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After a very dry, and very hot summer, those colourful autumn days are nearly upon us, and there is a 

wide variety of walks to choose from - see the separate Walks Program email for details. Some of the 

planned walks from the previous program (that is, during December, January and February), had to be 

cancelled, because of adverse weather conditions, so we are hoping for more stable weather in the 

months ahead. 

Christmas Party 
The Warby Walkers are well renowned 

for being a very social group, and true to 

form a large number turned out for the 

Club’s annual Christmas gathering, which 

was held at the Murmungee Hall. 

It was a great occasion for members to 

catch up, and judging by the noise level, 

there was plenty of that happening!  

The BYO BBQ was accompanied by a 

large variety of delicious fresh salads and 

sweets, provided by members. 

Many thanks to Cecily and Ken Fletcher 

for organising the use of this excellent 

venue. 

Annual General Meeting 
Looking ahead, it's the time of year for our AGM, so please save the date: Tuesday, 10th March, when 

our ‘AGM and Social Catch up Gathering’ will be held at the Wangaratta Club; dinner is from 6pm, fol-

lowed by the AGM at 7pm. 

The AGM will cover the Committee nomi-

nation process, Office bearers election 

process and reports due (president, 

walks, treasurer). 

If you are thinking of joining the Com-

mittee, then the nomination form can be 

found under “General Information” on 

our website. 

Please book in with Marita: 0427 521 122 

(warby.walkers@gmail.com) 

The Guest Speaker will be Neil Parker 

from Brisbane; Neil was a seasoned bush-

walker and an active member of the Bris-

bane Bushwalkers Club. But even the 

most experienced individuals can slip up. 

In 2019, Neil had to find a way to survive after breaking his leg in a fall during a bushwalk at Mount Nebo, 

in South East Queensland.  

Please remember that subscriptions fall due at the AGM; see our website for details. 
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Picnic Loop, Lake Buffalo : December 8 

On Sunday December 7th six hardy walkers traversed the proposed 9km Picnic Loop at Lake Buffalo. The 

estimated temperature of 22 degrees, and blue skies, made for perfect bushwalking along a glorious 

looking Lake Buffalo, and alongside the southwest side of 

the Mount Buffalo National Park. 

Although a small group, today was a momentous occasion 

for the history books of the WRBC. Four of the six walkers 

were men. Yes, two thirds of the group were male. That’s 

66.66% of the walkers were not women. In fact, men dou-

bled the women partaking today. 

Our group was ready to walk a little after 9.30am, and we 

began with a customary photo shoot with the lake and 

hills in the background. When I show this photo in the 

future to friends, I am going to say we were walking in the 

English Lakes District. They’re in England you know. 

Walking along the lake was a leisurely stroll for almost 

two kilometres. A bright red Rosella flying past the vivid 

blue lake made for a great burst of rich colour. A manage-

ment vehicle track with a gate marked our entrance to 

begin the first of two main climbs. I discovered this walk 

on the All-Trails app. Although called the Lake Buffalo 

Picnic Loop, it would prove to be no picnic. At least not on 

some sections of the walk. 

Our first climb we ascended 180m over 825m. We took our time, and the Lake was present behind us on 

each occasion we took notice of our surroundings. Sections of the shore along Lake Buffalo look quite 

manicured, which posed the question of whether walking there was a possibility. 

From the reconnoitre we completed in late May, there was considerable new growth on the little used 

trail, and additional fallen trees that had to be negotiated. The planned morning tea spot was a level sec-

tion after this first climb. Upon approaching it the first of annoying blackberries tried to entangle our feet 

as we walked. 

Morning tea was taken near some fallen trees in partial shade, and the next section featured the second 

climb. During this two kilometre stretch we rose another 220m, to reach a height a little above 680m. At 

this halfway point on our hike, we were as close as we would get to the cliff faces of Mount Buffalo. From 

here there was a short steep descent where sure footing and concentration was a prerequisite. 

Now for the topic of navigating fallen trees. Is there a best way? A supple double-jointed limbo under or 

an agile climb over? Today we had various examples of what to do, and what not to do. Encountering one 

such tree, Roger tumbled backwards as the tree was ever so slightly leaning downhill, and the weight of 

his pack was enough for gravity to say, “I’ll 

take it from here Roger”. Fortunately, he 

bounced back up faster than a rubber ball, 

and was none the worse for wear. 

