A Flick through the Flinders Ranges and Central Australia Dreaming
Words and Photos by Richard Windeyer
Prologue
This trip had been organized by Liz an accomplished artist specializing in
desert landscapes. The organising team consisted of Liz, Julian, Suzanne,
Jenny and myself. I was towing Liz's camper trailer which had much of the
supplies required for the trip. The Toyota Landcruiser was considered a
better towing vehicle than the Mitsubishi Challenger due to the larger diesel
engine. We would have six vehicles on the first stage of the trip and four
vehicles on the second stage.
The trip was for 5 weeks and we were meeting at Hawker and then heading
to Arkaroola for a couple of nights. The next destination for a few more
nights was Oodnadatta followed by Umuwa in the Musgrave Ranges for five
nights. Then to the Alice for a few more nights followed by camping for five
nights at Redbank Gorge before heading home. With additional stops on the
way, in between and back home the whole trip was five weeks.
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Accompanying us were two separate groups of artists who joined us to paint
scenes from the outback. The first group of painters were acquaintances of
Liz's whilst the second were affiliated with the National Art School and
were completing their Mater of Arts majoring in painting. One group would
fly into Adelaide where they would be picked up and then they would fly out
of Yalara. The second group would fly in and out of Alice Springs.
Tues 28 Apr – Sydney to Wagga Wagga
Under a clear sky the freeway beckoned and with little traffic I made good
time, stopping for brunch at Marulan. Just before I crossing the
Murrumbidgee River at Gundagai, Liz pulled out in front of me. I phoned her
on my hands free mobile phone and we stopped for a chat before continuing
on separately. My destination was Wagga Wagga to catch up with a mate
whilst she was continuing on to Hay.

Arriving in Wagga Wagga I was not able to catch up with my mate as he was
out on maneuvers with the Air Force so booked into the Club Motel which is
attached to the RSL club. This is a nice quiet motel I regularly stay when
traveling through Wagga Wagga.
Wed 29 Apr – Wagga Wagga to Mildura
Leaving early I headed for
Mildura with an uneventful
crossing of the Hay Plain. There
was evidence of recent rain with
the countryside looking in
reasonable nick. The condition of
the land changed at Balranald
where the shape of the
countryside deteriorated
dramatically and looked poor.
Late afternoon I arrived in Mildura and contacted another mate who was
putting me up for the night. I located his place with my street navigation
software running on my laptop.
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In car navigation makes traveling the country much easier than using paper
maps although they are always required as a backup. Technology sometimes
fails.
Mildura on the Murray River is a rapidly growing town with a fair amount of
new development and is looking very prosperous. The Murray looks good in
some place where the water is banked up behind the locks but elsewhere the
water is very low.
Thur 30 Apr – Mildura to Peterborough
After bidding my mate farewell it was on the road again heading for
Renmark and Morgan. Crossing the SA border the vehicle was searched for
fruit and vegetables but I had not stocked up having been caught out before
on a previous trip.
Both Renmark and Morgan are lovely towns also on the Murray River and well
worth stopping for a look around. I also stopped briefly at Burra which is
another beautiful town with many of the old style SA stone buildings still
standing, inhabited and in good condition.
Arriving in Peterborough where I had arranged to stay at another mates
place I bided my time until he arrived home. He put me up for the night in a
studio out the back where I pitched my swag.
Fri 1 May – Peterborough to Hawker
It was only a short run to Hawker and on the way I found I was in convoy
with another of our traveling companions. Peter had had a mechanical issue
on the way with the transfer case in his vehicle leaking oil. He had ordered
spare parts to be delivered to Hawker to have repairs completed.
There are plenty of old farm house
ruins visible from the road with
many having the typical keystone
corner building blocks using local
rock incorporated into their
construction.
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We arrived in Hawker just before lunch and booked into the Outback
Chapmanton Motel. Another excellent motel with scrumptious food. Culinary
delights are one thing which the SA locals pride themselves.
The afternoon was spent with a run out to Wilpena Pound and a short walk
around the area returning to Hawker via the beautiful Bunneroo and
Brachina Gorges. The short walk introduced me to the rugged outcrops and
picturesque views of the pound.
Brachina Gorge is a must if traveling through this area. The various
different types of rock formations are explained on sign boards with the age
of rocks given, generally around 550 million years old. This makes the area
one of the oldest geological landscapes in Australia.
