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Prologue 
 
I had booked my annual leave for September/October and had pencilled in the 
Bourke Outback Trek for this period. Initially a trip to Uluru was the destination 
however this had to be changed to a trip around country NSW due to Covid 
restrictions. It was planned to visit towns that had been affected by bushfires and 
drought, to inject some much needed cash into those towns. Campsites had been 
booked and the vehicle prepared however the Trek had to be cancelled at the last 
minute, for the first time, due to the restricted number of people that could gather 
together at any one location. 
Rather than abandon the trip I decided to complete my own trip, with my trusty 
sidekick Rossco, to visit many of the towns that were on the original route. I altered 
the dates from the original bookings to suite the new plan.  
 
The Journey 
 
The amended plan would incorporate the original towns that had been affected by 
bushfires and drought and in addition, silo art towns and national parks. We planned 
to stay 2 nights at most destinations to take in the local attractions. Towns included 
Wellington, Cowra, Tumbarumba, Temora, Hillston and Nyngan and National Parks 
included Willandra, Mungo and Kinchega. Unfortunately, a night on a property 
‘Warrawong’ just out Wilcannia had to be cancelled en-route due to the wet weather 
which made camping very unpleasant, so we arrived home a day early. 
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Fri, 25 Sep - Sydney to Wellington via Wollombi, Merriwa, Dunedoo 

The first day on the ‘Wallaby’ dawned cold and overcast as Ross and I departed 

home mid-morning heading north. We turned off onto Peats Ridge Rd and then 

Wollombi Rd for our first stop at the Wollombi Tavern for morning tea. Heading up 

the Golden Highway we arrived at our lunch stop of Merriwa early afternoon where 

we made sandwiches.  

This town was our first introduction to ‘Silo 

Art’ and we weren’t disappointed with the 

silo depicting sheep in a canola field. 

Interestingly one of the sheep was wearing 

red socks and if you are interested as to 

why, I’ll leave that up to your investigative 

skills. The mural was painted by David 

Pereira and completed April 2019 on the 

Silo owned by Grain Corp. 
 

Leaving Merriwa, it was a fairly short stint to 

Dunedoo where we stopped for afternoon tea 

as it started to drizzle. Beside the park in the 

centre of town more Silo Art greeted us. This 

silo was painted by artist Peter Mortimore 

depicting the racehorse Winx and jockey 

Hugh Bowman and trainer Chris Waller.  

Another short stint on the road with the drizzle 

turning into rain had us at our campsite at 

Wellington Caves early evening where we set 

up our tents in the rain. The site in the lovely 

large open grassy campground was close to excellent facilities. We made use of the 

BBQ beside the pool for dinner and enjoyed bangers and spuds followed by a few 

refreshments. 
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Sat, 26 Sep – Wellington 
 

I was up early out of the tent for an early morning stroll around the campground and 
the day had dawned fine with a fog which broke up later to patches of overhead 
cloud.  

We had planned two nights at the 
caves and decided on a day trip around 
the local area during the morning and 
early afternoon followed by a pre 
booked Lab Mine lecture in the late 
afternoon.  
Hoping to do a cave tour as well 
however we found it had been booked 
out with restricted numbers due to the 
pandemic.  
Our first destination was a drive into 
town to the local hospital where I 
visited a mate from Bourke who was 
recuperating from a fairly serious operation. It was good to see he was in such good 

spirits under the circumstances.   
It was then time for morning tea at a 
lovely homely café called ‘Arthurs 
View’ where we had coffee and cake. 
We deducted from the cafes name 
that there was a local peak it was 
named after and we could see it in 
the distance. This was our next 
destination.  
After misleading directions from 
Google maps, we found ourselves at 
the front gate of a farmhouse and 
after a search finally located our 
destination.  

