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GPT—Cassidy Gap to the Griffin Fireline: Sunday 3 April 
Strollers: Rob  , Lothar  , Diane   and Gwenda 

After the usual stop at Dunkeld and car placement, we set off north 
from Cassidy Gap. First stop was the new Djardji-djawara hike-in 
campground. Most impressive, especially the communal shelter 
overlooking the camping platforms! From the camp the track sidles 
steadily upwards through pleasant bush. The views to the plains to 
the east included our recently visited Bradys Swamp. 

This walk was originally 
planned for the Saturday. 
However, four of my 
friends were doing the 
whole GPT with their own 
food being delivered to 
them at convenient road 
crossings every second 
day or so. A switch to 
Sunday meant our 
northward walk would 
meet them on their way 
south to the Djardji-
djawara camp. We met at 
noon just as they had 
started lunch and we had 
reached the ridgeline. Of 
the many people who 
would have been walking 

the trail with them there were but two—the rest had cancelled 
because possible controlled burning near Halls Gap had closed a 
section of the GPT. Ditto for all the starters from the day before. 
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After lunch we swapped to the west side of the ridge 
with views of the Victoria Valley. We soon returned to 
the east side by a 100 metres section of roughly-made 
and not-pleasant-while-going-down track. When back 
on the west side, the conversation unfortunately 
turned to ear worms and adverts. Strains of “Louie the 
fly. I’m Louie the fly. …” resounded but had lessened by 
the time we made our gentle descent down the east 
side to the walk’s end at the Griffin Fireline Trailhead. 

Other than the aforesaid problem the track was easy 
walking, even mellow in parts with fallen leaves taking 
away the rawness of its recent construction. Only a few 
flowers and almost no birds were seen or heard. We 
removed all but a couple of the fallen branches across 
the track. Lothar tried a novel approach at trying to 
pass one that remained. The not-too-many stone steps 
on the route were gentle on the knees. We all agreed it 
was a welcome addition to our Grampians repertoire. 

Rob  ♫ ♫ silverfish galore ♫ ♫ that’s your answer ♫ ♫  

Harry’s photo of platform 11 at 

Djardji-djawara beat me home. 

While some of the platform’s 

chains hold down his tent, note 

his use of the edge and a twig! 
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4 Peaks challenge: Sunday 10 April  
Participants: Coralie, Gwenda, Lothar, Janice, Clive, Rob 

April weather is often kind for scheduling four short, sharp, SW volcanic climbs into one day. 
This year’s 4 Peaks Challenge was run in nearly perfect, autumnal conditions if it is taken as a 
given that the summits will always be windswept irrespective of the time of year. 

Six Warrnambool Bushwalkers were keen to ascend the Camperdown peaks as soon as the 
official welcome by the Friends of Mt Leura’s John Fallon was over and old acquaintances 
acknowledged. By the time Sugarloaf and Leura were conquered, most of our team seemed to 
be at the rear of the field. Eschewing any notion of a peak-bagging exercise, we decided the 
club’s honour would be best served by taking our business to a local café. 

After coffee, Gwenda left us to scale Mt Noorat on her way home, while the other five drove 
to Derrinallum to add Mt Elephant to the list before lunch in the Visitor’s Centre at the base of 
the mount. Mt Noorat, near the Noorat township, was the last climb of the day and by mid 
afternoon we were on the way home, well-satisfied with our efforts. 

The organisers estimated that around 60 people from as far afield at Ballarat and Werribee 
registered for the Challenge. We hope they all enjoyed the scenic views, bracing winds and 
vigorous exercise as much as we did. 

Coralie  
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Tower Hill night walk: Saturday 16 April 
Participants : Ali, Clive, Gwenda, Janice, Jim, 
Lothar  , Mary, Rob  , Rosalie    

Nine people sitting in a row at the top of the 
quarry cliffs overlooking Tower Hill is quite a 
tourist attraction. A number of cars stopped 
and people came over to see what in the 
world was going on! The sunset was excellent 
viewing as was the moonrise but in the 
opposite direction.  

While we were watching the sunset we 
also noticed quite a number of vehicles 
driving into Tower Hill and so I was 
surprised to later find the picnic area 
virtually deserted. A lot different to 
earlier in the day when it was absolutely 
packed out!  

We were able to only get one of the BBQs 
going so we made do with that for all our 
meat. We sat around a large picnic table 
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eating, drinking and chatting and were 
entertained by a couple of possums.  

Our first short walk was along the 
boardwalk to the island and then a 
loop back to the picnic area. The 
kangaroos weren't too fazed…or were 
blinded by a powerful torch beam…
and at one point hopped past us 
within touching distance. We saw lots 
of sparkling jewels…ie the torchlight 
reflecting in the eyes of small spiders.  

