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Bridgewater Bay (GSWW): 6 January 

Walkers: Brian, Chris, Doreen, Glenda, Lothar (leader), Shirley, Terry, Vivianne 

We all met at the Cape Bridgewater Kiosk at 10am and had cappuccinos. We then left one car there and all drove to the Blowholes car 
park to start the walk. A 37 degree scorcher with a late change was the weather forecast but it didn't look like it was going to be hot. It 
was cool and the sky was already overcast. An early change looked likely. 

The sea was calm and there was no activity around the blowholes. The petrified forest looked magic as always - hard to imagine that 
there was once a forest in the area. 

We took our time walking to Cape Bridgewater and stopped at all the viewpoints. At the Cape there were 8-10 seals swimming below, 
and at the seal colony area there were at least another 20-30. This was quite a few less than the previous weekend when the 3 day 
walkers saw at least 100 there. Nevertheless it was spectacular looking down at the seals basking or swimming 80-100 metres below us. 

We arrived at the Kiosk 45 minutes later and had lunch. The seafood rolls were delicious! 

Terry, Shirley, Doreen and Chris then did a car shuffle and drove back to Warrnambool whilst the rest of us prepared for the return 
walk. I'd won over Brian and Glenda with the promise of cake and on the way got teased about the Coles cake they were expecting. At 
the seal colony we stopped for a rest and another look at the seals. We decided to leave the tea/coffee until the end of the walk (yes, I 
ended up carrying a full thermos all the way there and back!) but I opened up the first treat - a nut filled Christmas cake from my sister 
in law Jean. Delicious! 

We completed the whole return journey in 2 hours with only brief rests in the last hour - a bit of spitty rain kept us cool. It was a good 
workout. And finally at the blowholes carpark we had the tea and coffee as well as quite a few slices of Stolle (a sort of dry fruitcake 
that is traditional in Germany around Christmas time). Sorry you missed out Shirley? 

Thanks to all for making it a great day. 

Lothar 



Reports for Jan–Mar 2002 2 warrnamboolbushwalkers.org.au 

 

Tower Hill: 12 January 

Walkers: Shirley, Brian, Glenda O, Doreen, Fiona, Bill & baby, Marg, John, Glenda M, Lothar (leader) 

It was cloudy and good walking weather. We met at the Tower Hill car park at 9am. We all drove there in cars except for Marg - she had 
left Warrnambool an hour earlier and cycled there. John was in training and had a full pack on. 

We walked to and along the Board Walk and at its end stopped to look for the Koalas that often feed in this area. We saw one.  

The first part of the walk we were doing was the flat circuit of the reserve. Sections of the 4WD track were overgrown with 
Hemlock over 2 metres high and we had to weave our way through/around this. Not pleasant! 

After the circuit we had morning tea in the picnic area. We had all the usual superb trimmings. We also saw two koalas.  

After the break a few left to go home. John, Doreen, Marg and I then did a figure 8 walk up some of the hills to see the cones, 
Wattle trees heavy with their seed pods, and excellent unhindered views from the top of a favourite hill. We had no further 
encounters with Hemlock. 

At the carpark we left Marg to cycle back. What stamina! 

A great outing - thanks to all participants. Can't wait to see the Wattle trees in bloom in July! 

Lothar 
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Port Fairy to Warrnambool: 13 January 

Walkers: Andrew, Susan, Fiona & Bill & Bayden, Shirley & Terry, Lothar (leader) 

We all gathered at Thunder Point at high noon for the annual pilgrimage. Yes, it was time for another Merri to Moyne walk except in 
this instance it was to start near the Moyne end because of the late afternoon low tide. We left one car at Thunder Point and dropped 
cars off at Gormans Rd and at Killarney Beach before driving to the SLSC at East Beach in Port Fairy. We started walking at 10 to 1. 

The tide was going out and the walking was easy on the firmish sand. It was cool, and the wind was behind us. We got none of the rain 
we were expecting. 

We stopped for a breather at the rocks at the end of the bay. About 15 minutes before Killarney Beach Fiona & Bill's baby just couldn't 
wait for his lunch any longer. We left Fiona & Bill to organise this and continued to the picnic area at the Killarney reserve. Here we had 
lunch and watched the cricket match at the oval. 

When Fiona, Bill & baby caught up with us again, Shirley drove them back to their car at Port Fairy while the rest of us continued along 
the beach to the Gormans Road carpark (before the cutting). Here Susan left us but Shirley joined us again. The 5 of us then continued 
the walk to the end. 

At Levi's Point the soft sand started and the going got tougher. We stopped for a much needed break at the first set of rocks. After 
more soft sand we rounded some rocks and were startled by a barking.... seal! It shuffled into the water and disappeared. 