For myself, another tree presented the 

best option of going under. However there 

was a slight miscalculation on my behalf. I 

must have looked like a turtle wedged be-

tween the tree and the ground for a mo-

ment, as I should have removed my pack 

first.  

A drop to my stomach, and belly crawl, 

enabled me to squeeze through in the end. 

Jeanette observing my manoeuvre, wisely 

took her pack off and slid under the tree 

with ease. Les and Wendy observing all this 

folly found it was easiest to walk around the tree with a slight diversion, simply a few metres away. 
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With the hard climbs completed, and a steep descent fulfilled, the remains of the walk were a gentler 

descent on wider management tracks. Views of the valley opened before us, with still occasional glimpses 

of the lake. The blackberries beside the trail 

were now more prevalent, and one dead 

wombat was observed. It had succumbed 

to its surroundings, and now resembled one 

of those bear rugs Americans or Canadians 

might have on the floor. It was nothing but 

a head and a flattened body covered in fur. 

Although lunch was imminent, it was pro-

posed to keep walking, and have it on the 

shores of the lake. 

As our trail snaked its way downwards, we 

navigated one final short steep descent, 

which then led us into some pine planta-

tion. From here another few hundred me-

tres of walking and we were at the point of 

our car shuffle.   

It was decided to use a car shuffle to negate having to walk the final three kilometres though plantation 

on dirt roads, as the best sections of the hike were completed. 

Once back at the lake, we enjoyed a later than normal leisurely lunch. Possibly the club’s longest. I am 

certain it had nothing to do with the bottle of Rose’ and Pinot Gris I had brought with me. Andrew too 

brought some of the tastiest cherries of the season to share. 

It was a great day of walking, which had its challenges, in a picture-perfect setting. The 9.3km hike was 

completed in just under four hours. However the day remains most noticeable because two times as 

many men, compared to ladies, were present. [Michael Braendler] 

How to Navigate, Caro Ryan 

Caro Ryan (a NSW based bushwalker) has released a new edition of her book How to Navigate.  In 116 

pages Caro explains everything you need to know about map reading, sense of direction, orientation, GPS 

usage, compasses, grid lines and much more., all of it very interesting for us bushwalkers. See 

lotsafreshair.com for more details. 

Goldings Track, Wooragee : December 16, 2025 

On a fine mid December day, and starting 

at the corner of Old Coach Road and Gold-

ings Track, this was a 9km moderate walk at 

Wooragee.   

Eight walkers met at the Wooragee School 

and initiated the walk with a short car 

shuffle.  We also welcomed two new walk-

ers, Paul and Ellen.   

Goldings Track is a well marked gravel road, 

with private property on the right, and on 

the left is part of the Chiltern - Mount Pilot 

National Park.  The bushland was in great 

condition, often shaded, and busy with 

birdlife. Overall, a most enjoyable day. 

[Lesley] 

MOUNT BUFFALO – Underground River Walk, View Point, Chalwell Galleries and Lake 

Catani, Sunday December 28th, 2025 

On Sunday December 28th, a fine and sunny day greeted the 17 walkers choosing to hike on Mount 

Buffalo, starting from the car park at the Chalet. The walk would offer sections that could be deleted or 

undertaken as desired. The Underground River Walk, the View Point, Chalwell Galleries and Lake Catani 

loop were all parts of the hike, which was estimated to be about 10km. 
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As usual we first assembled to hand out maps, provide details and do introductions of the participants. It 

was at this point I needed to tell the group that there would be no wine provided at the end of the walk, 

as had followed on my previous walk, the Picnic Loop at Lake Buffalo earlier in the month. There was 

however the coffee van should we all manage to make it back by 3pm. My Ron Barassi type motivational 

speech was now completed. 

It was just after 10am when we divided into two groups, with the first destination being the View Point. 

One smaller group would walk with Cecily towards the Lake, and then out to the View Point, while the 

larger group would follow the Underground River to reach the view point. I was leading the larger group, 

and our first point of interest was Billson’s Lookout, not far from the Chalet car park. The view was spec-

tacular, with the alps in the background and valley spread out below, and presented an impeccable group 

photo opportunity. 

Apparently, Billson’s Lookout was so called 

because of Billson’s Brewery which made its 

first cordial variety here – the delicious 

Buffalo Salle, wattle and fern-leaf heath 

myrtle, with a hint of moss and lichen. A 

family favourite. 

