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DROUGHT

Photo 1: Droug}it. Dec 2019, Tracey Harrison

These are Limousin/ Angas cross- The Limousins can be temPcramcnta],
and Kenneth has been trging to breed them across Angas for a calmer
beast- any that break down the Fcnccs, we sell. We were running out of
silage and we had run out of water, and we had to decide whether to water
the orchard or the cattle that’s why we were coming unstuck - it was just
hard. This was recorded as the hottest c:lroug[ﬁt on record- other ones are
the [ongcst, but this has been the hottest. Decisions were made on a dailg
basis- we had gone through Pians a,b, and c and we were up to P]an X, Y, and
z- Fortunatclg we had learnt from Pr‘cvious droug[nts: we weren’t going to
bug Fccd, but would de-stock instcac!; we'd be better sc”ing }wag than hand
Fccdfng cattlc, and we would stock more ]igl'ltly and rc—bug later. We ran out
of hag, and c‘:mpticcl the sigage Pit that we hadn’t used for years. We sold
catt]e, and lambs younger than we usua”g would. It was hard.

Photos 2 and 3: Dust Storm over Ken’s Paclclock, 19.1.20,
Laurann Yen
I couldn’t believe how this hit us- raging winds as t}nough the end of the

world had come and we were all gone. I'm still clcaning up after it.

Photo 4: Ken’s Pac[clocl(. containment |inc5, 50.12.19,

Tracey Harrison

This must have been before the - the shire came twice, and made the
containment lines wider. Donnie Collett came to our door in the RFS vehicle
to ask Ken where he tl'lought would be the best Placc to go and Ken went
out with him to take him around the boundaries. Because we had time, we
could go t]-nrough the gates, so there was less damagc to the fences than
when Pcoplcjust went tl—]rough the Pacldocks.

He told the RFS where he thought they should g0 on the ‘P*'“, but the fire
came from all directions, every which way. Seeing the containment lines you
didn’t feel so deserted, you felt Pcople were hclping you. ! don’t know how
much the RFS had to do with it or whether it was the shirc, or local Pcoplc. It
was so c[ry that there was ﬂOtl’liI‘lg to burn, but there was still moisture in the
orchard and the bush and itjust went up.



Photo 5: Kangaroos clrinlcing, Jan 2020, Rob Cowan

Late on a 50° dag these lt,angaroos drank continuouslg for 15 minutes without
!hcting their heads. Others stood in the shade ncarbg, cords of saliva hanging
from their mouths. Not}ning is evolved to thrive in these conditions.

ARALUEN FIRE FIGHTERS GO NORTH

Photo 6: Remote Fire Figl'lting, 31.10.19, Luke Watson

Tim and | went to Moree/Narrabri in late October. We had 12 hour c[aﬂs on
the fire ground. They looked after us like kings there. T}'lcy put us up in the
Bingara Hotc[, and there was always a tab on the bar for us when we got
back. But we were too tired and dchgdratecl to have angthing more than a

schooner at night.

Photo 7 HoPPing on a Planc at Fairburn to go to Glen
Innes, 23.11.19, Luke Watson

In November most of the fires were still in Northern NSW. Volunteers from
local brigaclcs were asked to go to Glen Innis. We were there for a week.
Almost all of the Pcop[c in this Pic’curc later came to Fight fires in the Araluen
area. | learnt a lot from them as most of them had a lot of fire Fighting

cx]:)cricncc. Blokes .with a lot of Practica] know]cdgc about fires.

Photo 8: Fire Fightcr Accommodation at Glen Innes
Showground, 231119, Luke Watson

We had a 40 metre walk to the mess hall. it took about an hour and twenty
minutes to get to the fires. We worked for 12-14 hours a c!ag on the fire fields
soitwas a rc—:a”g !ong dag bg the time we got back to our camp beds.

Photo 9: Mustering Point near Glenn Innes, 24.11.19,
Luke Watson
I went with Peter E)abington, our GrouP Lcac:ler, to Glenn Innes. There were

lots of Peopic from Lake Georgc Zone brigac[cs‘ I was there for a week. It

was bad up there. The clrought was rca”g terrible. No water anywhcrc and
cattle were suFFcring. T{ncg were rca[]g sugering up there.



Photo 10: Fire front coming near Glenn Innes, 24.11.19,

Luke Watson

The fire front was coming towards us and we were sent out to do back
burning. We sat on a top of a hill and watched the fire walk up the mountain.
Defensive fire Fighting.

FIRES GETTING CLOSER

Photo 11: Looking towards Reidsdale, Toby, Mollie, Ellie
Mundy, 29.11.19, Erin Cooper

Photo 12: Currowan Fire across Reidsdale, 28.12.2019, Laurann Yen
I couldn’t get home on the last weekend in November because of the
Ta“anganc!a Firc, and once | got home 1 stagcd put. We were watclﬁing all the
news feeds, but this was the first time | was rea”g aware of how hugc the

Currowan fire was, and how close to us.

Photo 13: Black Range Fire 8.12 pm, 5.12.2019, Achy Williams
From Mt Gi”amatongwc could see the many fires 5urrounc[ing Braidwood.
During the dags the s|<5 was full of smoke with an orange tinge, at night the
orange g[ow was unpromising and intense, rcminc]ing the town folk of the fire

Fightcrs risking their lives as we sheltered in our homes late at night.

Photo 14: Fire Meeting at Rcidsclalc, Dec, 2019, Laurann Yen

PcoP[c came from all over the area to this meeting where the message was
clear- these are ]:)ig {:ires, and thcy are all around us and you need to be able
to look out for you rselves.

l‘:veryonc was so calm and so focused on gctting any information to try and

make decisions, but the rca[itg was starting to hit.



Photo 15: Black Range Fire, 11.00pm, 3.12.20, Luke Watson

This was about the third day of the fire and it was l-;cading towards
Braidwood. We were trying to stop it crossing Cooma Road and getting to
Majors Creek and Araluen. There were two Araluen trucks thcrc, a]ong with

other Lake Gcorgc brigaclc trucks.

Photo 16: At Justin’s F’Iacc, Rcidsda|e, +.21 pm, 4.1. 20,

Luke Watson

There were oil cans in the back of the van and thcg cxP]oclcd; balls of flame
shooting out. This Pl’moto was taken from the house we were Protccting. We
saved the Housc, but two caravans were cnguH:cc[ and went in a few

seconds- thcgjust melted. We were one truck and a few Mozzies at his P]acc.

Photo 17: Fighting Fire with Fire, 31.1.20, Ashley Williams

FRS and Mosquitocs zooming, around to face the fire whenever it would
sneak out of the bush- making the whole situation more c:ormcorting, lmowing
that we weren’t alone and had hclp to Fight the fire. This Photo shows the
Krawaree Brigac[c c[oing a back burn to slow down the fire from coming out
to the cleared country which worked. The RFS did an increcIichob with
!cccping the community up to date and safe.

PREPARING FOR FIRES

Photo 18: Morning Bric{:ing, 29.12.19, Ange|a Casey

When I look at this Photo, I immcdiatc|9 think of the incredible amount of fire
ngl'rting cxPerfcncc stancfing at that whiteboard- many years of fire
experience bricﬁng the community on what is going on. (Left to rigl']t: Bev
Fechan, Tim Ragnolds, Vladimir Bohdan).

On the 27th Dcccmbcr, or ’clﬂereabouts, Tim (our CaPtain) told us we all
“needed to step things up- that things weren’t looking too 5oocl.” We felt
our way into “stcpping things up”. One of the first things we did was to
idcnthcg local water sources and mark them with clcar]y visible red and white
tape. We also went to Braidwood RFS to collect suPP[ics. Luke and Sue
brought their coffee machine to the fire shed, and Wo[{:gang and Liz bougl'ﬂ:

their Portab|e cool room.



We tried to make the fire shed a w<:|coming and functional community hub, as
well as a fire Fighting oPcrations centre. Part of this was inviting, the whole
community to brieFings and breakfast in the fire shed every morning, We
oPcned the shed up at 6.30am for about R weeks- brcalcFast, great
coffee and bricl:ings for anyone who wanted to come. A lot of Pcop!c
worked to make this haPPen.

