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Tower Hill Stroll: Sunday 2 January 
Participants: Andy, Janie, Jim, Lothar, Rob, Rosalie, Simone  

With the New Year under our belts and with some new participants we 
left the exit carpark and headed left along the management track 
towards the entrance carpark. The plan was to enjoy the views from 
the crater rim for as long as we could before taking the downhill track 
to the entrance causeway. This we did, chatting all the way. We 
meandered along tracks through the bush and at the Information 
centre sat on benches in the shade and spotted a couple of emus.  

Afterwards we walked 
around Wagon Bay 
then headed to a 
favourite viewpoint. It 
was a perfect day and we could even see the wind turbines at Codrington. The return 
walk was also rewarding. We saw an echidna, a shingleback, a snake and a wallaby (but 
no koalas or kangas!). We also took a few breathers and enjoyed the views as we 
slowly climbed back up to the cars. Thank you all for a great start to the new year!  

Lothar  
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Mathiesons Road loop: Saturday 9 January 
Walkers : Andy, Diane, Jim, Lothar  , Rob, Rosalie   

In an endeavour to avoid (possibly Covid infected) crowds at the 
Narrawong mouth2mouth walk, the Mathiesons Rd loop was 
proposed as an alternative. We'd done this or very similar walks 
before and the views are stunning.  

The tide wasn't low enough to get around the eastern headland (via 
a gentle descent) so we headed down the steep and tricky path just 
off the Mathiesons Rd carpark. Fortunately the track was dry and 
not slippery so we descended without drama.  

A few kilometres of softish sand walking followed. It was firmer 
near the water line but you had to keep an eye out for the 
occasional wave crashing and surging up beside you.  

We stopped at one stage to inspect what was left of the quad bike 
trail leading to the top of the cliffs. The lower part had been 
washed away and was not discernible but a new access point was observed further along. We'd have to return to there to leave the 
beach if we couldn't get around the next headland. Fortunately the tide was low enough…but l did see a wave chase Rosalie as she 
rounded it.  
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We explored under the arches, and the cave-like 
formation at the far end of the beach before we sat down 
for a well deserved snack.  

The way up was very steep at the start. We inched our 
way up past the sand dune until we were on more stable 
ground and then found a detour that took us to the 
lookout. Magic views.  

We walked further west until we came to a carpark…and 
looked into the distance towards where we'd started. 
Then it was east and back to the cars, via 2 or 3 side trips 
to more lookouts of course. By this time the overcast sky 
had cleared to a bright sunny day. We could have done 
without the flies though…  

Afterwards Rosalie and I detoured and enjoyed 
refreshments at the Freckled Duck on the drive home.  

Thank you all for a great walk!  

Lothar  
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A picnic in the Botanical Gardens: Tuesday 11 January 
Teddy bears: Jim, Lothar & Chris, Diane, Gwenda, Mary, Rob  , Rosalie  , Ken, Geoff & Marjorie  

The Botanic Gardens were a hive of activity but the 
many groups didn’t encroach on one another. 
Perfect weather and perfect spot for our picnic. 
Gulls were well behaved. Ditto WBW. All types of 
interesting BYO goodies were eaten. Thank you 
Lothar for sussing out the spot and organising an 
evening enjoyed by all. 
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GPT: South from Yarram Gap: Saturday 15 January 
Walkers: Rob, Diane, Lothar, Geoff, Gwenda, Mary and (from Grampians BW) Julie 

After drizzle most of the way to Dunkeld and fog while passing Mt Abrupt we left a car at the 
walk’s end and continued to Yarram Gap with its better parking than where the GPT crosses 
the road. Last time we walked this ridge we came across an embryonic GPT track and Wannon 
camp before a sloshy boring Lynchs Track completed the loop. The GPT makes this walk easier 
by avoiding the first hill and shorter with its exit to the Dunkeld–Halls Gap Road. 

It was overcast most of the time, with the cloud touching the summits of Signal Peak and Mt 
Abrupt, all of which gave perfect weather for walking and satisfactory views to the east and 
west. There are only a couple of very short pieces of the rock work that feature extensively on 

other parts of the GPT track, reflecting the flatter nature 
of the ridge. All the same there are a couple of decent 
hills and a few spots where the track requires some 
thought as to where to place ones feet. 

