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Wood Chop   

10-12 June Queenõs Birthday Weekend 

Come help stock our wood shed for the year  

(and see Lukas in his element) 

All you need to bring is: Yourself, family and friends, sleeping gear, warm 

clothes and food (please ring Wollangarra to find out what food is needed) 

This year  will include wood chop competitions, pioneer style furniture work-

shops, handmade garment stall, wood fired pizzas to eat, finishing off the dugout 

and preparing the veggie  garden for spring. Following the weekend is an open 

work week, if you would like to stay longer. 

achieved something worthwhile and that at this very moment their hard toil 

and sweat had paid off. 

It was right there at the Mittagundi front gate that the emotion was at its peak. 

Here they were at the point theyõd been dreaming about for days, and yet, they 

knew that as soon as they crossed through onto Mittagundi soil, their 11 day 

walk had come to its end. 

This particular moment has been a highlight in my time at Wollangarra and 

Iõm grateful that I was in the òright place 

at the right timeó, so to speak. It is these 

moments that provide us with the great-

est of thanks and reiterate time and time 

again the value of places such as Wollan-

garra, Mittagundi and Typo, and the 

need for them in this world.   

- Lisa  

Just recently, I was lucky enough to be privy to a scene that provided enough 

food for the soul to keep me going for a while.  I was up at Mittagundi and was 

just ducking down for an icy dip in the Mitta Mitta River when I heard shouts 

of pure joy and elation ringing through the bush. There in all their glory were 

the 2011 Alpine Walk crew reveling in utter delight as they made their way to 

the finish line.  

I didnõt need to ask òHow was it?ó, as their faces said it all. There they were 

grinning from ear to ear as they had just 

been fortunate enough to experience all 

of the best that the mountains have to 

offer. 

They were a picture of health and glow-

ing with a sense of great achievement as 

they knew that together they had 

òThere can be few activities that bring a 

group of young people together in such 

a real and down to earth way, whilst at 

the same time challenging them physi-

cally as individuals, and as a group, as 

well as a carefully planned hike does. In 

the one short week they can experience 

just so much. The inevitable long battle 

up that never-ending spur, to get up into 

the mountains on that first day for a 

start. Those doing better to take some of 

the weight from those who are having a 

hard time of it, and the obvious need to share around that precious little water 

bottle. The little bits of encouragement that quietly come out, sometimes from 

the most unlikely characters, in numerous small ways, and the rather wonder-

ful atmosphere of shared hardship and sweat, where competing with one an-

other is for once totally irrelevant. 

Then that special sense of achievement at the top, when it is all finally done, 

and that wonderful feeling of looking back down into the valley that you 

started in many hours, or sometimes days before, and reflecting on the battle 

now past, as you soak up the magnificent view, laughing together over the 

traumas that went on in the process of getting up there. Or maybe itõs the 

hurried photo of thirteen very proud kids, huddled together in the wind and 

fog near the summit cairn, before pushing on further to a more sheltered camp.  

Then there are the unforgettable nights around the fire, miles from anywhere, 

on top of the world, sharing the achievement of the day now over, doing battle 

with the roughest cooking that you ever had to eat, and adjusting to a place 

where time-tables and pressures do not dominate everything.  

Then thereõs the easy day spent up on the 

tops, where the going is less demanding, 

and thereõs plenty of time to wander 

along, or sit and have a yarn in the sun, 

amidst all of the beauty that Nature can 

turn on, and which we have not yet 

managed to tear apart. Or thereõs the 

long, wet day, when you just long for 

being home with your family and com-

forts, but you just have to put your head 

down and plod on, no matter how cold, 

wet and hopeless everything appears. 

 Then thereõs the last day, when itõs nearly all over, and there is an unmistak-

able feeling around that despite all the hardships along the way, something 

really worthwhile is about to come to an end. Then thereõs the mixture of sad-

ness and relief at the very end, throwing that pack off your shoulders for the 

very last time, and flopping down on the ground exhausted. Then thereõs the 

return to normality that youõve been yearning for, and the anti-climax in the 

Milk Bar, when youõre full after only one hamburger, with absolutely no 

chance of fitting in the other six that youõve been dreaming about.  

Then thereõs the reflection when itõs all over, and the slow realization that the 

way of life you have just experienced has meant a whole lot of things to you, 

and that even if you never do anything like that again, the memories and the 

values of that one trip will keep on coming back to you, in a hundred little 

ways, as you find your own ways and means of coping with, and enjoying your 

life.ó 

   Ian Stapleton  òSomething Smalló 

Above: Victorious Alpine Walkers arrive at Mittagundi 
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Alpine Walk 2011 
Only weeks ago I was part of a team that was invincible. No 

matter how high the mountain, we conquered. No matter how 
wet, we dried and no matter how stinkyé. Well we just lived 

on.  