We tried to welcome fire 1Cigh’cersJ Mozzies and everyone else with a smile. 1t
hclpcd, | t{ﬁink, to have women as Part of the ProFi[c wor'cing in the fire shed.
Our roles in the sl-nec[, sort of, grew organica”bx. Organic structures cmcrgcd,
and we learnt how to Plag to our strengths, take on different roles according
to need and expcricncc, and to look after each other. We all learnt to use
the coffee machine for instance- several Pcop|c could have complctcc! their
barista certificates in our fire shed! Some Pcoplc worked on breakfasts and
fire Fig]ﬂtcr food and snacks. Others took on resPonsibﬂitH for monitoring,
and re]aging information, kceping maps up—datec:[, fire Fighting
communication, community |Eai50n, c[caning trucks and cquipmcnt etc. Where
someone had a Par‘ticular skill, thcy stcpped up big time. It was, in some
ways, invigorating and cm}:)owcring. At the end of the c!ag there was
satisfaction in knowing that this was an cxtraordinarg community, and we
were able to stcP up and take c}'narge of those things that we had control
over. Lots of other brigaclcs said: “What is going on here? How can we do
this at our shed? This is so good.”

It wasn't all beer and skittles of course. There were lots of Fce[ings in the air.
Peop[c were under pressure. We dcﬁnitc!g had our moments. There were
lots of opinions— some of it exPrcssccl strong!g, and some of it rooted in
misinformation. There are still some strong )Ceclings around- close to the
surface. Corona virus hasn't hclpec] cither.

In retrospect, there were some things that we might have done cliFFcrent]y‘
But if | look back and say, “Could we have done bctter, lmowing what we
knew at that time?”, there isn’t a lot. The fires were un}:)rcccdentcd in their
scale and {:crocity. We did our best knowing what we knew at the time and
with the resources available.

| learnt a lot from that time. The rca]itg is that there are some tl'xings over
which you have no control- no matter how much you Plan or prepare. That it
s important to step up as much as Possib[c at the local level- to give Peoplc
as much information and a sense of agency so that thcg can bring their skills
and cxPcrieﬂcc to the table. I took this back to my work in c]caling with
cha”cnges arising from Coronavirus.

But | do worry about what is going to haPPcn in the future. We are in a long
slow burn. There is no real P|ann£ng for climate cl'mangc. There is no strategjc
Polfcg work on climate cl'rangc. We know that fire seasons like these will
Happen more Frcclucnt]y in the Future, and the impacts will be Profouncl.



Many of our cxpcriencccl fire Fig]wtcrs and support staff are burnt out, or

getting older, and won’t be wi”ing or able to gight fires in the way that we did

last summer. We definitely need some more serious thinking and planning at
b 5 P 2

more stratcgic levels.

Photo 19: The Council Grader making the containment lines
at the Rec Ground, 1.01. 20, 11.05am, Elaine Collins
The Rec grouncl was our P[acc of saFctg. You can ]—:ard[y see the Poplar

trees through the smoke. Some Peop]e had started Putting t]-lings near the
shed.

Photo 20: Coffee tutorial at the fire shed, 30.12.19, Laurann
Yen

Robin and I came back to Aralucnjus‘t after New Year- the Fire Shed was
c]oing brealmcasts, and organising, lunches and snacks for the trucks to take
out. Pco]:)!e loved having a gooc{ coffee to £go with bacon and eggs in the
morning, or when t]‘l63 could get back to the shed. The fire shed was the
heart of the Prcparation for all the food and sustenance- Liz and Wol\cgang
had lent mobile Fric]gcs, Bev was co—ordinating dozens of meals a clag, Ange
was mastcrmincling the logistics of suPPorting the fire teams, Anne was
]Dringing in her date and walnut loaves, Nancy Rose and Elaine were making
lunches with the suPPort of Norm, and everyone found a job to do that
would {nc[P~ ]carning how to froth the milk for coffee was THIS Photc-
tl'aough we never got as good as Lukel

Photo 21: Morning Briefing at the Fire Shed, 830am, 9.1. 20,
Robin Cavalier

Community members and Mozzie ﬁghtcrs were invited to bricﬁngs at the fire
shed every morning throughout the Pcak fire threat Perioc[. On this
occasion, Natasha Murphg Provides the uPdatc.

Left to Right: Natasha Murphg, Laurann Yen, Chris Stone, Toni Robinson,
Robgn Clubb, Lin Irving, Nancy Rose, Bernice C_OPPcr, Bev Bateman, Mick
Pritzler (Mozzie), Barry Thomas.

Photo 22: Morning bric{:ing, 3.01.20, Tracey Harrison

Tash Murphg, gving the briemcing, with Lin Irving, Bernice Cropper, Jamie
Camilla, Greg Robinson, Patrick Conway, Mark Ma‘dngs, Ryan Smithers,
Dave West, Mick Pritzler



We had a brie{:ing every morning at the fire shed, and breakfast. | thought
1:"'165 were l‘relP{:ul, and it was gooc:l to be involved with the community and see
how everyone else was Fceling and to share with everyone- see who was
thcrc, and who was there to suPPort us. Reidsdale came down - thcg felt out
of toucl'm, and ‘(‘.’I’ICH weren’t up to date with what was haPPcning- thcg didn't
have their own RFS.

Photo 23: Morning bricFing at the Fire Shed 2 8.50am, 9.1. 20,
Robin Cavalier
Leftto Right: Darren Gi”arc[, Barry Thomas, Natasha Mur}:)]wg.

Photo 24: Fire Prcparations at the Old Post OF{:icc, Nov-~
Dec 2019, Sally Matthews

In mid Novcmber, Tim and Mark (Araluen RFS) came to advise on fire
Preparations at the Old Post Office. Thcg said my house was a tinderbox-
no matter what | did, it could be difficult to save. T!'ICH said the RFS would
do the best it coulcl, but there were no guarantees that there would be fire
trucks available to defend my 118 year old property. | decided I would
evacuate if it came to a “stay or go” aclvicc, but in the meantime | would take
fire Prcparations more seriouslg. With hclp from friends, | spent weeks
I—laclcing back bushes and trees, raking back mu[c[’i, moving furniture off
verandas, covering, windows with fire resistant sarking, and Puﬁ:ing valuables
in the car for a quick get away. On the 15t Dcccmbcr, it was 45 degrecs, with
60km per hour winds. It looked as though the fire was coming, from Majors
Creek. Robin C hclped me hammer corrugatccl iron around the back veranda
to help prevent ember attack. Fina”g, I'put a SW5 (still Water Source) sign
on the gate for the Firies. Then | waited and watched. On December 3t the
RFS advised Pcop|e to leave now if that was what tl'xcy had decided to do.

Photo 25: Watching and worrying in Canbcrra, 1.1:2020, 5a”5
Matthews

On December 31 we were told that if you Planncd to evacuate, you needed
to go now. | headed to Canberra to stay with friends PEP and Ang. For the
next four dags we watched and worried and tried to follow what was
Eappening with the fires at home: Braidwood Communitg Radio, Fires Near
Me APP, ABC News Radio, Braidwood E)ugfc all Proviclcc:[ some information,
but it was the calls or emails from friends in the vallchnj that we most looked

forward to. ftwas an anxious time.



Canberra was hot and stinking too. On January It it was rcPortch that
Canberra’s air quahtg was the worst of any city in the world due to south
coast fire smoke. The sicg was orange and visibility was poor. The air qualitﬂ
rating Peakcd at 5185 ppm on January | - a rating above 200 is considered
hazardous. 1 could on|3 imagjine how bad it was in Ara]ucn_. and what these

ratings meant For the Peoplc at the fire front.

FIRE ARRIVES IN THE VALLEY

 Photo 26: Fire coming,5#l1.20, Margaret Stone
. We WCI‘CJUSt trying to be Prcparcd. We were [oo'cing south, then we turned

. around and it was coming from the North- Reidsdale and Bells Creek. The

smoke dwarfed evergthing. It was so big what we were Facing.

