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Prologue 
 
The Bourke Police and Community Outback Trek originated in 1984 with a small group of people 
from the Bourke community deciding to raise money for charity on their annual holiday. Over the 
years it has grown in size and passed through many outback towns in Australia, raising money 
on the way for the Royal Flying Doctor Service and many other local charities.  
 
Our mechanic Dribbles travels with the Trek as well as the ambulance with the paramedic this 
year, Ben Jay and the band the ‘Lumpy Underdaks’, led by Murray McDougal and supported by 
Peter Chapman ‘Chappo’ and Michael Phillips who played at various locations on our travels.  
There is an entry fee for the Trek, meal tickets are available for purchase prior to the event at 
some locations, smaller raffles and auctions are held on the journey from donated prizes. Other 
fund raising activities are also held and there is a major auction and raffle at the end of the Trek. 
Awards for various acts of bravado are also handed out on the last night. 
 
Treker’s have enjoyed the hospitality of many outback communities in their travels and as many 
as 120 vehicles have participated in some years.  Each year’s Trek is organised by the 
committee who spend many hours organising and running the event each year with the 
generous support of many volunteers.  
 
Over many months my 2005 Toyota Landcruiser Turbo Diesel had been prepared with a major 
overhaul and replacement of running gear. Just before the departure date I was diagnosed with 
a medical condition and against my better judgement decided to continue on with the Trek. The 
medical condition found me short of breath with the slightest exertion and the decision to 
participate would haunt me for the rest of the Trek. 
 

The Journey 
 

 
This was my ninth Trek and my trusty navigator Ross O’Halloran was again joining me. The 
starting point of this year’s trek was to be at the Nindigully Pub in Queensland due to the 
distance to be travelled this year and also the number of rest days on the journey. We would 
head up through Central Queensland to Karumba on the Gulf of Carpentaria returning to Bourke 
by a different route. 
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Sydney to Mendooran - Wed, 25 Sep 
 
My vehicle had been packed over the previous week and a half of my months’ work leave, with 
Ross’s camping gear being loaded on board as well. Supplies had been purchased and packed 
and we were ready to roll.  
 
I was up at dawn, Ross arrived around 7.30am and we were away. Our destination for the night 
was the free camp on the Castlereagh River at Mendooran.  
 
Taking the Bells Line of Road, we headed over the Blue Mountains in light traffic and stopped for 
a cuppa at Cullen Bullen. Moving on we pulled up for a feed at the Lawson Park Hotel at Mudgee 
and enjoyed a light lunch. We then travelled through Gulgong and Dunedoo finally stopping at 
Mendooran to set up camp at the lovely free camping spot on the Castlereagh River. Due to the 
drought I thought the river would be bone dry, however there were still a few shallow pools of 
water.  

When setting up camp, I struggled for 
breath, and this was to be the pattern of my 
labours for the whole trip. There were 
plenty of other campers in residence 
mostly in motor homes, caravans and 
camper trailers. We enjoyed a few 
beverages with against a backdrop of a 
glorious rosy sunset prior to cooking dinner 
and then retiring for the night. 
 
 
 
 

 
Mendooran to Mt Kaputar - Thu, 26 Sep 
 
As was my custom and prior top Ross awakening, I was up early and struggled around the 
camping area observing the abundant birdlife in residence. We breakfasted, packed up camp 
and headed for our next campsite at Mount Kaputar just out of Narrabri.  
On the way we stopped at the bakery in Coonabarabran for morning tea and enjoyed coffee and 
cakes.  
Prior to the trip I had tossed up about camping in the Pilliga Nature Reserve however as we 
travelled through this very dry area, decided I had made the right choice. We stopped for lunch at 
the Narrabri RSL prior to continuing on to our destination. Whilst waiting for our meal I noticed 
drops of water coming from 
the roof and as they 
increased to a dripping 
curtain, I realised it was a live 
display representing falling 
rain. There was also a 
magnificent mural painted on 
the wall. 
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Just as I was leaving mobile reception range, out of Narrabri on the way to Mt Kaputar, I received 
a call from Jenni Hayne, a treker from previous Treks who lived in Narrabri, but couldn’t make the 
trek this year. She invited us to drop in however we were well up into the Nandewar Range so 

had to tender our apologies. 
On the way to the Dawson’s 
Springs Campground we 
stopped at a lookout to take 
in the magnificent view and 
then detoured via the Mt 
Kaputar summit road. 
Although there was a short 
200m boardwalk from the 
carpark to the summit 
lookout it was beyond my 
capabilities. 
We retraced our tracks and 
headed for the campground 

at an altitude of 1400m and just below the Mt Kaputar summit, where we set up camp. This was 
a well-appointed campground with excellent amenities of flushing toilets, hot showers and BBQ’s 
and well worth the small camping fee. There was only one other camper in residence, and we 
relaxed for the rest of the afternoon before refreshments and dinner. 
 