 

On the evening of the 23rd of April a group of 14 legends as-
cended to Mittagundi. Tired, stinky and covered with mud we 

chanted victoriously as we saw the glint of the homesteadõs tin 
roof. Three separate organisations: Mittagundi, Typo Station 

and Wollangarra, united in one goal. Eleven days earlier we 
left Wollangarra and now we had many shared experiences 

that didnõt exist before.  

 

We said our goodbyes to Wollangarra and embarked on a jour-
ney that few have tread. Our first day heard us singing and roar-

ing up the track to the beloved Valejo Gantner hut and its spec-
tacular views while you use the toilet. The first time we set up our 

tents was tedious compared to techniques we had refined by the 

end of the journey.  

 

Opening the tent to fog on the first morning was surreal and mys-

tic; unsure if we had travelled to a different land the natural 
beauty lay before us. Venturing blindly through fog and brushing 

tiny bits of ice from our hair we soldiered on taking wacky pic-
tures of the sacred landscape.  

 

The days rolled on with epic views and grand sing-alongs, which 

still chime in my head. Each ascent felt like years had passed, yet 
each night grew in sorrow that the journey was coming closer to 

an end.  

 

One of the most notable views of the experience was the summit 
of the Viking and the Chimney (a key hole in a rock) that we 

climbed up. That evening we arrived at camp to a fiery sunset 

which inspired us to do yoga. 

 

The hills we challenged always seemed impossible but those at 

the front of the group cheered us on till we lost our doubt and 
joined them in running to the peak. Every morning we faced the 

paradox of whether our packs were getting lighter or our muscles 

were growing stronger.  

Noodles Are On My Mind  

by Smitho, 2011 Alpine Walk  

 

Walking through this wild place, 

Where icy winds will chill your bones 

Where things are rough and rugged 

Tough old gums between the stones 

Noodles are on my mind 

 

These unforgiving wild hills 

Such majestic charm they hold 

A beauty thatõs untamed and sweet, 

A beauty that is bold 

Noodles are on my mind 

 

My Grandma used to make a pie 

She called it apple strudel 

My Auntie used to have a dog 

It was a silly poodle 

My sister used to draw a lot 

One time she drew a doodle 

Strudel, poodle, doodle, noodle 

 

Noodles are on my mind 

 

(Appropriated from  

Mountains Are On My Mind)  

 

Amidst us we had a talented guitarist who kept the group ener-
gised, particularly at the top of Mt Selwyn where we performed 

together. Nothing beats singing as a team after a good trudge up a 

mountain. Our most luxurious moment of the hike was finding the 
food drop with all sorts of goodies including noodles and nutella. 

Packs off, time to gluttonise. 

 

Breakfast on top of The Twins watching the sun rise, that day we 
were tired and dreamt of hamburgers. When along drove Ian Sta-

pleton (founder of Wollangarra and Mittagundi) with a car load of 
hamburgers.  Our journey continued to Derekõs Hut which is 

where we spent our rest day playing card games and eating noo-
dles for breakfast. From there we bounced from hut to hut: Dib-

bins, Wallaces and Fitzys.  

 

Mittagundi greeted us with a feast to celebrate our extravagant 
quest. The only problem is now that itõs over we all want to do it 

again, but without changing a thing.  

- Alistair Katrivessis 

Top: Alpine Walkers at Wallaceõs Hut 

Middle: Lucy Kervin-McDermott  

Bottom: Alpine Walkers with Ian Stapleton and Bob Young  
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Around the Flat 

Poets, Artists and Photographers Wanted 

Wollangarra is a place of inspiration for many poets, artists and photographers. We 

would like to share this creativity with our community by publishing a book of works 

as a means to raise funds. If you have created something suitable and would like to 

contribute please contact Michela at Wollangarra. 

Well, here we are again: another season has flown past and the 

finger-freezing days of winter are just around the corner. So 

whatõs been happening at Woll over the past few months? 

With our training complete, courses have been coming in thick 

and fast with trips to Tali Karng, Mt Wellington, the Lost Plain 

and Bryceõs Gorge, as well as our beloved local walks. These 

have been great fun for all involved with many laughs, adventures 

and rounds of Pop-Chi. A random selection of highlights includes 

Willõs logbook, swimming at Conglomerate Falls, Westbourne 

Grammarõs hommus, Jakeõs gaiters and campfire damper. Intense 

rounds of Super Mega Ninja Destruction (see photos below) have 

kept us limber in the cold weather. 

Weõve been lucky enough to have Erik back with us for three 

weeks this season. His guitar playing, impressively stylish hair 

and òmaybe Iõll stay another weekó attitude have given us many 

good times. It was also lovely to have Georgie doing work experi-

ence with us for two weeks. 