Photo 27: Fire cloud over the hill, 4.1.20, Les Mundg

That’s the fire that came and got mel It had been t]ﬂrcatcning down the river
for a week or so. Then the wind changecl and it came over the hill and into
the va]lcy....Pgro-c[oud dcvclopccl and crashed over the hill with a wind at
80-100km per hour. It was well above 45 clcgrecs too. We couldn’t get to the

creek for water because evcrgthing was burning like crazy. We had to draw
water from the Pool and we Fougl'lt the fires until about 4.00am. | was up at
6.00am again to cut burning casuarinas and deal with spot fires. We Fouglwt
sPot fires for 2-% weeks because things |<cl:>t rc-igniting— but it wasn’t as bad
as that first night because the surrounc[ing areas had been burnt. | rca”g
dor’'t know how the four of us managcd to save our house and my
ncigh]:)our’s house, but somehow we did. 1 will never Forget how our house
Padc[ock had not even a blade of grass because of the clrought, but when
that cloud came down i’r:just turned red with a wave of Firc, and the cowpats

in the bare Pacic]ock next door were burning.

Photo 28: Clouds of smokc, Jan, 2020, Ben McEvoy

That was the second time- that was w]’y [ went down to see Les and chbg-
I wanted to make sure thcg were all rig{nt. That cloud- that was incredible-
but For‘tuna’cc[g it didn’t hit.

My other half- Leanne- the other tumour’s back- it’s been a hard one- it
went from the fires to the flood and then with this virus, Bou’c] never believe

what’s haPPcncd with our life- she’s going to get another one removed next



Fridagn- she went t}'n'ough all that- and then radiation. She’s Powered on-

she’s a soldier.

Photo 29: Mozzie Utes near Ncringla Road briclgc, .13 pm,
4.1.20, Peter Sorerisen

It was bloodg hot that night. | had ]Dright gcﬂow, hcavg cotton overalls on,
and I didn’t mind getting wet | can tell you. | cer[:ainlg didn’t stay away from
the hose spray. The temperature was still in the low forties at 11.00pm.

Photo 30: Determined Man, 1115 pm, 4.1.20, Peter Sorensen

This is Chris on a Mozzie fire hose. We were moPPing up near the Pilc of
stones near the Ncringla Road Bric{gc— trbling to stop the fires getting into
the large trees or 5Prcaciing througlﬂ the Padcloc‘(s. There were 8 Peoplc
with four mozzie trucks. | was driving the ute and oPcrating the pump. Chris
was on the hose. It was rca”g smoky and rca“g hot. Chris had a hand held
radio so we could talk with each other. We had to fill up twice from the
Dargues Reef water truck that was up near the Recreation Ground.

Photo 31: Fire truck in a firestorm, 6.47 pm, 4.1.20, Meagan
Donncl|9

Don Collett’s cxPcricnce Prcclictcc{ the dire need for a southern
containment line to protect the va“ey from a coast fire front. The teams

attacL:ing the fire a[ong this containment line were critical in Prcvcnting fire

sprcading through the residential vi”agc.

Photo 32: The fire storm from Pauline and David’s, 4120,
Ben McEvoy

That was when basica[lg. .. It was game on- it built up on top and all the guys
at the Pub t]qought it was going to come from that way and then the wind
changccl— where Dave’s farm was- it was jus‘c ro”ing fire- wind was the
biggcst Pro]a]cm and when it hit itjust went crazy- clay went to night- that's
when the Mozzie boys basica”g saved the town.

[ was with a guy named Don with a ute near Helen Harrison’s. The fire was
like waves across the Paclcloclo- absolute chaos- Don turned up and | said ~
“Mate I'm here to hc]P.”



The other guys who were there were incredible- cvcrything theg did
togcthcr was amazing, — 1:|'1<:5 were silent heroes. One guy Pu”ed up in front
and said: “OK-2m swccPs”. Pl never Forgct it for the rest of my fife.

When I drove down | wasjust c[oing traffic control. One of the QPRC guys in
the truck turned to me and said “Get Out’- and | turned to the others and
said “Get out’- “It was starting to come down the mountain- | couldn’t
believe it. 1 couldn’t leave. The adrenalin was amazing-— near Helen’s there
was a hugc strainer post on fire going into her trees and ljustjum[:)ccl over
the fence- 1 couldn’t believe I'd done it.

When it hit- da9’5 gone to night- it went CVC:rBWI‘ICI"C'- shot left and the
straight ahead and then on the right~ Pauline and David- we he!Pc& them
out first- their posts were on fire. 1 don’t even know their names. | went and
Put the ute down at the Pub, and Don in the white ute, heart of go]d, the
pump had cut out a few times and he put the effort in- the heart of go]cl
Pcop]c.

That was the first hand of bcfng there- | could n’t_just turn around and leave-
I'm from a small town up north- Paterson. After all this | said to my other
half- and said to Tom at the Pub- rd love to g0 there with a band and puta
thousand on the bar- those guys saved the town. Pl never Forget it. All
those local guys- you never Forgct, theg were unbelievable, thcg were
amazing,

| don’t know how Harrison’s Pcach farm didn’t burn. And Les and Debbg-
you see how it shot up there near the creek- tl’]eH were so [ucky tlweg had
their young guys- another incredible story- and thcg saved that farm. | went
and saw Nola- we got her rcac[g to leave and tried to warn hcr, and I set up
the radio channel for her so she’d know when she had to leave.

The Mozzies were so tactical- they were all over it- | went with Donnie. Every
time | see them it puts a smile on my face. It's somcthing Pll never gorget.

The hard part of it was to see Conrad- and Amy-~ incredible- she was up
there in the fire-shed in Braidwood Fccc:ling cvcr:jbo&g— that what's
iml:)rc-:ssccl me- the way Peoplc were hclping, each othcr, notjust looking
after themselves- the Pcoplc were great.

Pl never Forgct Araluen- where I come From, Pcop]c stand bg each other
there = the same with Araluen; stand togc’chcr and have a £0. Like I said-
what we did was buggcr all- but what 1 said to Donnie was “You're havfng a
go-it's all good buddg— we'll sort this out”. With the fire 1 had to make sure |
didrn’t getin their road- the way thcg went about it, getting out of the road,
and when it was all over, there we all were in the Pub having a beer.

By the time we got back to Tarago to the farm 1 was still SO full of adrenalin.
've a]wags wanted to g0 back and shake their hands.
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Photo 33: Armagcddon Begins, 6.29Pm, +.1.20, Nancy Rose

We were watc]wing the fire come down through Kenng’s Pac]clock when
suc]clcnlg it arrived from the south. Three minutes of horror and then |
walked to the Pub to see if everyone was OK. Came back and spent the
niglﬁt chcckfng for embers and |istcning to the RFS scanner app- Later | was
told that if the winds hadn’t clroPPch the vi”agc would have gone.

Photo 34 The new normal, Tl Cath Harrison

It was so hard to know where the fire was, it was like this every c]ag— we could
on]y see the flames at night and it was rca”g hard to gauge how far away the
fire actua”g was. We had nothing different for a month or more, it was like
this every clag. Horrible.

Huge angry Iooking pyro cumulus formed every dag, it was so scary and
hot- allinall a very stressful time.

The c]ag I took this Photo, it was 45 dcg bg 10 in the morning, and ]:ny lpm, it
was Hcac[ing to 48 with zero humic]ity. Todag was the clag we were going to

burn; it was inevitable.

AFTERMATH

Photo 35: Paula and V[adjust after the Firc, 6.1.20, Vlad Bodhan on
the self-timer.

We took this Picturc on the 6t because that was the first time we could relax
cnough to take any Picturcs. It was on the verandah of our house that we
saved. We were on|5 the two fire ﬂg['ltcrs but with over 50 years of combined
fire Figl'mting cxpcriencc which is the on[g reason the house is still standing.
We had all the Protcctive gear, so we were Prcpared.

Evcrything in the front of the house was still burning at 2 o'clock in the
morning. Les had lef‘tjus’c before and vlad cht on getting up to make sure it
was all rig]wt. I still haven't digestcd it comp[etc!g. The worst thing was, we
were told in the fire shed in the morning- ‘don’t worry, if you need us we will
come, but thcg didnt- tlﬁcg left us’.

Those boots ncarlg melted on my feet. Next morning I Put them on and tl”rcg
felt wobb]g and I thought what’s wrong with my 5]’106:5, and | found out that
thcy had melted.

