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Prologue 
 
The opportunity arose to combine into one, three back to back trips during 
September/October 2009. Firstly an ExplorOZ gathering had been arranged for a 
week, staying at the Youth Camp near St George, Queensland. This was 
followed by the annual Bourke Police and Community Outback Trek in its 26th 
year which was a 2 week trip  to Central Australia and return. Finally there was 
an Overlander Forum gathering arranged for a few days in the Warrumbungles 
near Coonabarabran, NSW.   
 
ExporOZ Gathering 
 
Wed 23rd September - Sydney to Narrabri 
 
Awaking early on Wednesday I looked out the window of the house and saw that 
atmosphere outside was heavy with dust and glowing red while the wind howled 
around the eves. It was going to be interesting days drive through one of the 
heaviest dust storms to hit Sydney in the last 70 years. As it turned out, the day 
on the road  was no different to following another vehicle on a dusty outback 
road. Visibility was very poor as I passed ghost like objects, difficult to make out 
on the side of the road in the gloom.  
 
Heading north I traveled through the Hunter Valley then Gunnedah and stopped 
off for the night at Narrabri in cotton growing country.  

 
There were not many neighbors about as I set up the camper trailer in the 
caravan park.  The camper trailer was to be my accommodation for this and half 
the next month. 
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Thu 24th September – Narrabri to Goondiwindi 
 
On Thursday packing up the camper trailer early I headed for Moree on the 
Newell Highway and then onto Goondiwindi where I had arranged 
accommodation for the night at an Aunt’s place. 
 
Goondiwindi is a thriving and prosperous town on the McIntyre River which forms 
the NSW/Qld border. It is part of this large cotton growing region and within 
cooee of Cubbie Station at Dirranbandi. This huge cotton growing property has 
recently been in the news regarding its long term viability as a result of water 
shortages and if you are in the market for a small block of land this might suite 
you.   
 
Fri 25th September – Goondiwindi to St George 
 
A late Friday start and it was a quick run across country to St George where I 
booked into a motel to give me access to a television to watch the semi final 
between Parramatta Eels and Canterbury Bulldogs. As it turned out I spent the 
evening at the St George RSL Club to watch this rugby league match.  
 
St George is on the Balonne River which provides the lifeblood to a number of 
wineries and market gardens adjacent to the town.  The streets were ablaze with 
mauve and white  of the different coloured bauhinia trees and a stroll along the 
path by the river revealed the concrete pavement branded with the cotton 
growing logo.  
 
Although the river was only running slowly a weir provides a fair sized lake on 
which the townsfolk fish and water ski. Two painted murals adorning building 
walls depict life in the town and surrounds. 
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Sat 26th September to Thur 1st October– St George Youth Camp 
 
Awaking to a clear sky on Saturday with a strong wind blowing it wasn’t long 
before a dust haze became evident and another full blown dust storm was in 
progress. Breakfast on the motel verandah was memorable as a result of the grit 
ingested with every mouthful of food. It's amazing how the dust finds its way into 
the most airtight space with the dust hanging around inside the motel.     
 

Leaving St George I headed 
for the ExplorOZ gathering 
at the Youth Camp just 
below Beardmore Dam. On 
arrival there were already 
about six vehicles in 
residence from an expected 
fifty.  This annual gathering 
had been arranged by one 
of the ExplorOZ members 

Sir Kev (Kevin) who had spent many long hours over the preceding 12 months 
organising the event.  
 
The site is very well appointed and has good amenities and power. After setting 
up the camper in the heavy dust for the weeks stay I then introduced myself to 
some of the other arrivals. Whilst I was having a chat to them Scrubby and Kev 
headed down the road to retrieve the tail of a road kill kangaroo for yabby bait. 
Scrubby utilised a keen bladed skinning knife to prepare the tail and cut it into 
small pieces for the yabby traps. The yabby traps where set in the irrigation 
channel adjacent to the camp ground using bits of the roo tail for bait.  A couple 
of hours later we were rewarded 
with a nice haul of yabby's of which 
my contribution was six good sized 
specimens. These were added to 
the stable of yabby racing stock for 
the yabby races to be held a few 
days later.  
 
In the meantime a few of the hardy 
AFL supporters from Victoria 
watched the Grand Final on a TV 
owned by one of the attendees. The 
satellite dish provided an excellent 
image.   
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Sun 27th September  – St George Youth Camp 
 
Sunday dawned clear with a cold wind blowing so I left camp for a visit to 
Beardsmore Dam. The dam had a fair amount of water which is used for crops 
grown in the area including cotton and grapes.  
 
