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Everything around was rosy with the light
of the setting sun, the bulldings, yards, and
even the black desert oaks took on & more bedu-
tiful apPearance.

It was from here that we moved off to
Ayer's Rock, tho acene of the shooting of Yuku-
nunna, Passing en route throusgh Billy Little's
plece sone thirty-five miles away. Ae the touring
car was out of order, it was necessary Lo make
the journey as far &as Little's in the truck. Here
we waere to mest Brumby with his csmel string, Dy
means of which we were te travel to our oblectlive
a Turther hundred mlles oOn.

The Rev.Sexton, who did not want to ride
gamele, &8 well 28 Brenson, Hagllbon, and tracker
Paddy were to stay behind, while Professor Cle-
land, Strehlow, While, McKinnon, the tracker
garbinme, interpreter @ydney Walker and myself
wvere to go to the Rook.

Everyone retired early, the Trinlty,
White, Strehlow and myself, camping around one fire
in the bed of the bagk waters of the Palmer.,
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urged on by almost &8 many Ukiveyo. J A €
I, who ran ahead to get photographs of the incli-
dent, became quite exhsausted in our endeavours to
obtain sultable positions.

The team as 1t would ite way in and out
anong the big gumsa, with the dust raised by the
gtréining donkeys 1lit up by the midday sun, made
& sgens which reminded me strongly of Hans Heyson's
"Red Gold".

We knew that the trip to Little's was
largely over drifting sandhills, but as Branson
had been through once before in a c¢ar, we thought
we could do the same. But we reckoned without
our lorry, an 0ld Chevrolet, whose anya ol youth-
fulness had lan5 since pnﬂﬂnd By one o'olock we
had been bogxed four times, and by half past four
had only covered alevenalles, haviug had Lo dlg
our truck out of the sand seventeen times.

AB we had elght passengers and seating
accommodgtion for only four, White and aysclf
daslded to ride on the load. The riding position
was bad anousgh, but more exhausting still was the
olinbing on board after we had expended all avalle
able energy helping the truck over the bad spots.
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urged on by unn lm l&nr drivers. Strehlow and
I, who ran-ahead ¢ g
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and it was with a certain amount of bwmepidation
that I approached my mount. Brumby, however,
showed me how to m&ke up my saddle, and demon-
strated the best method of riding.

Our camels were the one humped kind,
the breed that stands up best under the hardships
of the long waterlese stages, in fact, 1t 1s only
with such ungainly irritable oreatures that &
journey, such &s ours, could be undertaken. With
loads of five hundred to seven hundped pounds,
and,I understand, in the case of the large bulls
up to one thousand pounds, they will travel dally
twenty to thirty miles, and under these conditions
will actually fatten on the wire like growth of
the mulga or "dead finish". They will drink
water of all kinds, and, according to both Bruaby,
the owner, and Conley, the driver, can travel up
to twenty~-one days over country where water 1s
entirely absent.

A camel is guided and saddled in & dif-
ferent manner to that of & horse. A rope tled

with a piece of string to a stud like peg, in-
serted in an artificial hole at the side of the
nostril, takes the place of bit and bridle. (Bee

Jack's photo, page 10)

A double saddle fits over the hump.
Usually the traveller's bedding and other lmped-
imenta 18 piled on the front section, while lhe
victhn himaelf is agcommodated right over the
tail, in & ploturesque if not comfortable pos~
ition. (See page 13.) The motion of the camel
is & series of short gentle lunges, by no means
unpleasant, and in time no more tiring than the
action of any other animal. At first I felt 1
was far too high up, but the infrequency of
asccidents quiockly restored confidence.

e,
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Personally I suffered neither inconven-
ience nor disconfort, and, I think, for a long
Journey, with time to spare, I would choose &
gamel in preference to a horse.

. When dismounting the animal kneels in
& devout and obliging manner, but thrills are
apt to accompany the preliminary performances.

As the order "Hooshta" 18 given, the

i3,
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obedlent beast lurches forward on its front

knees, threatemibk Ro project ite rider into
the future. Just as this acecldent seems about
to happen the motion is reversed, &s the camel
settles down on ite haunches. A few backward
and forward "oscillations" as the knees and
baunches slide outward bring the performance
to a close. The experiece of remounting is,
in a measure, & reversal of dismounting.

_ The camel 1s an unhappy creature, ory-
ing and moaning &t all times of the day. When
ever Jack was brought in snd "hooshed" down, he
started to complain. The action of reaching
for the saddle was sufficlent to make him burst
into & series of groans. These continued when-
ever a strap was tightened, and even so small
an action as buckling & water bag on his neck,
called forth a noisy protest. Nevertheless,
they dearly enjoy belng petted, even though they
may emlt heart brearing oriee while being so
treated

However, let us get on with our journey.

- By half past nine we had everytuing load-
ed, and ware rm{ to leave. By aldday we were
h

paseing north of @ Basedow Range, which 1ia
sparaely timbered,and not unlike the Adelaide

hills.
14,

e —

PRG1218.5 3 21.1f



PRG1218_5_3_21a.tif



A8 this was Conley's, our camel man's
first trip out, and he appeared 1o be a bit hazy
about direction,some time was spent during the
morning trying to "out" an old camel pad, which
led to Ayer's Rook. It was not until about four
o'dlock that the pad was found.

