One of the first things I loved about French Island was the sculptured Cape Barren Goose,
up Tankerton Road. At the time, I didn’t realise the intended message was the potential
impacts of these large birds on the island. I was simply taken by the way it gazes across the
paddocks, as if it owns them. I guess that is the message.
What impressed me was that French Island could be a place where creative expression
prospered. Someone had made the effort, on their own, and taken the risk to express
themselves creatively and publicly. Bravo. This rough-hewn bird says a lot and says it well.
Years later I learnt that the sculptor was Terry Easy.

Here we go again
It’s spring; dams are full, roads are getting fixed, lockdown is scheduled to reduce (sort of)
and warm weather is on the way - time for Off-the-Grid, edition two. Enjoy.

Fairhaven Facelift

The Fairhaven Campground is looking very swish these days, with a brand-new shelter,
shiny gas BBQ’s, multiple table settings and extensive landscaping. The toilets have been
upgraded too. This all speaks to a busy time for campers on French Island once lockdown
restrictions are removed. Do check it out.

Winning Words
During these COVID days many people have sought consolation in jigsaw puzzles, sour
dough and sunset photos. Did I mention alcohol? Lots of poems have been written too.
A group called Poets Corner host one of Victoria’s most
enjoyable get togethers for poetic enthusiasts. They’re
based on the Mornington Peninsula. Of course it’s all done
by zoom at present, but they recently had a competition to
decide their 2020 Poet Laureate. The winner was Sean
Whelan. He is a poet, playwright, DJ, podcaster, film
maker and marriage celebrant, with two published books
of verse, plus another in the pipeline.
His winning poem is truly one for our times.

2

Off-the-Grid #2 September 2020

AT SEA
Today I’ve mostly been listening to Joy Division, watching YouTube clips of Cruise Ships caught in
terrifying storms and reading books on the dazzling intricacies of the human brain.
I was hoping that the latter activity may go some way to explaining my obsession with watching
huge ships being tossed around like corks in tumultuous oceans. But, no luck yet.
I remain hopeful.
And remaining hopeful is the best we can hope for these days.
I listen to Isolation by Joy Division in isolation in the midst of Lockdown 2: Electric Boogaflu.
And yeah I know, COVOID 19 is not the flu. But sometimes you have to follow the rhymes.
I flourished during the first Lockdown. Pre pandemic life I was constantly on the verge of burnout.
It took me weeks of being in lockdown to suddenly realise this was what I had been asking for, for
so long.
The slow life.
Weeks of genuinely not knowing what day it was, because it didn’t matter what day it was.
Each seeping and bleeding into another.
And the joyful discoveries of what is really important in life and what is not.
But this time around has been… different.
I have a million different plans for creative projects but not an iota of motivation to actually do
them.
I sail through my house like a ghost ship. No crew and nobody at the wheel.
Rudderless… aimless… drifting.
The sun goes up. The sun goes down.
And there’s me.
All at sea.
Occasionally I stop at the port of YouTube. And I fall into a hole of watching clip after clip of ship
after ship, waves as tall as skyscrapers.
Crashing over and over and over…
and I wonder if it’s possible
to drown without water.
Sean Whelan 2020
www.seanmwhelan.com
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Wicking Wicked!!!
They take a bit to build, but there’s no doubt that wicking beds are very handy in the vegie
garden – plants are easy to reach, easier to maintain and they use less water. Water
percolates (wicks) up from a reservoir in the base, to reach the roots, reducing surface
evaporation.
Wicking beds have been around for a while so I won’t bore you with the construction
details. There’s a segment from Gardening Australia, where Sophie shows how to build a
wicking bed, using liquid transport containers (IBCs), like those pictured below. Check it
out.
Typically you’d use rocks and/or scoria to bulk out the water reservoir, but here’s a special
French Island tip… get empty bottles from the tip. Quick, easy, free and I can’t wait to taste
the carrots.

More Rubbish
Bit of drama at the tip this morning. Maurice cut his
finger. Luckily a special French Island band-aid was
available.
Here are more of the tip volunteers, who come
whenever they can or are more recent starters: David
Paonetti, Chris Politsidis, Nena Cherry, Cindy Dawson,
Andrew Hatton, Jenny Lewis, Ken Brown, Ann Stock,
Sharon Scott, Teneil Heurth and John Ferris.
Rod Dale takes recycling to Grantville, Doug Churcher
and Russell Shepherd voluntarily compact the trench.
All hail to French Island’s Tip Heroes.
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One Last Thing
Do you have an idea, a story, a picture, a recipe, some community information, something
you did, or someone else did. I know you have. It doesn’t have to be mind-blowing, just
some good news. Be bold and get in touch. Let’s share your positive stories. We all need
good news.
Off-the-Grid is an unaffiliated, un-associated, unofficial publication. If you know someone
who may like to read it, please share. To get on our mailing list, send your name to New

Subscriber.
The more people, the more stories, the better.

Editor - Alan Pentland

Photo - Bruce Chandler
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