Mt Kaputar to Nindigully - Fri, 27 Sep  
 
Breaking camp on a beautiful 
sunny day we bid Mt Kaputar 
goodbye and wending our way 
down the mountain road headed 
back into Narrabri stopping for a 
late breakfast at the bakery. 
Continuing on we travelled through 
very dry and parched country 
noting that what few crops, which 
had been planted, were in very 
poor condition and would unlikely 
produce a crop.  
We stopped for a light lunch at 
Mungindi on the NSW/Qld border 
before continuing on to Thallon 
where we stopped to admire the Silo Murals from the recommended viewing area in the caravan 
park. This site was a long way from the silos and as the grain storage area was not in operation, 
we moved closer in to get a better view.  

Moving on it was only a 
short distance to the 
Nindigully Hotel and on 
arriving spent some time 
looking for a suitable site as 
most of the flat ground was 
already taken by caravans 
and camper trailers. We 
settled on a red clay site on 
a slight slope at the front of 
the campground. The 
camping area had changed 

significantly since I was last there in 2009 with the old dilapidated wooden road bridge across the 
creek removed, a bollarded cycle path preventing vehicle access to the banks of the creek and 
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flushing toilets installed. The creek was also very low and not flowing, however the pub was 
pretty much unchanged. We set up camp in the heat of the day and took it easy for the rest of the 
afternoon before heading to the pub for dinner and refreshments.  
During the night the sound of distant thunder and the flashes lightning kept us awake and it 
wasn’t long before two storm cells rolled through the area, one after the other, delivering good 
downpours of much needed rain. It didn’t take long for the red clay to become sticky and with 
Ross’s help, I dragged my swag under the cover of the awning attached to the car, and then it 
was then back to bed.   

 
Nindigully - Sat, 28 Sep 
 
I was up early to the site of a lovely clear day 
and set off for a stroll to the creek to see if 
the rain had made any impact to the water 
level and unfortunately it had only risen a 
couple of inches. I had a chat to a fellow 
camper who had made the mistake of 
setting up his swag near the bicycle path at 
the bottom of the camp ground near some 
drainage channels and the concrete path 
had acted as a dam leaving his swag 
floundering in a quagmire of mud.  
I spent some time for the rest of the morning 
down by the creek watching the abundant 
birdlife going about its day to day life.   
As the mud in the camp ground slowly hardened under the baking sun fellow trekers started to 
roll in and set up camp, prior to registration late that afternoon. I marvelled as a treker in a 

behemoth MAN cab chassis 
camper van with an entourage of 
vehicles and caravans rolled in and 
set up camp adjacent to us.  
Late afternoon we headed for the 
pub to register for the Trek and 
collect our travelling kit for the 
journey. This included maps, meal 
tickets, name tags and tourist 
brochures. We also purchased the 
obligatory raffle tickets that were 
available each day. Settling into the 
beer garden we enjoyed a few 

refreshments and chatted to fellow trekers prior to enjoying a meal ticket buffet pub dinner.  
Whilst relaxing in the 
beer garden we saw 
Bob Carr pull in with 
his car and camper 
loaded with 20 bales 
of hay to donate to 
the local farmers.  
When collecting the 
food, I spied one of 
the famous ‘road 
train’ burgers being 
prepared in the 
kitchen however this 
version was only a junior at half the size of a full size burger of 5.5kg of meat and accompaniments 
on a 2kg bun. We had a fairly early night due to the fair distance to be travelled the next day.        
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Nindigully to Springsure - Sun, 29 Sep 
 
