














MORAPOI - 
BUSHRANGERS 
INDIGENOUS 
STATION STAY

During the school holidays, Stephanie Lynch, 

Surabhi Gupta, Varsha Agarwal, Alex Lynch, 

Emma Hardy, Beth Culverhouse and I were 

on a Bushranger camp.  We took a seven hour 

train trip on the Prospector to Kalgoorlie with 

another group from Emmanuel College, and 

then a three hour bus trip to Morapoi.  Whilst 

on the train we watched a movie on overhead 

TVs.

When we arrived at Morapoi, we were put into 

dorms and left to our own devices.  The camp 

had lots to do such as ping-pong, fufball, air 

hockey, pod, trampoline and a playground.  

That night before bed, we all watched the 

movie Shooter.

We got out of bed at 7.00 am on Thursday 

morning (Surabhi woke us up at 5.45 am) and 

after breakfast we boarded two buses and 

were shown an Aboriginal hut unused for 60 

years.  It was still very well preserved and we 

were still able to see the boomerangs they 

used.  We were then taken to see Niagara 

Dam.  We went back for lunch and after a 

relaxing hour doing nothing, were taken to 

see the ruins and working pub in town.  Later 

that day we went swimming in the dam, 

which had been made into a swimming hole 

when drinking water was found elsewhere.  

The dam was originally made to provide 

water for trains going past.  We cooked 

dinner and watched another movie.  Another 

Bushranger group from Kalgoorlie came that 

night.  Altogether there were people from 

Emmanuel, Kalgoorlie, Gosnells, Wongong, 

Morapoi, and us.

The next two days were some of the best.  All 

110 students were separated into six mixed 

teams: Tassie Devils, Kangaroos, Emus, King 

Browns, Dingos and Wolves.  Over the next 

two days we were awarded washers for doing 

things like the leaders dishes and doing well 

during activities, etc.

Each group was sent off  to do one of six 

diff erent activities.  I was in team King Brown.  

We went off  canoeing fi rst.  There were only 

two canoes, but we had fun trying to be the 

fi rst to get the six people in our group to the 

opposite side of the dam.  We had morning 

tea when we got back, and then were sent 

to do orienteering where we walked around 

in the desert for a while following compass 

directions.  It was quite warm.  We found our 

way back for lunch and had about an hour 

of free time.  The fi nal activity of the day was 

locating honey ants.  A guide took us on 

a long walk to a honey ant nest where we 

painted boomerangs (and in some cases, each 

other) and then tasted the honey ants that 

the guide dug up.  On the way back, a couple 

of us lost sight of 

the guide and were lost for a few minutes, but 

managed to get back on track.  

When we got back to camp, we all had to 

hurry and get our bathers on and we went 

swimming in the dam again.  The water was 

a bit cold but fi ne once you were in.  After 

swimming, my group was on roster for 

cooking dinner.  The group leaders made a big 

fi re and we all sat around it to eat.  We played 

a few funny games to get more washers, such 

as pretending to be a football star and being 

the fi rst of six people to pull a big round hoop 

to our group.  The organiser of the camp even 

made the teachers stand up and pretend to 

be ballerinas.  It was hilarious!  The teachers 

and some students also shared various ‘words’ 

of wisdom before we went to our dorms for 

the night.

Waking up bright and early the next morning 

(6.00 am again), we had about half an hour 

to get ready before running to stand behind 

our team leaders when called (rather like boot 

camp), to begin the day’s activities.  

The fi rst activity for the day was dirt bike and 

quad bike riding.  That was probably the best 

out of all the activities.  We rode around a 

track and over jumps.  Then after morning tea 

of
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