Looldng back now, I'm very happg we saved the house, but with all the health
Prob]ems | have now, | think thcg are all connected to the stress of that
nigl‘n’c. If we had lost the housc, it would have been a different sadness. And
Pr‘obablg different health Probfems!
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Photo 36: Spare Water Cube, 5.1.20, Vlad Bodhan

That's the water cube- not the one we use for {:ire{:ighting, but a spare one
and it onlg had a little bit of water in it- you can see where the water came u
to on the cube. Todag- it's gone- | saw it today bcing loaded onto the
trucks. The colours in this are amazing-Just the colouring caused ]35 the
smoke and the fire- Probab[_{j somc‘ching was stancling close to it but wcjust
don’t know.

Photo 37: Fire {:ighting, gear, 9.1.20 Robin Cavalier
The c]othing worn bg Vlad and Paula Bodhan who Fought the fires without
outside assistance. The gearis hanging on their verandah.

Photo 38: The new water tanlc, 5.1.20, Vlad Bodhan
This water tank was brand new and wai’cing to be installed!

Photo 39: The Red Pajero, 5.1. 20, Vlad Bodhan

You couldn’t believe it- when Laing O’'Rourke were c[canfng up toclay (3d
Ju!g 2020) they couldn’t break this car- tl'ieg folded the other ones in HalF,
but this one was a tough one. We were going to restore it. It was the car that
moved us to Aralucni99+. Most of our stuff we moved in a cage on a trailer.
Our son-in-law saved the front number P]ate— the spccia! ccntcnarg number

Platc. We hacljust Pui: new tires on! We Fina[[y Partcd with it toclag.

AFTERMATH DOWN THE DEUA

Photo 40: The Shire Border on Araluen Rd looking
towards Moruga, /15 am, 12.1.20, Peter Sorensen

The road along the Deua was closed to everyone cxcc[:)t locals. I went down
to have a look. It was like a moonscape. | was i:ota”y astonished about how
black it was. Some of the burnt trees that had fallen on the road had been
cleared }:)9 then.
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Photo 41: Pigeon Gu”y briclgc, 12.1.20, Peter Sorensen
Not far away from this bridgc | saw a big stump that was still smouldering. It
had a!rcacly been checked 133 the mop-up trucks, but 1 Put 700 litres of

water on it because | was worried about the fire ﬂaring up in the wind.

Photo 42: Road is de{:initcly closed, 11.1.20, Cath Harrison

Well- there it is- the road is DEFINITELY closed- the council didn’t realise
that this had haPPcnecl until at least a week after the fire. The road went
straight ahead into a bloodg big hole. It took Eurobodalla Shire ncar[g 5
months to get that bridge back in, thc:::} lost a total of 18 wooden bridges in
the fire - I've got another Photo of the side track tlﬁcg constructcd, but then
we had the hugc F]oocl, cvcrgthing washed away and we were back to square
one.

I still find it very upsctting c{riving up and down the road, it looks like we've
been nuked -we were all pretty !ucicg we didn’t die that night, it rattled us all;
if the less PrcParcc] residents had staycd that niglﬂt, t|-1c5 wouldn’t have
survived.

It could have taken Araluen vi“agc out that nig]wt— that fire was travc“ing 50
fast — we were tota”g surrounded bg hugc flames in an instant- we describe
it as being inthe dragon’s mouth- it came up out of the river at us, three fires
had mcrgccl and we coPPec{ it- we were Pc]tcc[ with horizontal embers for 7
hours and thcgjust kcpt on coming- it burnt my shirt and 1 didn’t even know |
was on fire. Evcrgthing was out of control 133 then. In the ciays Prior to
impact we had no chance of Pinpointing the front. There was no intel coming,
our way, there were no resources and we couldn’t see angthing but smoke.
In l":uroboc]a”a, once the power went out t|‘|c5 were siphoning fuel out of
school buscsjust to kcep the fire trucks going, There was no water in the
Deua. The shit had hit the fan. Our calls to fire control were Point[css, tlﬂcg

couldn’t hc[P us. We knew what we were going to have to do to survive.

Photo 4%: Down the Deua: a changecl lanclscapc, 18.1.20,
/—\ngcla Cascy
Mark and | went down the Deua Road to visit friends. This is what we saw on

the way.

Photo 44: Down the Deua: varying fuel loads, 18.1.20,
Ange[a Casey
Some areas were Fu”g burnt out. T]ﬁcn, even close ]33, some areas still had a

hcavy ‘FUCI load 5%
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Photo 45: Ghost — the day a{:tcr, 5.1.20, Cath Harrison

This is a g)ood indication of how hot that fire was- this was a !:vig tree and
burnt to nothing in an instant—just a ghost remaining, From my post at the
front of our house all | could see were flames in every direction, we were
tota”g surrounded - the fire was on a mission, it was unprcclictab!c,
cxi:remc|9 hot with giant flames incinerating cvcrgthing in their Patl']. We
could hear cxp]osions over the roar of the Firc, it was tota”g dark and we got
hammered - a hail storm of horizontal embers, some were hugc chunks of
burning bark and every P]acc thcg droPPed fgnitccl instant]g, it was intense.
The wind was over 100km per Hour, the fire was running, so hard and was
sPoi:ting way ahead of the front, this was a fire storm.

With sheer guts and determination we managed to steer that beast around
our Place our seven hour ordeal was worth cnduring. It was trufg

unbelievable and abso]utc@ tcrrigying.

Photo 46: One burnt snake 11.1.20, Cath Harrison

This was about a week after the fire and we were starting to clean up the
l']uge mess - the more I walked around the more animal remains | found. |
think it was so hot nothing would have cscaPccl it anyway. That snake would
have been about a metre |ong- | saw its remains laging there- and tl’nought
goc:l— look at that- incinerated in an instant. It was another victim of the fire,
like the turtles with the big holes burnt in their shells- all the wallabies | was
loolcing after have disaPPcarcc[, its highly Probablc thcg became the wild
dogs dinner - the dogs and other ferals have become the dominant spccics
here since the fire, thcg survive and thrive in this situation and thcg’rc
brcccling up. The ir}jurccl wallabies and other creatures that were here have
little chance of surviving,

It's going to be a ]ong time for angthingto recover, the bush is strugg]ing, the
trees dead and the native animals absent.

A coupfc of clags before the front H’t, residents who saw the volcanoes —
(the trees on the mountains spraging hugc P!umcs of embers) changccl their
minds and left, most returned to find their homes gone, tota[]g clcs’crogcd. i
we'd have evacuated we'd have nothing left either.

Evacuation was tota”g out of the qucstion we would have been running from
one fire grouncl to another- that’s what haPPcns- Pcoplc Panic and then
theg get cooked clriving away. The month of waiting to burn was the most
stressful time ever. Every night we’d discuss the situation and write a list of
what we had to do the Fo[lowing c{ag~ it was_just Tony and I, we were a team.
We had done an enormous amount of Preparation, we had strategg and a

P|an, but when in hits not]wing could ever prepare you for that.
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In the weeks ]cacling up to the fire | was so worried that | wouldn’t be able to
get home from wor‘(, and Tong would be there bg himself. The anxictg and
stress was ovcrwl'ic:]ming.

We hadn’t seen the stars or the sun for 6 weeks- smoke, all dag every c[ay.
The Currowan/C]gdc Fire, the Deua fire and the E)acUa mcrgcd and
unleashed its Fury upon us as one intense firestorm.

We burnt % times in the course of & weeks. BH then we were exhausted and

wanted it all to be over.

AFTERMATH - ARALUEN

Photo 47: Burnt citrus, 5.1.20, Tracey Harrison.

These were ncarlﬂ readtj to Pick when the fire hit- we went out on the 5th to
have a look but didnt stay ]ong, but we didn’t g0 back until the 15t so we
could see what we needed to do. We still haver’t turned on the irrigation to

know whether the Pipcs and taps will still work..

Photo 48: Peach orchard, 5.1.20, Tracey Harrison

Part of the issue wasjus’c before the fire came, Ken P]armccl to turn the
irrigation on so that the trees would have more moisture, but the fire came
before then.

In the orcharcl, we have trees where there is nothfng lth; some are scorched
and we don’t know yet whether some of these will recover. We wonder
whether some of the nutrients that were in the trees made them shoot out
blossom, but we don’t know whether it is going to come back-itis rea”g hard
to get information. Certain trees in the bush staycc{ green —~ Maybc we need
more trees like that.