After a light breakfast we packed up 
camp and headed to the pub to be 
checked out for our day’s journey to 
Springsure which was a long day of 
around 600km.  
Leaving Nindigully it didn’t take us long 
to reach St George and we turned right 
and continued on the Carnarvon 
Highway without stopping in the town.  
At Surat we stopped at the bakery for 
morning tea and also visited the 
museum which had a wonderful 
historical display including a full size 
replica of a Cobb & Co coach.  
We continued on and stopped at Roma 
for lunch and then on to Rolleston 
finally arriving at our destination in 
Springsure late afternoon. I filled the fuel tanks and we booked into the adjacent caravan park 
finding a lovely lush area of green grass in the middle of the campground where we set up camp.  
Late afternoon we drove to Dooley’s Tavern where we enjoyed some refreshments and another 
buffet dinner however the band for one reason or another was not allowed to play so we headed 
back to camp. 

  
Springsure to Charters Towers - Mon, 30 Sep 
 

At daybreak I visited the amenities block for a shower and 
made a friend of a stick insect. 
Packing up late we were almost the last trekers departing 
Springsure checking out with the ambo waiting outside the pub. 
Our destination for the day being Charters Towers.  
We headed north on the Gregory Highway passing through 
Emerald and stopped for morning tea at Capella before 
continuing on to Clermont.  
I had arranged to stop for a cuppa with my cousin who now 
owned the property called ‘Moramana’, a soldier settler block of 
4000acres, situated 75km north of Clermont and just off the 
main road. They were in the middle of harvesting a good crop 
of sorghum on the home paddocks as the season had been 
kind to them, but not so to others in the district. The visit bought 
back fond memories of visiting my late uncle in school holidays 
and helping out, the first time in 1963, when water was obtained 
from the tank or bore, power was a diesel generator and they 
were just building a party phone line connecting the properties.  
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Leaving the property on the Avon Downs Road 
we travelled on excellent dirt and re-joined the 
main road just short of Bellyano Crossing where 
we stopped for a sandwich lunch at the 
roadhouse. We had caught up to a few trekers 
and had a chat with them.  
An uneventful drive had us in Charters Towers 
late afternoon where we booked into the 
Dalrymple Caravan Park just outside the city 
centre. The caravan park adjoined the golf club 
where dinner followed by the band was 
scheduled. We set up camp and adjourned to 
the club where we enjoyed dinner and sat out a 
few brackets of music from the band. The kids played pool and the other trekers enjoyed 
themselves on the dance floor with Ross staying behind while I adjourned to the campsite.  
 
Charters Towers to Undara - Tue, 1 Oct 
 
After two long days on the road we looked forward to some shorter sections of the trip ahead and 
some rest days.  
Up at a reasonable hour we checked out of the caravan park with our destination being the 
Undara Lava Tubes. A lava tube is a natural conduit formed by flowing lava which moves 
beneath the hardened surface of a lava flow forming a cave.  I had visited this site a number of 
times before and taken a tour of the tubes so decided against doing the tour again. 
It was an easy day on the road with very little to be seen and we stopped for morning tea on the 
side of the road just north of Greenvale and then had lunch at the Lynd Junction.  
It didn’t take us long to reach the turnoff into Undara where we booked in mid-afternoon and set 

up camp on an unpowered site a good walk 
from the main tavern area. We relaxed in camp 
for the afternoon before heading down to the 
tavern where we enjoyed some refreshments 
and a buffet dinner with the rest of the trekers. 
The boys in the band entertained us with a few 

songs on their acoustic guitars. This was the first 
night I struggled to get to sleep in the swag due the 
difficulty with breathing and had to adjourn to the 
vehicle to sleep upright to get some broken sleep.   

 
Undara to Croydon - Wed, 2 Oct 
 
Our destination for the day was an easy trip to Croydon.  
Away at a reasonable hour we stopped for morning tea at Mount Surprise and enjoyed a bacon 
and egg roll. We continued on and stopped for lunch at Georgetown. Being one of the first to 
arrive in Croydon mid-afternoon we set up camp at the Croydon Caravan Park near the camp 
kitchen and under one of the few available trees. As the weather was hot and dry with no insects, 
we decided against setting up the swag and tent in favour of sleeping on the stretchers under the 
stars and we continued setting up this way until later in the trip when we headed back further 
south, and the temperature cooled down.  
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We relaxed at the campsite as the other 
trekers arrived throughout the rest of the 
afternoon.  
The park was within walking distance to 
the Croydon Club Hotel and late 
afternoon we headed to the pub and 
found a posy in the beer garden, in the 
shade, and enjoyed a few refreshments. I 
walked over to the concrete water tank 
and admired the artwork before watching 
the glorious sunset close off the day.  
Greg as he had done on previous nights 
asked trekers if any were interested in a 
half day trip on the Gulflander Train 
journey to Normanton the next day. He 
advised that drivers could be organised to 