At the conveniences we stared at a large male koala that had come out of the trees and was 
in two minds about what it was going to do next. When it finally moved on so did we. Our 
second (and final) short walk was the Wagon Bay circuit. We spied a frog, honeycomb 
dangling down inside one of the small caves in an old quarry, and more kangaroos.  

I'd felt a bit cool watching the sunset and sitting around in the picnic area but after doing the 
two short walks I was quite hot. Or was it just the afterglow from a perfect night out?  
Lothar  
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It was close to 7°C 
when we walked 
onto Killarney Beach 
at about 6:30 am. 
Cold, but still. And 
what a sight. Clear 
sky, low tide, 
sunrise colours, lots 
of bird life. We 
walked for about 
half an hour until 
sunrise then 
returned, looking 
occasionally over our 
shoulders as the sun 
rose higher in the 
sky. Gorgeous!  

Afterwards we had 
egg and bacon 
McMuffins and hot 
drinks at the BBQ 
area next to the 
oval....and were on 
our way home 
before 9 am. 

Thank you all for a 
great start to the 
day!  

Lothar 

Killarney sunrise breakfast: Saturday 23 April 
Participants:  

Chris S, Jim, Lothar (leader), Mary, Theresa 
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Langi Ghiran: Saturday 23 April 
Walkers: Rob  , Diane, Mabel   and Rosalie  ;  
(Grampians) Julie (leader), Denise, Jenny, Brett   

Sorry, but clashing activities are just one of those unfortunate things 
that sometimes happen. Last August the Grampians Bushwalkers had 
a walk to Langi Ghiran on the same day as mine. Theirs had a 
different route to our usual one so I invited ourselves on theirs. To no 
avail as it turned out—another victim of Covid restrictions. The 
rescheduling of the Grampians’ walk left us with the choice of the 
sandy beaches of Killarney or the rocky slabs of Langi Ghiran. Both 
meant rising at an ungodly hour. 

Diane arrived in a bit of tizz since her alarm had not wakened 
her. Nonetheless we could still set off at the anointed hour of 
6:50 for Ararat. We had an in-your-face view of the sunrise 
soon after. Travel time had a scheduled coffee stop at the Caltex service station between Ararat 
and our meeting spot, the Langi Ghiran picnic area. After a car shuffle walking started at 9:45. 

Those of you who have been to Langi Ghiran will have probably visited the impressive stone dam 
built in 1876 for Ararat’s water supply. Not us—the plan was to follow the ridge to its north until 
it met the other usual destination in the park, namely the end of the long water pipeline from a 
dam built on Mt Cole in 1881. It proved to be a most enjoyable ridge with little scrub, open 
areas, impressive boulders to see and weave around, and views of the smoky plains to the north.  

https://www.planning.vic.gov.au/__data/assets/pdf_file/0022/527305/Statement-of-Significance-HO172-and-HO217,-Reservoir-and-Langi-Ghiran-Reservoir,-Reservoir-Rd-Mt-Cole-and-Reservoir-Track,-Warrak-February-2021.pdf
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After a nibbles stop at the pipeline we continued on the usual route along Easter Creek Track to the lookout near its end—the first of 
the many pink heaths in flower, more impressive boulders, even better views, the group picture and a well-socially-distanced lunch. 
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We followed the track and its ever 
increasing obstacles of fallen trees 
for a little longer before reverting to 
off-track walking—up a “creek”, 
going not too close to it but not too 
far away either. The object was to 
reach “The Notch” (right), between 
two large slabs of granite and the 
only way to cross to the western 
side. Julie’s navigation was spot on.  

A final pause to view the plains to the south and 
it was down, down, down to eventually arrive at 
our target, Hidden Lagoon (right). As expected it 
was dry. After a short rest we continued our 
descent along an old 4WD track to reach the cars. 

We turned onto the Western Highway at 5 pm 
just as Diane’s phone alarm sounded—explaining 
instantaneously why it hadn’t woken her in the 
morning. Around Maroona we were treated to a 
red sun setting behind the Grampians followed by 
a colourful horizon for the next half hour. 

It had been a strenuous but exceedingly enjoyable walk in perfect weather through new territory for us all. Thanks to Julie for 
organising the day so well. 



5 

Deakin University to Warrnambool: Saturday 7 May 
One way from Deakin University to Warrnambool starts along the Hopkins River, follows the proposed track along the rail line, drops 
back to the Hopkins and, from its mouth, follows the beach and the tracks through the dunes behind Lady Bay to reach suburbia. Alas, 
another walk cancelled because of lousy weather and low booking numbers. Your editor, desperate for copy, persevered with his walk, 
became fairly wet, thoroughly enjoyed himself, and had views like these among others.   

