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For four weeks over the summer holidays, I moved several 
hours out of  Melbourne to do an internship with the Barengi 
Gadjin Land Council (BGLC) in Horsham, as part of  the 
Aurora Project’s Internship Program. The program places 
a number of  interns in both summer and winter each year 
to work for Native Title Representative Bodies (NTRBs), 
Prescribed Body Corporates (PBCs), and various other 
organisations working to support the Indigenous sector. 
There are several streams in which interns can be placed, 
namely law, anthropology, and some social sciences. Having 
a background in archaeology, I couldn’t help but think that 
this would be an interesting and productive way to spend six 
weeks of  my summer.

I was not wrong. During my four weeks at BGLC, I got to see 
and experience a lot of  interesting things, along with some 
very satisfying cataloguing and organising of  reports, books 
and files. From examining artefacts from a dig at Ebenezer 
Mission, to playing around in the field with software that 
gives you the ability to make 3D models, to spending a week 
assisting with a research survey, there was plenty of  variety, 
and I enjoyed all of  it!

Then for the last two weeks of  my internship, I was back in 
Melbourne, this time with the NTRB, Native Title Services 
Victoria. Unfortunately, my time there was very short, having 
already spent most of  my time with BGLC. Nevertheless, it 
was still enough to make a meaningful contribution to their 
work. This included re-organising library filing cabinets, 
creating a bibliography relevant to a specific claim area and 
sourcing referenced documents/articles and assessing their 
relevance, as well adding to a database of  archaeological sites 
by going through various reports.

This internship was a fantastic experience, and it was great to 
learn more about native title and the organisations involved 
in it. I would highly recommend an Aurora internship for 
anyone who is considering or interested in working in areas 
focusing on native title or Indigenous heritage.

There are two rounds of  placements, one in summer and one 
in winter, applications for which open in March and August 
through the Aurora website. See  
http://www.auroraproject.com.au/aurorainternshipprogram 
for more details. 

Interested in Native Title or 
Indigenous Heritage?

By Cass Kohle 
Master of  Archaeology student, Flinders University.

My Experience at 
Çatalhöyük

By Chelsea Wiseman, Flinders University.

Last July, I was bound for Turkey on what can only be 
described as the opportunity of  a lifetime: to excavate and 
work at the Neolithic site of  Çatalhöyük for five weeks. Under 
the guidance of  Flinders PhD candidate Jana Rogasch, my 
colleague Dan Murphy and I prepared for our work over 
the course of  several weeks. Çatalhöyük is one of  the largest 
Neolithic sites in the world, and so this opportunity was both 
immensely exciting and hugely daunting.

Having excavated at historical sites in Australia, in many  
ways I was unsure as to what to expect from my first 
prehistoric excavation. This is where I was tremendously 
grateful to Jana, who has worked at Çatalhöyük for eight 
years now and assisted both Dan and me extensively in the 
trench. We were excavating in the area known as TPC, or 
Team Poznań Connection. This area is being excavated by 
a Polish team from Adam Mickiewicz University in Poznań, 
and marks a connecting point between the South area and 
the Team Poznań area at Çatalhöyük East. The stratigraphy 
of  the area proved to be thoroughly complex and quite a 
challenge, but very exciting as we proceeded to make  
better sense of  the stratigraphy.

I was excavating for two weeks, and then worked in both the 
lithics and faunal remains labs. The bulk of  my time was 
spent in the lithics lab identifying rock type and usewear of  
Çatalhöyük West material, but as seems to happen often 
on archaeological sites, things happened unexpectedly and 
the faunal remains lab needed someone to help find faunal 
bones appropriate for radiocarbon dating over the course of  
a few days. Flexibility is key in working in archaeology, and 
I was thrilled as it meant I was able to work in a variety of  
different areas across the site. When I first arrived on site, 
there was also a Student Rota in operation which meant that 
the undergraduates on site spent their afternoons helping a 
different lab each day. From washing finds to sorting through 
flotation samples, students were able to experience the wide 
range of  the work that takes place on site.

