
WPSQ WEEKEND ON THE DAWSON RIVER.      20-21 AUGUST 2021.      

Cliffs rising above the Nathan Gorge.

For WPSQ members who joined us on the Dawson River around Precipice 
Creek, we enjoyed the opportunity of exploring the hills between the river and 
the Precipice National Park.

Many of us arrived Friday afternoon and after dusting ourselves  off,  set up
camp along the river amid the shady upper reaches of the Gyranda weir. Yarns
and laughter around the campfire pit on a starry night rounded off our first
evening  before  crawling  into  our  tents  to  the  distant  mopoke  calling  of  a
boobook owl.

 Other members joined us early next morning and deBurgh led us several kms
back  along  the  river,  skirting  irrigated  pastures  hemmed  in  by  the  rugged
sandstone hills to explore beneath the rocky outcrops. We carefully picked our
way through dry vine thicket scrub interspersed with dry woodland ironbark
trees, wattles and bottletrees. The more intrepid walkers continued on with



deBurgh  scrambling  down  steep  slopes  towards  an  open  valley  before
rejoining our fellow hikers. Although we trod our way carefully, it was evident
the  wallabies  were far  more ‘at  home’  and agile,  bouncing over  the stony
terrain. 

After returning to our camp site for lunch
deBurgh and his mate in two small  boats
making two trips, took us upstream on the
Dawson through the Nathan Gorge past 

Top  L.   Boating  upstream  towards  the
Nathan  Gorge.   Top  R.  Large  rock  fall
leaving scree slope.

Above  L.  Vine  thicket  beneath  rocky
outcrop.               Above R. John, Viola,
Lindsay and Ann. 



the earliest  proposed site for  a dam where almost  one hundred years  ago
rudimentary  construction began.  We meandered through the dead timbers
that have succumbed to the waters of  the Gyranda Weir,  winding our way
through duckweed, logs and submerged stumps. A wedge-tail eagle had made
a comfortable nest high above the water in a dead eucalypt. A pair of black
swans were  nurturing  their  two young  cygnets  on the  still  waters,  while  a
darter perched on a log looking for a meal. Screeching cockatoos announced
themselves as they flew by overhead.

The backwaters from the weir have largely overtaken the riparian zone with
eucalypts and palms now growing to the water’s edge, a dense layer of palm
fronds carpeting the ground beneath. For our benefit, deBurgh cut out a small
palm heart for all to sample – all agreeing we would need to be very hungry
before taking a second bite. Either side of us, rocky cliffs rose high above to
create the gorge.  A very recent boulder had tumbled to the water from a great
height taking all in its path leaving behind a bare, rocky scree. 

While  one  group  were  enjoying  the  boat  ride,  the  other  group  took  the
opportunity to throw in a line, hopeful of a catch, or simply to wander along
the river’s edge to spot a bird or two while enjoying the serenity of the Nathan
Gorge. With everyone safely returned to our campsite, we gathered for our
regular WPSQ meeting before the day-trippers left for home and the campers
settled around the campfire for another evening under the stars.

Sunday morning brought an end to our much enjoyed experience of walking
the hills, boating and camping in the Nathan Gorge. All of this was only made
possible thanks to the generosity of several members of the Joyce family and
we thank them sincerely for the privilege afforded us.



Gathered for our meeting                                                          Heading upstream      

          The Dawson Valley palms. Livistona nitida.                                   

                                                                                                                                                        

Where better to sit and chat?

Viola,  Jennie,  John,  Loraine,  Tom  and
Richard.

                                                                                                                                   