Our group proceeded on working our way 

down about 100m over one kilometre, 

passing the Haunted Gorge Lookout. Appar-

ently, it was so called because……actually, 

never mind. At the base of this section we 

reached the Underground River Cave. Had 

we been decked out with the appropriate 

equipment, and with a guide, I am sure 

none of us would have hesitated climbing 

into the claustrophobic, dark, cold and wet space for an adventure of a different kind. 

We continued, now climbing up towards the plateau, and a link trail that would take us out to the View 

Point. Upon reaching this junction, Cecily’s group had also arrived. The synchronising of our watches at 

the start of the day to meet at this intersection at precisely the same time proved worthwhile. 

Wildflowers were out in full force as we walked towards our destination located at just over 2.5km into 

our walk. A slight ascent led us to the large granite boulders, with guide rails that lead up to the view-

point at about 1400m. The bluest of clear skies presented the Buckland Valley below us, and the Alps as a 

spectacular backdrop. Considerable time was engaged by many to take in the surroundings. A rather late 

morning tea was taken at this point. 

After morning tea we retraced our steps 

towards Lake Catani. As we approached 

the Lake, Sandi made mention of the nu-

merous ferns below a foot bridge. The 

scene reminded her of a place where trolls 

might live.  

As if trolls exist. Bunyips, Yowies and Drop 

Bears on the other hand are known to 

roam the plateau of Mount Buffalo. At 

Lake Catani for lunch we were met by the 

usual locals – well-fed wood ducks. This 

reminded me, once at home, to check my 

cookbooks for new tasty menus to try. 

Lunch is always a relaxed time with nu-

merous stories shared. Many of which are 

probably true, if you were given time to fact check them. Anyway Alan’s photo of the ‘one that didn’t get 

away’, was living proof of the monster fish he landed at a secret location (it’s on his property). Being 

alongside Lake Catani stories afforded tales of everyone’s swimming triumphs and tragedies. No breaking 

of World or Olympic records were mentioned. 
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We were about 4.5km into the walk, and after lunch one group of walkers decided to return to the 

Gorge area and wait while the rest of us completed our hike. For those walkers the temptation of nu-

merous cups of coffee before closing time was too great. Chalwell Galleries was our next point of inter-

est. 

The Mount Buffalo Park Notes describe 

this as a natural adventure playground, 

which is s good account if you come out 

unscathed. We passed snow gums, and a 

short climb, to reach a series of large 

granite boulders forming a passage be-

tween them. It’s a steep, and sometime 

challenging, descent down requiring a 

good head for heights, and confined spac-

es. With some well organised teamwork, 

people, packs and poles were transported 

through the narrow crevice to the opening 

at the other end. 

Edible snakes were the reward for every-

one’s efforts, and a quick check of casual-

ties. Ingrid emerged with a scraped arm 

that was bleeding a little, and I ended up with a slightly grazed knee despite wearing long trousers. Daryl 

suffered the substantial injury of a broken nail, but nothing a good manicure won’t fix. This loop walk 

had one more short clambering exercise between tight spaces for us to navigate before we could finally 

return to the lake. 

Once we arrived at the lake we had now completed over 7km, and continued along the road, passing the 

Long Plain Track starting point. We arrived at the Grossman’s Mill Picnic Area, where just after this spot 

was our bush track to lead us around the lake. The boardwalk assisted us walking over the wetlands and 

onto a well-formed trail. Many visitors were at the lake today, with swimming and kayaking among the 

popular pursuits. A group photo was taken here, with the lake providing picturesque background scen-

ery. 

Our return to the Gorge Day Area was the 

remaining part of our walk. Adrian called 

to see how far our group was away, as the 

coffee van was beginning to close. On our 

behalf, he successfully negotiated the van 

to stay open a little longer for our group 

to be able to purchase some refresh-

ments. For those who don’t know, Adrian 

is to commence a new role within govern-

ment as a mediator in major world con-

flicts. 

Once we were all back at the car park 

more time was spent reminiscing about 

the day’s adventures, or simply gossiping 

about anything and everything. My GPS 

recorded 11.km in 5 hours and 20 

minutes. Not an earth-shattering time but most importantly certainly a great day of hiking in perfect 

weather conditions, in one our best local northeast locations. Thanks to everyone who participated, and 

WRBC looks forward to seeing you all in 2026. [Michael Braendler] 

Rail Trail, Beechworth to Wooragee : Monday, February 2 

This was our annual Full Moon Walk, and took place on the rail trail between Beechworth and 

Wooragee. 