Near Shelly beach we left the sand and walked the rest of the way through sand dunes and along cliff faces. We reached Thunder Point 
at 7:10pm - and were very glad to have finished our 20km walk. 

Many thanks to all walkers for a great day and congratulations to the last 5 for the great finish! 

Lothar 
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Aire River to Cape Otway Lighthouse: 20 January 

Walkers: Brian D, Brian O, Glenda, Lothar (leader), Terry, Viviane 

We left Warrnambool in 2 cars at 8am, met at Lavers Hill about 9:15am, and in convoy drove the remaining 24kms to the Hordern Vale 
turnoff. From there it was another 6km to the bridge across the river in the Otway National Park. Since our last visit there the wooden 
bridge had been repaired and it was now in use again. While the others had a 50 minute morning tea, Terry & I did a car shuffle, leaving 
one car at the Lighthouse. At about 11am we started our 11km walk. 

The forecast 37°C day did not eventuate. About half an hour after a long climb up a sandy hill we stopped to look at some stunning river 
& sea views. Unfortunately that was to be the last of the views. A mist or fog started rolling in and it became impossible to see much 
beyond the waves breaking at the bottom of the cliffs. The consolation was that it did not get hot at all. 

Without the views to distract us, we made excellent progress to Rainbow Falls. This was inspite of sections of the path being overgrown 
and branches scratching our bare legs. At the falls we had lunch, hot cuppas, and a bit of a look around. 

After lunch we returned to the path and scrambled up the cliff face on all fours. It was only when we got back up to the top that we 
realised we'd gone up and down a path that had been closed due to some sort of sand slide! 

The last part of the walk to the "Light station" took about an hour and we passed two couples along the way. Civilisation again! 

We all hopped into the car and drove back to Aire River to collect the other car. We then started homewards and often got stuck 
behind cars driven by Sunday drivers and tourists. We arrived back in Warrnambool at about 6pm. 

The company was 
excellent as usual and we 
all had a great time. The 
weather was 
disappointing but we can 
always go back another 
time to enjoy the views. 

Lothar 
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GSWW from Cape Nelson Lighthouse to Portland: 27 January 

Walkers: Lothar, Doris, Chris, Claudia, Jenny, Viviane and Marg (leader) 

The day was cloudy and good walking weather. We all met at the Portland Tourism Information Office and did a car shuffle with Viviane’s car left at the 
Tourist Information Office. We hopped into Lothar and Marg’s cars that took us to the Lighthouse. Another car shuffle with Lothar leaving his car at 
Yellow Rock Car Park. During car movements the rest of us indulged in a cuppa and Marg's delicious Banana Bread. 

The walk started at 11.10am, along a clearly marked and well maintained track. We hugged the cliff edge for a while. The visibility was clear and the 
sea was unusually flat calm. Besides the drizzle which was a bit annoying, the walk at this stage was easy. 

The track then swung inland for a few kilometers taking in rolling heath lands. This continues for three kilometers to Mallee Camp. After leaving Mallee 
camp we continued inland through fields of cats paw, a picturesque sight. We then turned towards the coast. Several stops were made along the way 
to take in the view and to have a break. 

The Enchanted Forest was next on our route, a complete contrast to the coast. It was nice feeling the cushioned undergrowth under our feet. 
Unfortunately once we came out of the forest a flight of wooden steps awaited us. Jenny felt the stairs a bit taxing, but which of us did not? We 
continued to a wooden platform lookout and stopped here for a much needed lunch break. Taking up the whole viewing platform we ate lunch though 
had to move on two occasions to allow others to pass by us. 

After lunch we climbed more steps, a bad move after lunch. On to Yellow Rock Car Park, where Chris left us. The rest of us continued after taking in the 
view of surfers at Yellow Rock. This was less than half way and both Jenny and Claudia who had never tackled this distance before, felt confident that 
they were going to make it to the end. 
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Yellow Rock to Cape Sir William Grant. Lothar was still going well even with the weight of his pack – Lothar was using this hike as training for his trip to 
New Zealand in a few weeks time. The millions of flies he carried all the way to Portland certainly appreciated the free ride, though his fellow 
companions were plagued with the little critters every time Lothar stopped for a rest. 

After walking for another half hour we could see the vast aluminum smelter complex. Seeing the smelter gave a false sense that we were nearing the 
end of the walk. How wrong could we be? We followed the track behind the smelter, the vegetation being of a scrubby type. We came out at Point 
Danger, and from this point you can see Laurence Rock in the distance, the home of a colony of Australian Gannet, we stopped for a breather and 
watched a couple of gannets diving into the surf catching and their feed.Once again we moved on, by this time most of us were feeling slightly tired. 
We walked along Black Nose point, from here you can see Portland Bay and Dutton Way. The sun had started to shine again and it felt fairly warm for 
that time of day. We weaved inland making our way towards Portland Harbour. Portland seemed so near but so far. 

