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Touring N ew Snowfields 
8y Ida l\ l cA ul:J. y. 

The hlghlighLs of lasl. season 's sk i-i ng came unCXllcctcdly 
to fOllr of us, when we went, at. short notice, to cxplOl'c new 
snowfields in t he region of Lake St. Clair. We heard there had 
been a good fall of snow in that. dj rec~lon . The weather seemed 
setLied. We d ropped cvery(.hing an d wen l.. 

About eighty mi!cs from Hobart., on the West Coast. ROad. 
we came over Lhe top of Busgall Hill, and all exclaim ed togcLhcr, 
for Lhe bes!. of our dreams of ski-ing seemed to he coming true. 

It. was a still, blue day and we had a clear view of t.h e 
mount.nins ahead. Their smooth domes and sweeps of snow 
shone brllllnnUy against th e sky. TI1CY promised beller sk l- ing 
than any we had known. It was almost painful to have to walt 
till we could get there. 

Soon aner passing Der went Bridge we found snow on the 
rand. T he ser vice cars had cut wh eel-marks deep enOll!;h for It 
to scmpe our runni ng boards. We stopped at. a road main­
tenance hut, at what is known as the Hundred and Ten Mi le 
Bridge. beca use it Is t hat distance from Hobart. It cl'Oses the 
King William Rivulet, and the height there is about 2.500 feet 
above sea level. The hut was picturesquely set agains!' a wall 
o f dark green myrtles, right u nder Moum K ing William l. 
We were ple.ased to see snow on the roof and no smoke coming 
f rom the clllmney, for we intended to camp there and were glad 
to fin d the hut was empty. 

Som e winters previously, before t he Wes t Coast Road was 
opell. we had seen the K ing William Range, remote and smoothly 

The West Coast Road. Tasmanl,., at Me Klllg Wi11lrull. 
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.... ·h lt( , beckonin G to us from a fa r. Since th en some o f tiS had 
I ntc l'tailled dreams of swooping gloriOUSly on ski from t.he top 
u f lh e King Williams down to t he plains. in one long run. Now 
.....l· were on the edge of ou r dr eams. 

We left t.he hut. after a quick lunch. and drove as far as 
the road would Lake us, UI) Mou nt. Arrowsm ith. At. the highest 
point. in the road. about. 2,100 feet.. we left t he car and put. on 
~ k i. It took us SQmethi ng over an hou l". over gentle open button ­
~rass slopes, to reach one of the several knobs wh ich form the 
lop o f Mount Arrowsmith. T IH! snow was not so good as It 
looked, for lhe big tussock!> made i t lumpy. and in parts it had 
t hawed undernea t h whe re channels of water ran . But our 
spirits were h igh . We did not. care about t.he condilion of the 
MIOW on this prellmlnn ry run, for Mount Arrowsmit.h was a low 
mo untain, and ineonsldemble. com pared with the one we hoped 
to climb next day. Mount. Ru fus was, at t h e m omen t, t he h ighest 
and most dis ta n t.. and. therefore. the most alluring:, o f our alms. 
The sun was low when we re:\ched t hc top of Arrowsmi th, 
and already th e!'e were colours In the sky. We look ed a t Ru fus, 
a nd its cmd le-shn ped sweeps o f sn ow. a nd p rom ised ourselves 
to be ski-Ing there next day. A golden cloud j ust touched the 
top of Gel!. The other mountains h lrn ed to rose, a nd t hen 
behind us the K ing: Williams fl ushed tile deep colour of wine, 
while the snow became tinted with refl ecLions from the sky. 

Presently we were nmning: down the slopes. first in t.he 
glow o f thc sunset. and lat.cr by the light of Venus and a silver 
thread of moon . Besides the mountains, we could fee l t.he un­
freq uent.cd bush a bout us. There were no other p eople and we 
held in our grasp t.he beauties of lon eliness. 