Another couple of our traveling companions Terry and Carroll had arrived
when we returned and had booked into the Railway Restaurant for dinner.
Unfortunately the owner was less than happy when we also tried to book so
we had a lovely meal at the Hotel instead. My squid snitchel was an
interesting and very tasty dish although over battered.
Sat 2 May – Hawker
Whist Peter searched out the
replacement parts for his
vehicle I ventured out across
country to the railway line to
Hookina. Coming across a lovely
old bullock cart I stopped for a
stroll. The cart was showing its
age but still had all four wheels
intact. The drive along the
railway line was uninspiring with
only steel bridges and culverts to break the monotony.
Turning for the highway I crossed through Moralana Homestead. Although I
had confirmed in town that this route was OK found a No Entry sign on the
front gate of the homestead. No one was around to apologise to for my
intrusion.
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After lunch a pleasant stroll around town was in order checking at the local
shops and the old Ghan
Railway station. The old
station
has
been
reinstated to its former
glory. Geoff Morgan's art
galley had some beautiful
prints of his paintings of
the local area and a
mugachino for afternoon
tea
topped
off
the
afternoon.
The rest of the tour group arrived from Adelaide in three vehicles and
checked in to their rooms. Dinner was at the motel restaurant where we all
acquainted ourselves with each other over a few refreshments.
Sun 3 May – Hawker to Arkaroola
We awoke to a glorious sunny
but chilly day and after a
scrumptious breakfast in the
motel restaurant headed for
another run through the

Bunneroo and Brachina Gorges, for the
others to see, on our way to Arkaroola.
We enjoyed a very tasty lunch in the hotel
at Parachilna. This consisted of the 'feral
tasting plate' made up of various kinds of
our local fauna hastily put together by the
publican. All I can say is delicious.
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Turning off for Blinman we stopped for a quick look around before
continuing on to Arkaroola arriving late afternoon. We booked into our
accommodation which was a mixture of new motel style rooms and older
rooms which backed onto a large common room the size of a basketball
stadium. We enjoyed a lovely buffet dinner followed by a briefing from Liz
followed by a talk from Julian, one of who's past lives is a historian, on the
geological formation of the Flinders Ranges.
Arkaroola is an old cattle station lease which is owned by the Sprig family
which is being preserved as a wilderness area for future generations. There
is a rich deposit of uranium in the area with a mining company doing all it can
to gain access to mine the deposit. If they succeed hopefully they will not
destroy this beautiful area.
Mon 4 May – Arkaroola
Whilst the artists amongst us headed off for a days painting I endeavored
to book the Ridge Top Tour which finding it out for two days. Luckily enough
there were some cancellations and after being contacted made a bolt for the
bus and leaving a half eaten
breakfast behind.
Our vehicle was a Toyota
Landcruiser cab chassis with
an open top box and bench
seats for 10 people. I now
know how backpackers feel
when crammed like sardines
in the back of a troop
carrier.
Setting off through undulating
terrain on a fairly rough track it
wasn’t long before we were into
very steep territory with dry
sandy creek beds and ragged
cliff faces.
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We stopped at a number of magnificent lookouts with Sillers Lookout being
the highlight. This gave us a spectacular view of Arkaroola and Lake Frome in
the far distance. The glistening white of the salt lake stood out on the
horizon. All too soon we were back at the village for a bite of lunch.
After lunch we headed for Paralana Hot Springs stopping on the way at a
couple of points of interest including the Ochre Wall and Stubbs Waterhole
where the artists were painting.
The hot springs are mildly radioactive so it is not recommended for a swim.
The plants seem to love the warm water as their colour is a vivid green
although weren't sure whether the radioactive water had something to do
with this as well.
On the journey back we took what we thought was the main track and found
ourselves on a very rocky creek bed. In the rapidly darkening evening sky
this was a real challenge however we all picked the correct driving line and
arrived on the other side without incident.
Tues 5 May – Arkaroola
The days plan was to head for Grindel's Hut and complete the loop drive
around the area prior to lunch. After lunch the artists would do their thing
at the hut while the rest of us would do whatever suited our fancy.
On the loop track there were
some magnificent lookouts
giving us a splendid view of the
surrounding countryside. Whilst
having morning tea in one of the
many dry creek beds Suzanne
gave us a interesting
dissertation the local flora and
forna.
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After lunch whilst the artists got to work the rest
of us walked around the area. The brilliant blue sky
with white racing mares tail clouds presented some
great photo opportunities.
