Treasure 

Many of you are aware that I have just 
returned from an extended trip around this great 
country of ours. Whilst away, I came into contact 
with many land management issues. 

It seems to me that in the north of Australia, 
land management programmes are more advanced 
than in our area - largely due to the lesser population, 
which means a greater percentage of people who 
understand land issues, and less bureaucratic 
distance from the top of the management system to its 
implementation level. 

When I look at the social and political 
environment here in southern Australia, where we, as 
an Association live, I realise the effect the MCA V 
has. Sometimes one needs to stand back a bit to see 
where you have come from, and where you are 
headed. Our past we know and appreciate, but the 
future of the MCA V has concerned a lot of people of 
late. I have heard comments like, 'There is nothing 
happening ' , 'We need another ride on Parliament 
House'. Well there is a lot happening, but quietly, 
and if there was a need, we would ride wherever was 
appropriate. 

Our role now is one of input to land 
management issues, whilst still maintaining our 
position as guardian of our heritage and cultural links 
with the past. We must keep this second aspect in 
front of the community through the media. I 
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congratulate the North-East branch of the 
Association for the 1994 Get Together programme 
which will do just this. 

Our continuing involvement in the Public 
Land Council, I believe, is very important. The help 
we can get from liaison with other public land user 
groups through the PLC is worth more than most of 
us realise. A large part of our input to management 
issues can be done through this body. 

The re-opening of Wonnangatta Station to 
grazing has not advanced. This is due to a 
combination of my recent absence, and bureaucratic 
blockage, however I believe this issue should be 
pursued with vigor. 

Some three years ago we received a grant 
from the National Farmers' Fighting Fund of 
$25,000 to fund research into Alpine grazing. This 
was done by Mr Roger Oxley, and I feel that his work 
should be worked up into a presentable form and a 
copy sent to the NFF asking for their analysis and 
assistance with publication. 

The Omeo Branch did a great job running the 
Get Together this year. It seems to get bigger and 
better every year. Thank you Omeo for doing such a 
great job - it is a lot of work. 

My thanks on behalf of the Association are 
due to many quiet achievers. Their efforts keep us 
running like a well-oiled machine and I wish to name 
a few - Debbie Squires and Linda Barraclough for 
their work putting together Voice of the Mountains -
and please members let them have some material for 
the next issue, the deadline is in about three weeks. 
Do it now! Thank you to Don Porter whose 
photographic work is so important to our history. 
Don wi II be at the Get Together in 1 994 so bring 
along your old photos for an on-the-spot copy! 
Thanks also to Ros Andrews for her work with the 
marketing and by keeping us in front of the 
community, and to Chairman Allan Brewer - thanks 
for all your time over the last three years. To Sue our 
Secretary, who toils away in our office at the back of 
Shirley's dress shop, or bolts across the country to 
wherever she is needed, a heartfelt thank you. 

I have decided to let the job of President go 
around. I have had a very enjoyable, interesting and 
busy time during the past three years, and have had 
experiences you couldn't buy. I hope to be involved 



in specific projects with the MCA V from here on. 
Thank you. 

FINANCIAi_, REPORT 

Moved Jack Lovick, seconded Buff Rogers 
that the financial statements for the year 1992/93 be 
accepted. Carried. 

SETTING OF SUBSCRIPTION FEES 

It was agreed that there be no increase in 
subscription fees for full or associate membership for 
the coming year. 

FIXING OF HONORARIUMS 

The Association agreed the followi ng 
Honorariums for the year 1993/94. 
President: Moved Doug Treasure, seconded Ken 
Heywood that the Honorarium for the President be 
$3,000 plus expenses. 

C hairman: Moved Jack Lovick, seconded Buff 
Rogers that the Honorarium for the Chairman be 
$1,000 plus expenses. 

Secretary/f reasurer: Moved Doug Treasure, 
seconded Hany Ryder that the Honorarium for the 
Secretary!Treasurer be $ 12,000 plus expenses. 

Special Projects Officers: Moved Mary Goldsworthy, 
seconded Peter McCormack, and moved Mary 
Goldsworthy, seconded All an Brewer that the 
Projects Officers' Honorariums be $1,000 each plus 
expenses. 

Marketing Officer: Moved Doug Treasure, seconded 
Buff Rogers that the Honorarium be $1,000 plus 
expenses. 