We finally came out near Portland Golf Club, walked a few more kilometers now past the Botanical Gardens, then across the road and finally 
onto the shoreline. After arriving at the car Jenny, Lothar Doris and Claudia made their way to a fish and chip shop, whilst Marg and Viviane 
went to retrieve the car at the lighthouse. Jenny, Claudia and Viviane then took off to Warrnambol and arrived home at 7.30pm. The rest 
went off to relax, and plan for their walk the following day. 

The company was great and we all had a great time. The two club visitors Claudia and Jenny, though tired and foot sore thoroughly enjoyed it. 

Viviane 

Editor's PS: Chris reports that on the way home she was pulled over by the police for a Breathalyser test but when they saw she had no breath 
left they kindly let her through. And the flies weren't bothering me - I had repellent on! 
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Great South West Walk from Portland to Cubby's Camp: 28 January 

Walkers: Margaret (leader), Lothar, Doris, Sandra, Tony, Glenda, Brian, Shirley, Terry, Tam, Bill 

We met at Portland Maritime Discovery Centre in 4 cars at 10am. In a car shuffle 2 cars were left near Cubbys Camp and one left at the 
half way point at Bolwarra. We just had time for a bit of morning tea before the weather turned nasty and we had to take shelter in the 
centre. 

We left at 11am accompanied by a cool westerly wind and light rain. As we followed the clifftop enjoying the view of the harbour, the 
"Enterprise" replica was leaving on one of its pleasure cruises. 

At the start of Dutton Way there is a new section of path alongside new rock filling and earth works to combat sea erosion. As we 
followed Dutton Way six fishing boats and one lone rock fisherman braved the elements. 

We then followed the old highway highway into the hills. Terry remembered this as a popular and very dangerous "race track" for the 
young blokes. It is now becoming overgrown and disappearing. 

We left the old road and started through the bush, crossed the new highway, and then had a lovely bush walk to the Bolwarra road. We 
followed the road for approximately 1km, past the brilliant colours of Treloars Rose Farm and the half way point where Tam and Bill left 
the walk. A lunch break was taken at Bolwarra Primary School where the gum tree shelter and tractor tyre seats were perfect.  

A short road and then the bush corridor section brought us to the railway line which we followed for several kilometres, enjoying 
blackberries along the way and the passing of a train engine on the bush lined track above us. 

Then followed a short road section before another pleasant bush walk brought us to the large electricity pylon beneath which the cars 
had been parked. This was a little short of our destination of Cubbys Camp but the general consensus was that we would end the walk 
there. 

Our arrival back in Portland coincided with the return of the "Enterprise" under full sail - about the opposite to us. A relaxing mug of 
good coffee at "Port of Call" cafe completed an excellent day. 

Brian 
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Mt Sturgeon and Mt Abrupt: 3 February 
Walkers: Fiona, Bill, Bayden, Viviane, Jenny, Mabel, Doreen, Terry, Shirley, Brian, Lothar (leader) 

All bar Brian met at the Visitor Centre in Dunkeld just after 9am and drove to the Mt Sturgeon carpark. We got ready and left there about 9:30am. At 
the start of the rocky section Doreen and Shirley turned back - Doreen had twisted her ankle twice during the week and it was starting to play up, and 
Shirley was not feeling great because she'd banged her head in a fall at Swintons earlier in the week. Nothing to do with the rigorous paces I was 
putting them through! 

We took out time going up and took in the views. At the top we had drinks and cuppas and Fiona fed Bayden. We also took a few photos. 

We got down again at about 12:15pm and because of the time decided to skip the counter lunch. We said goodbyes and left Fiona, Bill and Bayden to 
their picnic lunch and drove to Dunkeld for takeaways. I kept telling everyone how good the chips were but no one ordered any - yet. 

After lunch Shirley and Doreen drove home while the remaining 4 drove to the Mt Abrupt car park. Brring Brring .. a mobile phone? Luckily I'd left my 
mobile on for it was Terry - Brian had arrived late (by getting lost on a short cut!) and now both he and Terry (who was going to go home with Shirley 
and Doreen) would also be doing the walk but about 15 minutes behind us. So up we finally went. 

Mt Abrupt is harder to walk up than Mt Sturgeon and we needed to take lots of rest stops. We saw Brian and Terry way below us. It was good to get to 
the top and the views were great. From here Mt Sturgeon always looks so small and much lower. It was pretty windy and Mabel's cap blew off her 
head and went over the edge. We though it was gone forever, but a close inspection of the edge revealed that it was on a ledge about 2 metres below 
the top. It proved relatively easy (and safe) to walk around to the ledge and retrieve the cap. 