The St George fishing completion was in full swing over this weekend and my 
stopping off at a couple of fishing locations for a look was regarded with 
suspicion by the locals.  
 

Heading back into town a 
historical tour had been 
arranged with retired councilor, 
Robert Buchan, who had lived 
in the area for many years 
showing us around. We took in 
some of the local monuments 
and the cemetery. 
 
Whilst we were away some low 
life had helped themselves to a 
few of our yabby traps stealing 
the traps and their contents. 
Luckily they didn’t spot my traps 

which were still where I had left them although the pots were empty. 
 
Back at camp the horseshoe throwing completion swung into action. The course 
proper is about a cricket pitch in length with three different sized hose shoes 
used. Weighted differently for the kids, women and men. The object of the 
competition is to wrap the horseshoe around a star picket at the end of the 
course without fouling the tossing line. The winner is the one who wraps the 
horse shoe around the start picket or the one closest to the star picket. Only 
those shoes within a one meter radius of the star picket are counted. Horseshoes 
from a couple of wayward 
shots had to be retrieved 
from the roof of the large 
machinery shed adjacent 
to the course. 
 
After dinner the group 
adjourned to the campfire 
where a raffle was run and 
almost everyone won a  
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prize, I missed out. Proceeds for the raffles were to be donated to the local Scout 
Group which was suffering hard times.           
 
Mon 28th September  – St George Youth Camp 
 

Monday dawned fine and 
sunny although again a bit 
on the cool side so I took a 
stroll along the irrigation 
channel to the fence line of 
a neighboring property. 
The rest of the morning 
was spent chatting to 
fellow Ozexplorers. The 
afternoon heralded 
another horseshoe 
throwing completion with 
John T again managing 
the affair.  

 
Scrubby organized the yabby race with the yabby's we caught earlier on. A large 
circle was drawn in chalk on the flat concrete surface in the large open shed with 
a smaller circle drawn in the centre of the large circle, the size of a bucket. 
Contestants purchased a 
yabby which was 
numbered with a marking 
pen on the underside of its 
claw. Heats were held 
with five yabby's in each 
heat. Under starters 
orders the yabby's were 
placed under a bucket in 
the centre of the circle. 
The starter lifted the 
bucket the yabby's were 
racing with the winner 
being the owner of the first 
yabby to cross to the 
outside of the large circle.    
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Adjourning to the camp fire  another raffle was held and this time I had some 
luck.  I didn't have much use for 3 packs of transformer toys.  
 
Tues 29th September  – St George Youth Camp 
 

Tuesday was again fine 
and sunny with an 
organized tour of a local 
cotton farm, Ashwood 
Farms, followed by a 
trip to the Nindigully 
Hotel for lunch.  
 
The owner of the cotton 
farm gave an interesting 
briefing and explained 
the different types of 
cotton seed. Different 
colours are used to 
identify the different 

strains of cotton seed and 
also the different protective 
layers of chemicals to protect 
the plant.  He also explained 
how the water supply is 
managed and gave us a 
demonstration on the 
siphoning method used to 
irrigate the paddocks. The 
owner also described how 
they collected the water that 
flowed through to the end of 
each row of cotton, collected 
the water and re-circulated it. 
 
The run down to the Nindigully Hotel was uneventful and we looked around this 
beautiful location. Camping and the amenities at the pub on the Moonie River are 
free to campers and it is a great stop over point if in the area.  Unfortunately the 
owner of the hotel was away for the day and the message communicated by the 
organisers of the gathering some months before was not passed on. Another  
bus load of people had been booked in so there was not enough food for us so 
we headed back to St George.  
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The owner of the pub was present the next day and made up for it with the rest of 
our group by donating a number of raffle prizes. Matt decided he would try his 
culinary expertise by having a go at eating the Road Train Burger. He gave it his 
best shot but still had enough left for a small doggy bag. 
 
 

During the afternoon a 
number of us dropped into the 
Unique Egg to have a look at 
the large collection of carved 
emu eggs. Steve Margaritus 
who emigrated from Greece 
many years ago carves the 
emu eggs, using a sharp 
scalpel like knife, with 
patterns and pictures 
depicting events in Australia's 
history amongst other things. 
The carving is very intricate 

and the backlighting in the display of some 150 of his creations provides a grand 
spectacle when the overhead lights are turned off.  
 