drive vehicles if required.  
The publican put on a free sausage sizzle prior to the buffet meal and this was enough for me 
although I did have the fruit salad and ice cream for desert. A small dog amused us with its antics 
followed by the band entertaining us while the kids enjoyed themselves in a large tree with a tyre 
swing.   

 
Croydon to Karumba - Thu, 3 Oct 
 
I was up with the birds and watched 
a magnificent sunrise wash away 
the night and light up the dawn sky. 
We had breakfast and broke camp 
at a reasonable hour before heading 
to Croydon Railway Station to watch 
the intrepid trekers embark the 
Gulflander Train for their journey to 
Normanton.  
The day’s journey to Karumba for 2 
nights was only short and we 

stopped at Normanton for morning tea and the obligatory 
photos with the sculpture of the crocodile. Leaving 
Normanton, we stopped by an irrigation canal full of water 
and came across a huge flock of Brolgas and the odd 
pelican, some near the channel and many more in the 
paddock behind.  
Moving on we arrived in Karumba late morning and were 
one of the first to arrive. We booked in before having 
some lunch at the campsite and then setting up our 
stretchers. The campsite only had a medium sized tree 
with a limited amount of shade but was adjacent to the 
very basic camp kitchen. We relaxed in the shade of the 
camp kitchen for the rest of the afternoon and as there 
was no meal ticket for our two day stay at Karumba, we 
cooked dinner on the camp BBQ early evening.   
The evening’s entertainment was to be at the Animal Bar 
at the Karumba Lodge which was a good walk from 

camp.  
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It was the night of the Trek Ball with the theme being Superheroes I had purchased a lycra 
Spiderman suite off EBay prior to the trip but as it was far to hot to wear the suit, I cut off the 
headpiece with the intention of just wearing it as a mask for the occasion.  
After dinner we walked to the bar to find quite a few of the other trekers already settled in some 
having procured accommodation at the Lodge next door. 
As dusk settled over the town other trekers wandered into the bar, many in their fancy dress 
gear, and the band set up. We found a 
table in the shade outside and enjoyed a 
few refreshments and the camaraderie of 
some of the other trekers. Mid evening 
with the band in full swing it was time for 
the judging of the best Superheroes 
costume. There were 4 divisions, kids, 
teens, female and male. 
My intention to join in the parade was 
thwarted when I was asked to be a judge 
with one of the other trekers, so the mask 
stayed in my pocket. This task proved to 
be a challenge as it was difficult to watch 
the contestants and take photos at the 
same time. Some of the trekers had gone 
to a lot of trouble with their costumes and picking the winner of each group was difficult. We 
progressed through this stage without too many arguments even though there was a 
questionable entry in the female group. The kids all won a prize of a bag of lollies whilst the 
winners of the other groups all won a decent prize. Whilst Ross kicked on, I called it a night and 
wandered back to camp.  

 
Karumba - Fri, 4 Oct 
 

Awake at daybreak I watched the dawn patrol of two 
Brolgas strut around the campsite looking for an easy feed. 
These magical birds had an air of grace about them as they 
strolled about.  
 
After breakfast I booked online a tour of the Barramundi 
Breeding Centre and then did a load of washing before the 
tour of the centre. 
 
On arrival at the centre we found a grand new building had 
been constructed down the road from the old building 
replacing the shed that had well and truly reached its use by 
date. The new building consisted of an entrance hall and 
shop, together with a display centre, café, lecture room and 

breeding tanks beside a large pond 
where juveniles are raised. We looked 
around the centre and I tried my hand on 
the stage set to catch a Barra. We then 
met the guide who explained the displays 
and then walked to the lecture theatre 



2019 Bourke Outback Trek – Kick off to Karumba  
Words and Photos – Richard Windeyer 
 

Page 9 of 15  
 

with him, where he presented us with a narration on the life cycle of the fish. Finally, some of our 
group were allowed to hand feed the breeding fish which were over 1m long. 
 