The journey home was uneventful and had us back at
the village just on sunset to view a glorious light
show in the sky.
Wed 6 May – Arkaroola to Maree
We headed for Maree stopping off at the old
Balcanoona homestead for morning tea and a look
around. This old homestead is now the National Parks headquarters for the
local area. On the site there is a large shearing shed and other out building
in addition to the old homestead.
Continuing on a couple of us
headed south for a trip through
the old Beltana rail settlement,
almost deserted since the demise
of the old Ghan railway. Some
beautiful old buildings still have
occupants eking out a meager
existence from whatever source
they are able. On the way out a
rock lodged in one of my tyres
which worked its way through the tread and required an unscheduled stop
to change the tyre.
Lunch consisted of a tasty kangaroo meat pie at the Copley Bakery before
we headed north to Lyndhurst. We stopped off at Talc Alf’s however he
wasn’t home so we moved on after viewing his collection of sculptures which
are made of soft talc rock located in area.
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The Ochre Cliffs were our next
destination and we took the
short detour and stopped to
admire the contrasting colours
of the ochre in this very
eroded landscape. Colours of
rich reds, vibrant orange, dark
browns , brilliant yellows, vivid
whites and many shades in
between drew our eyes to this
unusual rock formation.
Stopping off at the Farina ruins
we found a restoration team
carrying out some work on some
of the many buildings on the site.
Most of the buildings are in an
advanced state of disrepair
giving the place a very eerie feel.
The volunteers have their work
cut out for them.

We arrived in Maree late afternoon where we caught up with the others and
booked into the caravan park prior to dinner and refreshments at the pub.
Thur 7 May – Maree to William Creek
We were up early for a walk out to the Maree cemetery some distance from
the caravan park. It was interesting that this cemetery is laid out by race
with Afghans having a strong presence whereas most metropolitan
cemeteries are split into sections by religion.
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Leaving Maree we passed the
Lake Eyre Yacht Club and then
stopped off at Plane Henge to
view the sculptures at this
location.
We pulled into Curdimurka
where we enjoyed morning tea
before moving onto view the
Bubbler and Blanche Cup spring.
These are mound springs where
water on the south side of the Great Artesian Basin finds its way to the
surface through fractures in the rock from the aquifers below. There is
prolific vegetation around the pond formed by the spring.
Our next stop was Coward Springs where a number of our crew took
advantage of the refreshing spar utilizing the spring at that location. This is
a great campsite and although we did not utilise it on this trip I have camped
there on a past trip. The donkey boiler started each night by the caretaker
provides hot showers.
Moving on we arrived at
William Creek early afternoon
ready for our flight over Lake
Eyre which we had been
booked well in advance.
Finding the booking had been
stuffed up we found our
flights had been rescheduled
to 7am the next day. We
suspect we had been shunted
due to a media presence which had been invited to a promotional event to
publicize the Outback Muster that happens every 2 years, the next in 2010.
Some $2M had been spent on this promotional event so the main event must
cost a fortune to run.
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We checked in the dongers,
our accommodation for the
night. Whilst the others
drove the 60km out to Lake
Eyre to dangle their toes in
the water I spent the rest
of the afternoon talking to
two mates who were also at
the caravan park. They were
completing a crossing of the
Simpson Desert. They found
flight scheduled for later that afternoon also been shunted till the next day.
Following a few refreshments we all enjoyed dinner at the pub.
Fri 8 May – William Creek to Oodnadatta
We were up early for our flight over Lake Eyre. The lake was fairly full with
a couple of flocks of Banded Stilts and Pelicans taking advantage of this
infrequent occurrence. A flight over the lake puts everything into
perspective in this wide brown
land of ours. The pilot told us
it was about 2m at its deepest
point.
Leaving William Creek we
passed the remnants of the
muster being driven back to
the property from which they
came.
We stopped of at Boorthanna
Siding for morning tea.
Continuing on, and whilst some of
the others traveled ahead, we
took a detour into the Old Peake
Ruins.
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There is an old overland telegraph station, some dwellings and an abandoned
copper mine at this location. It is well worth traveling the rough road to this
destination. There were also couple of mound springs at this site which is
one of the reasons the Telegraph Station it was built in this place.
We also stopped off at the Algebuckina railway bridge for a look before
continuing on to Oodnadatta. Booking into the Pink Roadhouse I arranged to
have the tyre repaired.