Around Childers Cove: Saturday 30 April 
The prospect of poor weather and the low number of bookings meant this walk was cancelled. Had you (like Rob) been in the vicinity of 
Childers Cove, Murnane Bay and one of Lothar’s favourite spots that day you would have seen views like these.  
Every visit to the area prompts the question “Why don’t we do more walks here?”    
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Mt Sturgeon track working bee: Sat 14 May  
Rob  , Diane, Ali, Rosalie  , and Dina were ably supervised by Graham 
from the Grampians Working Tracks Support Group 

We had some light rain on the way to Dunkeld but thereafter it was a perfect day. 
At the Mt Sturgeon car park we donned the fluoro vests that gave us our authority 
to work and formed into two groups, 3 diggers and 3 snippers. 

At first the snippers sped ahead because many drains were needed on the initial 
uphill section. Once the track levelled off, these positions reversed. We met at the 
junction of the track to the Piccaninny for morning tea—1.2 km in 1 h 40 min. 

The uphill part of the Sturgeon track seems to take forever, especially on an 
expectant stomach. Eventually we reached the standard viewing spot for getting 
one’s breath back, and for us, lunch—a further 1.6 km in 2 hours. 

After lunch we reconfigured the work force: 1 digger, 2 snippers (left side of track), 
2 snippers (right side of track) and 1 spade holder who had to leave early.  

The view from summit was perfect. Few had been on the GPT route south from the 
summit. Since it is only a few hundred metres longer, which way to return was a no 
brainer. The track is well worth doing.  

Ice cream in Dunkeld completed a most satisfactory day with a job well done. Many 
of the people passing us complemented us on our work. Thank you all for coming. 
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GPT—Jimmy Creek to Yarram Gap: Saturday 21 May 
Walkers: Rob  , Diane, Lothar  , Gwenda and Christine   
Mystic lakes were on either side of Caramut Road as we headed into the sunrise. Most 
beautiful until the fog thickened. It was foggy on and off until Dunkeld. Hence our main activity 
was watching the temperature gauge varying between 0 and 5 degrees. We decided against 
viewing the postponed-by-a-week lift off of two whale-shaped hot air balloons from Dunkeld, 
preferring to sleep in.…and rationalising we might see them on the way—which we did, two 
pixels in the far, far west sky. Voting was added to the usual Dunkeld activities.  

Our starting point was where the GPT crosses Jimmy Creek Rd. One notice on the tank there 
indicated it was the last reliable water for 10.738 km—the accuracy was awesome but given we 
were going from tank to tank it gave a precise distance for the walk. A second 
notice on the tank reminded us that one should check for controlled burns in 
the cooler Grampians months. 

We started along a good track as it climbed steadily. There were several rest 
breaks disguised as “garment adjustments”. After a while we reach a ridge and 
changed water catchments, with glimpses of the plains to the south-east 
thereafter. The track soon became narrower. We slowed down. The preview 
did after all mention there were sections where one had to watch one’s step. 
It was a gentle upwards grade with a couple of short steep bits where we felt 
the track builder might have said “Oops, I’m too low”. 
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Soon after crossing to the west side of the ridge we found a rock 
perch for lunch and a view over the Wannon Valley and Serra 
Range to the Victoria Valley and the Victoria Range in the distance. 

After lunch the track had rocky spots all the way to the Wannon 
Camp with its impressive loo and communal area. It’s built on 
sufficient a slope for the platforms to need/have a safety fence. 

Thereafter the track improved and made for easy walking despite a 
couple of hills. It is an enjoyable walk although more challenging 
for the non-mountain goat because of the rocky sections. 
Rob 
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Budj Bim: Sunday 29 May 
Participants: Alison, Mary, Coralie, Rosalie, and visitors 
Angie, Gabrielle, Helen, Colin, Sarah, Kyle 

We started our visit to Budj Bim National Park with an 
Acknowledgement to Country, recognising that this area 
belongs to the Gunditjmara People. This is the first 
national park in Victoria to be co-managed between First 
Nations people and Parks Victoria. 

Before starting our walk from the lookout over Lake 
Surprise, Gabrielle showed us the location and purpose of 
the Geocache container in a nearby stump. Then it was off 
to the Lava Canal track.  

Our first stop was at the Tunnel Cave, now accessible with 
new steps as the previous access was destroyed in the 
January 2020 fires. Next time we’ll make sure to bring 
torches to fully explore this short but interesting cave. 
The Lava Canal with its huge walls of lava rock on either side now has a well 
maintained track marked with small moss covered rocks, thistles well 

controlled, and yes, a few leeches found 
themselves some victims. 

A scramble up the rocks out of the canal 
led to a well marked narrow track across a 
featureless plain of bracken and many 
stunted trees. Then it was down a long 
flight of steps to access the Natural Arch 
which always elicits remarks of wonder. 