Leaving the centre, we headed off to have 
a look around the area. Firstly, we headed 
to a sandy and scrubby stretch of the 
Norman River and drove down onto the 
sandy shore making sure we didn’t venture 
out onto the mud bank. There were a 
couple of fishermen trying their luck in the 
river and a trawler was beached and tied 
up to the mangroves lining the shore.  

 
It was lunchtime so we headed out to the Sunset 
Tavern at the mouth of the river where we enjoyed a 
hot and cold seafood platter with the feast being more 
than enough for both Ross and I. A number of other 
trekers had the same idea.  
 
After lunch we headed off to circumnavigate the airstrip 
driving along a sandy track alongside the river 
entrance and then returning to the main road before 
heading back to camp. We spent the rest of the 
afternoon relaxing in the shade of the camp kitchen as 
it was very hot. Early evening, we had a light dinner 
and some refreshments before retiring. I spent most of 
the night in the car.  
 
Karumba to Adel’s Grove - Sat, 5 Oct 
 

I awoke and watched the sun rise 
before Ross was up and we had 
breakfast before packing up and 
checking out of Karumba. Our 
destination was Adel’s Grove for 2 
nights and we retraced our tracks back 
to Normanton where I parked beside 
Murrays car and we joined a number of 
other trekers for breakfast.  
Leaving Normanton, we crossed the 
Leichhardt River where we stopped for 
a cuppa and checked out the large 
pools of water in the vicinity. We then 
headed for Burketown where we 
stopped for lunch. The café was not air 
conditioned on this hot day, so we 
crossed the road to the pub and 

ordered a pizza. We waited some time before the publican realised, we had been forgotten and 
chased up the kitchen.  
Moving on we turned off at Gregory Downs for Adel’s Grove and Lawn Hill Gorge. The track after 
the mine was pretty rough and we had to slow down. On arriving at Adel’s Grove, we booked in 
and surveyed the damage from a recent fire that had destroyed the tavern and the main amenities 
block. The owners had set up temporary buildings, which were pre-fitted out shipping containers, 
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while replacement buildings 
were being constructed. Some of 
the cabins were undamaged as 
was the powered caravan sites 
and unpowered campsites. We 
found a nice flat and shady 
campsite in amongst the palms 
and trees and set up camp. 
Relaxing for the afternoon we 
then adjourned to the kitchen 
area where we had a meal ticket 
for roast beef and vegies. We 
enjoyed a few beverages while 
the band played and Brushy 
gave us his rendition of ‘Sad 
Movies’, before I retired. It was difficult getting to sleep with the green timber on a neighbour’s fire 
smoking out the campsite, so I again moved to sleep in the car.    

 
Adel’s Grove - Sun, 6 Oct 
 
I was up at dawn and feeling pretty crook, so Ross and I decided to hang around camp for 
the day and not go down to the gorge as canoeing and walking were out of the question. In 
addition, we had been into the gorge on a couple of previous trips and completed the walks 
and canoeing on the river.  
I managed to spend some time walking around the campsite and struggled across to ‘the 

beach’ for a dip with the fish in the 
shallow water. Walking back along 
the riverbank I came across quite 
a few kids swimming out to a 
pontoon anchored in the middle of 
the river.  
The afternoon was spent relaxing 
at the campsite and followed by 
dinner prior to adjourning to the 
kitchen area to watch the Rugby 
League grand final on the TV that 
had been set up for the occasion. 

 
 

Adel’s Grove to Mt Isa - Mon, 7 Oct 
 
We packed up early morning with our 
destination for the day’s journey being Mt 
Isa for 2 nights. Leaving Adel’s Grove, we 
crossed the fords on the Gregory and 
O’shannassy Rivers before passing the 
Riversleigh Fossil Fields which we had 
visited on a previous trip. Quite a few 
trekers had stopped to inspect the exhibits 
at this fossil field.  
Re-joining the Camooweal Road, we 
stopped for a cuppa on the side of the road 
and waved as the other trekers passed us 
by leaving a trail of dust in their wake.  
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We re-joined the Barkly Highway and 
eventually arrived in Mt Isa where we set 
up camp in the Argylla Caravan Park. It 
was pretty hot, and our site had no 
shade, so we put down the ground sheet 
to reserve our spot and headed back into 
town to look around. We ended up at the 
information centre where we had some 
lunch at the café before we relaxed for 
the afternoon in airconditioned comfort 
watching some documentaries in the 
cinema.  
Late afternoon we headed back to 
camp and set up our stretchers. Dinner 
was cooked in the camp kitchen and we 

slept under the stars again, however it was starting to cool down. 