We had lunch at the usual spot at the end of the ridge 
overlooking the Wannon valley and the Serra Range. The 
descent down to the open ex-paddocks and the Wannon 
campsite is easier but it still follows part of the old 
firebreak. The new campsite is different to most of the 
new campsites on the GPT: flatter and not built on a cliff 
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top, seats and benches but no communal shelter, and compressed 
dirt camping platforms rather than raised wood. It does have three 
seats overlooking the grassy area in which it is delightfully situated. 

Since the GPT goes out of its way to avoid the site of the Christobel 
building, we detoured to see how the rehabilitation was going. After 
that we crossed the new metal bridge over the Wannon River and, a 
kilometre later, reached the cars. The swiftness at which those not 
shuffling cars left for their coffee appointment almost defies belief. 

Rob 

A thoroughly recommended walk: 10.6 km, 320 m  and 430 m  done in a leisurely 
5h 10 m for those who like such statistics and a distorted less scary graph for the rest. 

The Christobel site 
The property was one of several considered at the end of the 1990s by Geelong College as a site for a school camp. Two reasons 
approval was not given for such use were that the access road might be flooded in winter and that there was no safe entry/exit in case 
of fire. The building was never finished and, since the structural standards were unknown, it was demolished in 2019.  

February 2018 August 2019—just dirt January 2022—quite grassy 

GPT start 

Lunch spot 

Wannon camp 
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South Warrnambool: Saturday 22 January 
Walkers: Ken, Shirley, Lothar, Rob, Mary, Christine, Theresa, Rosalie 

Gwenda had an invitation to the tennis so she lobbed this pleasant 
walk to me to lead. We started at 8 am to beat the heat. Cannon 
Hill, past the station, along the old railway route to the wharf, 
through the Woollen Mill residential complex to the footbridge 
across the Merri. Then to Elliot St and past the sewerage works to 
beautiful Shelly Beach on a spectacular blue day at low tide. Then 
an amble to Thunder Point, a nice coffee outside Lady Bay resort, 
through Lake Pertobe parklands and back to Cannon Hill.  

Rosalie 
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Mt Sturgeon loop: Saturday 29 January 
Rob  , Ken, Christine, and Marg enjoyed the 7 km loop that combines the usual route to the summit with 
the newly opened GPT descent to its south. Abrupt’s summit defined the cloud level for the day. Pleasant 
temperature. Sighted were seven emus (including a dad and two youngsters), a few wallabies, and some 
birds to keep the twitchers happy. Impressive metal steps, aren’t they! Lunch at the Dunkeld Arboretum.  
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Chris C, Chris M, Chris S, Claire, Graeme, Gwenda, Hugo, Irene, Jim, Ken, Linda, Mary, Peta, Rob, Rosalie, Shirley, and Theresa enjoyed a 

sunset walk at Killarney on Saturday 5 February and thank the tide, the weather, and most of all, the leader Lothar who reports:  

By 6 pm the BBQ at the Killarney Recreation Reserve was hot and ready. 
Sausages, steak and onions sizzled as we set up our chairs in a large 
semicircle. Some just brought sangers…and some bought and brought 
fish, chips and cheesecake. Chris M—and newbies Claire and Peta—
came after the BBQ and in time for the walk.  

We walked several kilometres towards The Cutting along the complete 
length of the nearby Basin Track and then ventured on to the beach for 
the return journey. It was low tide of course and mostly easy walking on 
firm sand. A few hooded plovers were about and grabbed our attention. 
It was a little breezy but that pushed us along. It was sunny and clear 
and going to be a beautiful evening.  

We (partially) regrouped briefly at Killarney 
Beach before walking a bit further around 
a couple of corners to watch the sun set. 
Perfect colours. Thank you all for a 
beautiful afternoon and evening.  
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Blackberrying at Milanesia Beach: Sunday 13 February 
A walk that was never meant to be. The first dampener was the fact that the relevant 
part of the Great Ocean Walk was closed because of the land slip shown in this photo 
from ParksVic’s website. However, while repairs were taking longer than hoped, they 
were expected to have been finished by the time of the walk, and indeed they were. The 
second dampener was Mabel’s comments that last autumn she’d noticed signs saying the 
blackberries along that part of the GOW had been sprayed. C’est la vie. Even if there were 
no blackberries it is still a pleasant walk. The final dampener was anything but damp: the 
forecast temperature was just below the “cancel” point of the Club’s hot weather policy. 
And so, being heat-averse, we unanimously decided to pull the plug. Maybe next year. 
Rob 