Brian arrived about 10 minutes after us (he'd belted up!) and Terry a few minutes after that. We took the obligatory photo then headed down about 
50-100 metres to get out of the wind and have a well earned afternoon tea break. The cuppas were nice and hot. 

Going downhill always seems to involve lots of pushing your big toes towards the front of your shoes and using muscles you haven't exercised for a 
while. We took things slowly, being particularly careful around the tricky and loose rocks, until we reached the relatively easy downhill path in the 
bush below. We then walked briskly to the car park. 

Viv and Jenny headed home but the rest of us - now down to 4 - headed for the takeaway shop with its fresh hot and salty chips, and drinks. We sat 

around a table and had a very pleasant ending to a most enjoyable day.          Lothar 
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Halls Gap Jazz Festival weekend: 9–10 February 
Walkers: 
 Saturday, Mt Rosea:- Brian, Coralie, Dennis, Glenda M, Glenda O, 

John, Lothar (leader), Shirley, Terry; 
 Saturday, Creek walk:- Chris (leader), Helen, Steff. 
 Sunday, Mackeys Peak:- Brian, Glenda O, Lothar (leader), Shirley, Terry 

Overall 
The idea for the weekend was to combine the pleasures of walking with 
the pleasures of Jazz music and other social events surrounding the 
annual Halls Gap Jazz Festival (held on the same weekend as Wunta in 
Warrnambool). This we did to various degrees - some members came to 
do all the walks and some just came for everything else but the walks! 

The weather was not ideal this year. Last year it was, but this year we 
had drizzle and shower patches. It rained a bit on Saturday night but we 
had shelter not far from the music tents. The rain was worse towards 
lunchtime on Sunday and this interrupted the outdoor Jazz on the lawns 
near the shops and creek. 

The weather dampened the entertainment a bit after the walks but 
everyone had a great time listening to a range of bands (including 
impromptu jam sessions)...and just partying! Thanks everyone for 
another very enjoyable weekend! 

Sunday— Mackeys Peak 
We met near the entrance to the swimming pool in Halls Gap just after 9am. The late night revellers (ie the pikers) were still in bed and 
the Jazzy Church service being held in the nearby tent was just starting. Chris went off for her solo walk while the rest of us walked to 
the start of the track near the back and eastern end of the Caravan Park and started our steady climb. We were on the track leading up 
the cliff face to the Pinnacles. After about 40 minutes of puffing and enjoying the views and Jazz from below, we turned off the main 
track and followed the arrows as we scrambled up and over rocks to Mackeys Peak. Great views from the top! 

We gingerly made our way down the steep sections but picked up speed once we joined the main track again. We passed about a 
dozen walkers coming uphill and gave them knowing smiles and hellos. We'd already achieved what we set out to do. But we were 
now ready to Jazz! Lothar 
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Sheoak Picnic area, Lorne: 17 February 

Walkers: Bill, Brian D, Brian O, Glenda, Kylie, Liz, Lothar (leader), Mabel, Marg, Mike, Tam, Viv 

The day proved to be magic all round. We rendezvoused at the Sheoak Picnic area behind Lorne at about 10:15am. We had morning tea, chatted 
excitedly, looked at the maps, and elected to do the steep section first. 

The clouds parted and the sun began to shine as we headed south towards the Sheoak track and Castle Rock. Within 100m of the start we were 
puffing and panting and regretting our uphill decision. However within about 15 minutes (or was it half an hour? The uphill seemed to go on and on!) 
the track flattened out and the walking and breathing became easier. The excited chatter resumed. At Castle Rock we had a good rest and marvelled at 
the views: we were on a high cliff overlooking the Cumberland Reserve and the sea beyond. 

We retraced our steps to the turnoff and headed downhill to Sheoak Falls. This was my 5th trip to the falls and I never tire of them - they too are 
spectacular. 

We picked a few blackberries and headed back to the picnic area along the track beside the Sheoak Creek. We detoured to the Swallow Cave lookout - 
the view was of rapids with Swallow cave on the opposite bank. Very nice. The walk back was pleasant. We were in shadow and did not get heated by 
the midday sun. We often stopped on the many bridges to stare at the creek below. 

We had lunch and hot drinks, and talked about the second loop walk we were about to do. Easier than the first one was the promise. 

After lunch we headed towards Henderson Falls. The track was mostly gently downhill through tall timber and as we approached the falls there were 
more and more large ferns. The falls were not as spectacular as they had been in spring but there was water flowing over them and they are always 
worthwhile revisiting - it's just a lovely spot there. 

We said our goodbyes to Bill and Tam (who were returning to Warrnambool early) and headed to The Canyon. These have walls 8m high, lots of ferns 
and green undergrowth, etc. We eventually squeezed under a big boulder and scrambled up and out of what looked like a hole in the ground. The 
signs at this point all had arrows pointing down! 