After dinner we strolled to the Oodnadatta Hotel. This was an interesting
experience particularly when a couple in our group asked for a cup of tea, it
didn't cost them anything.
Sat 9 May – Oodnadatta
The painters were getting
edgy so we headed out to the
Painted Desert for the day.
Arriving at the lookout there
were oos and arrs when
viewing
this
magnificent
spectacle, still early enough
for the beautiful colours not
to be washed out by the harsh
midday sun.
During the afternoon a large number of vehicles traveling on the Qld Variety
Bash drove in but didn't stay long with some people not bothering to leave
their vehicles. Must have been the journey rather than the destination.
We enjoyed a BBQ for dinner put on by the locals at the Pink Roadhouse and
joined them for a birthday party of one of their number. The piece of
birthday cake went down a treat.
Sun 10 May – Oodnadatta
Whilst the artists headed back to the Painted Desert for the day a few of
us took a walk out to a waterhole on the south branch of the Neales River.
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There was significant birdlife in residence including herons, raptors, finches
and honeyeaters.
On returning to our lodgings
we spent the rest of the
afternoon lazing around.
During the afternoon one of
the vehicles returned
reporting that another of
the vehicles was unable to
start out at the Painted
Desert.

After a few issues with road service companies it was decided to take a set
of jumper leads out to try and start the stricken vehicle. This proved
successful and in addition
a flat tyre also had to be
changed.
The rest of us back in
camp had a welcoming
party ready with plenty of
refreshments as we had to
use all our stocks before
heading into the dry
communities of the Anangu
Pitjanjatjara Lands.
Mon 11 May – Oodnadatta – Umuwa
After the flat tyres were repaired we left Oodnadatta for Marla where we
stopped for lunch. Heading up the Stuart Highway we turned off at Chandler
navigating our way past aboriginal communities and some spectacular scenery
arriving at Umuwa late afternoon. The Hema maps we were using were not
accurate in this area so we overshot our destination and had to backtrack
before locating the community.
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We booked in at Umuwa finding
accommodation a bit light on for us all in
the compound so a couple of us utilized
the kitchen floor in the mess for our
swags, when it was not in use for eating.
Another of the vehicles had a flat tyre
which we left till morning to change and
have repaired. He had run over some
broken glass on the way in.
Jenny who was our domestic goddess
with the help of a few others prepared a
lovely dinner of mutton chops and salad
purchased from the Pink Roadhouse
before we left.
Umuwa is the administrative centre of
these aboriginal lands which are primarily in SA but also cross the NT and
WA borders. The area is separate to those controlled by the Central
Australian Lands Council and all the surrounding communities are dry.
Tues 12 May – Umuwa
A visit to the art centre at Ernabella had
been arranged previously so after a few
domestic chores and a walk around the
community we headed off, arriving in
Ernabella just after lunch, to find the
general store closed between 12 and 2pm.
Looking around the community we notice it
was littered with rubbish with dogs and
people wandering around. A visit to the
Presbyterian Church was in a state of
disrepair found a new Pastor cleaning up the
church, which was just a skeleton, having
been burnt down the previous year.
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Judy, had been appointed as the new pastor and had been born in the area
appeared to be a ray of light and willing to put in the hard yards to try and
improve conditions in the community.
We enjoyed a tour of the
art centre acknowledging a
couple of the artists in
residence. The manager gave
us a briefing on the history
and type of work the artists
did. A few of our number
purchased works for their
collections.

Heading back to camp we relaxed for the rest of the afternoon before
another scrumptious dinner of home made lasagna and rice followed by apple
crumble.
The caretaker had left a
good supply of mulga for a
fire so we utilized a half
44 gallon drum provided
for the purpose of a camp
fire, and warmed ourselves
around it in the cold air,
swapping a few yarns with
each other. The mulga is a
great wood for a fire and
an insulating bed of ash on
the top of the embers keeps them going for 24 hours which makes starting a
new fire the next night easy.
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Wed 13 May - Umuwa
Following breakfast and the customary walk some of the artists headed off
into the hills to do some painting. The birdlife around Umuwa is very prolific
with native gardens attracting Galahs, Honeyeaters, Budgerigars Finches and
the ubiquitous crows. A number
of the others headed to
Ernabella to tour the school and
I headed out for a tour of the
local area. I came across a
number of herds of wild
donkeys which are abundant
around this area. The locals
believing there is some religious
significance in the dark cross
the their backs.