Tuesday 15 February: Sidewalk superintendent 
Lothar checks the status of Edwards Bridge 
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Port Fairy Historic Walk: Sunday 20 February 
Historians: Lothar, Gwenda, Mary, Ken, Shirley, Rosalie, visitors Roz and Keith 

This walk was deferred twice last year due to lockdowns, but this Sunday was 
a poor choice of date as it coincided with the inaugural Port Fairy Marathon. 
So Port Fairy was very busy! 

Our guides were the Moyne Trail ‘Historic Buildings Walk’ and Port Fairy 
‘Maritime & Shipwreck Heritage Walk’. This was supplemented with haunting 
stories which Rosalie gleaned from ‘Port Fairy Ghost Stories’ book edited by 
Tracie Griffith. 

The Merrijig Inn was doing a good trade, and 
there was no sign of a lady appearing at the 
attic window, but we did find a lady perched in the window of the Courthouse. No mention of ghosts at 

the 1851 Henty’s Cottages  but the shared chimney between two of them is still evident. Gwenda 

remembers collecting mail from the Railway Goods Shed  on Fridays at the end of her early teaching 
weeks in Codrington. 

Around the corner in Banks Street, many people were waiting for their coffee through the window of the 
Royal Oak Hotel, but to our knowledge no-one had stayed in the haunted Room 3. We dawdled past 
historic buildings in Sackville Street to the 

first corner where the former 

Bank of Australasia  had a 
blind which previously had 
been impossible to keep down 
ever since a suicide in 1933. 
On the opposite corner was 

Seacombe House , formerly 
The Stag Inn, and the location 
of occult incidents too many 
to detail here despite their 
entertainment value. 
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Then along Cox Street to the Apothecaries Hall (with its plaque ) where 
the resident ghost appears in a navy pinstripe suit and matching hat. We 

checked the weighbridge  opposite—no-one tipped the scales at 15 tons!  

The Caledonian Inn , formerly the Stump Inn, is reputed to be the oldest 
licensed hotel in Victoria and home to some lurid happenings! At the gates 
of St John’s Church, there was no sign of the little boy in the churchyard, 
but his appearance was the inspiration for the book ‘The Boy by the Gate’ 
by Dmetri Kakmi. 

We finished our tour through the streets 
and were relieved to cross the river, visit 

the flagstaff , and walk along the 

quiet grassland and bush tracks  to inspect the cannon battery and 

magazine  and finally the pleasant beach (11) adjacent to the port entry. 

A serious downside of the morning was the lack of a coffee van or a quiet 
venue away from the madding crowds! 

Rosalie 
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Back of Lorne: 4–6 March 

Friday  
A group of 12 Bayside walkers as well as Chris and Lothar arrived mid-afternoon at Wye River 
to settle into cabins, have a BBQ dinner, and meet each other. It absolutely poured overnight.  

Saturday  
Fortunately it didn't rain at all during this walk. David, Dina and Rob left Warrnambool at 6:30 
am to arrive at the Sheoak Falls carpark a couple of minutes after Lothar and the Bayside 
walkers. Because of the overnight rain we decided to skip the climb up to Castle Rock. We 
visited Sheoak Falls and viewed Swallow Cave before heading to the Sheoak Picnic area for 
morning tea. The postponed-from-last-March Wonderfalls Trail Run was on with many 
directional markers and runners along our route. As a result, the picnic area and undercover 
and dry seating was taken up with drums of drinking water, electrolytes, lollies, tim tams, 
chips, watermelon, etc. So we had our morning tea out in the open, sitting on soggy benches, 
and unable to partake in the goodies.  

We walked to the interesting Lower Kalimna 
Falls, and then underneath and behind them 
before returning to the picnic area for lunch. 
Along the way I would often yell out "runner" 
to let the walkers behind know that there was 
an approaching runner.  

After lunch we returned to Swallow Cave. 
Since our crossing 5 hours earlier of the 
nearby creek, the water had risen to cover the 
stepping stones. Those without waterproof 
boots got wet feet.  