From the peak there were excellent views of the town in the distance and Ross 
pointed out an interesting tree which had struggled to gain a foothold in the cliff face 
but had persevered and flourished.  
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Heading back to the caves we stopped at the Wellington Gateway Sculpture and 
tried to interpret the various components of the artwork making up this complex 
structure.  
Back at the carpark we made some sandwiches for lunch before wandering across 
the road to the Japanese Gardens. The gardens are beautifully laid out in a formal 
Japanese style and the spring 
blooms showcased many plants 
in a riot of colours. 
After arriving back at camp we 
relaxed until late afternoon when 
we headed to the administrative 
complex for the lab mine lecture. 
The lecture was very interesting 
with the lecturer explaining how 
the caves were formed and 
showing us some of the fossils 
found in the local area. We were 
given a kit which provided a 
hands on experience to find our own fossils in the tin of rubble.  
Early evening, we had dinner in the camp kitchen with a few refreshments before 
retiring.      
 

Sun, 27 Sep - Wellington to Cowra 

We left Wellington for Cowra at a 
reasonable hour after breakfast and 
packing our tents. Stopping at Cumnock for 
morning tea we looked around the area for 
sculptures around the town of ‘Animals on 
Bikes’ we had heard about. They were 

quite often hidden in out of the way 
places however some were a bit more 
obvious.  
 

Our next destination was Parkes where we had lunch at the café in the grounds of 
'The Dish'. ‘Fast Ed’ from Better Homes and Gardens was doing a shoot for the TV 
show. 

Moving on we arrived in Cowra on a beautiful sunny but cool afternoon and settled 
into our campsite on lush green grass at the Cowra Showground camping area. We 
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set up down the back near a tree lined windbreak against the back fence away from 
the caravans that were in residence. We planned to stay for two nights to take in the 
local sites.  

 
On our journey so 
far, we had found 
the countryside 
awash in the 
Australian colours 
of green and gold 
with thriving crops 
of wheat, 
chickpeas and 
canola crops. 
There was also 
plenty the deep 
purple of the weed 

called Paterson’s Curse or Salvation Jane, whichever is your preferred name, as a 
contrast. Most of the properties had been restocked with cattle and sheep so 
hopefully the farmers will have a good season. 
 
Mon, 28 Sep - Cowra 

I was up after sunrise and awoke to a sunny but chilly 
-1deg. Strolling across to the adjacent horse racing 
track before breakfast I climbed the observation tower. 
This gave a great view of the horse track and the 
surrounding countryside. Back on planet earth I 
watched as a jockey put a racehorse through a 
training gallop around the track.  
After breakfast we headed back into town to visit the 
information centre to see what was on offer in the 
area. 
Our first destination was the site of the 2nd World War 
POW camp where Italian and Japanese prisoners 
were interned. There was not much left of the camp 
apart from some concrete slabs where buildings had 
once stood. There was quite a bit of information at the 
location about the site. 
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Our next stop was the Japanese 
Gardens fairly close by. The 
gardens were spectacular and 
beautifully laid out. There was a 
manmade creek running through 
the centre of the gardens which 
filled a number of lakes. 
Unfortunately, the blossoms on 
the trees were just past their 
peak, however there was still a 
lovely display.  
The cafe was very crowded, and 
no tables were available, so we 

made a sandwich lunch in the adjacent park. 
After lunch it was off to the Railway 
Museum which had just received a 
government grant to enable the trains 
to run again. There was a large amount 
of rolling stock housed in the old sheds 
with the rail lines accessed by a 
turntable which still looked operational.  
We then drove across the old bridge 
over the Lachlan River. This bridge had  

 
been replaced by a high level pylon 
bridge with the pylons having had been 
painted with murals. They were painted 
by local Aboriginal artist, Kym Freeman 
and depicted the history of the Wiradjuri 
people.  
Heading back to the campground we 
relaxed prior to dinner and refreshments. 

 

Tue, 29 Sep - Cowra to Tumbarumba 

After breakfast we packed up and 
headed south to Grenfell where 
there was another group of silos that 
had been painted by Heesco 
Khosnaran and completed in March 
2019. The image depicted a lush 
Australian farm scene typical for the 
area.   
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There was a lovely old railway station 
next to the silos which had been 
restored. There we enjoyed some 
morning tea. 
 