We were under half way through the loop and discussed whether or not to go on or go back - Viv had to be back in Warrnambool by 7pm. We decided 
we would have enough time to complete the walk if we skipped the cappuccinos at the end. Mmm..some walkers never get their priorities right! 

We picked up speed and almost sprinted the 1km to Phantom Falls. We relaxed at the rocks below the falls, took photos, and then climbed back up to 
the track to Allenvale. Near the Allenvale Mill site we passed through private property and an orchard. Once we reached the road we headed west 
along it. We must have completed the last 2-2.5km uphill walk in about 30 minutes and arrived back at the picnic area at about 4:30pm. Smiles all 
around. We hurriedly packed our gear, said our goodbyes, and departed. Some directly for home, others directly for the cafes. 

I arrived back in Warrnambool before 7pm suffering from Cappuccino withdrawals. 

That was yesterday though - this morning I went up the street to 'Puds' and fixed that problem. Today I also got a couple of emails saying what 
a great walk it had been and what a great time they had had. Many many thanks! It was a real pleasure being with such an enthusiastic bunch 
of walkers!                Lothar 

http://www.parkweb.vic.gov.au/resources/05_0286.pdf
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Milford Track, New Zealand, 11–14 March 
Walkers: John, Lothar (leader) 

John’s report: 
I will describe the environment and the conditions for our four day walk from 
Glade Wharf on Lake Te Anau to Milford Sound on the south west coast of the 
south island. Lothar will cover our daily progress on the walk, in this 
newsletter if his e mail arrives in time from NZ, or in the next issue if not. 

Milford Sound is a true fiord. A glacier formed it by cutting a deep, narrow 
valley, which was later filled by the sea when its level rose. The Milford track 
starts inland, following the valley of the Clinton River upstream. Then it goes 
up and over McKinnon Pass, a saddle 1154 m high (a bit under 4,000 ft), and 
finally down the valley of the Arthur River to the fiord. The view from 
McKinnon Pass included several valleys and mountains, the tallest of which 
was 2000 m (7,000 ft), with a glacier near its summit. 

The original rock in “Fiordland” was like granite – very hard, and was then 
changed by heat and pressure to make it harder still. When rivers and glaciers 
cut valleys in this rock, because it was so hard, the sides did not fall in as they 
usually do. The result is very deep, flat bottomed valleys, like tall U’s in cross 
section. When we walked along the valley floors, the mountains towered 
above us, quite close on both sides, appearing like near vertical cliffs at times. 
As their top halves are snow covered in winter, they were just bare rock 
during our walk in March. The sun shines onto the valley floors in the middle 
of the day, but, in the early morning, late afternoon and evening, they are 
typically in shadow. 

In other places, the alpine lakes and rivers are brown due to tannin 
from organic matter. On the Milford Track, the water that flows down 
from melting snow and the occasional glacier is so pure that it gives 
the Clinton River a turquoise colour. We could see the whitish gravel 
on the river bed right across to the far bank. We saw three trout 
under the surface. 

The valley floors are covered in beech forest, similar to that in parts of 
Tasmania and the Otways. Except for McKinnon Pass, we walked in 
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shade most of the time, which was a relief on the first couple of days as they 
were warm. There were remarkably few animals, except for birds, of which we 
saw plenty. 

There was one very prominent insect – the sandfly of course. They are quite 
small with bodies about the size of pin heads, with wings a bit longer. If you let 
them sit on your skin, they give you a bite, which does not hurt much, but 
swells up into an itchy, red pimple in a day or two. They gather in large 
numbers around people. However, fortunately, they cease activity once it gets 
dark and they are sensitive to repellent. Lothar and I had five brands of 
repellent between us and they all worked, provided that we reapplied them 
frequently. Some people got bitten a bit but repellent saved most. Some 
people wore shorts and short sleeves but they had to use a lot more repellent. 

Avalanches, of which there are two types, are common in Fiordland. When 
snow and ice build up until they are too heavy to be held, a landslide occurs, 
usually in winter. Some of the Milford Track goes up and over recent land 
slides. Also, the first hut is too close to the start of the track because the old 
one, further along, was carried away in a landslide in a section which is prone 
to them. The other type is a tree slide. There being little soil, the trees on the 
lower slopes put their roots into cracks in the rock; then the whole forest 
slides down when it grows to the point where its weight is too great for the 
roots to hold. This can happen at any time of year. 

Light to moderate rain fell for the whole eight walking hours of one day, 
reaching a total of 40 mm, which isn’t much for an area with average annual 
rainfall of 7 metres (275 inches). As the rain fell on bare rock in the upper 
reaches, the water raced down the mid level gullies with great force. The 
views of the streams from the many swing bridges were quite impressive. 