Ken has been saging for the last couplc of weeks that we should start
Pruning, but we haven’t yet. There is a grant now for orchards and forests.
Ken’s idea now is, because there is nothing up in the bush for things to eat,
any fruit we have will be eaten- we have to have nets, so we've aPP[iec{ for
hc[P with the trees. Trees from the bush have fallen into the orc]ward, all the
fences have been burnt. 1t’s a ]Digjob.

We had a lot of 5uPPort from the farmer’s market, and Rotarg. Some of our
customers were in tears, and ogering to come and [ﬁclp, and it makes you
feel a bit that you can’t let them down. The GG visited, and he’s rung Ken
a&erwarc:ls, which made him feel that it rca”g mattered. The GG and Mrs
Hurleg sat with and talked to everyone- they’djust had a granclc}ni[d and
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shared that- and we talked about Cai’c!gn and Kcnng’s wcdding~ something

to look forward to-~ thcy were very down to earth- it was very spccia].

Photo 49: Grapcs, 5.1.20, Tracey Harrison
(Photo 50:)

Photo 51: Courthouse mailbox after the Firc, 9.00am, 5.1.20,
Pauline Cavalinis
Filled tubs of water doused 135 hand and a Mosquito truck 5toPPcd the fire

at the cour‘thouse entrance — a dcsperatc measure when your hoses don’t
reach!

SUPPORT FROM ALL OVER

Photo 52: Carwoola brigadc, 6.1.20, Photographcrtbc

This Photo is taken on the day that we had the feast at the fire shed- the
curries Provided bg the Sikh and Muslim communities of Canberra and
Queanbcgan, and other delicious food Providcd ]oca“g. The Carwoola
E)rigac[c came to Araluen several times during January, as did fire Fig[wters
from Braidwood, Majors Creek, CaPtains Flat and Farringc]on brigadcs,
a!ong with Remote Areca Fire Team (RAFT), New Zealand fire Fightcrs,
Tasmanian fire Fighters, Queensland fire gighters and even a couP[c of
Canadians. We had lots and lots of support.

Photo 5%. Queensland Fire Fightcrs, 15120, Robin Cavalier
The Queensland crews hadjust arrived and were Prcparing to head out to

the Ncring|a fires while the Governor General was still visi’cing.

Photo 54: Mark at the end of a |ong shift, 6.1.20, Lin Irving
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Photo 55: Delicious Gencrosity at the Araluen Fire Shed,
6.1.20, Sang Matthews

Ang and Bev sent me a list of things to collect from the RFS in Qucanbeyan.
[ was taken to the sl-nowground where there was a huge Pavi]ion crammed
with donated gooc]s: naPPies, make up, c[othing, shocs, cooking utensils,
campinggear, chairs, tablcs, tinned food, toilet paper- cvcrgthinggou could
Possib[g imagine and more. Tables ovcr‘ﬂowing with the generosity of
strangers.

There was a kitchen next door in which there were hugc cauldrons of
steaming curries that had been donated 139 the Muslim and Sikh communities
of Canberra and Qucanbcyan. I was told I had to take at least 60 containers
of c[wicl(Pca and other curries for the Firies and the Pcop[c of Araluen to
er]jog. While the containers were bcing filled, 1 was taken to a !argc mobile
cool room- it too was Paclcccl with donations: l’lam, chicken, trays of
mangoes, boxes of mushrooms, strawberries, cheeses, milk, butter, lamb. ..it
was ovcrwlﬂc!ming. Before I knew it, my car wasjammecl with food and other
gooc[s— to the extent that when | opcnc& the cloor, tl’n’ngs fell out.

That mght we had a huge feast in the fire shed. Nancy Rose cooked up a
tray of the mangoes to make a mango and cashew curry. LLaurann Providc& a
gigantic roast ]cg of lamb for the carnivores. It all went down a treat. |
couldn’t believe the gencrositg of all the Pcop!e involved.

(Lin Irving, caption) Thcy wcrcjust so exhausted when thcg came in- you
could just tell bg their clothes and the way t}-]cg s!umpccl into their chairs
that tacg’d had a rca”g hard clag. All the visiting firies wanted to ta[k, but
tl'lcg wcrejust so tired and so gratcfu! for the meals that were there. Thcy
wcrcjust ravenous, thcgjust set upon it- it was gooc]! It was such a generous
offer received at the end of such a !ong c:lag~ the dags were so iong for
everyone- it lifted their sPirits~ and it did- t|'1e9 came in and had company
and somcbocly to talk to and a full tumm9 to go home on and be rcadg for
the next dag.

Photos 56 and 57: The love of Familg, 01/20, Matilda Ragnolc{s
Ben, George, Jack and Matilda in gear. It was a moment | knew we needed to
capture- we're rarc|3 all togcthcr, and so it was an imPortant moment for us,
but also for the country — G[oba[]g the World was acknow]edgﬁng the fires in
Australia and it was clircct|9 agccting little old Araluen.

That’s what we used to do all the time when we were young teens, 5Pcnc|ing
the Summer Figl'ﬁ:ing fires - 1 wasjust real[g surpriscd that we were all
togetl'lcr,just the siblies - when I heard that Ben was coming back for a

second time from Cowra and then George coming all the way down from
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Roma in Far North QLD, accompanied bﬂ Jack from Katherine in the
Northern Territorg, and I knew I needed to £0 back too and flew in from
Melbourne.”

Rea“g we were all there to suPPort Mum and Dad, to ensure Dad staycc]
safe and we“, as well as cloirlg what we could to Protcct the farm and

surroun&ing areas that havc Sl'laPC‘.C! our }iVCS.

Photo 58: Donated fodder arrives by the trucHoad,
16.01.20, Margaret Stone

Chris organisecl with Canberra Pet Rescue to get truckloads of |'1a5 bought
down for farm animals, and bags of native animal food too. Dave collected a

second load in Braidwood. PcoP[c came from Ncringla, the Deua, Mzijors
Creck and Reidsdale to collect it.

Photo 59: “Have you seen the stuff at the Pub?” 12.1.20,
52—1”9 Matthews

Several truckloads of donated gooc] were unloaded at the Araluen Pub.
There was huge amount of stuff! Box after box of goodics in towering and
tottering stacks and Pi]cs: chook food, tinned food, pasta, c]othing, babg
goods, buckets and c!caninggcar, bcc[ding, toilet paper, dog kennels, toys,
soap, tampons, csla'cs, drink botl:|<-:sJ c:utleryJ handbags....A” donated bg
Pcop!e who cared. Over the next few weeks, Norm, Tom and others
distributed the gooc{s to PcoPlc who had been imPactccl bg c[rought and

fires.

FIRES SURROUNDING NERINGLA AND ARALUEN

Photo 60: Merricumbene Mountain From Grunga”g on Ncring]a
Rci, 20.1.20, Maree Horder

I had been too busg to worry too much until about 6.00[:)m when the wind
blew up. The fire suddcnlg bloomed about a km from our house and |
started to Panic. I had been in fires before, but this was bcgond a bushfire.
It was an emergency. The fire got into the oaks and the smoke was like a Pilc
of tires burning — thick black smoke. The RFS guys had to move on to
Malcolm and Julie’s, so we worked with the Mozzies.

That night, the fire came to within 100 m of our house. The Mozzies kcpt the
fire at bag that night, but the fire lccpt going on and on. Whenever the wind
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Picl(cd up fires would Picl( up and burnt trees would come crashing down. It
was s0 unPredictab[c.

We were blessed rca”g. I'm not too gooc[ at nghting fires but we had Plcntg
of I‘ICIP, and I am pretty gooc] at makinga cup of tea. During cluietcr Pcrioc!s

we had a few cups of tea our veranda as a bit of res]:)itc~ a bit of a rest.

Photo 61: Night Patrol on Ncringla Rd 1, 8.50pm, 23.1.20, Luke
Watson

Photo 62: View behind salvia Lane, 12.1.20, Margaret Stone
That was the hill behind our P]acc. We were lging in bed at nigl'rt and every so
often we would wake up, look out the window and say: “No it’s still in the
same 5Pot.” Tim had said if the wind cl'langes and came from the East, we
would watch those fires run down the hill and we were in direct line. The fires
in the hills |<cPt burning for weeks. Chris climbed the hill and found the spot
fires and guiclcc] the Kiwis to them.