When we woke next morni ng s tillness held the world. Every 
t ree was stit! and sparkling white wit.h frost. Looking upwards 
through the door of the hut. to t.he top o f King Willia m . we 
were amazcd to sec a s lender wh ite staff gleaming against the 
blue. It wns a stick, s urmounti ng lhe eairll. and so th ickly 
coated with f rost t hat it was pla inly visible eighteen h undred 
feet above us. 

Ignoring all 
s ki and started . 
mists which lay 
Fujiyama. 

chores we put lunch in our pucks, waxed our 
When we left the hut. Lhe sun was shini ng on 
over the plains. Above t.hem G ell rose like 

The gods were in a joyous mooel. We rejoiced with them 
and were g rateful. That such weather. such snow. such moun­
tains. and ourselves should be together at the same time seemed 
mon~ than our brittle luck wou ld stan d- m ore than one woul d 
exp ect or ask- thc sort of thing that comes as a girL, a nd r a rely. 

Ru fus (4.750 fL.) we could see ahead of us . We star ted over 
open pIn ins, crossed a creek. and ran Into a light m ist which 
shrouded the trees and hlel the view. T hen began a steady up­
hHl gTade. We kept as much as possible to tongu es of open 
button-grass which led towards our I'idge. Gradually the mist 
th inned and ellsappcnrccl . Soon we were climbing more steeply 
througll a seatLering of gums which threw lace-like patterns of 
shadow on the snow. We were glad to rest and find I'c lief in 
such s lender shade. We put. on glare glasses, rolled up our 
sleeves. and felL Olll' faces bm ning. 
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We came to n steep pinch. and knew that. under our ski 
and under the snow was scrub that would hnve been henrt.­
breaking to walk through In warmer times. Thnl. knowledge 
gave us an added fec lln!; of exhila ration . The top or the ridge 
was open going. We followed it. westwards for a time unLiI we 
reached the tree line, a nd were on the main body of the moun­
tnln . Here, on a ledge that had been swept bare by t he wind , 
we sLopped to have our lunch. We sat. hanging our legs over 
the edge, and broke t he Ice on rock pools t.o dip out cups of 
watel" We looked south a nd westwa rds to ranges o f S IlOW­
tOpped mountains. To the wcst the spectacula r shape o f PrCllcil­
mnn's Cap st.ood ou t. abOve all oth Ers. Beneath WI lay a dark 
vailey with lakes In It.. and Gel! rose d irectly opposi te. 

BxIJlorcr'S Joy! The IIllSkicd Ranges nenr Lukc S~. CI:ilr. seen from 
Ml. Rufus (4700 f l.! . Tasmnnln. 

After lunch we sta rted scriously to cllmb MounL Rufus. 
The going was good . over open and, sometimes. Icc-crusted 
slop(!s. Prom the d il'(!ctlon f!'Om which we approaChed. Mount 
Rufus had a bald a nd rounded head. As we clhnbec! hlr;h el' we 
found that we wel'e divided from i t by a scoop-sha ped vall ey. 
It. was about four in the a ft ernoon when we reached the top. 
Fmm there we hud n glorious view. The horizon was ringed 
with whlle-Upp~d lIlountalns. most o f whose names and shapes 
we knew. We wel'e overlooking most or Tasmania. t n the 
nea rcr cou n t ry we picked out routes for skl-Ing expeditions In 
future days and fut.ure years. And then . because t he sun was 
low, and there were grey. windy clouds In th~ s ky. and the 
shadowed slopes wel'e fr eezing. we had to t urn reluctantly and 
leave. 

We ha d a long run down over the promised (1I'1fLS t.hat we 
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had seen the day before. They were icy and crusted in parts, 
buL It was a good run all the way to the plains, where the s now 
..... as thawing. 