As we stopped the string preparatery to
camping one of the canteen gamels went mad,buck-
ing violently until she had rd#lieved herself of
her load of water, which consisted of half our
supplies. Lucklly only one drum burst. It was
woll after dark before I fintshed patohing it.

We had a ¢old night, but a bright sunny
morming. To the north the Kurnott Ranges were
& rich terracotta colour in the light of the
rislng sun.

By ten o'clock we were passing between
the Basedow and Kurnett Ranges, and on the top
of the ridges were occasionally getting & glimpse
of Mt.Connor etanding up like a huge fort some
thirty miles away. By dinner time we were
through the ranges, and were passing over stony
flate and low ridges. By 8ix p'clock we were
camped for the night.

The next morning we were all awakened
by & peculiar half rasping, half barking noclse.
It transpired that the Professor had caught &
gekko, or barking lizard, on the pPrevious day,
and had placed it in & cardboard box. Arising
#arly he had inadvertently shifted the box,
disturbing the gexko, which announced its dis-
apdroval with a atrange medley of sound.
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The next morning, whlch was Sunday, the
ohmels gould not be found. White was very alok,
the water having upset him, and the rest of the
party tired, for we had been travselling hard for
daye and days without a breal, and it was a weloome
relief to lis in the sun and do neothing.

I toolk advantage of the spsell to photo~
graph some of the gibber pavements. For centurlies
wind driven sand had polished these atones, which
l1ie like a closely packed mosalc until they looked
&8 AT they had beoen coated with varnlsh,

This surface is known by the geologists
as "dgaert varnish" When the sun is at & low
engle the reflection from these closely Packed
pebbles 1s similar to that from a pool of still

water.
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Indeed, although I knew of the phenomenon,
I was not satisfied until & hushman assured me that
there was no water about.

It was gquarter ?unt two before the camels
arrived, and by three o'clock the string was on 1tis
wvay agiin. The rest, however, was welcome, and had
put us in better spiriis. Just belfore we camped
that evening ihe party saw Ayer's Roek for the first
time, It was about [ifvy miles away, &nd could be
distinoetly seen on the horizon, with ML.0lsa, show-
iug up , blue and nasy, %o the north. There ap-
pedred 10 be nothing bul sandhills and mulga f[lats
between us and our objective.

Monday and Tuesday were days of typleal
desert travel, consisting of nothing wore tnan the
cliubing up of one sundhill, the descendlng on the
other slds, & short jJourney across a mulgs 1lat,
and the olimbing up of another sandhill. 1t was
monotonous travalling, but, neverihelesa, 1o me,
this sandhill country was unexpectedly full of

interest.

The drifts at the top of the sandhills are
& warn red colour, while on the flats grow various
types of desert trees.

g
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First there are the MULEAB, Bvww va rmev..
are hlghly decorative, although almosti dﬁtaid of
leaves. Then there is the "dead finieh"™ bush, a

& well named, unfriendly,
acaela, whoee sharp spiny
lezver come off in the hand
&f they ara graspad.

The desort oanks,
& dary follaged Lree, whose
leaves move aven in the
lightest. breezs, ocan he seen
on the flats bhatwasen the
sandhills. (8esa photogtash
on page 17)

There are also the
bloodwood and cork trees,
the latter 2o called,be=
¢ause of the resemblance of
ites bark to that of the true
gOrk tree. This Ltree is a
grivillea, and &t the time

of our visit to Ayer's Roek
wag in bloom.

A tree which
attrects the attention
of all artists visit-
ing Central Austmalia
i8 the ironwood. It
is graceful in form,
with delleate nendu-
lous foliage,

A luoky
exposure, made ona
night when the oamp
fire was hurnlggi
brightly enabléd*fle
pmuhatng akayuye.

e
e
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On the morning of the 14th. we were all
awake at dawn, for we expected t0o reach the Rock
that day, and everyone was anxious to do so. The
water in the canteen had gone bad two days pre-
viouely, and nothing would conceal 1ts horrid
flavour. I decided, and the scheme seemed to be
most favourable recelved, to dose the water with
Worchester sauce, which, though 1t burnt the
mouth, disguised the disagreeable taste.

There was & beautiful sunrise on that
particular morning.

golden browns, reds and assarlets, while some
low lying clouds, taking up the golour,intersified
it to a brilliancy which cannot be described.

The Rock loomed up red in the dlstance,
the caves and great gutters on its slde now
showing up distinetly. (See page twenty.)

¢ It was hard to estimate the distance.
One would think that our destination was over the
next sandhill, but when you had olimbed that one,
another ridge could be seen half & mile away,
while the great rock seasmed nNo nearer.

iv,
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Ve had lunch that day under a desert oak.