We met up at Beechworth, and after spending some time at Lake Sambell watching the Dragon Boat 

training sessions, while eating a light meal, the group drove to the start of the trail, and a short car 

shuffle was arranged. 
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Eighteen club members headed off in the 

twilight on the excellent surface of the 

almost brand-new, easy (not MTB!) bike 

track, that still shows interesting relics of 

the former railway. 

The weather was absolutely perfect, with 

pleasant warm conditions experienced, 

and even a very slight breeze provided by 

Karen our leader!!! 

After about an hour of walking on the flat, 

and even surface, sunset occurred, but we 

continued to walk in the semi darkness 

with a magnificent full moon providing 

sufficient light to amble along safely, while 

also giving us the ability to look down into 

the valley to the north west, and watch the silent black cattle still munching away in the foreground! 

We arrived at the village of Wooragee about 10.30pm, having covered just over 10kms, and then we 

drove home after enjoying a delightful ramble, with Luna watching us from 380,000 kms above! 

[Karen] 

Mitta Mitta Walking Track 

There is a new walking track in the Mitta 

Mitta Valley, close to the Cobungra River 

confluence. This is an area that has been 

used for abseiling over many years, but 

access has now improved thanks to Parks 

Victoria, and a local group known as 

Friends of the Mitta. 

The 5km loop trail begins at the Anglers 

Rest Camping Area, just downstream of 

the Blue Duck Hotel, following the Cobun-

gra River for a short while before climbing 

to a lovely lookout over the Mitta Mitta 

River. This is on top of a 40-metre vertical 

cliff face, where a barrier has been in-

stalled to help keep walkers safe while 

enjoying the very pleasing views. 

The track is rated AWTGS 3, and is de-

scribed on several websites; see wikil-

oc.com or trailhiking.com for more details. 

[The photo was taken at the base of the 40 

metre cliff, accessible to abseilers and 

white water paddlers only!] 

Falls Creek Weekend, February 20-22 

The club has a weekend in the high country every year, and this year 40 keen walkers travelled to Falls 

Creek, staying in our favourite place, the Myrtleford Ski Club. 

We gathered in the lounge of  the Lodge at 6am on Friday, and enjoyed a few nibbles, a glass of wine, 

and a briefing about the weekend's activities. Here's the walks reports . . . 

Saturday, Langford’s Gap to Kelly and Fitzgerald’s Huts Loop Walk 

On Saturday, a group of 16 took on the hard walk of an anticipated 16k loop, starting at Langford’s Gap.  

Around half of the walk is level, and follows the aqueduct quite closely.  At about 2.5k we reached the 

picturesque covered bridge over the aqueduct, and took the opportunity to take the group photo at this 

well known venue.   
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Continuing on the aqueduct, we rock 

hopped over the stream at the Marum 

Point Track intersection, and stopped for a 

morning tea break in the shade.  We re-

grouped at the junction with Kelly Track 

before heading uphill towards Kelly Hut.  A 

short break was had at Kelly Hut, before 

heading in two groups on alternate routes 

to Fitzgerald Hut.  The smaller of the two 

groups made the shorter choice for reach-

ing Fitzgerald Hut. Lunch was enjoyed in 

the shade of the verandah, and some com-

fortable seating.   

Following lunch, we returned to Kelly 

Track to head a little further uphill before 

reaching a plateau, and after a few kilometres reached the Marum Point Track, then Big River Fire Track 

to reach the Australian Alpine Walking Track.  We took the AAWT starting with a gentle uphill before de-

scending on a winding bush track through ‘nature’s garden’.   

The wildflowers were past their best, but it was still a beautiful track to walk along. We reached the Lang-

ford East Aqueduct Road at the previously mentioned covered bridge, and enjoyed a break in its cool 

shade, and alongside the stream, before returning to our cars at Langford Gap.   

Our walk turned out to be about 18k, so we were feeling a little more tired than anticipated following the 

walk.   [Jeanette] 

Tawonga Huts and Mount Jaithmathang, Sunday 

Sunday’s walk to the Tawonga Huts and Mount Jaithmathang involved six walkers. The walk began with a 

drive out to Pretty Valley, and the car park located at the pondage. Today’s weather was for some rain 

due in the afternoon, which was a change 

to yesterday’s sunny skies.  