Arriving at Ernabella around lunch time to meet the others we headed back
towards Umuwa stopping at a creek bed for a picnic lunch. The afternoon
was spent relaxing around camp until the painters returned.
Dinner was roast beef and pork followed by a berry crumble and custard
followed by a chat around the fire.
Thur 14 May – Umuwa
We had arranged a tour of the aboriginal art galleries at Mimilli and Freegon
with the round trip being some 300km. Away early we headed out on a good
dirt road to Kenmore Park before heading cross country along a station
track. Arriving out on the main road near a bore and stock yard we found
hundreds of corellas gathered on the railings of the stock yard.
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Arriving in Mimilli around morning tea time we toured the art centre with
some of our number buying a
few paintings and artifacts
before we headed for Victory
Well for lunch. This is a lovely
spot nestled amongst rocky
outcrops and would be a great
spot to camp. There were a
couple of old gunyah's at this
location and the wild outback
garden
was
vibrantly
colourful.
Following lunch we headed for Freegon and another art gallery where a few
more purchases were made and then we headed back to camp for dinner.
Fri 15 May – Umuwa
We had arranged a visit to
another art gallery at Amata
some 100km distance west
north west. The journey was
uneventful and we arrived
around morning tea time.
Unfortunately a
communication problem meant
the gallery tour was not
available so the group split
into two. One group headed
back towards home to paint and the rest of us headed off to do a bit of
exploring, painting and have lunch around Mount Woodroffe.
The track we took through Araleun was very picturesque, meandering across
a large straw coloured grassy plain with mountains on both sides.
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We stumbled across two large
herds of camels crossing the
road and traveled slowly so as not
to panic them. Late afternoon we
arrived back at Ernabella and
then headed back to camp at
Umuwa.
Sat 16 May – Umuwa

Awake early I took a
stroll up the hill to the
water tanks supplying the
community of Umuwa
where there was an
excellent view of the
town and the solar array
in the distance. This
solar array provides a
substantial amount of the
power supply for the
community. We drove out
to the solar array and looked over the installation. On the way back to our
lodgings a pair of wedge tailed eagles graced us with their presence
overhead. The rest of the afternoon was spent in camp relaxing.
Sun 17 May – Umuwa to Yulara
We were away early with the group splitting into two. Julian and myself with
passengers were heading for Yulara whilst the others were heading straight
for Alice Springs where we would meet them later for a trip out to
Chambers Pillar and Redbank Gorge. We bid farewell to the others and it
didn’t take long for us to get onto the Lasseter Highway passing Mount
Conner on the way.
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Stopping at Curtin Springs for lunch we arrived in Yalara soon after and set
camp in the camp ground. A couple of the painters had booked hotel
accommodation and were to fly out over the next day or so.
The afternoon was spent with a trip to Uluru however it was overcast and
rather dull so we looked around the art galleries. Dinner was enjoyed at the
restaurant with a buffet and a bottle of champagne to celebrate the birth
of my first grandson. I was hoping to be back in Sydney for the birth
however the delivery had to be made early.
Mon 18 May – Yulara
We were up early for
another trip out to Uluru
in perfect weather.
After circumnavigating
the rock which included a
walk out to one of the
waterholes we headed
for Kata Tjuta. After
arriving we packed our
lunches and headed off
on the walk through the
Valley of the Winds, some 7km. There were spectacular views to be
observed on the walk and we enjoyed our lunch at one of the lookouts.
Heading back to Uluru we
viewed the magnificent
sunset together with many
other awestruck visitors
before returning to Yulara
and dinner at the pub.
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Tue 19 May – Yalara to Kings Canyon
We were up early again and restocked supplies at the supermarket before
heading for Kings Canyon. The journey was uneventful with bitumen all the
way.
Lunch was enjoyed at King
River and we arrived at
Kings Canyon just after. We
set up camp in the camp
ground and headed to Kings
Canyon for a walk into the
gorge. Whilst Julian elected
to do the cliff top walk I
completed the much easier
valley walk. Another
spectacular vista spread out
before us which we enjoyed before we returned to camp and had dinner at
the pub.
Wed 20 May – Kings Canyon to Alice Springs
Away at a reasonable hour after packing up camp we were advised the
Mereenie Loop was very rough however we decided to head that way in any
case. After purchasing our permits which found out later were cheaper in
Alice Springs than at Kings Canyon we headed off. It was no rougher than
some of the roads we had already traveled.