We headed back to camp for another 
round of horse shoe throwing followed by 
frog races again run by Scrubby who had 
found a good supply of racing frogs in the 
toilet cisterns on the site.  
 
The course for the frog racing consisted of 
an octagon drawn in chalk with eight 
numbered triangles. Contestants 
purchased a numbered triangle and a 
couple of frogs were placed in the middle 
of the octagon. The winner was the owner 
of the triangle that the first of the frogs 
crossed to the outside of the base of the 
triangle. 
 
A raffle was again held  and this time my 
luck was in and I won first prize. This was 
a pick of the items up for grabs and I 
selected a wheel cover.   
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Wed 30th September  – St George Youth Camp 
 
Wednesday was fine with a tour arranged to the Rosehill Bird Aviaries about 
60km out of St George. The owner has a large collection of birds, mostly 
Australian parrots, and native animals in numerous aviaries and pens adjacent to 
the house. In the pens a number of emus and kangaroos went about there 
business with a male emu prancing about with a flock of chicks in tow. 
Unfortunately this aviary is being closed to the public.  
 
Following the lunch stop which we enjoyed around a hot artesian bore on the 
property we traveled back to St George for a pre arranged tour of Riversands 
Wines. The vineyard and winery are in close proximity to the township and we 
sampled their wares with a few purchases made before we headed back to 
camp.   
 
Back at camp another horseshoe throwing competition was held followed by 
more raffles and with one of them the proceeds going to the RFDS. An auction 
was also held in aid of this wonderful organisation. 
 
Thurs 1st Oct  – St George Youth Camp 
 

On Thursday morning one of the 
participants organized a trailer 
reversing competition. The 
object was for the driver to 

reverse a trailer around a course consisting of 
a straight followed by a corner and then 
through a gate. It was obvious some had 
much more experience than others.  
 
Following this event we visited Barry Doonan 
who is one of the few people in Australia who 
still makes Condamine bells. The bells are 
made from a flat sheet of steel bent to the 
required shape and there is a real art to tuning 
a bell to the appropriate frequency. Bells are 
made in many different sizes and it is said 
these bells can be heard for up to  
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5 kilometers. The Condamine bell was placed around a cows neck and so farmer 
could locate where a particular cow was from the sound of the bell.  
 
Following this event a number of people left the gathering and the rest of the day 
was spent relaxing around camp. 
 
Fri 2nd October – St George to Bourke 
 
Friday was the last day of the official gathering and most of those left packed up 
and headed off early. We said our farewells  and hit the road.  
 
The next ExplorOZ gathering has been arranged for Wiluna in Western Australia 
over the period from the 28th June to 2nd July 2010. This gathering is already in 
my diary. 
 
Heading for Bourke I traveled through Hebel and Brewarrina. It was an easy run 
with a small section of good dirt road. Arriving in Bourke I booked into the Major 
Mitchell Motel and caught up with the domestic chores. 
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The Bourke Outback Trek 
 
Sat 3rd October – Bourke 
 

The morning was spent with a 
run out to a number of 
billabongs on the Darling River, 
just outside Bourke, near the 
stockade. Birdlife was in 
abundance with black swans, 
pelicans, parrots, raptors and 
the like in residence at this 
picturesque wetland.  
 
Heading back to the motel my 
traveling companion for the 
Bourke Outback Trek contacted 
me and we met up and we 
transferring gear between cars 

in readiness for the Trek. 
Following this we headed for the 
Oxford Hotel where registration 
for the Trek was to be held.  
 
Many acquaintances from past 
treks were there and it was great 
to catch up with them and have a 
chat. We all received our Trek kit 
which consisted of a folder with 
travel maps, tickets for fines and 
a number of tourist brochures. 
We also purchased other 
paraphernalia produced to raise 
additional money for the trek charity.  Meal tickets were also purchased for some 
of the towns where we were camp along the route. The meals were to be 
prepared by local organisations in the town with the proceeds being injected into 
the local economy.  
 
The rest of the evening was spent having dinner and a few refreshments and 
continuing to catch up with trekers from past trips.   
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Sun 4th October – Bourke to Tibooburra 
 
Sunday dawned clear and cool and we were off to an early start with the  
vehicles being flagged off from the Back of Bourke Outback Centre.  The 
marshals took the opportunity to sell raffle tickets for a raffle that evening. 
Heading for Wanaaring. we found the road in pretty good shape and the 
kilometers passed by quickly.  
 
