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Fruit Bottling  
 

21st and 22nd January 
 

Come and meet the new staff  and have a 

whole heap of  fun bottling and chopping 

fruit with all your best Wollie friends.  

I always have mixed feelings about this time of the year and find it 

exciting yet overwhelming.  Thereõs the part of me that revels in 
the action and the intensity of summer, thankful that the year is 

over and that it provides us with the chance to tie things together 
before we start again.  Then thereõs the other part that wistfully 

looks back on the year that was, 
remembering its greatness, the ups 

and downs and the many magical 

moments shared. 

In a place like Wollangarra there is 

no shortage of magical moments.  
Each week provides a string of 

them and we give our thanks to all 

of the schools, the young people 
and Wollangarraõs many support-

ers that have shared in these mo-
ments and provided us with smiles, 

laughter, challenges, wisdom and 
inspiration. 

Thereõs nothing quite like the ea-

gerness and anticipation as the 
young people board the flying fox 

for the first time, the faces full of 

smiles and satisfaction as they sit 
around the dining room table for a 

Thursday night roast and then the 
warm farewells at the bus stop in Heyfield with the feelings of an-

other terrific week just gone. 

Our supporters and volunteers particularly stand out amongst the 
magical moments of the year and in many cases have appeared 

throughout the year to us like angels.  Whether it be letters, phone 
calls, packages of goodness, donations, help on the flat or during 

courses or perhaps a meal or warm and cosy bed to stay at in town; 
it all means the world to us and we couldnõt do what we do with-

out you. 

And then thereõs looking back and remembering the great times 
and incredible experiences created by the amazing staff team of 

2011: Lukas, Deno, Ivan, Jake, Michela, Clare and Danni.  Chad 

and I take our hat off to this crew and on behalf of Wollangarra 
thank you for putting your best efforts into your time here.  As 

those that have held this position before know too well, that work-
ing at Wollangarra can be one of the most rewarding years of your 

life, but it certainly involves a lot of 
hard work and doesnõt go without 

the hard times either. This crew has 

certainly had their fair share of hard 
times and each of them battled 

through to the other side with de-
termination and a smile. 

Itõs been an awesome journey to 

travel through the year with them 
and to be lucky enough to get to 

know their talents and skills and see 
many new ones unfold.  Theyõve 

done a fantastic job with the young 
people and will be remembered as a 

crew that are willing to have a go at 

anything, who care passionately 
about young people and who have 

tried their hardest to bring the best 
possible educational outcomes to 

our programs. 

We are sad to see them go, but 
excited to ponder on the many wonderful things they will take with 

them from Wollangarra and share with the rest of the world. 

Thanks for sharing yourselves with us this year and supporting us 
in so many ways.  Our family has fallen in love with you all and 

the great gifts that you each bring. May Wollangarra always be a 
special part of your life and may you travel well. 

Wollangarra wouldnõt be what it is today without your participa-

tion and support. 

Lisa and Chad 

The 2011 Woll Crew on the Flying Fox 
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Farewell From The Staff  2011 
Jake ôJakosõ Kociancic 
Well it seems like only yesterday that I was moving in... Now Iõm moving out! What a 

year it has been too! Iõve learnt so much this year from everyone that Iõve been around. 

The people Iõve met, the places Iõve been... ITõS JUST CRAZY! Thank you to all the 

people that have made this year what it was. Danni, Lukas, Michela, Ivan, Clare and 

Denno ð Iõve never met a crew like you guys and will treasure the memories forever. 

Lisa and Chad ð the guidance you have given the lot of us this year is phenomenal. I 

cannot thank you both enough for giving me the opportunity to work here. To the 

Council, thank you all for you continuing support. And to the community in Heyfield, 

Maffra and Briagolong (No. 6) for your support and great times! Thank you also to my 

family, and for their support, while I ran away for a year! Well, looks like this is it my 

friends (and family..)Look after yourselves! Cheers, Jake 

Lukas Bennemann 

I went to a world down under... And I loved it. I loved it so much that I went home came back 

and have to go home once more. I cannot believe that my year as staff at Wollangarra shall be 

over now. And how much Iõve learnt throughout this year. Not just that I made my way 

through a not-so-foreign language but also through illness, the distance from home, ups and 

downs of hills and Busy Beeõs Chips. But after all I can and have to say that I am more than 

happy that I ended up in this incredible piece of land with more than amazing people.  