Some of the spirit had gone out of us by the next day which 
we had kept fo r King William 1. We slarted late. and found 
the way upwards rather toilsome. though it should really have 
been easy. The going wns partly open and partly t hrough trees 
where t he undergrowth hud been burned. It. grew SLeeper 
towa rds the top. and we passed between two peaks on to tbe 
ma in plateau. a bout fou rteen hundred feet above the hut. 
There wel'c many short. steep slopes com ing down on to the 
plateau, some of them excellcnt. and we s hould hnve liked to 

Mt. Arrowsmith 13400 fU und Mt. CkU {41oo fu fro m lIle new We!>t 
COO!>~ Rood. rour hours from Hobart, 

have soopped a nd played there. but we were bent on getting as 
far as possible southwards a long the mountain. We knew that 
there was good skl-ing country on the southern part of the 
range. but there was n gorge which scparated King William I . 
fmm Williams II. and [I.!, We wished to see I,\'~lnt that inter­
vening eountry was like. 

However . by Lhe time we had Onlshed lunch, clouds were 
comin g lip wlt.h a westerly wind. It was geLLing late and cold. 
so we turned back. for we did no t. wish to ma ke t.be first. part. of 
the descent In a bad light. Running oft King Willia m 1. was 
not quite like our d reams. The snow was fast, and a1.. first there 
were many trees. Precise tumln!; was called for. under difficult 
conditions. and we had not t he required skill. so we just blun­
dered down as best we cou ld, and later , in more open timber. 
on easi(!r slopes. we enjoyed running in the moonlight. though 
we sometimes fell , more from weuriness than a nything else. 

Next day we packed our t hings In to Ole cm' for the return 
Jou rney whleh took only foul' hours. 
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IL may seem strange that these snowllclds had never been 
used for skl-Ing be fore. but the reason is that. until the opening 
of t he West. Con.st Road they had been practically inaccessible. 
Now It Is possible to get wit hin easy str iking dista nce o f sovom l 
good snow Illounll'llns In that district. W!l-h Lhe AccommodaUoll 
House at. Derwent B ridge as a base, the mount.alns round Lnke 
St. Ch lr shou ld become one of t he popular skl -In g centres o r 
Tasmania. 

I ronstone Mountain 
By Il. G . lI a li. 

Risin g ouL of Tasm an ia's Cen t r al Plateau . behind the 
northern esca rpment of U1C Oreat Western Tiers, lies IronSLOnc 
Mount.aln. n bold squ are landma rk which may be seen t rom 
IllOSt. o f the higher p eak!. of the SLate. Attain ing nn aILlludc of 
4,736 fL .. It. towers impressively a bove t.be Chud leigh La kes, SCB.t~ 
t.oree! about. Its base n!. a bout. ~l1e 3,500 fl. level. T he surrou nd · 
Ing country consists mai nly of smnl1 luk e basins divided by low 
Iidges. The g round Is, for Lhe greater pa rt, grass, covered with 
a few rocky outcrops. ,'l1e t imber, snow gums a n cl pencil pines 
grows In belts lining Lhe ridges. cloth ing some or t he slopes a nd 
fringing t he lakes. The moun ta in It.seir falls fairly sheer to 
~he north and from Its comer blu ffs buL, on the cast., south a nd 
west I I. sweeps down to the plateau In va rying grades. 

This country has good skl~lng possibilities. The endless 
miles or snow stretching away to the little-k nown Walls of 
J erusalem In the sout.h and to the Ext reme T ier In the west, 
the fine lake nnd alpine scenery, a nd the exiStence of three 
tourist huts combine to make It ideal for touring. At. the same 
time, the slopes of t he Ironstone should p rovide ample scope tor 
skl~runnlng and downhill racing. A possible downhill cour~e , 
giving an estimated fall of 1.200 ft. in about half a mile. Is most 
promising. Commencing on an open ridge near the summit, 
lhe course becomes Increasingly dl ffi cuU on Lhe open uPI)el· 
sIOI>C. enters a sheltered gully which Is narrow and steep, swings 
to the left round a prominent crag and winds through the 
timber to t he open valley a t t.he bottom. This course Is quite 
unimproved and a considerab le amount. of work will have to be 
done to clear the track t.hrough the timber. An Important fea­
tU I'C Is that this field usually carr lcs heavy snow which remnlns 
late In t he season. 