Photo é1: Night Patrol on Neringla Rd 2, 24.1.20, Luke Watson

NERINGLA AND WOOLLA BURNING

Photo 64: Mozzie and water trucks at Grunga”g on
Ncring|a Rd, Afternoon of 20.1.20, Maree Horder

The fires were visible from our veranda for about a week before this Photo
was taken.

Before lunch on the 20t Tim and Jamie came to assess the situation, and
theg [nf:[]:)cc{ us set up the pumps and hoses. It was rca”y hot. We moved our
cattle. At about 5.00Pm in the afternoon the Mozzies came and set up in two
rows- one of the other side of the creek and one close to the house. The
idea was to have a fall back Position to save the house if the fire couldn’t be

he[c] across t["]C‘. crcclc.
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Photo 65: Hclicoptcr over fires from Grunga”g on Ncring|a
Rd, January, 2020, Maree Horder

The Deua River next to our house was not Howing due to the clrougl-nt, but
the dccP R09a| Hole L:c[:;t rcP!cnishing itself which was great because for
the about 2 weeks we had four hclicoptcrs lining upa few times a dag to refill
at the Roga]. The hclicoptcrs’Jo]:) was to Pr’otect ]‘lousing and ProPer‘I:H— but
thcg had to 5toP whenever the smoke got too ]Dac], 50 thc_g weren’t with us
on the night of the 20t because the smoke was so thick.

Photo 66: Portrait of Terry Hart, January 2020, Peter Smith

Photos 67 and 68: Fire storm at Woolla 1 (2.59pm) and 2
(5.00Pm) , 1.2.20 Luke Watson

Here we are trying to defend buildings on Woolla. Jo}mny Griggs was on the
inside of a new building spraying the walls and cci]ing using water from a
small tank on his quad bike. The building was full of hag and stuff.
Obviously it wasn’t goocl.

We were told that there was a front coming through, and that we needed to
get out. But not ]ong afterwards a Pgro—cumubus cloud collapscd on toP of
us and the bush and buflclings all around usjust cxploclcd. Evcrgthing was
on fire — it was like....sheets of fire.

We managccl to save the house but all the outbui’dings and stockgards were
lost.

We were traPPccl for about 4 |'10urs, but later we followed a bobcat out. It
scrapcd a Pat]'l for us to get out. Tim said the Woolla fire storm was the
worst he had ever seen in 50 years of fire Fig[’;ting.

Photo 69: The old big shed at Woolla is lost, from a Matt Rigg
video, taken mid afternoon, 1 Feb 2020

Chris Peters from Araluen is iging on the grouncl to avoid the intense heat
while hosing the solar Panc]s on the new shed. To enable him to lcccP in
Placc another hosed him. As embers flew over the toP of the roller doors of
the new shed Jo}mng Griggs was inside with a hose Put’cing out angthing that
caught alight as well as hosing the walls as thcg buckled under the heat.
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Thcy saved the new shed and all its contents. Photo Matt Rigg Part of a
video mid-afternoon i I‘cbruarg 2020.

Photo 70: The old big shed at Woolla is lost, 1.2.20, Peter Smith
The acﬁoining stockyards were charred, but saved, as was the new shed and

its contents.

Photo 71: Shed at Woolla burning, Peter Smith, 30.12.20

Image 72: Braidwood buglc article

Photo 73: Remains of Cooranbene Huts, Woolla, 21.2.20,
Peter Smith

Eight year old Jackson Rowland Smith insPccting the ruins inc]ucling the
\.é remnants of his go—kart.

Photo 73: The dag after, Woolla, 21.2.20, Peter Smith

Photo 79 old woolla stock yard Ruins, 2.2.20, Peter Smith

The Harcls were a showpiccc of the hard work and toll bg the Davis women
who built them in the 1950s out of red gum which thcy cut, sniggcd, 5P|it and
erected with hand tools. Some of the rails were 600mm thick and so hcavy

that two men would struggle to lift. Black lines on the grounc{ are all that’s
left.
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FLASH FLOOD AND FLOODING

Photo 76: Creek ﬂooding near Dave’s, 20.1.20, Ben McEvoy
After two weeks, 5ou’c[ never know it had happcnecl. From one extreme to
the other. Harrison’s fence it all went tl’]l"Ongl’l there. Sam was in there and
trying to sort it all out- notjust that but all the wire. ljum]:)cc:l on the back of
Dave’s ute and we ended up sniPPing it- the water that came tlﬁrougl':!
There’s another story — how Dave cleared all that out- it was amazing. Fires
c[cstroging the Fcnccs, and then we had to cut the wire out in the flood.
Those little things- it was amazing, Watching Amy while | was in Braidwood- |
couldrn’t believe it- Amy, Fcccling cveryboc:l9~ i—iclcn, and Elaine and
Laurann- thcg wcrcjust amazing,

It's been unbelievable 1 couldn’t turn my back and drive up the hill and leave
seeing cvcrgthing on fire.

I'm c[oing fire damagc up in Ta”ong tomorrow- I've been doing a lot of the
flood ~ drains and so on- now out the back of Ta[[ong with vegetation
c]caring- the aftermath is hugc- Hlood damagc—- it's unreal- the hardest thing
for me was the losses- and thcg managcd to lcccp their chin in the air. | was
going to bug Conrad a carton- and he said | don’t drink- so I went to the
Boiled L.o”g and got him a few sweet things. | was up in Braidwood when an
old 2uy turned up and | asked: “Are you all rigl-nt?”— he told me all his horses
were at the fence and ]::urru'ng, his skccp buming, but when the roos were
_just racing out of the fire burning..‘.

It’s hard to come to grips with a lot of tlns'ngs.

The Iaiggcst thing is how quic](lg it can all happcnm the fire- and then the
flood! It was SO needed to rcP|cnish cvcrgtlﬂing that had been used- but
what a wild year.

It's notjust c[ca[ing with the road closures, but clcaling with the tragcclics.
What got me was how t[*ue\lj stuck togethcr. It’s the story of how the local
guys saved the town. No heroes on our side- what it's about is what
cvcrgboclg did. ljust couldn’t walk away. | started out at Falls Creek- it was
like a bomb had hit us, and after that near E)raidwooc], and then E)raiclwood,
and then Araluen.

I've been goocL- Pm the south east rural traffic manager- I've been to pretty
much every one of the fires for this season, I've seen the bad of it all- all |
was doing was mgjo!}- we're there to make sure Pcop!c are safe.

When it got down to Araluen it came down the mountain- the Firies were
stressing out big time, cars ﬂying around cvergwhcrc. The Firies did an
incrediblcjob, but it was the Mozzies- one guy got on and said guys-~ Pu” it
togcther— and thcg did. The biggcst killer- my Phonc had moisture in it- and

Pve lost all my Photos. I’'m rca||3 looLing forward to bcing able to relax.
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Photo 77 Flash ﬂood, 20.1.20, Tracey Harrison

Flash flood! we got 20ml. We went up to Wisbg’s and waited for the water to
come down. That was exciting, until we saw all the stuff that came down- it
was so messy. Great to receive the rain, but it caused a lot damagc— Matt
had had the dams cleaned out after this first one, and we have to have it
done again- the silt kills off cvcrything in there- all the eels- we were using
cvcrgtlﬁing, branches and hands to try to get out as much as we could.

Photo 78: Water over the Paclcloclc, 10.2.20, Sandra Ragnolcls

Wow ~ that’s beautiful- | didn’t even have a story for this- who could believe
the heavens could open like this after all this time- it was inconceivable to me
to 5uddcn|9 see so much water. It was sort of surreal after all the smokc, and

the dust- there was hai!_just before, and then the rain.

Photo 79: Dclugc, 10.2.20, Cath Harrison

That's the Araluen Creek- this is usua”gjust a little mcanc:lering stream. But
what the fire hadn’t dcstrogcc[, the flood did.

This {:loodjust rEPPcc:l its way througl‘l the ]anciscapc‘ We were cluitc ]uc|<9
that the fire had burnt cverything before- otherwise there would have been
one hell of a logjam that could have had disastrous implications.

The grour:c! has been sterilised from the heat and it’s become [ngdrophobic
so when that rain came, nol:]ning went into the ground. I was Fcncing this
morning, and the earth still smells of fire- none of that water went in.