Stopping at Wanaaring for morning tea at the hotel it was then on to Tibooburra 
where we arrived mid afternoon and set up the camper trailer in the caravan 
park. One of the local boys in blue was there to welcome us with a random 

breath test. 
 
Festivities soon commenced at 
the Tibooburra Hotel where we 
had a beautiful BBQ and were 
entertained by Sullo and the 
Outback Band for the rest of the 
evening.  There was a Rodeo in 
town at the showground during 
this weekend and we were 
joined by the rodeo crowd and a 
number of people from some of 
the outlying stations. 
 

 
Mon 5th October – Tibooburra to Lyndhurst 
 
Away at a reasonable hour we headed for Camerons Corner across the desert 
sea of sand hills and arrived mid morning for a cup of tea. If you haven't 
experienced this sandy road it is like a giant roller coaster ride. On the way we 
helped out a fellow treker 
who had rolled a tyre off a 
rim on a tight corner in the 
sand hills.  
 
As we had heard some 
noises from the trailer 
when we started out in the 
morning and not being 
able to isolate the noise 
we checked the trailer 
over, including the hubs, 
every so often and all 
seemed in order. 



Back to the Outback 
Words and Photos by Richard Windeyer 

                                                                                                         Page 12 of 25 

 
Leaving Camerons Corner we headed for Merty Merty and the Strezlecki Track 
and turned south stopping at Monticollina Bore for lunch. We arrive in Lydndhurst 
mid afternoon and filled up with fuel where we noticed that the cap had come off 
a trailer hub and it was looking the worst for wear.  
 
Back at the hotel car park next to the camp ground I completed a U Turn in the 
car park and the wheel fell off the trailer, much to the amusement of those 
present. Nothing could be done until Dribbles the mechanic showed up, so we 
set up camp in the middle of the hotel car 
park. We thought this was an excellent 
location as we were right in front of the 
position the band set up for the talent 
quest that evening.  
 
There where many other casualties on this 
leg of the trek with numerous flat tyres and 
vehicles running out of fuel, including one 
treker who ran out of fuel right outside the 
pub. Dinner was at the hotel with various 
meats and salad on offer. 
 
The talent quest was hotly contested with 
the kids going first and displaying their 
skills in poetry and playing various 
instruments. The adults then followed with 
a good range of material and talent. The 
evening continued well into the night and 
we found then that our camper was not in 
the ideal location.    
   
Tue 6th October – Lyndhurst to William Creek 
 

We were up early, the full 
moon was still high in the sky 
and the truck area opposite 
the pub was full with big rigs 
and Dribbles the Trek 
mechanic came to inspect the 
trailer hub. Luckily he had a 
spare hub and set of bearings 
and after some coaxing 
removed the old bearing and 
was able to fix the wheel for 
us. He also checked the other 
hub and bearing just in case  
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also finding it a bit short of grease. The hubs were supposed to have been 
checked by a mechanic prior to the trip so it pays to make sure the work you 
have paid for has been done.  
 
Stopping off at the Farina Ruins, which was one of the train stations, for the Old 
Ghan railway we looked over the old buildings before visiting the lovely camping 
area close by. A number of groups are completing restoration work on these 
ruins which are still in an advanced state of disrepair. We found the most 
interesting building being the old bakery with its oven located below ground level.  
 
We headed for Maree 
stopping off for morning tea 
and paid a visit to the Lake 
Eyre Yacht Club. Traveling on 
past the Plane Henge 
monument we stopped for a 
view of Lake Eyre South 
although there was no water 
to be seen. 
 
Moving on we stopped at The 
Bubbler and Blanche Cup 
Spring. These are  mound 
springs caused by water from 
the Great Artesian Basin forcing it's way through a fissure in the rock to the 
surface. Calling in at Coward Springs we looked around the area and inspected 
the old railway building. There is a spar pool fed by a spring and a number of 
trekers took advantage to have a dip in the clear cool water to rid themselves of 
the coating of dust which seems to cling to you when traveling in the outback.   
 