On the way we passed
three push bike riders,
doing it the hard way, as
we climbed up the
escarpment of the Middle
Range. Arriving in
Hermansberg we looked
around this historic
mission before enjoying
lunch.
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Following lunch we dropped into Palm Valley to look around. The track at the
end of the valley had some challenging sections that required careful wheel
placement.
Heading for Alice Springs we arrived at the house we were staying late
afternoon. The house is owned by a friend of Liz’s who was away at the time.
A lovely house near the golf course overlooking the MacDonell Ranges.
After unpacking our gear Liz cooked us a delicious dinner and we retired
early.
Thur 21 May – Alice Springs
Up at a respectable hour we headed into town for a look around the shopping
mall and stock up on supplies for our next leg. A bit of shopping was also in
order for gifts for those left at home.
Whilst Liz and Julian continued
shopping I headed out to the
Telegraph Station for a squiz.
It was then off to the Desert
Park to see the wildlife and
take in the Raptor show. Liz
cooked another lovely dinner
prior to our retiring.
Fri 22 May – Alice Springs
My vehicle had been booked in for a service prior to the trip so whilst this
was being done I took another stroll around town having lunch at one of the
pubs.
Whilst Liz and Julian picked up the two hire vehicles and headed for the
airport to pick up our traveling companions from the National Art School I
had a lazy afternoon at the house catching up on a bit of paperwork.
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Sat 23 May – Alice Springs
The days plan was a trip out to Chambers Pillar with a stop of at Maryvale
Station for lunch and a tour of the art centre at Titjikala where more
purchases were made including some beanies being prepared for the Alice
Springs beanie festival..
Chambers Pillar is a long
drive from Alice and there
is a spectacular view of the
plain below from the low
escarpment about 10km
from the pillar. The plain is a
series of red and green
stripes where the tops of
low sand dunes are
separated by valleys of
vegetation.
On the way back to Alice we ordered Chinese for dinner and phoned the
order through as soon as we had phone signal. The whole group had dinner at
the house.
Sun 24 May – Alice Springs to Redbank Gorge
On checking over the vehicle prior to departure for Redbank Gorge I found
the clutch lever for the winch had worked its way loose and was rattling
around on the bash plate. I also noticed oil dripping from the bash plate and
suspected an oil leak from somewhere in the engine. After topping up the oil
with about a litre and it being Sunday with nothing open I decided to keep
my eye on it and book the vehicle back in for another service when back in
Alice. As the road to Redbank Gorge was bitumen I though it would be OK.
Julian and I headed off mid morning to secure a good campsite for everyone
and set up camp whilst the others visited the Desert Park and would join us
later.
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Heading off, it was a quick run on the blacktop to Redbank Gorge. We picked
up some firewood just outside the national park and stopped and Glen Helen
Resort for a cool drink. Arriving at Redbank Gorge we found the coach
camping area deserted.
We set up camp including the camp kitchen enclosure and unpacked all the
supplies for 11 people for 5 days. During the afternoon a tour bus secured
one of the other coach sites and also set up camp. The coach sites have a
covered gazebo as well as a BBQ, Fire Pit and long drop toilet but no water
or showers so we had to bring in our own water.
The others arrived late
afternoon and we set up
the rest of the camp
providing a demo for
them on how to set up
their tents. We also gave
them a hand to do so. Liz
cooked chicken on the
BBQ for dinner followed
by apple pie and cream.
Mon 25 May – Redbank Gorge
I checked the oil level and found it fine and no new leakage but found my
auxiliary battery flat and put it down to leaving the solar panels plugged in
over night. The regulator is supposed to stop them reversing the charge but
this did not seem to be the case.
After breakfast we all
headed to Redbank Gorge
for the walk in and look
around. The walk was about
a kilometer and easy
although rocky.
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There was not much water and a lot had evaporated leaving hundreds of
small fish floating dead on the surface. This is a normal occurrence when the
plant matter brakes down and depletes the water of oxygen.
This gorge is quite narrow at the end and you cannot walk through it. The
water is also very cold not seeing the light of day to any great degree. Some
of the painters got to work and I headed
back to camp finding Liz had made a lovely
soup for lunch.
After lunch we headed for Ormiston Gorge
for a walk, a swim for some and for those
who wanted to paint. This gorge is much
more open than Redbank and you can drive
right into the gorge. There are excellent
amenities including showers but it does get
crowded being on the blacktop.