ELECTION OF OFFICE BEARERS 
Chairman Allan Brewer declared all positions 

vacant and handed the Chair to Doug Treasure for the 
election of Office Bearers. 
President: Mary Goldsworthy was nominated by 
Jack Lovick and accepted. 

All an Brewer was nominated by J im 
Commins but declined as he had been advised to do 
so because he was not a fu ll member of the 
Association. Jim Commins doubted that this was an 
impediment. 

Mary Goldsworthy was elected. 

GIPPSLAND 

PARTY HIRE 
Marquees, Tables, Chairs, Dance Floors, China, Cutlery, Glassware, Woodenware, Round Tables, 

Silverwave, Catering Equipment, Lighting, Urns, Stages, Barbeques, Bunting. 

Weddings. Balls, Parties. Civic Functions, Golf Tournaments, 

Festivals, Seminars, Auctions, Dances, 

Concerts, Barbeques, Official Openings, 

Field Days, Conventions, Race Meetings. 

SALE Cnr. Raymond and Foster Street 
Contact us for a quote for anywhere in Victoria 44 4124 
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Senior Vice President: Harry Ryder was nominated 
by Allan Brewer and was elected. 

Second Vice President: Allan Brewer was 
nominated by Peter McCormack and was elected. 

Special Projects Officer: Jim Commins was 
nominated by Allan Brewer and was elected. 

Doug Treasure was nominated by Mary 
Goldsworthy and was elected. 

Secretary/Treasurer: Sue Silvers was nominated by 
Annie Whittam and was elected. 

Marketing Officer: Ros Andrews was nominated 
by Peter McCormack. Ros accepted the position for a 
further 12 months only, and was elected. 

Appointment of Chairman Mr Allan Brewer was 
commended for his work with the Association over 
the past years, and was nominated by Buff Rogers 
and was elected unopposed. 

Appointment of Auditor Mr W. Crump accepted 
the position of Auditor to the Association for the 
coming year. 

GENERAL BUSINESS: 
1. Don Porter addressed the meeting on the 
subject of the photographic collection, and stressed 
the need for families to come forward with their 
photographs for copying. He assured the Association 
that by copying the photographs on the spot there was 
no danger of them becoming lost. Photographs were 
essential for putting together historical material. 

Don discussed the photographic competition, 
the winning entries to be displayed at the 1994 Get 
Together. He had received support from Mazda in 
providing a tent for the exhibition. He expresses the 
hope that the Associates would regard this 
opportunity as one of being able to give something 
back to the Cattlemen. 

Don also informed the members that Tor 
Haith had offered all his tapes, slides, photographs 
and research materials to the Association. Don felt 
that this extremely important material should be 
available to the general community, and so the 
originals will all be forwarded to the La Trobe 
Library. Meanwhile Don will copy all the material 
first for MCA V archives. 
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It was agreed that Tor Holth's generous 
gesture in allowing the MCA V access to his work 
was a compliment to the Association, and an 
important addition to the MCA V collection. 

2. Jim Commins spoke about his efforts to 
obtain funding for economic research from AMLC, 
but that the organisation had declined on the basis, 
Jim considered incorrectly, that the subject was too 
political. 

Jim commins also reported that Oliver 
Moriarty had presented his work to the Academy of 
Science and further to David Evans, Peter Corcoran, 
and the Premiers of Victoria and New South Wales. 

He also reported on a conference on History 
and Environment, and considered worth following up 
the support of some local Aboriginal groups to assist 
with putting forward the views of MCAV on land 
management issues. 

There being no further business the chairman 
closed the meeting at 12.10 pm. 

WONNANGATTA 
CARAVAN 

PARK 

Powered Sites 

Kiosk, Mechanical 
Repairs and Petrol 

Available 

Props: David and Dianne Guy 

RMB 2315 
Waterford 

Stratford 3862 
Phone : (05 1) 40 1265 



BACK ISSUES AVAILABLE 

Available from: Voice of the Mountains P.O. Box 86 Bairnsdalc 3875 

Voice of the Mountains is grateful for the assistance of 'The Anapaks' 
yet again in the compilation of this issue. 

We are also grateful to the following for their assistance. 
Cath and Charlie Noble. Helen Clothier. June Mathieson. Don Porter, 

'Shep Design' of Metung. Ba1rnsdale Camera House, Sue and Harry Ryder, 
the Shultz family, Ken Terry and George Knights. 

E-Gee Printers have again coped excellently with our very last minute deadlines. 
and we thank them for their patience above and be) ond the call of duty. 
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