We pulled into William 
Creek and set up the 
camper trailer. Murray 
arrived in the Fairlane 500 in 
a cloud of smoke and dust 
some time later and a group 
photo was arranged. The 
briefing was conducted by 
Marto followed by an 
auction of a number of items 
which added to the funds. 
We adjourned to the hotel 
for a few refreshments and 
dinner followed by the band 

playing a few numbers before we retired for the evening.   
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Wed 7th October – William Creek to Mt Dare  
 
After a delicious breakfast of 
bacon and eggs at the hotel we 
headed for Oodnadatta stopping 
off on the way at the Algebuckina 
bridge for a look. This bridge is 
just off the track and is the 
longest rail bridge on the old 
Ghan route, still in good 
condition.  
 
As the theme for the evening at 
Mount Dare was 'pink' in aid of 
the McGrath Foundation those 
who hadn’t already purchased 
the appropriate apparel were 
able to do so at the Pink Roadhouse on the way.   
 

A number of trekers 
made the mistake of 
taking the detour via 
Dalhousie Springs 
and the Pedirka 
Road took its toll of 
tyres and trailers. 
 
Everyone gathered 
together for a group 
photo in the dying 
rays of sunlight. The 
band had a night off 
so we entertained 
ourselves, each to 

their own in different shades of pink. 
 
 
Thu 8th October – Mt Dare to Yalara 
 
Away again at a reasonable hour we headed for the Kulgera Roadhouse on good 
dirt. We drove into the town of Finke and finding it very quiet with not much 
activity we continued on. Near the roadhouse we were pulled over for a random 
breath test by the local constabulary and then came across roadwork's.  
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The road gang had dumped a large pile of dirt down the middle of the road 
however after they were informed eighty vehicles were en route they kindly 
moved it to  the side.  
 
At Kulgera it was onto bitumen and turning off at Erldunda it didn’t take us too 
long to reach Curtin Springs where the book in was located. We decided to travel 
onto Yalara for two nights as did most of the other Trekers. On arrival at Yalara 
we booked into the caravan park finding a spot close to the amenities. The rest of 
the afternoon was spent with domestic chores and relaxing around the pool. The 
water in the pool was surprisingly cold for these hot climes. 
 
Fri 9th October – Yalara 
 
The plan for the day was 
to up before dawn to 
watch the sunrise on 
Uluru (the rock) then 
complete a lap, before 
looking through the 
cultural centre and then 
head for Kata Tutja 
(Olgas) for a walk. 
 
We joined the throng at 
the sunrise viewing area 
as the sun came up and 
shone on the rock. 
Unfortunately there was 
a dust haze about and Uluru did not 'fire up' in the brilliant red as it often does.  
 
Completing a lap of the 'rock' we checked out the Mutitjulu Waterhole and walked 
around the track at this location. There are a number of aboriginal rock paintings 
in this area and the waterhole normally has water in it. 
 
We drove past the location where the climb up the rock starts and found it was 
closed because of the strong winds, much to the disappointment of many who 
looked forward to the climb as the highlight of the visit.  
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After looking through 
the cultural centre we 
headed for Kata Tutja. 
Taking the short walk 
through Walpa Gorge 
we admired the 
spectacular landscape 
before heading back to 
camp for another 
refreshing swim. We 
spent the evening at 
the hotel with a 
delicious BBQ dinner. 
Following dinner we 
chatted to a Swiss 
couple who were 

traveling around Australia and exchanged perceptions of each others country.   
 
Sat 10th October – Yalara – Kings Canyon 
Away early we headed back east to Curtin Springs before heading north on the 
bitumen Luritja Road and then turned north west for Kings Canyon.  
 
After booking in to the 
caravan park we headed to 
the canyon for the short 
walk up the valley. It was far 
too hot for the rim walk 
although a few hardy souls 
took the challenge arriving 
back at camp well after 
dark. The short walk along 
the gorge mostly shaded by 
gums in the old watercourse 
provided a magnificent vista 
of the rock walls merging in 
the distance to an abrupt 
end where the gorge finishes in a cliff face.  
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We ate dinner with 
dingoes prowling around 
before heading to the 
tavern for some local 
entertainment. The band 
had the night off and a 
traveling entertainer put 
on a good show with 
plenty of audience 
participation. 
 
 
 
 

 
 
Sun 11th October – Kings Canyon to Alice Springs 
 
After obtaining our permits for the Mereenie Loop from the Kings Canyon Service 
Station we continued north on the Loop finding the dirt road very corrugated. 
There were a few damaged tyres on this section of the route and a few trekers 
limped into Alice Springs.  
 