Moving on we passed many more 
canola fields, most lush in their green 
and yellow colours but some crops 
were not doing so well.  
We stopped at Gundagai for lunch 
and I enjoyed delicious pulled pork 
on a toasted brioche bun at one of 

the cafes. We also stopped to view an old mill on the edge of the river beside two old 
wooden railway bridges.   
On the road again we continued south to our destination of Tumbarumba Caravan 
Park where we set up camp for two nights beside the fast flowing creek. After 
posting my daily trip report on Facebook I received a message from a cousin of my 
wife who owned a vineyard close by. We arranged to drop in for a cuppa the 
following morning.  
We had also planned to do a day trip around the area the following day and find 
some snow that friends who were also travelling had reported was on higher ground.  
 
Wed, 30 Sep – Tumbarumba 

I awoke early to a very cold 
morning of -3 deg and strolled 
around the caravan park. What 
they call the ‘Lodge’ loomed 
over the top of our campsite. 
We had been told it had been 
built to house fruit pickers but 
seemed pretty vacant. Only a 
couple of tradies appeared to 
be in residence.  
 
 

After breakfast we headed out to 
Paddy's Falls. The bushfires the 
previous year had raged through this 
area and it was good to see the trees 
regenerating. The falls were very 
picturesque with a decent flow of 
water cascading down the valley.  
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We then headed for the vineyard where we had morning tea. We learnt the grapes 
grown on the property where exported to Malaysia where they were processed into 
alcohol free wine. The owners had been lucky with the bushfires, although the fire 
had burnt trees next to the house, the grapevines and house had been saved.  

 
We were told, Elliot Way, the road we had planned to take for our day tour was 
closed due to a landslide was thought to be impassable. Deciding we would try our 
luck we unfortunately found this proved to be the case. There was a locked gate and 
no way round so we had to retrace our tracks. It also meant our original plan to find 
some snow was not achievable in the time we had, so we had to contend with the 
views of white tipped mountains from the farmhouse we had seen glistening in the 
distance. The other obstacle we faced was that the Victorian border was closed due 
to Covid restrictions, so we only had one option for a route to take.  
 
Rain had set in and it was cold and wet, 
so we decided to head to Khancoban for 
lunch and then retrace our steps back to 
Tintaldra Rd and use some backroads 
on the NSW side of the border to return 
to Tumbarumba. In Khancoban village 
there was a mural painted on one of the 
building walls depicting aspects of the 
construction of the Snowy Mountain 
Hydro Scheme.  
After meandering our we back to camp 
we adjourned to the camp kitchen and 
spent the evening having dinner and a 
few refreshments with the other guests who had the same idea.  
 

Thu, 1 Oct - Tumbarumba to Temora 

I awoke during the night to the sound of heavy rain on the tent and went back to 
sleep snug in my sleeping bag as the rain continued to fall.  
When I did arise, I found the creek was running a banker. Luckily it was not high 
enough to overflow and that we had erected the tents on high ground. There was 
however a large puddle directly in front of the tents under the vehicle’s awning, so I 
moved the vehicle to avoid us having to walk through the water. On the news some 
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weeks after our trip it was reported the 
town had enough rainfall to cause the 
creek to overflow and our campsite 
was well under water with the caravan 
park being evacuated.  
After breakfast we packed our soggy 
camping gear and headed for Temora 
for one night. The journey was only a 

short one and we bypassed the town centre of Wagga Wagga however did stop for a 
cuppa along the way. 
We arrived in Temora at lunch time and I contacted the caretaker who looked after 
the small town centre caravan park to find our unpowered site. We found it was 
crammed between two powered sites. Luckily, one side was vacant for the night. On 
our journey north we had left the rain behind and the sun was shining so we dried 
out our tents before setting up. We made some sandwiches for lunch during this 
interlude.  