We compared notes on wet weather gear. One German man had a poncho 
covering, not only himself, but also a pocket to fit over his pack. My Drizabone 
trousers kept my ordinary trousers dry but my jacket leaked a bit under the 
arm pits towards the end of the day. The tops of my socks were dry and I 
didn’t walk through any puddles but the insides of my Gortex lined boots 
eventually got more than damp. So, the Gortex must have wept a bit. People 
wearing rain coats with shorts or quick-dry nylon trousers had the water run 
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straight down their legs into their boots, suffering wet feet all day. 
Fortunately, my Snowgum pack liner kept its contents dry. 

I find that people tend to “make” places. Our group of 40 walkers from many 
nations were a bit slow to “warm up”, but we eventually got to know each 
other and finished on a jovial note. 

Fiordland is a fantastic place, even to the spectacular zig-zag road out of 
Milford Sound up to a tunnel. I certainly got my money’s worth. 

Lothar’s report: 

John arrived at his Te Anau hotel at about 9pm on 10/3/02 and Chris & I were 
waiting for him. Within 10 minutes we were all in the pub next door recalling 
our adventures in getting there, and eating, drinking and planning for the 
following day. John & I were to do the walk, and Chris was to see the glow 
worm caves and Doubtful Sound, and drive the hire car to Milford Sound to 
meet us at the finish of our walk. 

The morning bus left the DOC visitor Centre about 15 minutes early. This 
wasn't a problem as everyone else was as keyed up and early as John and I 
were. The trip to Te Anau Downs took about 20 minutes. Here we boarded a 
launch (quite a big tourist boat) to take us across the north east arm of Lake 
Te Anau to the start of the walk. 

Within 20 minutes of being dropped off we were at Glade House - the 
overnight accommodation for the escorted walkers. Over the next few days 
we were to become quite jealous of their crisp white linen sheets, hot 
showers, food, wine, jugs of orange drink just inside the door, and sandfly 
proof screens. After another hour we were at our first overnight hut called 
Clinton. 
We had lunch and wondered what we were going to do with ourselves for the 
rest of the day. The answer was - not much. We stood on the raised Helipad 
and marvelled at the scenery. We walked a little way back along the track and 
visited the wetlands. We also slowly got to know the other 40 or so walkers 
who would be our companions over the next 3 days. A very pleasant afternoon. 

We did plenty of walking on the second day though. The walk to Mintaro Hut 
took about 6 hours. It was mostly flat along the Clinton River but the last half 
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hour or so was a bit more uphill. We spied plenty of large trout in the river 
and wished we were close enough to give them a tickle, and had lunch under 
the shelter of a guided walkers' pitstop. 

At Mintaro we organised our bunks and rested...for a while. The weather had 
been perfect up to now and I'd read somewhere that if the weather was 
perfect go up to McKinnon Pass to look at the views because the views might 
not be there the next day. So we (and a few other people) decided to go up - a 
3 hour return trip. Our travelling companion on the way up was Maxi, a lady 
from Arizona. 

We were glad we climbed up for 2 reasons. Firstly, the views were absolutely 
magnificent. We could see miles down the river valley we'd come up, see the 
cirques at the end of the rivers, and see the snow capped peaks above us. 
Secondly, it rained the next day! 

On day 3 it was heavy going. Dressed in full bad weather gear we climbed up 
to McKinnon Pass. The peaks we'd seen the day before were not to be seen. 
However there were now dozens of fresh waterfalls running down the faces of 
the mountains. 

We rested briefly in the MacKinnon Pass Shelter before descending into the 
valley on the other side. It was heavy going downhill. In addition my Goretex 
raincoat and overpants were now no longer waterproof and I could feel my 
clothes and feet getting wetter and wetter. John in his Dry-za-bone was just 
getting a bit damp under the armpits. 

At Quinton (the guided walkers o/n stop) we shared lunch with a zillion 
sandflies and left our packs there for the 1.5hr return walk to Sutherland Falls. 
The rain had ceased by now but there was plenty of water coming over the 
580m falls. 

After we retrieved our packs (they had to be locked away just in case a large 
Kia parrot ripped them apart) we continued on for another hour to our 
overnight stop at Dumpling Huts. I wrung out my socks and hung out all my wet 
clothes beside all the other wet clothes. Nothing dried out overnight though. 

Inside the kitchen it was nice and warm - too hot in fact. With all the supplied 
gas cookers going full bore cooking our meals, it did not take long for it to be 
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like a sauna inside. In spite of the sandflies I spent some time on the veranda 
outside enjoying the twilight and clearing sky. 

Day 4 we were led to believe would be a fine day. It was, but it started with 
drizzle. It was the last day and I put the rest of my dry clothes on. It was a 
good walk out with plenty of cascades, raging torrents, Lake Ada, and the ever 
present peaks in the background. 