Heading into Hermansberg we looked around this old mission with its original 
buildings still well preserved. 
Returning to the turnoff we 
headed for Alice Springs via 
Gosse Bluff on Namitjira Drive 
visiting the various gorges 
along the way. Gosse Bluff is 
an old meteor crater, one of a 
number around this area and 
is quite spectacular earths 
crust.  We stopped off at the 
easily accessible gorges of 
Glen Helen, Ormiston and 
Ellery Creek Big Hole with all 
having water in them. All of 
these gorges are great for a 
swim to cool off.  
 
Arriving in Alice Springs we booked into the MacDonnell Range caravan park 
and relaxed for the rest of the afternoon.  
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At the evenings briefing Sullo, the band leader, was challenged have his golden 
locks shawn for charity. He was not interested unless at least $2,000 was raised 
so the challenge was on.    
 
Mon 12th October – Alice Springs 
 

The camp ground 
owners provided 
pancakes for 
breakfast with the 
pancake eating 
record being 12 
pancakes for men 
and 8 for women. 
Any camper was 
able to have a go at 
beating the record 
however no one from 
the Trek was game 
to take on this 
challenge however 
the pancakes were 

delicious.  
 
There were many birds in the park including 
a few Port Lincoln parrots feasting on the 
blossoms of the bottle brush trees and 
providing a cacophony of noise.  
 
Heading into 'the Alice' to try and find a 
replacement trailer hub and bearings to 
replace the one we had borrowed we had 
great difficulty locating a hub with a six stud 
pattern. There were plenty of five stud 
patterns about and we finally found a hub 
after trying a few places.  
 
We dropped into see an acquaintance of 
mine who lived locally for morning tea and 
then again spent the afternoon relaxing in 
camp around the pool on this stinking hot 
day.  
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Tue 13th October – Alice Springs to Jervois 
 
Away at a reasonable hour we headed for Gemtree where we stopped for some 
morning tea and watched as Murray's Fairlane 500 was towed in on a solid tow 
bar after his ignition coil failed.  
 
The Plenty Highway was mostly in fairly good condition with ‘the graders out 
there’ as quoted by the Harts Range Police. We continued on without any 
dramas arriving at Jervois Station where we set camp in the camping area. This 
property has limited facilities with only one male and female toilet and shower 
however beggars can't be choosers on this remote road with Tobermorey Gate 
changing hands and being closed to campers.  

 
En route we had collected 
paddy melons from the 
roadside for the Outback 
Games which were held in 
the creek bed at Jervois. The 
games consisted of tunnel 
ball, overhead ball and 
closest to the pin. The teams 
had many different strategies 
to win the events including 
bribing the judges. Everyone 
had a ball cavorting around 
in the soft sand. 

 
Prior to setting up camp one of the trekers drove his 4WD into the soft creek bed 
looking for a good camp spot and bogged the vehicle. A recovery was quickly 
organised much to the amusement of the other trekers.   
 
During the evening there were a number of guest appearances from trekers in 
support of the Outback band.  
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Wed 14th October – Jervois to Boulia 
 
Leaving Jervois Station we 
continued on the Plenty Highway 
as it changed name to the 
Donohue Highway at the 
Queensland border. The road was 
roughest around the Queensland 
border but still reasonably good.  
 
Dropping into Tobermorey Station 
we confirmed it was closed for 
camping before we moved on and 
crossed the Georgina River. The 
river had a few pools of water in it 
but was not flowing.  
 
Arriving in Boulia mid afternoon we 
set up camp around the race 
course. Many Trekers readied 
themselves for the Treck ball which 
was to held that night. The theme 
was ‘Saints and Sinners’ with 
religious themes being the 
preferred style of dress. I arranged 
to have my beard shaved off and 
the hat was passed around raising 
just over $300 for the cause. There 
were also a number of other raffles 
held during the evening.   
 
Thur 15th October – Boulia to Windorah 
 
Leaving for our destination of Windorah we headed for Bedourie crossing the 
Georgina River again and then the Diamantina which also only had a few of 
pools of water evident.  
 
Arriving in Windorah early afternoon we booked into the caravan park before 
adjourning to the hotel for another 'pink' night. Some of the girls had bought a 
supply of bras and sold them to the blokes to raise more funds. The blokes 
cavorted about the hotel receiving very strange looks from the locals.  
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The band played well 
into the night and a 
good time was had by 
everyone. with enough 
money having been 
raised for Sullos haircut 
and a further $500 
offered by a treker to 
start on the shearing 
session. The clippers, 
set at No 1, made a bit 
of a mess and luckily 
there was a 
professional 
hairdresser to tidy 

things up.  
 