Volunteering on this project was a remarkable experience. 
To anyone reading who is considering volunteering on an 
archaeological project overseas, I wholeheartedly encourage 
it. You will learn some fantastic skills and meet some 
brilliant professionals in the field, and it is truly rewarding 
to experience archaeology from a more international 
perspective. 
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Along with my partner I was part of  a small congregation of   
people who travelled to Portugal to attend a “Rock Art 
Expedition to Mação”. Occurring over five, days this field 
school not only provided its attendees with some wonderful 
insights into Palaeolithic/Neolithic culture on the western side 
of  Iberian Peninsula but gave us a privileged introduction 
 into the lives of  Portuguese people.

At the airport we met not only one of  the organisers, Sara 
Garcês, but also some of  the people who had more recently 
flown into this beautiful capital of  Portugal. Late planes 
meant that some of  the participants would arrive as we slept 
in our comfortable house in Ortiga, but Sara used the rest of  
our balmy evening to take us on a tour of  the Instituto Terra 
e Memória (research complex) and the small but impressive 
museum in the town of  Mação.

Next morning we were able to gather our complete crew  
for our journey back into a Portuguese history that occurred 
thousands of  years before the Common Era. Not a motley 
crew but certainly diverse, we came not only from Portugal 
but France, Canada, England, Spain and of  course Australia 
(well on reflection, a bit motley). I was excited with prospect 
of  not only spending the next five days touring ancient sites 
but of  getting to know an interesting group of  people. We 
were young and old, inexperienced and very experienced, 
quiet and extroverted and I came to realise relatively rich  
and poor.

This expedition into the past was aided by not a few who 
knew of  the ancient past. There was of  course the tall and 
unflappable Sara who has spent more than seven years 
investigating the 40km of  the Tagus River Rock Art Sites. 
There was erudite, amusing and very knowledgeable Professor 
George Nash’s spontaneous descriptions of  anything from the 
value of  the computer program, ‘D-stretch’ to enhance fading 
rock art, common themes in rock art sites and standing stones 
through explanations of  medieval villages.

To hear George point to the physical connections between a 
10 tonne standing stone that is the menhir of  Almendres and 
the stone ‘circle’ of  the Recinto Megalítico dos Almendres 

It’s not rock art science, it’s 
more than that: The rock 
art expedition to Mação, 
Portugal

Trevor Tisdall, retired, trevor.tisdall@gmail.com

enabled us to imagine a past. It is both intriguing and I think 
valuable to allow yourself  to form a picture a procession of  
Neolithic farmers traipsing up the slight incline for ceremonies 
when the rising sun aligned with the standing stones. As we 
left the imposing stones and structure of  the New Grange 
like burial chamber of  Anta da Zambujeiro we are reminded 
that these structures, which may go back eight thousand 
years, are not the oldest evidence of  complex human cultural 
practice. There is a plethora of  rock art to excite all but the 
coldest hearts. To learn more about these even more ancient 
Portuguese treasures we need to turn to other experts as well.

Professor Daniel Arsenault’s patience and humility suited 
his work with the Canadian Inuit and First Nation People. 
In carefully chosen and French accented words this long 
haired, bearded Quebecian described his 25 years work in the 
Canadian Shield that was instrumental in building the register 
of  rock art sites from 3 to 25. His gently nature is reflected 
in his delightful and bubbly daughters who accompanied 
him. Gentleness and kindness also spring to mind when 
our journey back into the Palaeolithic/Neolithic was often 
informed by Dr. José Júlio Arranz (Júlio). With a skin burnt 
dark by the southern Spanish sun and with gravelly accented 
voice he would inform us of  relationships and themes in rock 
art. Humility was the hallmark of  this man of  knowledge who 
was never slow to offer his seat to this old man or to buy beers 
for whoever wanted one.

Talking of  sustenance, we could not criticise the food that 
was provided. Forget the archaeology for the moment and 
there is enough interest for the gourmet to consider this as 
an excellent experience of  Portuguese cuisine. Consider a 
meal at The Bigodes in Ortiga where we met the flamboyant 
moustached owner and I had Pescada de Rabo, a delicious 
fish dish where the firm fleshed almost boneless fish was 
served encrusted in salt and (vegetarians close your eyes)  
biting its own tale.