We got back to the Sheoak carpark at 3 pm—
about 6 hours after we'd started. The 
Warrnambool day trippers had a long drive 
back but the rest had only a 15 minute drive.  

https://trailsplus.com.au/wonderfalls/
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We went to the Wye River pub for a 
counter meal but the inside was too 
crowded and noisy, and the outside seats 
too wet from the now steady rain, and 
the menu very limited. Instead the 
Bayside group booked seats at the Pier 
restaurant in Lorne for dinner.  

Sunday  
We checked out of the cabins by 8:30 
and drove to Qdos, left one vehicle there 
for later driver car shuffling, and then 
drove to the Sheoak picnic area. We first 
walked towards Henderson Falls. The 
unrelenting drizzle started soon after. 
We gathered for a group shot around an 
absolutely enormous tree before arriving 
at the falls.  

The walk to The Canyon passes through some stunning ferns and tall timbers. Once at the canyon 
the path plunges down and then briefly levels off. We had morning tea in a dry area below an 
overhang. At Phantom Falls we decided that the creek crossing (to Allanvale Dam) was just a bit 
too high and so we opted instead to follow the track to the old disused Cora Lynn carpark. From 
there we were only about 30 minutes from Qdos.  

The Qdos shortcut was in parts overgrown with saplings that shed their rain water as you brushed 
past them. I arrived at Qdos wet as a shag and was grateful to find Chris there…with my supply of 
dry clothes. After a driver car shuffle and shedding some wet clothes, we all had lunch at Qdos.  

Thank you all for a great weekend!  

Lothar 

PS: despite nobody ever having picked up a leech in this area, a couple of the Bayside walkers did 
manage to attract them.  
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Clean Up Australia Day: Sunday 6 March  

Participants: (WBW) Rosalie, Rob, Theresa, Ken, 
(neighbours) Erica, Estelle, Hugh, Karen, and 
new to Warrnambool, Tom and Jenni.  

Victoria Park had a LOT of rubbish. Coralie was 
unable to register ‘Victoria Park’ on the official 
website, but was able to register the site as 
‘West Warrnambool Water Tower Reserve’, the 
same place. We also met one of the local 
Rotary groups in the Park, who apparently 
clean up here every year, so we will have to find another site next year.  

Our very active band scoured the full length of the Park, especially the bush areas. An old abandoned tent, a mattress, some couch 
cushions, the tub of a washing machine were the main large items collected. There was a significant amount of wrapping/packaging 
material which blows across from the industries on the southern side of Koroit St. Apart from that, plenty of litter and discarded 
takeaway food and drink containers, plastic bottles, cans and beer bottles (one lot unopened). One photo below shows the hillslope 
from the water tower down to the bush clear of rubbish that had accumulated along the fence line over more than a year, much of it 
from Maccas’ customers, but I forgot to take the ‘before’ photo.  

We separated out glass and plastic bottles and cans, filled the five large jute bags (provided by Clean Up Australia) and many more 
plastic bags. We took the equivalent of about 12 jute bags to Cleanaway across the road. A busy two hours, but no-one had the energy 
to look for an inviting coffee spot afterwards. The Park looks attractive now. Many thanks to all who participated.   Rosalie 
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Glenfyne-Timboon-Port Campbell Cycle Trip: Saturday 12 March 
Participants: Coralie, Diane, Mabel, Dina, Rosalie, Rob, Jim plus guests Jack, Jeff, Fred & Elaine 

As three joining options were offered, eleven cyclists 
took advantage of the beautiful autumnal weather to 
tailor this ride to suit themselves. All converged at the 
trestle bridge over the Curdies River shortly after 10 am 
and headed to Timboon for coffee. 

Guest cyclist, Elaine, knew of a newly opened coffee 
window in Hospital Street, Timboon and this proved to 
be an easy way for a group with bicycles to secure their 
morning brew. It was then onto the start of the Twelve 
Apostles Trail near the local swimming pool.  

The first 2 km of the trail follow the Power Creek 
Reserve, south of the town. This remnant of natural 
bush was set aside for a railway line to Port Campbell in 
the 1880s. Although the railway was never constructed, 
the forest is now a link between The Curdies River Valley 
and Cowley’s Creek Reserve and is used by locals to walk 
and jog. 