Fri 16th October – Windorah to Thargominda 
 
It was mostly bitumen from Windorah to Thargominda and so an easy run 
enabling us to arrive early afternoon. After booking into the caravan park we 
joined the Kiwis for some refreshments before adjourning to the hotel. The band 
again played well into the night and as it was my mate Ross’s birthday the 
birthday song was played many times over.  
 
Sat 17th October – Thargominda to Bourke 
 
The local constabulary bid us farewell with random breath tests and we were on 
our way. It was bitumen all the way and we arrived in Bourke around lunch time 
finding most shops closed.  
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Heading for the Back O Bourke exhibition centre where the evenings major 
auction was to be held we found it was pretty quiet until the rest of the trekers 
started to arrive. We set up the camper trailer on the grass beside the venue 
within walking distance of the centre.  
 
As the trekers arrived 
the auction was 
started with Marto 
doing his 
auctioneering thing. 
There were many 
items up for grabs and 
around $10,000 was 
raised from this 
auction alone. Sullo 
and a few ring ins 
including his  
daughter entertained 
us for the rest of the 
evening as the rest of 
the official band had to leave early. At the end of the evening we bid farewell to 
each other with expectations of renewing acquaintances next year. 
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Overlander Gathering 
 
Sun 18th October – Bourke to Warrumbungles 
 
Ross was away in his own vehicle well before dawn heading for Sydney and I 
followed on daybreak heading for Carinda, Coonamble and the Warrumbungles 
near Coonabarabran. 
 

After leaving the 
blacktop just out of 
Bourke the road 
became wheel tracks 
as I passed stations en 
route to Carinda on the 
east side of the 
Macquarie River just 
north of the marshes. 
Traveling on I stopped 
at Coonamble for a 
break before 

continuing on and heading across open plains before seeing the Warrumbungles 
rearing their rugged and scraggy tops in the distance. The road twisted and 
turned  before I arrived at the turnoff to the Information Centre and Campground.  
 
I headed straight into Blackman Camp to find the Overlade Club and Forum 
members to ensure they were around before booking in. I disturbed Matt and 
Norm enjoying a bite to eat and had a bit of a chat before setting up the camper 
trailer and heading back to the Information Centre to book in. The rest of the mob 
were out and about.  
 
Some of the group had already left whilst others were leaving later on in the 
afternoon. When those that were left returned I said hello and goodbye and then 
bid some of them farewell. We had an enjoyable evening around the campfire 
with Matt, Norm, Bob with hangers on, Craig playing the guitar and myself.   
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Mon 19th October - Warrumbungles 
 
Norm and Bob decided to call it a day and 
headed for home after breakfast. Matt and 
myself hung around camp and enjoyed the 
company of the 'not so' wild animals whilst Craig 
headed off to compose some songs in quiet 
solitude. A kangaroo spent the day grazing and 
enjoying the shade of the awning on my camper 
trailer. I was able to hold my camera right in his 
face while he continued to munch on the grass.  
 
After lunch Matt and myself decided we would 
do the short walk near Split Rock. This was a 
very easy walk and only about 2km with no 
steep sections. We headed back to camp and 
lazed around before Craig returned and we 
again enjoyed each others camaraderie around 
the camp fire with a few yarns.   
 
Tue 20th October - Warrumbungles to Sydney 
 

The rest of us 
decided to call it a 
day and we all 
packed up and 
headed different 
directions. I 
headed down 
through 
Coonabarabran 
and Mudgee. This 
is a great trip 
passing through 
rich farmland 
consisting of 

cultivation and grazing. I passed a paddock of Paulownie Trees being grown for 
timber. They stood in straight rows like soldiers and the lilac flowers added an 
extra dimension to this picturesque scene. All to soon I was on the freeway and 
headed into Sydney to join the rat race again.    
 
 
 
 
 



Back to the Outback 
Words and Photos by Richard Windeyer 

                                                                                                         Page 25 of 25 

 
Epilogue 
 
The journey covered some 8,500KM at an average fuel consumption of 
16L/100KM towing the camper trailer and an average fuel cost of  $1.44/L. 
 
This was a great opportunity to combine three events into the one trip and with a 
bit of planning worked well. 