Unfortuna tely. like so Illa ny of Tnsmanln·s best s now 
mOll n l.alns. t h e lronsl.o11e is ra \.he r Inaccessibl e. An excellent. 
motor road o f 45 ml\es from Launceston lends to the foot of the 
T iers (about 900 ft.l. T here is a good pack track of foul' miles 
to Lady La ke Hul. (3,500 ft,). It. Is n further t h ree to four mHes 
over the undulat.lng moors from this huL to the base of the 
] rons1.Olle. Some day. perhaps. a h ut may be built at the foot. 
of the moun tnl n and a new track cu t through the Westel'l1 
Gorge, the hend of which Is quite close to the above~mentloned 
potential downhill course. 
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Twenty -F our Hours 

By C. w. Judd. 

Midnight was just two hou rs later than the party had in­
te nded to leave on a tlylng trip to Ben Lomond. T welve South 
Australia ns a nd two members o f the NorLhern Tasmanian Alpine 
Club were packed In two cars, rueks."'l.cks were jammed uncom­
fortably Into the few ava ilable Interstices. and ski sprou ted pre~ 
cu riously fro m t he mo.'>t Improbable places. By some miracle 
the thirty~odd miles of rortd between Launceston and Lhe fool. 
of the club track were covered without undue Inciden t, and by 
two o'clock t.he members of the part.y wer c profanely bending. 
and almost b rea king. their weary steps up the long t.hl"ee-mlle 
stretch to t.he Club Chnlet. 

'fhe mixed par ty ot South Auslrn ll ans Im d a vague suspiclon 
that there were such thi ngs as mountains but, a fter the first 
half mlie, the only emotion t hat t hey were a ble to expr ess was 
a m il d surprise that It was possl bl c to clim b a n overha nging 
tmck wltllOu t failing back Into space. Passi n g lightl y over til{' 
hours of tmva ll Lhat followed. the dawn was just beginning w 
show In the cast as the Cha let was reached. a nd a pa use was 
made for a wash and n hasty break fast. The day hac! broken 
fine a nd clear . with n heavy fog lying 011 t.he foothills below. 
The warm sunli ght had made everyone m uch more cheerful. 

Lcggc·s Tor Bell Lemond 

• 
" .'" 
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P. "'"Ill hl~ •• 
Thc culrn on Leggc's Tor, Ben Lomond (5 160 ru. 

wiLh the visitors eager to catch t heir first glim pse of snow, 
hidden from sighL, t wo miles away, on the nve thous:md foot 
level . 

The re was a marvellous view from the plateau's rim , with 
Mount Ba rrow just across the way :md. in the d istance. Roland 
and the Western Tiers peering across a white sea of cloud. 
From the Immedia te foreground came the voice of Reginald Hall. 
informing the rea rguard that "Just another twenty min utes will 
sec us a t the Tor." The twent.y-mlnute story wOI'ked overtime 
from nine till one. and long before the s ummit WIlS reached t.he 
more dissn Usfied members of the pa rty were asking him to tell 
the one about the t.hree bears. 