Continuing along a smaller lava canal, we 
briefly inspected the Dry Crater and then 
climbed Budj Bim with views of the crater 
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Gillear Rifle Range to Magic Rock: Saturday 4 June 
Participants : Coralie, Lothar (leader), Pauline, Rosalie  

And then there were 4. The high likelihood of rain 
coupled with the severe weather warning had deterred 
a few. But in the end we were rewarded with excellent 
weather. No rain!  

We lingered near the top of the cliffs at the end of 
Buckleys Rd...the views were breathtaking. We were 
also on the lookout for whales and seals but saw 

none. We strode out along the management track stopping briefly to look at the inquisitive cattle (yearlings?). At the fishing hut we 
took the track to the cliffs.  

We gazed at the rock formations and then viewed Magic Rock from several directions before climbing down the steep gully to another 
superb viewpoint. Magic Rock did not disappoint. We had a 10 minute breather and snack then retraced our steps back to the car. A 
detour to the Freckled Duck was made on the inevitable drive home. And all before lunch! Thanks to all for a great morning!  

Lothar   

rim, Lake Surprise and the surrounding 
countryside to Mt Napier as well as a 
glimpse of the Grampians. 

Back to the picnic ground for lunch and 
an inspection of information panels 
concerning volcanic movements 
intertwined with indigenous history, 
land management, flora and fauna. A 
pleasant circuit of Lake Surprise on the 
re-opened track completed our short 
day of exploration. We departed about 
2 pm after approximately 11 km and 
3.5 hours of walking. 
Rosalie 
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Ali, Geoff, Janice, Katrina  , Ken, Lothar   (leader and scribe), Pauline, Rosalie  , and Scott met at the Bridgewater Bay Cafe at about 
9:15 am before piling into two vehicles for the short drive to the Blowholes carpark. We got underway……shortly after the fearless 
leader had to be driven back to the kiosk to lock his car.  

It was a glorious sunny day with a light wind. Perfect. But nothing much blowing at the blowhole unfortunately. We stopped at the 
Petrified Forest and many other viewpoints. At Cape Bridgewater we saw many seals in the water but hardly any on their rock platform.  

Rosalie and Geoff (and Marjorie)—who were to join us for the second part of the walk—were already having lunch at the kiosk when 
we arrived. Katrina and Scott enjoyed their lunch on the beach while the rest of us enjoyed the food and views and seating at the kiosk.  

We drove in two vehicles to just before the Bridgewater Lakes. Marjorie left us at that point to do some window shopping in Portland 
whilst the rest of us climbed the hill behind us to look at the views of the lakes and the sea beyond. Outstanding! Then back down hill to 
the road. A few scrambled up to look at and explore the caves whilst the rest walked ahead to the edge of the lakes.  

Bridgewater Lakes to Bridgewater Kiosk: Sat 18 June 
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We went down to Whites Beach and 
were surprised to find 3 other people 
down there. Unheard of! The coastline 
along this section is just as spectacular 
as the first part. We stopped briefly at 
the Springs Camp to check out the 
facilities. We didn't have time to go 
down to the Springs (but I've already 
pencilled in a return visit on Saturday 
21st January for a late lunch, a low 
tide, and a dip in the twin lava pools). 
We stopped briefly to view the Springs 
and pools from above before reaching 
the Blowholes carpark shortly before a 
brilliant sunset. It was a long day but 
thoroughly worth it! Thank you all! 
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Glenfyne to Timboon on foot: Saturday 25 June 
Participants: Simone, Pauline, Andy, Edwin (visitor), Lothar  , Ken, Shirley, 
Mary, Dina, Rosalie (leader and scribe)  , Geoff 

After dealing with the car shuffle and negotiating roadworks, we finally left 
Glenfyne Hall about 9.30 on a cool but mostly sunny day. The trail through 
beautiful eucalypt forest is mostly flat, well maintained and wide, giving 
plenty of opportunity for chatting in groups of two and three. A brick 
culvert not far along the way was the only off-track foray. The old bridges 

are gradually succumbing to the forest 
and the weather, but the track detours 
around them providing attractive 
views. The wide gauge rail line is still 
visible in many places and surrounded 
by often mossy logs. The sole obstacle 
was a couple of large branches below a large log which required Edwin to hold up one branch while 
the rest of us clambered through. Geoff had elected to start from the Curdies bridge and walked up 
to meet us; incidentally he was the only person to report a leech, discovering the evidence when 
he returned home! Brucknell and Curdies stations had good information boards, and the latter a 
seat for a brief stop. Then it was on to Timboon, arriving soon after 12, and lunch at the Providore – 
a very pleasant and sociable morning enjoyed by all. 