At Sandfly Point we waited in the sandfly proof shelter for about half an hour. 
We then again applied more repellant and joined the rest of the walkers 
milling around the boat at the Jetty. At about 2:30pm we boarded, and twenty 
minutes later we were in Milford Sound. 

Chris was waiting on the jetty (hooray!) and headed us in the direction of the 
car. A few minutes later we were in the Milford Sound Lodge ready for 
showers, washing machines and dryers, a few beers, and a steak. A great way 
to end the walk! 

(Well almost - next day we all went on a magic boat cruise on Milford Sound, 
drove through a tunnel and then on to Queenstown for another steak....) 

Lothar. 
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Milanesia to Johanna: 23 March 
Walkers: John (Leader), Glenda, Heaton, Marg and Viviane 

The day was cool but with the promise of being a beautiful sunny autumn day.  We left Warrnambool at 8.00am in Heaton and John’s cars.  We drove 
to Yuulong and after 1.2kms past the Yuulong Hall we turned left down a driveway of a private property.   The walking gear was unloaded and John 
and Heaton drove to Johanna Beach.  This shuffle took approximately forty minutes.  Glenda, Marg and Viviane made themselves comfortable and 
started to boil the water for a cuppa. 

We started the walk at 11.00am and headed generally south on a wide laneway known as Hornes Road.  We started climbing and then we sighted the 
views of the ocean.  Heading down towards the ocean we stopped along the way to take in the views and to eat several juicy blackberries. We leisurely 
walked along the laneway, taking our time since Heaton was carrying a full pack. Reaching the headlands we could sight Milanesia beach and made our 
way down to the beach.  Milanesia Beach has characteristic spherical rock formations known as cannon balls and nestled in the valley by the main 
creek is a quaint cottage built in the 1928.  We were all envious of the owner of the cottage. 

On leaving the beach we started a gradual climb, the vegetation was now coastal scrub.  After thirty minutes the coastal scrub gives way to grey-gums 
and this continues until leaving the track on the west side.  We passed several private properties and saw a new pole house under construction.  It 
would be interesting to come back in a few years and see how it turned out.  At 1.00pm we all felt a bit hungry and the decision was made to stop for 
lunch once we reached the top of the hill. 

After lunch we continued along the track, which was lined on either side with tall gum trees and bracken ferns.  As we meandered along the track a 
very large snake slid past Heaton and Margaret.  John had warned us we could possibly see snakes on this walk. We then climbed over a gate and 
continued walking until we came to spectacular views of the coastline and the farmland. 

The track then descended slowly through sheep grazing land and open farmland with superb views of the coastline and Johanna valley.  The Johanna 
River weaves its way through paddocks, which are dotted with cattle.  We kept walking until we had to decide whether to continue along the inland 
track or go along the beach.  The decision was to go the beach way. We descended down the track onto the first beach and took rest inside a rock 
overhang that resembled a massive cave.  After a sit down and rest we moved onto the second beach. 

We should have read the walking notes that said only do the beach option when the tide is low and seas calm.  To get to Johanna Beach we needed to 
negotiate some rocks, which would have been easy if the tide was low. The tide was coming in when we got to the rocks. The water was coming in 
fairly quickly by now so  John nimbly went over the rocks but by the time Heaton went over the waves were coming in very quickly and the tide was 
rapidly rising.  Heaton managed to get himself over including his pack, by this time the water was waist deep. Heaton being the perfect gentleman 
helped all of us over the rocks, at one stage Viviane lost her nerve to cross and Marg decided to throw her boots to John to make life a bit easier but 
the boots unfortunately did not make the side and landed in the surf and floated away from us.  Luckily for Marg another huge wave came in and they 
floated back towards us.   Heaton quickly retrieved them and Marg sighed a sigh of relief. With all of us across the rocks, boots secure and the only bit 
of damage was slightly damp boots and clothes we made our way across the beach and ended the walk at the car park at the camping grounds. 

The whole walk took us five hours instead of the seven hours suggested.  We jumped into John’s car after the well-deserved cup of tea and 
cake and drove back to collect Heaton’s car.  We concluded an excellent day with a meal at the Peterborough pub.  Viviane 
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GSWW from Moleside to Cubbys Camp: 29 March to 1 April 
Walkers: Carolyn, Ken, Marg & Trevor (and visitors a plenty) 

Ken and Trevor walked with us on the first day, walking along the bush track from Moleside towards Pritchards Camp. The track follows 
the Glenelg River and we returned to Moleside when we’d reached the 5km marker, which made for a pleasant afternoon hike. We 
shared hot cross buns and coffee at the carpark before the girls put on their loaded backpacks ready for ‘tramping’ whilst the men 
returned home. (Caroline spent her summer holidays ‘Tramping’ the Routeburn and Caples Tracks in N.Z.) Earlier in the day we’d left 
Carolyn’s car on Blackwood road near Cubbys Camp which was to be our end-point in four day’s time. 

