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Doys were, when she wos Just o pup, thot Bess ond
me would heod out of the clty for some good bush
oir ond sunshine,
Now there isnt o truer soying thon 'o mon's best
friend's his dog', qnd B6ss the old block lob ond me
covered some trocks bock then.
She'd leop out of the ut6, dog smlles oll the woy up
lo her eors ond her toil going like it wos qn oirplone
propeller - like she wos going to tqk6 off into the oir
qny mrnule,
Well, off she'd go ond me right behind. I could olwoys
tell where she wqs, ihe bush wos shoking, ond
she wos ponting, yipping in dog detight with th6
scent of some creoture ihot hod gone lo ground only
soconds before.
Yeoh, we hod o greot time bock then. The whole
ploce to ourselves, virtuolly, There weren't mony
people in WA ihen, qnd even fewer of them wonted
to spend th6ir iime trompin' through the dusty bush.
Well, Bess ond me, we decided we'd heod bock to
on old fovourite ploce lost weekend, whot with the
weother being so unseosonobly worm, Threw some
food ond ihe eskie into the bock of the ute ond
heoded south-eost to Serpentine Notionol pork,
It wos o long trip, took us o couplo hours to get there
in the old ute. I pulled up right outside the entronce,
right there by the side of the rood, righi there by the
sign, one of them things everybody con understond
no motter where lhey hoil from, A block dog wiih o
fot red circle round it ond o fot red slosh through it.
They didn't wont my Bess or onybody etse's dog in the
Pork,
Then over wolks this young fellow, weoring o green
outfit he wos, with 'Conservoiion ond Lond
Monogement Notionol Pork Ronge/ written boldly on
ihe sleeves of his shirt,
Now you could tell this poor btoke hod told 23
people olreody thqt doy thot they couldn't toke their
dogs in, ond here I wos, just the totest in o tong line of
dog owners.
'Hello. sir, Did you know thot we dont ollow dogs into
ony of the Stote's nationol porks?'
I seethed inwordly, lf I hod reolised it, would I hove
drivon oll the bloody woy down here with mine?
'No, Ronger, but it's been owhile since we've been
dodn this woy, l'll keep her on her leosh,' I soid,
But no, even on o l6osh dogs oren't qllowed in
becouse there isn't nolhing thot keeps o dog from
onswering the coll of nofure, leosh or no leosh.
And os I wos sitting there lisiening to the ronger, I
reolised there wos o loi more cors ond people going
inio tho Pork - lofs of the cqrs filled with kids.
And I thought obout oll those little feet trompling oll
over the ground. Now Bess is the best of dogs. but

even she does lt when she hos to, ond I dldnt wont
to be the source of ire for some poor mother or fother
scroplng B€ss' mess otf o shoe,
Not se€mlng to get ony response from me thls poor
bloke weni on to the next r€oson: noflonol porks were
ploces of internotlonql slgnificonce b€couse of thelr
wildlife, their plonts ond ontmols,
Now I knew ond Bess knew thqt she wos too old now
to even think obout gettlng close to one of those litfle
numbots or echidnos. bui it occuned to me ihot,
sure, oll those wolks in the bush with B€ss were
wonderful, but whot dld I ever see? Nothln' but Bess,
reor end disoppeoring over o log or under o bush In
pursuit of some poor creoture, Robbit? Echidno?
Mouse? Kongoroo? Sure there wos the flowers ond
lre€s to goze upon but my reverie would soon be
broken by the nudge of Bess with o slobbery stick io
be thrown.
By this time, my poor moie in green, desperolely
trying to convince this silent old mqn thot he couldn't
loke his dog into the Pork, hit on onother reoson dogs
weren't welcom€: mony people didn't wont thom
Inere,
'Bloody well right, too, Who in their right mlnd would
wont to bugger up such o beouty of o spoi?' I sold.
Well, thot poor ronger neorly collopsed, He'd b€en
set for yet onother siorm of obuse from someone who
hod come oll ihe woy from Perih ond hod to turn
bock oround becouse they hod o dog. And l'd
ogreed with him without on orgumentl
Just thgn something occurred to me, I remembered
my dqys up north with the drove/s dog.
Whot obout out of town then? In some of those big
ploces? Any room for o dog there?'
'l toke your point, Sir thot's something thot's under
discussion ot the momont, lt moy be in ihe fufure
dogs will be ollowed inio certoin ports of some
noiionol porks, but until then, l'm ofroid l'll hove to
osk you to loove:
Well, Bess ond me turned round, just like oll thos€
others, qnd heoded home, On the woy, we pulled off
the rood into o bit of oine plonto on.
B€ss leopt out, those dog smiles oll over her foce, ond
thot ioil going full steom, ond croshed otf into fhe
bush. lt wos oll the some to her - o ploce to run ond
o stick to chose ond she wos hoppy, pork or no pork,
But the wild creotures ne€d just those ploces we've
set oside in notionol porks to survive. And oll those
people who go to the poks to see the noturol
beouty ond enjoy the peoce ond quiet deserve to
be oble to do it without hoving to woich where they
step, or listen to o borking dog, And me? l'll leqve
Bess ot home next time ond brlng bock pictures of
the ploces we used to go to show her it hosn't
cnonged.tr
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