There is not much more to say than thank-you so much to all the people Iõve met and espe-

cially Jake, Clare, Danni, Ivan, Deno, Michela, Lisa, Chad, Ned, Kittani, Asha and Lizzie. 

Itõs been a fantastic year with you all.  

I feel really fortunate to be given this opportunity in life and I think I made the most out of it. Oh, the place that I went and saw. 

Hardly describable. The human nature can learn so much about our environment and can do so much more. Wollangarra has set a 

unique example for all of us. Letõs pass it on.   

Clare ôClare-bearõ Bennetts 

My time at Woll has been short and sweet and I am very sad to leave. The flat has become my home and I 

find myself dreaming of the simple pleasures I have encountered each day. The garden, verandah and 

river bed have been my favourite places to stop and watch the world go by; to enjoy the moment and feel 

at ease in natural surrounds.  

Woll is one place where there is always company and I have met some amazing people. The staff and 

directors, of course, and the many young people that have come along for expeditions into the mountains. 

Everyone has taught me something, be it doing the òromanticó pose with a buddy over the bush dunny or 

lighting a fire with old mans beard in the high country. Most importantly I have learnt how to laugh 

around the camp fire and have fun with the most basic ingredients: mountain air, comraderie and the sat-

isfaction of completing a hard days work.  

Clare 

Danni Hradsky  

It is nearly a year now since I came up to Woll for the very first time. I was nervous, excited, looking 

for a break from uni and my life in the city. A month or so later, moving up here, the end of the year 

seemed unimaginable far away, on the other side of a calendar stuffed full of training, courses and ma-

jor events. Now that calendar brings back memories of play-acting with the Mitta crew in Wilderness 

First Aid, mucking around in the river, cooking with Helen for Open Day, road-trips, watching the 

garden come to life and working with hundreds of absolutely amazing young people.  

Like any year there have been ups and downs, moments of joy and grief, absurd times and meaningful 

ones (often the same moment) but everything seems to have been in brighter colours. I feel stronger, 

mentally and physically and ready to take on anything the future has to throw at me.  

Thank-you so much to Michela, Clare, Ivan, Lukas, Jake, Deno, Lisa, Chad, Neddles and baby Kittani 

for making this year the incredible one that it has been. Thanks to my family for loving and supporting 

me in everything I do. Thanks to my friends for the letters, care packages and visits. And thanks to all 

of you for keeping Woll alive and growing. Take care and see you soon. 
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Ivan Mort  

The young-people who come across the fox and find a place amongst the wattles and shifting sands of the 

Macalister is what Wollangarra is for, what they find and the reason why they return is different for all. It's 

these people and the wider Wollangarra Community that makes spending a year at Wollangarra such a privi-

lege and too all Thanks for making it so. 

To the staffing crew ð (Lukas, Clare, Jake, Danielle, Michela, Dennis) working at Wollangarra could be de-

scribed as tubing the Franklin River in flood. A churning turbulent world off highs and lows, that through-out 

is peaceful and meditative. Thanks for floating along and scouting ahead at times. To Lisa and Chad ð for us 

to float down it takes someone to paddle the Safety Kayak, to organise, mediate, pick up the pieces and move-us along when weõre drift-

ing in circles in an Eddie. At the same-time you took the same journey with us and for this Thanks. 

To the young-people who came up on program or joined in at community events ð you provided the rapids on the journey. The point 

on a trip that the journey changes from calm smooth water ð to a frothy churning mass. Where the adrenalin spikes and memories and 

stories are built and drawn from. To the volunteers, work experience crew, babysitters and community members. Thanks for standing 

on the bank with the throw-rope and being there to pull us out when we got in a bind.   

To the Council Members ð thanks for driving the shuttle vehicle. For any trip to succeed it requires people to be willing to not be di-

rectly involved  in the journey, but still there to provide advice, work logistics and do all the background work. Thanks 

To all no trip can last for ever and sadly this one has drawn to a close. I had no real understanding of what Wollangarra was when I 

turned up in January, and now in December I would like to say THANKS for allowing me to become part of the Wollangarra commu-

nity. I don't believe there is a single definition of Wollangarra. I think that every person who discovers this place walks away changed. 

Michela Renders 

Recently I had a phone conversation with my little sister. 

òWhat are you up to?ó 

òWatching Jake skin a rabbit. Yourself?ó 

òéeré Iõm applying my second coat of fake tan.ó 

I arrived with a bit of a picture in my head of what working at Woll would be like. Within a week, sporting a 

pair of crutches that picture evolved and continues to evolve.  