 
Mt Isa - Tue, 8 Oct 
 
Before breakfast I sat and watched the kites circle above the campsite and surrounding area. 
After breakfast Ross tossed some leftover meat scraps onto the ground from the previous nights 
dinner however the kites didn’t seem interested. One did swoop and grab a piece of meat but let 
it go. I guess they prefer fresh kill.  
At this point I noticed my feet and ankles had swollen up but did not realise until later I was 
struggling with heart failure. I probably should have gone to the hospital but struggled on.  
Mid-morning, we headed into town and stocked up on supplies prior to heading out to Lake 
Moondara for lunch. This large dam provides drinking water, recreational use for the town and is 
the water supply for the mine. The dam is about 25km northeast of the town with the public section 
beside the lake of part dirt and part bitumen. We stopped at the park at the end of the public road 
to look at the muster of peafowl and then 
headed up to the lookout to view the dam 
wall. The water level was at about 60%.  
After heading to the BBQ area, we made 
some sandwiches for lunch prior to 
returning to the Information Centre where 
it was nice and cool. I swapped a book I 
had finished reading from the book 
exchange library and settled down to read 
the new book for the afternoon before 
heading back to camp. Late afternoon we 
adjourned to the Overlander Hotel where 
we had dinner using a meal ticket. The 
band set up and entertained us for the rest 
of the evening before we headed back to camp and retired. 
 
Mt Isa to Bedourie - Wed, 9 Oct 
 
Our destination for the day was a fair drive to Bedourie and we broke camp and headed for 
town where we had breakfast at Maccas. Leaving Mt Isa, we headed down the Diamantina 
Development Road stopping for morning tea a Dajarra and noted the old railway building 
toilet block had been removed and replaced by a new steel environmentally friendly block. 
One of the trekers towing a caravan pulled in and found he had a flat tyre on the caravan so 
had to change it.  
We travelled on through Boulia stopping of for lunch at a roadside picnic shelter for lunch. 
Arriving in Bedourie mid-afternoon we booked into the Simpson Desert Roadhouse where 
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we found a spot under a small tree in the very basic and sparse campground on the opposite 
side of the road. We noted the travelling Padre had scored the best spot under a large open 
metal roofed shed and had set up his caravan to escape the heat. We relaxed around the 

campsite and late afternoon walked to 
the Royal Hotel down the road for a few 
beverages. We noted a few trekers had 
scored a free campsite opposite the 
hotel. It looked a much better option 
than where we were set up as it was 
nicely grassed. Dinner was purchased 
with a meal ticket followed by the band 
entertaining us and as it was Brushy’s 
birthday a cake had been purchased 
somewhere along the Wallaby. The 
candles were lit and while the band 
played happy birthday, we all sang 
along.     
 

 
Bedourie to Windorah - Thu, 10 Oct 
 
The days destination was Windorah and with another long day of around two thirds dirt, that was 
in pretty good nick. I clicked over 400,000KM in the Landcruiser on this section and there was a 
strong headwind which took its toll on fuel consumption with the fuel price at $1.93/L.  
We stopped for morning tea and then lunch on the side of the road and watched as a couple of 
trekers towing caravans motored passed trailing a stream of dust.  
The day’s journey was uneventful, and we set up camp on a nice grassy block adjacent to the rear 
of the Western Star Hotel. A caravan had secured the best site under a large tree, so we had to 
make do with an unshaded spot.  Our Neigh-
bour on the block was a pony tethered to a small 
tree which grazed contentedly on the grass. We 
lazed around the campsite and a few other 
trekers rolled up.  
Late afternoon we headed to the pub for 
refreshments followed by a meal ticket dinner. 