The whole of the va[]cg down our way has changcc[ forever- it's been 7
months now. You can see some green on the toPs of the mature trees in the
creek but I'm not sure thcg’rc rea”g alive at all- the euca[gpts have Put out
some cpi—cormic growtlﬂ, and now that’s dying- when that goes, tlﬂcg won'’t
survive. Not one candle bark tree survived the fire on our property.

This whole year hasjust been a big blur; itjust kecps going on and on and
you wonder “what’s next?” We'll be back in the fire season before you know
it. What didn’t burn last season, will burn this coming season.
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Photo 80: Access road to Grunga”y, 12.2.20, Maree Horder

After the big drg and the fire came the floods. But we didn’t mind, it was
such a relief that there was rain again and it hclpcc{ put out the remaining,
fires. We watched the water come down over our access road and we felt
relieved. Yes, we were sort of luclcg. It was goocl. It showed how resilient we

a” are.

Photo 81: Flood from the lookout, 20.1.20, Laurann Yen

After all we’d |‘zad, here was the rain making the va[]cy look as thoug!'l there
had never been drought, or fire, or dust- but I still wasn’t sure I could get
home!

Photo 82: View from our Veranda, 5.3.20, Maree Horder
After all that! Green again!

Photo 83: AFtcr, F’cl:, 2020, Laurann Yen

I love this Photo~ with the tops of the hills c[early so devastated but the
green below it gfvcs me hoPc. It comes after the fires were Fina”y out all
around us- Ta[]anganda, Mafjors’s Crccl(, Monga, Currowan, Deua, Ncring‘a
and the badja- every one of which could have wipcc] us out.

ROAD TO RECOVERY BEGINS

Photo 84: Before and After- Dec 2019/ Feb 2020, Rob Cowan

The smoke and heat and ash were chrcssing and worrying. Not a blade of
grass to be seen. Within 10 c!ags of rain, the lanclscapc and my gardcn were
transformed. All it took was some water and our hopcs were transformed

a[ong with the Ianclscape.

Photo 85: When the River Runs Dry, 27t Jan 2019/ 30t Dec
2019, Ashlcy Williams

Usua“y, the Deua River Providcs comfort tl’H‘OUg}‘IOUt the warm summers, a
P!acc to swim, fish and Proviclc some farmers with water to kccP livestock
alive. It felt as though the clrg) hot heat and lack of rain was dragging on
forever. The majoritg of creeks were c!rg, but the Deua held on. Eleven
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months was all it took to make the P[ace unrecognizablc; once with Flowing

water and then onlg drg river rocks.

Photo 86: Yoga Starts Again!, March 2020, Lin Irving

This was all of us meeting under normal circumstances again - getting back
into a sense of normalitg and l:)ringing Pcop!c back together and moving on,
rather than bcing out and making breakfasts every morning and making
Paclccc] lunches for the firies. We were mcctingjust because we were cloing
normal thingsw not to listen to the latest fire rcPort, or to get lunches rcadg.

it wasjust a sense of the normal coming back to the va”eg.

Photo 87: A hugc apprcciation for the Firies- a visual thanks so
thcg could see it, 13.1.20, Lin Irving

This one was when the New Zealand Firicsjoincd us. The Green }:7035 next
door Put this togcthcr and Put it out on the road because ’cheg wanted to
thank all the Pcoplc who wcrc..hclping at the time. The Fami]y put it togcther
and brought it down because tl—lcg were so gratmcul for the extra support;
notjust Firies from our va”cg but from other }::rigaclcs and the New Zealand
team who came down. Down on the road every time thcy drove Past thcg
could see what aPPrcciation there was. Quite often you didrn’t see them,
because t}ncy were coming and going all the time, so notjust the Firies seeing
it, but ]ctting everyone else see how the Firies were acknow!cdgccl. Not
Fancg, and just on somcthing that tl'lcg had. But it was very imPortant
because we DID have fire up behind us, and that was Frightcning for us all
around here. Lucki!g it was mcanc]cring down the hill not racing up the hill.

Photos 89, 99: bBringing the community togctl'lcr, 16.1.20,Lin Irving

This a Fur:ciraiscr, a way of Pcop!c mccting new PcoP[e, and a very Positive
way of bringing everyone togcthcr to share cxpcricnccs and relax- a!t[nough
not everyone was rcac]g to relax. All the money was donated back to the
“After the smoke” aPPca]. The breakfasts were reguiar, and on]y stoPPcd
because of the NEXT disaster. It was a very Positivc way of bringing the
communitg togcther— time to rclax, take a c:leep breath and know that the

money that was bcing made would come back into the communitg.

25



Photo 90 The creek at Badja, Ashleg Williams (A3 to be Printccl)

PYRO-CUMULOUS

Photo 91: Pgro-cumulus from the Old Post Office, 6.55 pm,
30.12.19, Sally Matthews

The cloud had been dcvc]oping all clag. By lunch time the smoke was so
terrible that | Fina”g decided that | would have to c:[rastica!lt:] cut back the
c]imbfng roses on the front veranda in order to reduce the chance of ember
attack. Those beautiful roses had to go! By sunset, the immensity, power
and strange bcauty of the cloud was simply awe inspiring. I couldn’t bear to
think of what was haPPcningon the other side of that hill.

Photo 92: Inside the Pub |oo|<.ing out at 5.+6Pm, 31.12.19,
Elaine Collins

Thcg’cl called it all off. We’d had the shower of rain and the Braidwood bogs
had all gone home- t[ncg’d called off the watch and stood down.

This photo was taken inside the Pub— there’s Bev Bateman’s car. It was_jus’c
a red g|0w~ rca“g smokg. I wasjust amazed at it. When you compare those
with the ones taken the night the fire rca”g did hit, it was similar.

Photo 93: Fire over our hill, 3.1.20, Laurann Yen

c This fire had been kecping us up at night— we could see flames in the hills

behind Ken and Dave’s P]accs, and ecach night it got a bit closer, with more
fire s]:)ots and we started to be able to hear trees Fa”ing. Late afternoon at
the end of that week the cloud had built to the south into this nuclear bomb
of a cloud- you couldn’t hear angt{ning, or smell anything, but you could

start to see the colour of it.

Photo 94 Waiting and PrcParing, 2.28 pm, 4.1.20, Luke Watson
About 20 of us were at the fire shed- Firies, Mozzies and Pco[:)!c hclping out
in the shed. We were watc%ing the smoke to the South and Prcparing our
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trucks and cquipmcnt. We were told to conserve our energy and be ready

for a changc of wind later in the afternoon. Reidsdale had gone oﬂ:, 50 we

had been thcrc all morning. We were down to one truck from another

brigade and two of our trucks. One of our trucks was broken down. This
&

Photo is taken from in front of the Araluen Fire Shed in the carly afternoon.

Later that dag, all hell broke loose.

Photo 95: The View from Collins’ Yard, 239 pm, 4.1.20, Elaine
Collins

| can’t believe how that came up. That's unreal in that Photo. That little Pcak
thcrc, that’s Ke[]g’s Pcak~ we've always called it that. That morning, |oolcing
down the va“cy you could see the little bit of smoke on the toP of the hill
near Ke”g’s PcaL:. At 936, it hadn’t come over, but bg 2.30 this is what it
looked like. Peoplc were saying, oh, i'll be another c:[a\g at least before it
comes down the Va“cg. Dave said it’s got to be a hugc fire to be making its
own cloud like that.

Photo 96: Waiting in Suspense, 4.21 pm, 4.1.20, Peter Sorensen

I on[g stagcd half an hour for the morning fire shed bricmcing as | had to goto
work. | I«:Pt my Phonc very close by that morning. Then a call came from Bev
at around 1.00 am. “Here we go” | thoug]-rt, but no, it was CaPtain Bev
nceding Dolpl-rin torches and batteries for the Brigac!e trucks. ... the tl'iings
you find you need for last minute checks....'m back in the va”cg bg 1.15 pm-
straight to the fire shed to getup to 5Pced and deliver torches. At home bg
2.00 pm.- have a big funch and get changccl but no shower cos the power
was off. Do my own last minute checks like run the fire Fighting pump, chat
with neighbours, listen for news on two way radio... OH SHIT...I haven’t
checked my house gutters...