Wollangarra is more than bushwalking. Wollangarra is more than sitting around a fire. It is more than show-

ing young people what their energy can achieve.Young people have humbled me, my colleagues have hum-

bled me, dirty dishes have humbled me. 

Thank-you to Wollangarra locals, ex staff/directors and council for their support. Stage IIs every single one of you is brilliant and Iõll 

miss you. Thank-you Deno, Lukas, Clare, Danni, Ivan and Jake for your energy, patience and laughter. Thank-you Chad and Lisa for 

the perfect balance of yin and yang, it has been a pleasure having you as directors.  

Dennis ôDenoõ Bainger 

2011 for me has been a year of working together with the Stage IIIõs to straddle the divide between what is 

ôWollangarraõ and ôhomeõ. The sometimes endless hours on facebook, email and in cars, busses and trains com-

muting between Wollangarra and Melbourne has always been offset by the passion and energy which the stage 

IIIõs have for everything Wollangarra. With the example set by the Peninsular Work Parties mob (and soon 

Island contingent too) there seem to be so many urban stage III projects out there that I canõt wait to see what 

comes next from stage III! Soé thanks must go to the Stage IIIõs for filling my year with laughter, warmth and 

hope, and being everything unique and good that is Wollangarra, the 2011 staff team for being my stability and 

doing the amazing work with the Stage I and II programms, to Chad and Lisa for their support of Stage III and 

inspiring me to find both depth and balance this year and to Wollangarra, for teaching me the value of (in the 

words of Lisa) ôfinding a place to dig inõ.  

Lizzie Bainger  

Hey folks, just a quick word from me. Itõs been a bit of a crazy year for me here at Wollan-

garra. I have learnt to swim the Macalaster (not bad as it had only ever been a sheep trough 

before that), survived various assassination attempts by the alpacas, cowõs and staff, savoured 

the succulent taste of fresh Wollangarra chicken and disgraced my self in all number of Wol-

langarra vehicles and strangers houses (sorry Ranger Wayne!). I like the life out here and Iõve 

enjoyed getting to know all the random visitors on the flat. Thanks to anyone who fed me, or 

provided a bed for me over the course of the year, who knows perhaps, Deno will take me 

somewhere just as interesting next year!    

Farewell From The Staff  2011 



Warm and sunny weather greeted the stage IIs at Traralgon station as well as the 

warm and sunny faces of the Woll crew who had come to pick us up. There were 
many new faces among the stage II group as well as some who had seen their fair 

share of stages. After the usual meet and greet with the Woll crew, tent groups were 
picked and we were off to prepare for our hike up to Moroka Gorge the next day; 

home at last.  

We then go into the troopies and made our way off to Moroka a Gorge. We were 
well on our way, and halfway through a game of ôg.h.o.s.t.õ when small red car sped 

past us and the driver of it was in fact Chad. He had received a call from ranger 
Wayne that the road to Moroka Gorge was buried under snow and not fitted for us to 

drive there. We were told that the new place where we were hiking to was the Crino-
line mountain. So with our hearts as heavy as our packs at missing the snow, we 

trudged across Breakfast creek and up Lyrebird gully. However our heart began to 

sing as we were exposed to the beauty of the countryside the only a Woll trip can 
deliver.  

After a quick dinner, we were surprised by Michela and Claire who wanted to try 

something new with us. They took us out into the shrub surrounding our clearing and 
sent us off one by one to lie down. This really opened many of our eyes to the beauty 

that night can hold and the true impact that nature has on out lives.  

A couple of days of trackwork have passed with some impressive results we were 

taken along the Crinoline. With excitement lifting us up the mountain we quickly 

seemed to reach the top, we stopped to admire one of the best views that you can see 
anywhere. Rolling mountains and hills, stretching across the horizon, the clouds cast-

ing shadows and shapes across the countryside. Clouds so close that you think you 
could just reach up and grab them, sheer rock faces that showed the true emotions of 

the mountains, mother nature was kind to us with a sunny day that exposed the land 
and all the beauty it could hold. Almost capped off with a small hawk darting and 

dipping its way through the valleys without a care in world. 

