
Staking a Claim for Dunns Swamp 
 
This article by Colleen O’Sullivan appeared in the Mudgee Guardian on 12 October 2009. Dunns 
Swamp is now called by its indigenous name Ganguddy. 
 
Now that idyllic photo is familiar! Surely it’s Dunns Swamp! Pagoda formations speckled with native 
cypress pine; an awning-covered boat idling in tranquil water. But what’s this I read, ‘Hassle free 
camping in Mudgee’; ‘west over the Blue Mountains and 20 minutes from Rylstone, the nearest town’. 
I throw the magazine down in a huff and turn to the marked page in the latest Open Road. There’s 
Dunns Swamp again, a different perspective but the same boat in the same water. ‘Mudgee: Much more 
than wine!’ You guessed it. An advertisement enticing travelers to Mudgee to one of its many 
attractions! Above is a motoring article with the heading Mudgee-Gulgong Road Trip. The writer 
David Naylor enjoys ‘a tour of nearby Dunns Swamp which is not a swamp at all’. 
 
Mmmm! Well I’ll leave the first issue for a moment to talk about the name. Let’s be clear. Dunns 
Swamp is a swamp. That’s why it is called that, and has been for well over a hundred years. It was part 
of a property owned by a family called Dunn. The swamp was formed by three rivulets entering the 
Cudgegong River at the same place (I believe called Cudgegong Creek, Running Stream and Ganguddy 
Creek). I don’t know what name the Wiradjuri tribe gave it, but Aboriginal art sites are nearby and 
point to the fact Aborigines visited this area for thousands of years.  
 
Unfortunately, we white Australians have generally never been enamoured of swamps – smelly, 
muddy, mosquito-infested places! Luckily we’re being re-educated by wilderness enthusiasts to 
appreciate their unique bio-diversity. And so we shouldn’t be repelled by the name Dunns Swamp or 
even embarrassed. Certainly the locals aren’t. In any case anyone who has been to Dunns Swamp 
knows it also encompasses a beautiful body of water for swimming, canoeing and fishing. Bushwalking 
is popular with five marked-out walks ranging from 20 minutes to two hours. Some people might think 
the camping a little primitive because showers and drinking water are not provided, though there are 
six composting toilets and wood for the barbeques. Here is a place to watch water fowl fly above the 
lake, hear lyrebirds scratch in the undergrowth, discover a bed of wild violets, or be mesmerized by the 
sound of cicadas. Dunns Swamp offers access to the mainly inaccessible Wollemi National Park. Even 
city cars with city drivers can get there despite some dirt road.   
 
Well you can see why others might want to claim this little-known but beautiful part of NSW. Clever 
targeting of journalism and advertising is all that’s needed to snaffle a tourist location. Suddenly a 
place that locals have embraced as a favourite fishing spot and picnic area appears to belong 
somewhere else. I believe however, it is history that provides identity, whether of a person, a town, a 
country or a tourist location. 
 
So let me tell you a little of its history. The body of water that is part of Dunns Swamp is held behind a 
weir built by the Kandos cement company at the beginning of the Great Depression (1930) to provide a 
reliable source of water for their industry and for the town of Kandos. The water was piped 15 miles 
(25 kilometres) to standpipes in Dabee Road and then through to the works. Albert Sofala Mannell, 
better known as Dub was the contractor and the story of his building of the weir can be read in the 
Kandos Museum. Imagine a little ‘village’ in the bush close to the upper reaches of the Cudgegong 
River, consisting of the contractor’s four-roomed house, married men’s quarters, working men’s tents, 
a shed for the compressor, an office for the plans and paper work, a magazine for the explosives, a 
sawmill and a trolley track. Imagine a small quarry at the top of the weir where rock is being carted in 
wheelbarrows to the crusher to use in cement making. Imagine timber being cut and sawn and brought 



in for the framework. Imagine steel reinforcing bars and hooks being put in place and cement being 
poured. Imagine skiffs and flat trolleys moving up and down the trolley track with building materials 
and explosives. Imagine the working day sounds; and then the Sunday stillness. That weir was 
constructed four miles above the old weir (constructed in 1922 for the same purpose). According to the 
Mudgee Guardian the foundation wall was 24 feet thick at the base, 15 feet thick at ground level, 
tapering to four feet (and don’t ask me to convert to metric). The wall was 350 feet in length and 40 
feet in height, it impounded 330,000,000 gallons backed up for four miles ‘affording splendid facilities 
for boating’.  
 
The Kandos and Rylstone people did think it splendid and they were proud of it. The company also 
recognized the importance of protecting this beautiful area and had it proclaimed a bird and animal 
sanctuary. They had picnics there and carnivals. They fished for Murray cod, bream, catfish and fresh 
water lobster. The last are the stuff of myth. ‘You tied women’s stockings to trees and dangled them in 
the water with meat in the toes,’ one Kandosian explained. ‘The lobsters trying to get to the meat got 
caught in the stockings and got fighting mad. The more they fought the more tangled they got. Why I 
believe someone caught a ten pound lobster and paraded it around the floor of the Rylstone hotel. But 
don’t go looking for them in winter. That’s when they hibernate.’ 
 
So you see there’s a strong sense of ownership in our part of the region for Dunns Swamp. It is part of 
our identity. I believe anyone who learns about Dunns Swamp should also learn it is near Kandos and 
Rylstone two towns on the edge of the Wollemi National Park. And while I’m at it. Can we claim the 
Wollemi Pine as well? 
 

 