At Glerums Road, the 2.5m-wide, gravel pathway was interrupted 
by bridgeworks over Power Creek and a short detour onto the 
Timboon-Port Campbell Road was necessary. It was then ‘plain 
cycling’ for another 6 km as we followed the trail, to and then 
along, the side of the Timboon-Peterborough Road, passing up the 
opportunity to visit the Schulz Organic Creamery & Café. At the 
second excursion onto the road, some of the party decided to 
retrace the route back to Timboon.  

Near Paaratte, the trail veered onto the North South Road and the 
rest of the group explored this to the Curdievale–Port Campbell 
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Participants : Lothar (leader), Rob, Rosalie  
We again explored the Stonefield Lane area south west of Penshurst but did not come across any brolgas.  

Bryan Swamp was next. A blanket of cloud covered only the length of the Serra Range—the Victoria Range to the west was clear and 
the views excellent. The duck hunting season was in full swing but fortunately Bryan Swamp was not open for shooting. Something to 
do with protecting Australian 
Bitterns. The place was a lot 
dryer than last time. But there 
were swans, ducks, egrets, 
and ibis about…as well as a 
couple of brolgas! We stared 
at them for a while though our 
binoculars before heading to 
Dunkeld for refreshments.  

Road. From here trail construction was less complete and more participants decided 
to return to Timboon for lunch. However, a group of three continued cycling all the 
way to Port Campbell using the road where trail access was impossible. 

A group lunch at this stage was not possible so people ate where and when the 
hunger pangs took hold and then returned to their transport in smaller parties. 

It was a perfect day to explore this trail and I hope everyone enjoyed the sections 
they undertook. When completed the Timboon to Port Campbell section should be 
achievable for the average cyclist on a mountain or hybrid bicycle. 

Coralie 

Draft design for trail: www.corangamite.vic.gov.au/Council/Have-Your-Say/12ApostlesTrail/first-survey 

Swamps R still Us: Saturday 19 March 

https://www.corangamite.vic.gov.au/Council/Have-Your-Say/12ApostlesTrail/first-survey
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Further north east, Walker Swamp was closed to all 
visitors. Gooseneck Swamp (left) had no water or 
birdlife whatsoever.  

Brady Swamp (right) was very low on water but 
there was some birdlife. We followed the 4WD 
track along the shoreline until we came to the 
point to which Rob had peddled his bike from the 
opposite direction on a previous exploratory 
expedition. Somewhere we managed to cross the 

Wannon River twice without actually finding any evidence of a river or a riverbank…
and yes, a longish loop walk in this area is on the cards! We returned to the vehicle 
via a pleasant lunch under a big shady tree and final views of the wetlands. 

19 Mar 22 16 Oct 21 19 Mar 22 16 Oct 21 

A tiger snake slithered across the road a minute after we started driving. Green Swamp was disappointing on October’s visit but this 
time we'd heard that there were brolgas there so we actually stopped the car and walked to a gate to have a squiz into the far far 
distance. Masses of swans were congregated along the edges of the swamp…and there were at least half a dozen grey brolgas.  

We took the Blackwood Dunkeld Road home hoping to see some more brolgas at Scales Swamp but we had no luck there. The dream 
of seeing hundreds of brolgas along this road—as some lucky walkers did in transit several years ago—continues to be just a dream.  

Thank you Rosalie and Rob for a great day out!  

Lothar 
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Gauls Cave: Saturday 26 March 
Walkers: Mary, Christine, Coralie, Jim, Rosalie 

Foiled! The date was chosen for the very low tide at 10.15, the 
weather was perfect, but the mood of the sea did not oblige! The 
swell and the waves were considerable, warning us that we may 
not be able to reach our goal of Gaul’s Cave. After several 
kilometres of trudging over soft sand we traversed the rock 
platforms. Approaching the last point before the tricky gullet 
near the cave, we saw waves pooling around the buttress. This 
would mean wet feet at the minimum and possible danger from 
rogue waves, so we made the unanimous decision that discretion 
was the better part of valour and retreated. However, our time 
was not wasted—we picked up a significant amount of rubbish, 
notably a foreign coke bottle, old fishing rope, and pieces of 
fishing line. We admired the swell and the crashing waves, saw a 
group of hooded plovers with chicks, and finished off the 
morning with coffee and scones at Proudfoots.  Rosalie 