Back at Wollangarra we were fed with lots of preparation jobs for 
Open Day and a lovely dinner which wasnõt the usual roast but 

replaced with an equally good meal of spaghetti bolognaise and 

trifle desert. Unfortunately on Friday morning we woke with the 
sad realization that some of us had to leave. After the general 

clean-up and prep jobs for Open Day our time has quickly run 
out. Iõd like to thank everyone involved in Woll for making this 

happen and a special thanks to the leaders for making it so fun. 
      

   Arran Brady  
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Thank-You To Digital Bridge 
Last year, Wollangarra launched our new website 

with great assistance from Tom Collins and Luke 
Kelty.  Luke owns and runs Digital Bridge - a small, 

very busy, IT company in Melbourne. They build 
websites and provide IT services to many large and 

small businesses. Tom is a former Woll young per-
son, brother to Helen Collins (on the Council) and 

now works for Digital Bridge. Tom approached Luke to help with 

the website, and he agreed to redesigning and hosting our website 
pro bono. We are pretty sure that neither Tom nor Luke realised 

what they were getting into, as there were plenty of hiccups along 
the way. As Ian would say, we were probably the last thing Luke 

needed on his plate! Tom and Luke contributed 

immensely to getting our website finished and ôliveõ 
ð thank you! This donation has saved Wollangarra 

thousands of dollars and resulted in a terrific look-
ing and functional website.  Please have a look at 

www.wollangarra.org. The generosity of Digital 
Bridge has extended to training us (you can imagine 

that we need a fair bit of that) on how to update the website and 

Digital Bridge is also sending our newsletter by e-mail. This saves 
us a lot of paper and postage costs. If you would like to receive our 

newsletter by e-mail, please let us know (by snail mail, or on the 
website). 

September Stage II 

From top: Stage IIs relaxing their feet after their 

hard work; Close-up shot of a bee and the final 

September Stage II group photo on the ´photo 

fence´ with Jake hanging in mid-air. 



Stage III Induction 
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It wasn't a group of hikers, nor a group of stage IIs, but a group of beautiful and knowl-

edged butterflies that flew on to the Wollangarra flat. As corny as it sounds, this was 
the analogy we lived religiously by for the huge 5 day, and induction adventure. 

Though the adventure started long before the group of 11 met at Traralgon station on 
Saturday the 24th of September. The long awaited hike dawned upon us and we got 

straight into it, amongst the mountains for our first night. At this point, according to 
Deno "You are in a little cacoon" or some might just call it induction?  

 

We all learnt new things, and learnt new skills that will later come in handy when we 
are out and about in the mountains. There will always be strengths and weakness' 

amongst a group. For us, it was making decisions. It was at Burgoyne's Hut when we 
realised this, we had arrived at our 3rd campsite quite early. We had the options to; a) 

continue walking and arrive at the next camp later in the afternoon or b) stay, play 

games, soak up the sun for the afternoon and continue following our itinerary. There 
was not a whole lot of logic in the decision making process, it was more vegemite or 

Nutella. The vegemite lid was pulled from the hat, this decided for our group to carry 
on walking. 

  

We couldn't have asked for a better 5 days of weather, and the hike went completely to 
plan, apart from the fact that we only had one disposable camera. This however, made 

it more special in a way, no distractions and just 23 opportunities for the perfect pic-
ture. With a lack of Cameras, we made up for it with harmonicas, and beautiful sing-a-

longs. This was no different for our memorable debrief over in the stage III lounge. We 

all squeezed in there, discussed, and sang about the pleasant few days out in the moun-
tains. 

 
Now, there's nothing left to do but beware of us as new inductees; Jack, Jason, Ben, 

Nick, Emily, Ellie, Maeve and Karlee. We are beautifully formed butterflies, and we 

have our wiser, more beautiful, (more hairier) butterfly teachers to thank; Louise, Lucy 
and Deno! We will forever share a special bond us inductees, weather it be the fact that 

we all shared temporary butterfly tattoos at 
Open Day, or the fact that we played a role in 

a special induction unlike previous ones. 
Though unlike the temporary tattoos, we'll be 

sticking around for a long time to come.  

Karlee Hayes 

From top: The hikers are enjoying their 

very first lunch as Stage IIIs; Elle and Lou 

play the Ukulele and the group photo of the 

proud crew at Letterbox corner 

Nedõs News 
Well news is Iõm a big brother now and I have a little sister, 

Kittani. You can touch her only if I say and make sure that 

you only touch her head with one finger. At first I wanted to 

throw her in the river or put her back in Mumõs tummy, and I 

still do when she grizzles, but I guess sheõs OK. She has tiny 

little baby hands and tiny little baby feet and she likes it if I 

give her a big brother cuddle and kiss and sometimes she 

smiles at me.   