The town’s main claim to fame 
is the Aviation Museum and 
the ‘Warbird’ air shows held on 
the adjacent airfield. I had pre-
booked tickets to the museum 
so after setting up the tents we 
headed out there.  
The buildings housed a great 
collection of planes from 
various wars and we were 
able to observe some of the ‘Warbirds’ being prepared for an air show to be held in 
the coming weeks.   
Back at camp we asked our neighbour who was in a motorhome to join us for some 
refreshments prior to dinner. He lived in Newcastle however his father in law lived in 
the town and his wife had gone to visit him, so he looked a little lonely. We solved 
many of the world’s problems that evening but only in theory.    
 

Fri, 2 Oct - Temora to Hillston 

After breakfast we bid our new friend adieu and headed off for another short run to 
Hillston for an overnight stay. We couldn't find a cafe in Barmedman so stopped for a 
cuppa just out of town by the mineral pool. The pool was empty, and this town was in 
a sad state of inactivity with most of the shops vacant. Another sign of the 
corporatized amalgamation of family properties in the local area.    
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We continued on to Weethalle to view 
the Silo Art painted by Heesco 
Khosnaran which also depicted the 
elements of an Australian Farm.  

 
 
Heading into town and after tossing up 
between two cafes on opposite sides of the 
street we decided on lunch at Fat Bob and 
the Blondes HQ. This café did not disappoint, 
and I enjoyed a lovely pulled roast lamb roll. 
 
Arriving in Hillston mid-afternoon we headed 
the Caravan Park where we set up in a sunny 
and warm 27deg. We didn’t bother putting up 
the tents and set up plein air, as artist friends 
might call it, next to the camp kitchen. After relaxing in camp, we walked to the RSL 
club for dinner and refreshments. Chinese food was on the menu. 
 
Sat, 3 Oct - Hillston to Mungo NP via Willandra NP 

Leaving Hillston, we headed 
further west for two nights in 
Mungo National Park. This was 
another short journey and we 
travelled the Mossgiel Rd with a 
detour into Willandra National 
Park where we stopped for 
morning tea next to the woolshed. 
We had tried to get into this park 
some years before, but wet 
weather prevented us and 

although the road was open, we gave up as the vehicle was sliding all over the road 
and in danger of getting bogged in the table drain. 
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We continued on arriving in Mungo 
National Park around lunch time 
where we ran into some members of 
Triple Diamond 4WD Club who were 
also out and about. 
After a sandwich lunch we left the 
Visitors Centre and headed for the 
main campground finding a large 
campsite with tank water and a 
picnic shelter. I set up the swag and 
Ross set up his stretcher in the 
shelter. 
After relaxing for the afternoon we 
cooked dinner and enjoyed some 
refreshments whilst later a near full moon rose and shone down on us. 
 
Sun, 4 Oct - Mungo NP 

The following day dawned sunny with 
a hot day and strong wind predicted. 
This proved to be the case and the 
blowing sand looked like mist across 
the sandy landscape. Leaving camp, 
we headed back to the Visitors 
Centre where the Mungo Track 
started, giving access to the Chinese 
Walls. Prior to leaving we had a look 
through the woolshed.  

 
When I first visited the area many years 
earlier visitors were able to walk out 
amongst the sand formations however 
a walkway had been constructed which 
only allowed very limited access. The 
formations were much smaller than my 
recollection, possibly due to erosion. 
The track circumnavigated the park and 
at one spot there was a spectacular 
display of sand being blown off the top 
of a dune. 

We finally arrived back at the Visitors 
Centre were we had a sandwich 
lunch and then spent the afternoon 
relaxing around camp prior to dinner 
and refreshments. 
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Mon, 5 Oct - Mungo NP to Kinchega NP 

During the night a strong cold front 
came through and early morning we 
hurriedly packed camp as it started 
to rain.  
We stopped for a late breakfast at 
Pooncarie by the boat ramp and 
boiled the billy, as we had not had 
time back at our campsite, in our 
hast to leave. The location was a 
lovely site on the banks of the 
Darling River and is a popular spot 
for camping for a small fee. There 
were quite a few travellers set up in various types of accommodation and not many 
available sites.  