Carolyn put up our tent on the high bank of the Glenelg whilst I scoured the bush for wood for the evening campfire. We cooked our 
tea enjoying a new brand of dehydrated couscous with lentils and vegetables to which we added more vegies.  

As it grew dark more campers joined us by the fire; families ready to canoe to Nelson on the river over Easter. Introductions were 
made:  Steve and Terry (Bracks) and children, Dave and Sabina and daughter from Castlemaine. Carolyn had much in common with 
Dave who had also ridden the ‘Murray to Moyne’ six days before, and like Carolyn had cycled for 230km of the 520km road. 

We awoke in the morning to the fire being relit and were charmed to have our breakfast coffee poured to us by the Premier! An hour 
later Carolyn and I had packed up our campsite, loaded backpacks and exchanged farewells to the canoeists as we headed into the bush 
along the track to Fitzroy, amused by our good fortune of sharing the campsite in pleasant and distinguished company. 

We soon found ourselves at home as we trod the bush track of the GSWW. Sometimes the track is wide enough for a four-wheel drive 
whilst at other times the path narrows to single file, ever meandering and winding through the bush. We paused at the inkpot, its dark 
waters coloured by decaying organic matter. We looked out over the surrounding farmed paddocks on the edge of the forest before we 
headed back in amongst the heavily timbered land, which was to be our landscape for the next few days. 

Late in the afternoon having tramped 21.2km we reached Fitzroy camp, surprised to find two others had already arrived by bike. 
Surprised because we’d met just one walker and he was heading in the other direction. The cyclists who had seen our footprints in the 
sandy tracks however expected our arrival. 

Again we were in good company then it was teatime and we enjoyed Jackie and Glen’s company, an artist and a forester, who had 
cycled from Mt. Gambier and were exploring the forest before returning home via Casterton in a couple of days time. 

In the morning the chorus of birds; cockatoos, magpies and others again aroused us; yesterday we’d seen wrens and yellow robins 
about the camp in the late afternoon. I’d persuaded Carolyn to leave her watch at home so that we lived by the clocks of nature and 
our own sense of time and this caused us endless discussion as we’d guesstimate the hours. 

Beyond Fitzroy we continued east crossing Pipe Clay Road about mid-point of the 10.6km track to Cobboboonee Campsite where we 
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had lunch. T and W Road and Fish Holes Road intersected the walking track at intervals and finally Cut Out Dam Road was crossed just 
before we walked into Cut Out Camp and we’d notched up 22.4 km for the day. 

We had this campsite to ourselves and, like all the campsites on the GSWW, it was equipped with a clean toilet and a fresh water tank 
(water collected from the shelter shed). As well as a fireplace besides which were often a few logs for burning. Anyway, I can’t resist 
going off into the bush to collect small logs, twigs and dry gum leaves to start the fire. It grew dark soon after tea and the sky filled with 
millions of stars and the constellations of the Saucepan, the Southern Cross and the Milky Way were there above us, as were the 
brilliant glow of Venus, Saturn, Jupiter and the red planet, Mars. A magical display overhead and the bush was silent.  

In the morning we heard the grunting of a koala, yesterday we’d seen a couple of kangaroos. Our last day out in the Cobboboonee 
Forest as we headed on to Cubbys Camp. The scenery hadn’t changed greatly as we’d walked east, subtle changes in the undergrowth – 
heaths, bracken, reeds and various wildflowers, and the trees of the forest, Stringy Barks, Messmates and Swamp Gums. The tracks 
never rose above undulations so that there were no lookout points, but the forest held an atmosphere and warmth of its own. The last 
two days were warm and sunny but we were shaded in the forest. We’d stop for regular drinks and nibbles and could look around and 
listen to the birds as they flittered above us. 

After lunch we reached Cubbys Camp and were relieved to put down our packs. Then the last two kilometres back to the parked car 
seemed to tease us as we rounded bend after bend having already crossed and followed Blackwood Road. 

Then we had a guessing game to know the time of our finish; each of us guessed a few minutes either side of daylight saving time of 
2.45pm. And everyone had turned back the clock the night before so 1.45pm was a good time for us to finish our hike. We returned to 
Henty Street before driving home to Warrnambool. Cappuccino and a shared fruit scone were a welcome treat at Rebecca’s. Thanks to 
Carolyn for your lovely company this Easter. We backpacked 60km from Moleside to Cubbys and daywalked 10km with Ken and Trevor 
on Friday. 

Marg 