Nedõs very sad that everyone is about to leave Wollangarra 

soon but Nedõs excited about Christmas and going to the 

beach.  

So remember that thereõs plenty of mowing to do Ivan, please 

come and swim with me Danni and do big splashes. Whatõs 

the plan Deno, please do big jumps with me Lukas and throw 

rocks, please let me come to the dug out with you Jake, 

please play dress-ups with me Michela and please come back 

and dig in the garden with me Clare. 

Please all come back and visit Ned. 

Chad 

Top left: òWhat are 

you doing with that 

camera?ó 

Above: Ned on the 

swing at Maffra 

Park 

Left: Playing with 

his new favourite 

toy 



Meet The Local: Adam Leslie 
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Adam first became involved at Woll as a year 8 student at Maffra High 

School. He and his mates came up to one of the first open work week-

ends to meet Ian and his supporters and see what the place was all 

about. He never looked back. 

After coming up on numerous weekends to help out Adam did a spon-

sored holiday program and was afterwards chosen for one of the earliest 

Alpine Walks. Another favourite memory is digging the toilet at Tali 

Karng and watching the helicopter drop it into position. The treats 

brought in by the pilot made a welcome change to the diet.  

These days Adam describes himself as a willing helper and regrets that 

he doesnõt have enough time to be more involved. He works driving 

machinery and lives in Traralgon with his partner Mel and their little 

boy Mitch who has come up a few times this year to play with Ned.  

As a young person Adam loved having the opportunity to meet other people his own age from a wide range of different back-

grounds. These days he loves seeing what Wollangarra brings to new young people and believes that it gives them a good grasp on 

the real things in life, away from the world of technology. He would like to see Woll involving more young people in house demoli-

tion and salvaging; learning valuable life skills and building from truly solid, second-hand materials.                           Danni 

Welcome To The Staff  

Of  2012 

Thank-You To One 

Planet  
Thanks to all the people that have applied for working at Wollan-

garra in 2012. This year we received lots of great applications and 

we know that anyone that really wants to work at Wollangarra 

would do a great job. As this goes to the printers we are appoint-

ing next yearõs staff 

so please come 

around to meet 

them all at the be-

ginning of next 

year.  

One Planet once again have 

come through with the 

goods and been incredibly 

generous in helping us out 

with a new set of super 

dooper packs. We love these 

packs and all of the amazing 

things they help us carry 

and the incredible places 

they enable us to go.   

Young people are also loving them and we thank you so much for 

your ongoing support and commitment to getting people out there 

into the mountains.  

Thanks Andrew! 

Menõs Shed At Wollangarra 
One of our greatest goals for the year was to get as many locals as we could up to Wollangarra. 

Gerald Mulphy has been a supporter of Wollangarra right back since the building days, and now 

that he is directing the Menõs Shed in Heyfield he helped us out by bringing up some older and 

wiser local newbies. It made sense to get these guys to help us out with a building project (or 

should I say a destruction project).  

We hammered and banged and pulled and bashed side by side with these guys, stripping back 

the outdoor kitchen in preparation for the renovation that is going to take place. Many hands 

make light work as they say, and in no time at all we were sitting around the fire pushing back 

scones (thanks Ivan) and tuning in to local tales. I learnt more about the local area from these 

guys over lunch than I would from reading a book.  

I was also reminded about the skills and wisdom that these older folks have to offer and how 

important it is to tap into all ages of the community. Whatõs even better is that we can now drop 

into the menõs shed whenever we like and sit around over a sausage sandwich and enjoy a good 

yarn. Thanks for your help.    

Lisa 
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2011  

Highlights 

¶ Trip to The Crossing  

¶ Wilderness First Aid 

¶ Time spent with Wollan-

garra  community 

¶ Assisting the birth of a 

chicken  

¶ Cutting the testicles off 

sheep 

¶ Alpine Walk  

¶ Open Day and Bush Dance 

¶ Meeting the Mountains with 

Stage ones 

¶ Paddling the Macalister  

¶ Seeing Snow 

¶ Swimming in Lake Tali Karng 

¶ Helen Baingers Cooking 

¶ Busy Bee chips 

¶ Making a whole dinner from 

the garden 

¶ Watching seasons change 

on the flat   

¶ Birth of Kittani  

¶ Friday nights at Woll 