Listening to Sara, Júlio, Daniel and George speak of  their 
search for rock art that has helped to take this branch of  
archaeology from a pursuit of  amateurs to an insightful study 
that combines the best of  current scientific practices to a 
combination of  searching and documenting, recording and 
analysing, testing and experimenting and finally publishing. 
This dynamic school provided us with a stimulating 
introduction into the sophisticated study of  the archaeology 
of  rock art as well as the nearly as important machinations of  
those that were involved in the preservation and study. There 
were stories of  ‘characters’, egos, arrogance and selfishness 
combined with those that shone with their dedication, 
insightfulness and ground breaking archaeology. This 
contextualising of  the ‘science’ of  this study with those that 
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have helped to build it links us to those that made these marks 
on rocks many thousands of  years ago. We join with our 
ancient forebears in trying to understand a complex and often 
amazing world but we do it with human limitations, fears and 
idiosyncratic world views.

Not least by any means in the list of  experts we were also 
privileged to be instructed by Pedro Cura, who for twenty 
years has learned, experimented and relearned the ancient 
skills and crafts of  many millennia ago. This Jacque of  all 
trades and crafts has taught himself  to knap fine grained flint, 
build huts with stone and wood, light fires with two pieces of  
wood and roast over an open fire as he cooked in pots he has 
made from clay he has dug from the ground. He has skins 
he stripped with stone tools from animals that he had killed 
with an ancient sensitivity to the value of  the life. Pedro also 
gathered antlers he found on rocky hillsides after the autumn 
moult and cut green saplings to make a bow and arrows.
It was after we descended from the Neolithic Rock Art site of  
Pego da Rainha in Mação that we were lavished on a feast of  
roasted rabbit, pig and cow. We ate fish cooked in clay, hard 
boiled plover eggs, mussels, delicious straight from the still 
hot cooking pot and skewered fungus that you could imagine 
was gathered by a people clad in animal skins. Our feast 
was completed with fresh berries and nuts and we even had 
red wine sweetened by honey. The ancient ones would have 
smiled as broadly as our entourage had they too been able to 
retread the path that once was theirs thousands of  years ago 
and join us in our Neolithic feast.

As we, the motley crew of  this wonderful rock art expedition, 
gathered to say goodbye it would have been a hard heart that 
did not feel some little sadness. It is a short journey in our lives 
but an important one as we all had the opportunity to learn, 
to make intellectual as well as the social connections and our 
lives and worldviews were challenged. I think all of  us, from 
the most expert to the least experienced, gained much in our 
trip together.

For details of  the Rock Art Expedition to Macao in 2016 
please go to 
https://www.facebook.com/rockartsummerschool?fref=ts 
and/or contact Sara Garcês at saragarces.rockart@gmail.
com.

Thanks to Dr. Fernando Coimbra and Hugo Gomes for 
thought stimulating lectures, to Jorge Cristóvão for driving us, 
to Sara for correcting my Portuguese place names and spelling 
and thanks also to Phillip Elizabeth, Catherine, Jessica, 
Katherine, Janet, Maryline, Nadine, Jacqueline and Antonio 
Carlos Silva.

On a special evening not far back in the helix of  time a group of  
people wound their way down the rocky slope to the river. Their way 
was lit by the full moon and a small collection flash lights. There was 
little talk as they picked their way along the path of  the ancestors. 
They stopped in silent reverence at the spot where below them the 
Ocreza tributary turned to the south to meet the Tagus River. There, 
rising from the V formed from the mountains was the hallowed moon, 
its light reflected from the life giving waters of  their river and from the 
rock, perhaps ‘the sacred rock’. The rock stood out as its large shining 
polished face beckoned them to descend to this magic spot. There, all 
eyes looked at the ancient symbols. And like the ancient ones they saw 
with the minds eyes.

There I could picture in cream and ochre, the graceful lines of  the soft 
fur climbing to the many branches of  the bark like antlers, I could 
‘see’ the twitching ears and imagine staring intothoseintentbrowneyes. 
Wasitatthistimeinthecircleoftheseasonsthatthegreat spirit of  the deer, 
that was there in the centre of  their helix, would be in them and bless 
them in their hunt; their survival?

But then this too, is not that far back in the helix of  time.
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