All the while the smoke is getting hig]wcr and closer. By 550 pm my guttering
is clear, the hugc grac:lcr‘ is cutting a firebreak in the Pac[clock opposite, next
to Donnie Collett’s house. By 6Pm | had wet down mine and my ncig]ﬂbour
Tanga’s front gard with my water. At 6.%0 pm our va”cg turned an other-
wor]d!g orange colour...GAME ONIIlI At the same time, OH SHIT, | need
water. Thank goodness the Dargues Reef Gold Mine water truck was
Parls:ed at the Rec Ground.
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Photo 97: 5.57Pm, 4.1.20, Tracey Harrison

We were |-|cacling to the RFS mccting at the Fire shed- you could see the
cloud of smoke bui]ding up, but we didn’t realise how fast it was moving ~ |
dor’t think any-one did. It was 47 dcgrces and we wcrejust in shorts and
thongs, and still without power.

At 6.09 within minutes of |eaving home, the 5out|'1€r|5 hit, and we were
surrounded 135 smoke- the meeting was aborted and it was a mad scramble
to get home.

Mg sister mcssagcd me and said ‘]:]'169 couldn’t come down to helP as it was
all starting to Happen at Reidsdale too.

Once we got home wejust didr’t know quite what to do first. The RFS had
suggestccl that we budclg up and work in Pairs. Ken and Kait!gn were in one
vehicle with a 1000L shuttle and Matt and Kenny were in another. Carrie
5tayccl with Ray at the Emergency meeting Point at the Rec. | spent the night
c!riving between our house, the Packing shed and the hag shed Paclclock
]ooking for spot fires and embers- It was terrhcying, and so dark and eerie — |
didr’t know where anyone was and relied on the 2—way radio to stay up to
date.

I t[nougl'lt I would be able to check Laurann’s house from the Iﬂag shed
Paclc[ock, because | knew thcg had left, but | couldn’t see angthing. This is
what 1 did all night, backward and forward all night, chccking in the Packing
shed; due to all the cartons we were worried that it could catch a!ight from
the embers. 1 also checked inside the hagshcd to make sure there weren’t
any fires burning in the shed. About one or two in the morning, it had eased,
and | was able to go out to the back Pac[dock with Ken and the kids. Chris
Corcoran was in the mining, truck and mentioned to that he felt he was
useless not cloing anything, but he was c:loing a grcatjob kccping us all in
water and lcccping everyone safe at the Rec ground. I felt safer whenever 1
had power because that meant that I had access to more water at home. For
most of that night the power was oic'F, but when it came on, | was able to use
the bore at home. I flooded the 5ard around the house which made me feel

more secure anc:l SE'FCI".

Photo 98: Pyro, 4.1.20,Tracey Harrison

I've never been so switched on with watching the weather and the satellite
sites- Braidwood FM, and Braidwood Buglc. My aunties and my mum were
also watching it, but | had been trying to down]:alag it. F’cop]c didn’t
understand that the information couldn’t be kePt up to date if it was smolcg.
I had three warnings on my Plﬁone~ for me, for my sister and my dad- with my
dad the fire came not from where he was cxPccting it and his ncighbours got
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in touch to tell him to gct out. He got stoPPcc] from coming back to the Farm

after he took my stcpmothcr into town.

Photo 99: Clouds of smolcc, 4+.1.20, Ben McEvoy

Photo 100: F’yro—-cloud, 4.1.20. Tracey Harrison

RECOVERY CONTINUES

Photos 101 and 102: Mick restores the Araluen Federal Ha”,
1 March — May 2020, 53”9 Matthews

Work on rcstoring the hall recommenced after the fires and floods
had finished. Mick, with hc|l:> from many others, undertook much
needed work. The hall was substantiallg overhauled: new internal and
external c]ac]c{fng; rewiring, new fans and lighting througlﬂout;
insulation; re-|ining of cci[ing, fresh Painting~within a few weeks, the
old hall was rcac]g to host various community activities for the next
100 years. After Covidl9 restrictions eased, various bushfire recovery

events were held in the hall.

Photos 10% and 104 Bushfire recovery team at information
sessions held in the Araluen Federal Hall, Lin Irving

The Queanbcgan F’alcrang chiona[ Council (QPRC) worked with
Laurann to coordinate several information sessions at the Araluen
Federal Hall. A wide range of Government agencies, Not for Profit
and r‘cligious organisations came to the Va”cg to Providc information
about grants and other suPPort that was available to assist in clrougl-ﬂ:
and bushfire recovery. The sessions were well attended bﬂ local
residents as thcg gradua”g bcgan to come to terms with the extreme

season of c]rought, fire and flood.
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Photos 105 and 106: RUOK? night at the Araluen Federal
Ha”, Septcmbcr 2020

In ScPtcmbcr, the Araloonies, the Qucanbcgan Pa|erang Regional
Council and the Araluen Progress Association worked togetlncr to
hold an RUOK? get togcthcr at the Araluen Federal Hall. Lots of
Pcoplc came for a social evening, of catching up with friends, eating

goocl food and ]is’cening to music Providcd blj local musicians.

GOVERNOR GENERAL VISIT

On January 3th 2020, the Governor General David Hur[cg, and his wife
Linda, made an informal visit to Araluen to Provic:lc support and
encouragement. Evcryonc boug]']t somcthing to share. The Ambos cooked
the sausages so that the locals could talk to the Governor General and his
wife. The local “behind the scenes” team did a wondcmculjob coorclinating all
the Prcparations.

The Vice Regal couP[e had been visiting bushmcirc—impactcd areas since
Octobcr, and Provcd to be good and sgmpathctic listeners. The event
Provic[cd the opportunitg to share stories, reflect on our cxpcricnccs, and
to Providc each other with comfort and suppor-t.

Mcanwhilc, the fires around Ncring]a and Woolla were gathcring pace.

Photo 107: Presentation to the Governor Gcncral, 13,120,
Robin Cavalier

Vladimir Bohdan presents a copy of the Braidwood Hospi’ca] Auxi”iarg
(fund raiser) Monopo[g game to the Governor General. Nine c!ags be]corc,
Vlad and Paula succcssi:ullg saved their house, but lost sheds and other
property in the fires. Left to Right: Paula E)ol'uclan, David Hurlcg, vlad
Bohdan.

Photo 108: Conrad and Ang, 13.1.20, Robin Cavalier
Conrad Kindrachuck tallt,ing with Angc]a Casey at the Fire S]-ncd, nine clays

after his homc, garc[ens and sheds were consumed bg fire.

Photo 109: Sl‘naring Stories, 13.1.20, Robin Cavalier



Photo 109: Sharing Stories, 13.1.20, Robin Cavalier
Left to Rigl—:t: Mark Moran (Araluen volunteer Fire l:iglﬂtcr), Jackie French,

Laurann Yen.

Photo 110: Angcla Rc]axcs, 13.1.20, Robin Cavalier
Angcla Casey (Araluen volunteer Fire l:ightcr), I':aving a short break after
many clags of wor‘cing with Bev Fee}'lan, Bev Bateman, and many otl'lcrs, to

maintain and coordinate oPcrations at the Araluen Fire Shed.

Photo 111: Elaine with Ambo Officers, 13.1.20, Robin Cavalier
Left to Right: Elaine Collins, and two ambulance officers who accompaniec]

the Governor General to Araluen.

Photo 112: Serious Business, 13.1.20, Robin Cavalier
Left to ngl'lt: Luke Watson (Araluen Volunteer Fire Fightcr), Mick Pritzler

(Mozzie), John Barilaro (MP, Member for Monaro and Deputy Premier
NSW).

Photo 113: Comfort, 13.1.20, Robin Cavalier
Conrad Kindrachuck and Luke Watson.

Photo 114 Sl'laring, 13.1.20, Robin Cavalier
Left to rigl’nt: Ken and Tracey Harrison, Sam and Tim Ragnolds

Photo 115: Tim and Elaine, 15.1.20, Robin Cavalier

Photo 116: Mick and Mick, 13.1.20, Lin Irving

Photo 117: still worried, 13.1.20, Lin Irving
Leftto right; Angcla, Mick, Bev, Nancy, Bernice




Photo 118: Bev Bateman Pcr{:orming more miraclcs, 13.1.20, Robin

Cavalier

Photo 118: Fire Fightcrs hydrating, 3.1.20, Robin Cavalier

Image 120: ABC facebook article about Tim Raynolcls
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