We arrived in Menindee around 
lunchtime and had lunch at the 
café then fuelled up and restocked 
our supplies at the supermarket 
before heading out to Kinchega 
National Park. After checking out 
the campsites along the river we 
selected a lovely site on a bend 
overlooking the Darling River. 
Setting up camp in a clearing 
amongst the Red River Gums we 
relaxed for the afternoon. I 
decided I would try my luck with 

the rod, reel and lure. Although the odd fish jumped here and there. The fish eluded 
me.  
This was the first opportunity we 
had for a fire and I made use of the 
bag of firewood we had carried all 
trip. Dinner was cooked on the fire 
and we enjoyed steaks cooked on 
the Bidji Barbie and potatoes 
roasted in the embers. We then 
relaxed around the fire with a few 
refreshments watching a family of 
pelicans try and catch their dinner.  
They didn’t seem to have much luck 
either.  
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Tue, 6 Oct - Kinchega NP 

I was up early to try my luck again fishing, but the fish were again smarter than me. 
The forecast was for more rain, so I set up the tent and as it turned out this was a 
wise move.  

After breakfast we took a drive along 
the river with a visit to the old 
Kinchega homestead. There was a 
large area of rubble mostly bricks and 
the remnants of metal machinery 
parts, but not much else. We then 
visited the old woolshed which was 
one of the best we had seen.  
Whilst at the woolshed the expected 
rain arrived, and we headed back to 
town for a delicious lunch at the hotel.  
We spent the afternoon driving 

around Menindee checking out the various weirs that divert the Darling River into the 
different lakes. Whilst at one of the weirs a freight train thundered across the rail 
bridge very close to where we were standing.  
As the Darling was only just flowing no water had been diverted into the lakes and 
they were dry.  
Heading back to camp we found the national park closed due to the rain but only 
dummy locked. After phoning national parks headquarters, we were redirected to 
their Broken Hill office, but it was unattended, so we headed for the Ranger Station. 
We came across one of the rangers checking campsites and we were told it was OK 
for us to stay to stay in the park.  
We had a light dinner of bits and pieces and the usual refreshments retiring early as 
it is not much fun sitting under an awning with the rain pouring down and 
occasionally driving in under the cover. 
 

Wed, 7 Oct - Kinchega NP to Nyngan 

After a wet night we packed up our damp 
gear tramping around in the rain and 
mud. The mud was a nuisance as it 
clung to the soles of our shoes and built 
up making it very difficult to walk. 
As the Wilcannia road, being dirt, was 
closed we had to detour via Broken Hill. 
We stopped for brunch at one of the 
many cafes in town prior to moving on.  
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Due to the rain we bypassed our planned camp on a property ‘Warrawong’ just out of 
Wilcannia and booked a cabin in Nyngan at the Riverside Caravan Park. This made 
for a long day but meant we would be home a day early. The number of cabins in the 
park had greatly increased since my last visit some years before. All the campsites 
along the Bogan River frontage were taken and there were not many vacancies in 
the park overall. The budget cabin we scored was reasonably priced but very cosy 

and we had to use the 
campground amenity 
block. We again cobbled 
together dinner from our 
stores which we ate 
outside the cabin and 
watched the beautiful 
sunset over the caravan 
park.  Home tomorrow a 
day early. 
 

Fri, 9 Oct - Nyngan to Sydney 

The leg home was another long but uneventful day and one I had done many, many 
times before over the years, in both directions. We arrived home late afternoon and 
Ross and I bid our goodbyes.  
 

Epilogue 

The trip was a real mixed bag weather wise, but we couldn’t complain as the country 
was looking great with the crops and livestock looking good so hopefully it will give 
the farmers a chance to recover after the drought and fires. 
Some of the smaller towns were obviously stressed with many empty shops. Talking 
to locals this may be the result of the smaller family properties being bought out by 
larger corporations. The larger towns seem to be OK with lots of people about. 
There were many tourists, like us, travelling, although it was the school holidays.  
We were surprised on our last night at the Riverside Caravan Park at Nyngan how 
much it had changed since the last visit with many more cabins available and the 
park was pretty full. 
We missed the camaraderie of all our Bourke Outback Trek friends, although like us 
many had decided to travel anyway. Hopefully we can catch up again next year. 
 

 

 


