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VICTORIA: Howqua Valley

The ride of your life

TRAVELLER'S
CHECKS

Getting there: Stockyard Creek
i Mansfield off the

Marcondah Highway,
Activities: Stoney's Blull and
Bayond weekend rida is 5250
plus GST after July 1, The ride is
suitable lor sveryone, from those
who have spent many hours in
the saddie to those who profer 1o
0 ai & steady pace, who Chris
calls "The Bush
Appreciation " Theraisa
range of olher rides availabla
Call Chris or Helen Sionay on
57252212 ot a-mail
stoneys @ mansfield net.au

Big thirsi:

Peter Hannemann follows a legend on
horseback through the high country

ESPLENDENT in jodhpurs, yellow and purple wildDowers, then i
elastic-sided boots and Driza- jump into the Howqua, letting the
bone, I'm with 20 others at [ast-Dowing water wash over and
Btockynrd Créek onthe banks of the  soothe muscles [ haven't used for
Howquu River, deep in the high years.
country bevond Mansfisld. Afler feasting on tacos, ham-
We are quietly saddling our horses  burgers, chicken and salad, washed
which, over the next two days, we down with hot billy tea, we canter
will ide through the rugged The Man  home along narrow, twisting Cralls,
Jrom Snowy River country. Jumping fallen logs and raecing each
Leading the way Is thlrd- otherthrough clearings asthe horses
generatlon mountain cattleman smell home. We cross the river at
Chris Stoney and his mate, Marty least 20 times.
Myors. Back al Stockyarnd Creek base we
Stoney, 32, made history as four- unseddle and feed our horses.
times winner of the Great Mountain Marty then welcomes us to the
Race of Vietaria roaring fire with his favorite line from
Held ut the Howqua each Novem- The Man:
ber, the 4km race starts with 12 A mate can be hard to find in the
riders throwing a swag over their mounlains
f-:.\dtflltl}s1 tmélh Hg:m}‘l]g a-‘:rn?s lllrl: You're welcome al my fire anpiime.
river, through the bush, over the h The t iy 8o clear we dine ot a
and, for those still in the saddie, back mb{:; :fl%?mgf cold beer, dips and

to'the river, high-country wines, mountain-bred
In allocating hnr:se.s.“ Marty  steaks and jacket potatoes, followed

“matches our personalitles”, by apple-and-rhubarb crumble and
“Do you llke cantering. jumping cream

iogs, a fery and résponsive horse?” Many horsey yoms later, some of

he asks. I say yes and he polnts o ys gnroll our swags and sleep under

Applejack, a 158-hand grey gelding. the stars. Others choose the bunk
I mount and with little encourage- rooms.

ment Applejack i= off In a smooth After a huge country breakfast we

canter as we follow the original bridle  gaddle up and head [or an open

tracks biszed by the area’s fOrst meadow high sbove the river and

cattlemen in 1839, through forest so dense the first rider
We pass wombats and lyrebirds is concealed from the last,

and startle two grazing deer, the We climb past huge 3m ferns and

buck sporting huge antlers, T0m mountain ash, the horses sieek
Hooves churn the water as we ride  with sweat, hooves crashing,

through the Howqgua, and shafts of On the steep sectlons we grab a

sunlight spear the forest. handful of mane, stand tall in the
About three hours laterweround a8 stirrups and lean forward, taking the

Wi dogbr i And thar's A hodulay in Thr Terrmery momvignarates yom in o woy shar

bend and come upon & most wel- weight off the horse's back. ’--;--lu- .:-nl Maybe ...v.\ cear ru.u.f skoirs; the clean aid, the mfx.--..nnlmt_a,
come sight: Angiethe cookhaslunch. At the top, Marty polnts out rug- v iy e s o Bewr im yover b I Gomens smves, N W st L row e 4 e
sot out and the bl.i]y is bl]l]il]i:. gﬂ! Mt Magrjnlu, Ml Buller and The .' reptreranng ghve s s <2l how, hemane youl 'l nover sever kndm, of yom sy never g,
But before we don the nosebag we Blufl. Below, the Howqua slces Visit www.niholidays.com or Talk to a Territorian on 1800 700 129
waler our horses. 1hmugh range upon range of hlue Prack gue po e, vmint e, bikl o onitanit smds, st tirmn 000 WEhTL comliems apyde 31 TE W06 T0AN

Applejack takes deep draughts of mountains.
the cool, olear river, I hiteh him to o This was undoubtedly the most
tree and loosen his girth straps sohe  exelting ride of my life. Riding the
can browse the carpet of blue, red, “low country” will never be the same.