Following the Fainter Firetrail, the Huts are 

about 4.5km away, and along the way we 

passed two Melbourne hikers returning 

overnight from the SEC hut. They men-

tioned a copperhead snake ahead of us 

near a drain, but it was nowhere to be 

seen once we arrived. 

A memorial cairn to cattle man Ben Cop-

per afforded a brief detour, and photo 

opportunity, before the final descent 

down to the Huts. 

Upon arriving at the Huts it was time for 

the all-important morning tea. A magnifi-

cent grand tree is situated between the 

two huts, and impressed all of us. We were then suitably prepared for the climb to Mount Jaithmathang. 

It was a steady uphill workout most of the time, with the occasional easy level ground which was always 

welcome.  

New club member Andrew found himself leading our group at some stage, unaware of the club rule that 

if you ever find yourself at the front of the group, the walks coordinator will ask you to lead a walk some-

time in the future. It’s a little-known club rule. 

Having ascended some 200m over two kilometres, our arrival at the summit top of almost 1850m was 

greeted with mother nature blowing a little more strongly.  After a ten-minute stop here for photos, and 

admiring the views, most noticeably Mount Feathertop, it was decided that the Huts made the better 

lunch stop amid the ensuing threatening weather. 

We returned the way we had come, with some of us curious about another trail marked on maps, but of 

which there was little physical evidence that it still existed. Sandi and Anne were perhaps prepared to try 
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a bush bash of discovery, but were out-

voted by the more sensible members of 

the group.  

A little further along the trail I was stopped 

dead in my tracks by a black snake moving 

into the long grass near a small water 

crossing. After assuming it had disap-

peared further away, I made a quick dash, 

over the water, and a few steps ahead, 

while alerting the others.  

Once back at the huts, a rather short lunch 

stop was taken before our return along the 

same track, all of us being eager to beat 

the inevitable bad weather. A few drops of rain here and there, and the sighting of the coming rain in an-

other nearby valley, encouraged some brisk walking, where upon reaching the cars, the rain had now ar-

rived. The hike to the huts is a very manageable easy-medium walk, and the hike to Mount Jaithmathang a 

worthy summit to reach. A total of 12.7km was recorded by my GPS. [Michael Braendler] 

Short Walk A: Sunday 

A flurry of new short walkers joined our elite group for the final day of a great weekend of walks in the 

high plains. Fourteen members set off from the Wallace’s Hut car park, and on down to the iconic hut. 

Wallace’s Hut was built in 1889 by the Wallace brothers, and is the oldest surviving High Country Hut in 

the Victorian Alps. Sadly, too early for 

morning tea, we continued on down to the 

aqueduct track, and watched trout as we 

continued south through magnificent bush 

with the Kosciusko peaks far in the dis-

tance.  

Past Rover’s Hut we began the gently as-

cent up to the Cope Hut turn off, arriving 

at this classic hut for morning tea.  

Cope Hut (see photo) was constructed in 

1929 for the Ski Club of Victoria. It was one 

of the first huts designed specifically for ski 

touring.  

The Victorian High Country Huts Association has completed restoration work in a manner which preserved 

its nature and original ambiance. (thanks Trevor).  

We wound our way back to Wallace’s Hut, and its car park, via the Australian Alpine Walking Track, con-

cluding our 7.5km walk just in time to miss the coming rain and wind. 

Lots of bird life, and a few remaining flowers was a highlight of this part of the walk. As well, it seems that 

various bakeries and coffee shops on the way home were well supported. [Peter Brain] 

Short Walk B: Sunday, 

There were eight walkers on the Langford East Aqueduct walk. There were delightful scenes of snow gum 

covered hills, trickling streams, still ponds reflecting a clear blue sky, and attractive everlasting flowers.   

At the aqueduct bridge, a good morning tea spot, most of the group explored “nature’s garden”, crossing 

the bridge to climb a highly vegetated area usually noted for its display of alpine flowers.  

It seems we were rather late in the season for the best of the flora, though the exploration was still en-

joyed. 

On return, it was decided to have lunch at Cope Hut, a short drive and walk away.  Cope is a carefully 

maintained 1929 shelter, built for early skiers of the time. [Adrian Twitt] 

_____________________________ 
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