For Inte spring, t.he snow at the Tor was In fair condiUon 
a nd. once initiated Into the mysteries or ski - running, it. was 
difficult t.o drag the visitors away from the long slope. The 
two club mcmbers experienced some dimcult.y In producing 
their tru e form. ow ing to a h eavy breakablc crust.. The secre­
t:I.I·Y. howevcr, hnd no diIl1culty in g'libly ex pillining nwfl,y t.he 
more glarin g of his misadventures by Introducing his uucllell ce 
to fa ll turns. However, in view of the fact. t.hat members of the 
part.y wcre cngag'ed In an inter-State Badminton mat.ch in 
Lnullcest.on thnt night, we t.hought tha t. it wns tim e to be 011 
our way. All went well on the retnrn journey unt.ll th e cars 
were reaclled shortly after sL .... o'clock. It was not very long be­
fore Hall was able to bog his car up t.o the running boards. anc! 
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such a sat.isfactory job did he make of it that the efforts of all 
the male members of the party were unavailing. Followed a 
two-mile tramp in search of a horse and chains, and the 
realisation on the par~ of the South Australians that Bad­
minton for that. night was off. Thc search was successful and, 
as there was no opportunity of further bogging without going 
back to look for suitable p laces, the return trip was without 
further lllcident, save an enjoyable interlude with steak and 
eggs at the journey's end. This wns shortly before midnight, 
and in La unceston onee morc. Although most of the members 
of the party were absolutely inexperienced . the return t. rip to 
the summit of Tasmania's llighest mountain had bEen accom­
plished within the 24 hours. 

Ski -ing at Cradle Mountain 
By lies D. CalT. 

Cradle Mountain! What longing the very name arouses in 
a lover of the open ail'. Flung across the northern gateway of 
the Central Tasmanian Scenic R eserve. "The Cradle" is the 
most;. northerly of a chain of l'ugged peaks with their attendant 
lakes and chasms. Surely no healthy person could resist an in­
vitation to r evisi t. this country, marc especially when virgin snow 
awaits the ski tracks: at all events, not T. 

QUI' visit is to be first and foremost for ski-Ing. and our 
trip in the C3.r is a memory of ski points diggi n g into one's 
(!natomy and of being glued to the .seat with ski wax: but who 
cares? We reach "Walahcim," the home built with his own 
hands by that wonderful man. Gustav Weindorfel'. It is a 
beautiful an.d comfortable chalet and invariably gTeets its visi­
tors with a welcome which leaves a memory of I;ood cheer. 
colTee and roaring fir es. We remove our ski and sample Its 
generous hospiblity before retiring to make reacty for the real 
business of t he morrow. 

The morning d elights us with a view of snow which Is, like 
everything else h ere, on a most generous scale. We hasLlly 
breakfast and make for the plateau, somc 4.000 feet above sea 
level, to run its wide slopes or narrow valleys as fancy dictates. 
Qur ch2.mpion "grave digger" refuses to flll In his numerous 
gTa ves and grandly indicates the unmarked miles of snow. 
we move on and on . finding new and fascinating' slopes and 
vistas over every rise. 

We lunch on the upper bmnches of a Pencil Pine tree, 
overlooking terraced lakes filmed with ice. and then contin ue 
out e lTorts llntil the setting Slln wnrns us of approaching night, 
when we regretfully commence the winding' run through the 
serub to home and coffee. 

Houlll'low Heath, Monnt Campbell and the plateau suc­
cessively yield their snows to OU I' ski. We rise fmlll "sitzmarks" 
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F. S",I<hico. 
"Waldlleim," Cradle VaHey, Tasmania. 

Gil myriad slopes amidst, raucous mirth, only to laugh sweetly 
when our detmctors also bite tile sn ow. Eaeh evening we 
we~u'jJy follow our outward tracks home to l'e-fight our battles 
and plan new at,tacks. 

"Waldhelm" Is truly a home and our host. with his eheery 
cure of ·'fi re. food and friction" for inevitable sprains and 
bruises. makes life wonderfully pleasant. What sk ier cares for 
weather vagaries such as mist and snowstorm when warmth and 
welcome complcLe each day? To-morrow will always be bright 
with Uttle fl eccy wllite clouds; anyhow. there are still many 
virgin miles of snow. 

Tasmania's snowy lleart is kept inviolate by a wise pro­
vision of t,he Govemment. It is a scenic reseI'Ve. without 
parallel In Australia , comprising some 300 squar e miles of 
Jumbled peaks, in accessible gorges and trees and shrubs found 
nowhere else on eart.h. Summer decks the whole area with a 
profusion of ftow ers and sweet scented herbs : in winter the 
snow~wot'ds fail me ; there will be more winters. 