Six new baby chicks came from Ralph to replace those eaten by 

that cheeky goanna. These have grown into healthy teenagers and 

recently joined the rest of the flock in the main yard. Iõm happy to 

report that the two survivors of the original massacre made it into 

adulthood without incident. 

On a sheepish note, three of our lambs were recently sent to the 

abattoir. Although sad to see them go we know theyõll be grate-

fully appreciated at Thursday night dinners. Several of our ewes 

are expecting lambs over the next couple of months so look out 

for them next time you come up!  

Around the flat lots of projects are taking place. The dug-out is 

nearly finished, new steps have been dug to the swimming hole, 

the water tanks have been leveled and an exciting new hand 

washing system is being installed at the toilets. Weed control is 

progressing steadily and the wattles have been thinned on the 

bottom flat. 

An exciting time is coming up with Wood Chop and Open Work 

Week. The Hop is just around the corner, as is the annual road 

trip to the Crossing. 

We are delighted to announce that Lukas will be returning in the 

second half of the year! With seven staffies on the flat we are 

hoping to really get to grips with enlarging the outdoor kitchen 

and other projects. 

Till then, 

Cheerio 

Sponsor a Pack 

One Planet are generously supporting us to repair and replace 

many of the hard working packs at Wollangarra, but we need 

your help to cover the difference  

Help us to carry the load by sponsoring a pack. Please phone 

for details 

 Send cheques or money orders to :  Sponsor a Pack 

 Wollangarra 

 Licola 3858 



Five wonderful, freezing, eye opening, exciting, difficult and re-

warding days. Twenty-five interesting, fun loving, hardworking 
and determined individuals. Numerous hilarious, dedicated, car-

ing, conscientious staff. Twelve loaves of bread. Three flying fox 
journeys. A clothes storesõ worth of woolly jumpers. Endless bags 

of munchies. Steep inclines, steeper descents. Breathtaking views 
and views of nothing but fog. Campfire concerts, stories and reflec-

tions. Rain, sleet, traces of snow and rays of precious sunshine. 

Overpants, rain jackets, gloves and groundsheets. All these things 
hold a greater meaning having now completed Stage I of Wollan-

garraõs holiday program.  

P A G E  4  W O L L A N G A R R A W I N T E R N E W S L E T T E R 2 0 1 1 

April Holiday Stage I 

Stage III  Update 
 

It has once again been a busy few months for Stage III both at 
Wollangarra, in Melbourne and even on the Peninsula! Clean Up 

Australia Day at the Rosebud Foreshore, Committee induction 
and training, an incredibly successful trivia night and a week of 

hard work replacing rotten uprights at Millerõs Hut give an indica-

tion of the great things being done by Stage III. 

  

 

Perhaps one of the most exciting things for Stage III at the moment 
is the number of newer members beginning to become active in the 

planning, organisation and execution of Stage III events. Of par-
ticular note is the large number of new committee members who 

are stepping up to help make Stage III tick (check out the Stage III 

newsletter for more details, available online). 

- Dennis Bainger, Stage III Facilitator 

Wollangarra Council 

Since it was my first time at Woll I had no idea what to expect and 

was slightly nervous about what I had gotten myself into. Looking 
back it seems silly to have had those feelings because Wollangarra 

immediately felt like home. We learnt lessons together, we cooked 
together, cleaned together, walked together and sung together. 

Shared laughs, shared meals. Helped each other through the diffi-
cult times and got to know one another while being environmen-

tally conscious and keeping the mountains in mind. I know I wonõt 

just be speaking for myself when I say that Woll is now a special 
and cherished place for all of the April Stage I crew. We all very 

much appreciated the great experience we were give by the moun-
tains and the staff at Woll.  

- Katie Hillier  

The Wollangarra Council is looking for a new Treasurer.   

David Butler has been our treasurer for the last five years and has finished up so he can concentrate on his post-graduate studies.  

Thanks David - you've done a terrific job! 

 Helen Collins is holding the reins as Acting Treasurer until we can find a suitable replacement.  This is a great opportunity for someone 

who understands accounting and would like to volunteer for a great community organisation. 

 What does the Treasurer do?  

Supervise the bookkeeping 

Monitor Wollangarra's financial situation 

Provide information and advice to the Directors and Council about Wollangarra's finances 

Prepare or supervise preparation of the annual report for the auditors and lodge with CAV 

The Council meets four times a year (usually three meetings per year are at Wollangarra and the fourth is in Melbourne). 

If you have accounting training and/or experience and would be interested in the role, please forward your expression of interest to 

Helen Collins (helen.collins@bigpond.com or via Wollangarra's snail mail address).  If you know someone who might be suitable, 

please let them know. 