Prior to the Trek I had printed four copies of a book 
titled ‘A Trekkers Tales - Five Police and Community 
Bourke Outback Treks - 2007,2008,2009, 2014 and 
2016’. Brushy had reserved a copy earlier on in the 
Trek and after dinner Marto auctioned off another of 
the books. He then raised additional money towards 
trek funds for Bob and I to have our beards shaved off. 
Mort who was a professional shearer volunteered to 
use a narrow comb blade to do the shearing. The job 
was done with the other trekers looking on cheering, 
clapping and singing the old ballad of ‘Click Go the 
Shears’. Luckily tar boy was not required and, all in all, 
a good sum of money was raised. 
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Windorah to Eulo - Fri, 11 Oct 
 
Our next destination was another 
fairly long day with the destination 
being Eulo. After breakfast and 
then packing up we were away at 
a reasonable hour and continued 
on the Diamantina Development 
Road. We came across a few 
obstacles on the single lane 
bitumen in the form of cattle on the 
road and we had to slow down for 
wide load road trains. After just 
pulling off to the road markers I 
decided it was a bit close and to 
pull right off the road into the table 
drain.  

We stopped for morning tea at a 
roadside stop and watched some 
kites feed on roadkill in the middle 
of the road and then again stopped 
for lunch at the bakery in Quilpie. 
We passed the Toompine Hotel but 
didn’t stop and arrived at the Eulo 
Queen Hotel mid-afternoon and set 
up our stretchers in an open shed 
at the rear of camp ground behind 
the pub. We again had meal tickets 
for dinner, and we were entertained 
by the band with Murray organising 
a talent quest for the kids. 
 

Eulo – Bourke - Sat, 12 Oct 
 
Our last destination on the Trek was Bourke and it was a reasonably short run. Some trekers 
had decided to take the longer route through Cunnamulla on bitumen rather than the dirt 
through Hungerford and the Dog Gate. We had an uneventful trip stopping at Hungerford for 
a cuppa outside the Royal 
Hotel. I looked in on an old 
mate who lived there however 
he wasn’t home, so we moved 
on.  
We arrived in Bourke around 
lunchtime and headed to the 
bakery for lunch but found it 
closed. We had a bite to eat at 
the Bowling Club and then 
booked into the Major Mitchell 
Hotel and relaxed for the rest 
of the afternoon.  
The final event of the Trek was, to start at 4pm, at the Bowling Club where there was an 
auction of donated goods, awards were to be presented, and then dinner followed by the 
band playing. Marto did the honours as the auctioneer and I donated the final two books I 
had printed. Whilst many trekers kicked on we left early as we had to get back to Sydney the 
next day for me to return to work the day after.  
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Bourke to Sydney - Sun, 13 Oct 
 
We were away early for the long trip of around 700km. The trip home was uneventful, and we 
stopped at Nyngan for a late breakfast and lunch again at the Lawson Park Hotel in Mudgee. We 
arrived home late afternoon and after Ross’s partner had picked him up, I collapsed with 
exhaustion into a recliner at home.  

 
Epilogue 
 
Another excellent Trek had been done and dusted, and I was relieved that there had been no 
incidents concerning Ross and I apart from my health issues. In hindsight I should probably not 
have attempted this 6500KM journey. As it turned out I didn’t make work on the Monday and 
ended up in Hospital.  
 
From my perspective the Bourke Outback Trek epitomizes the outback spirit in our great land 
and gives us the opportunity to travel in the footsteps of the great Australian explorers.  It allows 
us to enjoy the hospitality of the people in the outback communities along the way and value the 
fellowship of fellow trekkers from all over the country and walks of life. It contributes to the 
support of the many charities which provide services in the outback.  
  
It’s not so much the journey but the trekkers and people you meet, and they come from all walks 
of life, cities, country towns and farms. Everyone is thrown together in this mixing pot of 
personalities and there is a camaraderie that is not often found in such a large group of people. If 
someone needs help, there is always a helping hand from another trekker and that’s what makes 
the Trek so special.   
 
If anyone is interested in a PDF version of my book ‘A Trekkers Tales - Five Police and 
Community Bourke Outback Treks 2007,2008,2009, 2014 and 2016’ email me at 
rwindeyer@iinet.net.au and I will send you a copy keeping mind the file is around 9.5mb. 
 
 