No time, however, was wasted over this
meal, for we were &ll anxious to reach our ob=-
Jective, which, from where we lunched, was a
striking picture.
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About an hour after dinner we crossed
the last sand-ridge, and had, for the first time,
an uninterrupted view of the rock. Gossd, Who
discovered this place in 1873, wrote "This rock
is gertainly the most wonderful natural feature
I have ever seen". Later travellers have told
similar stories of its imposing beauty, its
wonderful colouring, and 1te stupendous mass,
and these travellers have spoken truthfully, for
vordsosannot describe its beauty or 1ts size. In
our case there was no time to stop and admire,
for we were on special business.

As we drew near the scene hecame wore
imposing.

The walls rose a thousand feet above us,
the rim standing out in strong relief against a
sky, torquoise in colour and flecked with dalnty
eirrus clouds. Par beyond, like the ruins of
some Oriental temple, c¢lad in the purple of

distance, stood Mt.Olga.
2% .

This is a composite image. The watercolour from
PRG1218_5 3 38a.tif and the text from PRG1218 5 3 32 tif.

PRG1218_5_3_32.tif



PRG1218_5 3 33.tif



—

On the southern side, asdong whioch the
odmel string made ite way, the Rock rises in a
series of domes. The afternoon sun, fallling
aslant, gave rlse 4o strikzing patterns on the
rounded walls.

We camped that night at Maggie Springs,
our bunks only & few yards from & wall nine
hundred feet 1in helight.

That evening I borrowed a lamp, and
vieited some caves about & quarter of a mlle
avay, 8o that I might ocopy the native palntings
on the walls. It was & strange experience sit-
ting in that cave. The lamp was continually
going out, and in the darkness one felt dilsso~-
clated from everything thut was real. It
seemed as Af I were surrounded by the presence
of those who for untold centurlies had frequented
this cave, painted thelr thelr atrange symbols
on the walls, and conducted thelr sscret cere-

monlials.
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I wondered what would happen if one of
the aboriginals belonging to this spot were to
Gole upon me. Would he attack me as an intruder,
¥mlch he had every right to do, or would he treat
Be with the courtesy which they so often extend
to strangers?

Everything was 80 still about we, not a
gingle sound. From where I sat I could look
through an opening In the tumbled roecke and see
the moon salling along in a clear sky, for the
feather-like cloude of the afternoon had gone,
and the lower rim of the full moon was just skim-
ming the edge of the great mass of rock above me.
A single equare of moonlight 1it the ground &
iittle distance from where I sat, accentuating
the darkness around me. I stayed in that spot,

. 8itting in the dust of ages of ococupation, until
quite late, returning to ocamp to spend & restless
night, fitfully dreaming of the aboriginies and
the oruel treatment accorded to them.

On the morning and part of the alternoon
following our arrival, the time was fully ooccu-
pled in taking evidence and inspecting the cave
in which Yurununna was shot.

Immediately after lunch, Strehlow and I

declded to have a look around, and if time per-
mitted, to make a olrcult of the Roek, which 18

two miles long and about & mile wide.

We inspected many of the rook holea at
the base, fed in the ralny season by waterfalls
which pour from the summit. Gosse, in his dliary,
particularly mentions the beauty of these falls,
for during his etay there was 80 much rain that

his weggona became bogged.

23,
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In order to indicate ite immense slze
we took several photogra hs with men standing at
| its base. In
- only one of
these oan the
men be ploked
out, and even
then not eas-
ily. In this
photogrash
tvo members of
the party can
be seen lmme~
diately above
the arrow head.

We lost
sight of one
another later
en in the af-
ternoon, I
being the only
member of the

ek party to com-
] -] s - plete the jour-

14

X | k3 ney.

~ o Voull§'
A I made
ny way a
the western end, the sun was low, lmi u; r::f?
its light accentuated the colour of the rogk so
much, that I became profligate, and exposed many
colour films in order to make sure I carrisd home
some record of suck beauty. Portunately my
Photography was successful, and I now treasure,
in full colour, minlatures of this wonderful
natural phenomanon,

i

Continulng my walk I was attracted by
4 oall, and looking, saw high up the rogk, two of
our party. They walted for me to reach them, and

347 7

e i,

PRG1218 5 3 36.1if



ey

we continued the elimb together. Unfortunately
one of them lost his nerve, and was unable to
stand, He laboriously slipped down the sloping
rock face on his hande and feet to safety. By the
tine ve had escorted him down it was too late Lo
make another ascent, 80 we contented ourselves

by watohing the sun set in a bank of rnnt.a.atiu
oloude, jfust behind Mt.Olga.

It was pitch dark when we reached caup,
ready indeed for a meal and a night'a rest.

We left at midday next day, our oamel

string winding ite way back %0 clivilisation
through ths renk grass and bloodwocd trees.

I foliowed on somewhat unwilling feet,
for the lure of the greal rock: was upon me,
ealling me back t0o expleore its numberless caves,
to again walk round its base, and look up 1ts
mighty red wells. '

a0,
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Many times, as I watched the rock gettiing &
ssaller and fainter in the distance, I wondered

if I wuld ever see it agaln.

I do not know what the futurs holds of
BArvel or surprize, but I am sure nothing can
erase Lthe memory of that trip to Ayer's Rock
¥olch together we shared.
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