On the way back to camp I stopped in at
Glen Helen to book the vehicle in for
checking the oil leak and then headed back
to camp. Liz made a scrumptious seafood
mornay for dinner which we enjoyed around the fire. One of our group had
borrowed a swag and bedded down under the stars by the fire.
Tue 26 May – Redbank Gorge
Whilst most of the others headed out to the art centre at Ikuntji I was
wary of the long corrugated journey due to the oil leak. Instead I took one
of the artists back to Ormiston for some painting and to top up the auxiliary
battery. Spending the rest of the day in camp I tidied up and relaxed with a
book. The flies were driving me mad so I adjourned to the camp kitchen.
During the afternoon there were some light showers and I had a lovely hot
shower using the Coleman hot water system I had bought with me. The
others who used it later loved it as well.
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The rest of the group arrived back late afternoon having spent a
considerable amount of money at the gallery.
Wed 27 May – Redbank Gorge
We had planned a day trip
to Gosse Bluff which is an
ancient crater created
when a comet crashed into
the earth in ancient times.
There were two main rings
of debris however the
outer ring had been
weathered away leaving
only the inner crater which
is quite spectacular.
Whilst the artists stayed the whole day I headed back to camp to relax for
the rest of the afternoon. During the afternoon Julian turned up at camp
after having been dropped of by another camper. The bull bar on the Liz's
Challenger had fractured at the anchor point and fallen off only to be run
over and wedged under the car.
It needed a larger jack than the one in the Challenger to lift the vehicle
high enough to dislodge the bull bar. Luckily there was no other damage.
Dinner was a BBQ and Jol Flemming drove out from Alice to entertain us and
told a few camp fire stories.
Thu 28 May – Redbank Gorge
Whilst some of the artists
had decided to head back to
Ormiston Gorge for some
painting a few of us decided
to head to Roma Gorge.
Following a very picturesque
drive along the river bed for
8 kilometers we arrived at
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the gorge. This gorge is said to have some of the best petroglyphs in
Australia and there is a strange and eerie feeling about the place. It is the
location two different tribes of indigenous people used to meet to discuss
business between the tribes.
After lunch the rest of the
painters decided to spend the
rest of the day painting at
Ormiston Gorge again whilst I
decided to head for Ellery
Creek Big Hole and work my
way back to camp visiting
other places along the way.
Ellery Creek Big Hole is a
lovely big swimming hole
although the water
temperature is bracing. It is probably the best swimming hole in the area
and very close to the car park.
A quick run found me at Serpentine Gorge with a fairly rough drive in and
probably too tough for a sedan. It is only a small gorge and about a 1km walk
to the gorge but worth it.
The next stop was the Ochre Pits where the coloured bank has many
different coloured hues from red through browns and oranges to white.
I stopped off at Ormiston Gorge to see how the others were getting on and
then headed back to camp. Liz spent the afternoon packing gear ready for
our departure the next day.
Fri 29 May – Redbank Gorge to Glen Helen Gorge
It was all hands on deck to break camp. All the tents and gear had to be
packed away and it was mid morning before we were all done. A quick run
down the blacktop found us at Glen Helen for lunch.
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Following lunch the artists got out
their gear and into their work
whilst I took a stroll out to the
gorge. We enjoyed pre dinner
drinks and a showing of the work
the artists had completed to date.
Dinner was a BBQ cooked at the
resort for us.

Sat 30 May – Glen Helen to Alice Springs
We were away at a reasonable hour as those flying out after lunch wanted to
do a bit of shopping in the Alice. The afternoon was spent unpacking and
washing cloths and bedding at the house.
Sun 31 May – Alice Springs
Whilst Liz did some more sorting,
packing and washing Julian and I
headed for Ross River checking
out the gorges along the way.
Emily Gap has some excellent
rock art depicting three
different types of caterpillars
found in the area.
We also stopped off at Jesse
Gap and Corroboree Rock.
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Trephina Gorge is a magic
place and well worth while
completing the walk along the
rim..
We continued on to Ross River
and although noting itself as a
resort is very run down and
not taking any visitors. We
completed the 1km walk
through N'dala Gorge where
there are a few more petroglyphs.
Dinner was a Chinese feed at Jol’s place where we bid him farewell and
thanked him for his hospitality.
Mon 1 Jun – Alice Springs to Erldunda
Up well before the others I took my car to have the oil leak checked. They
were leaving Alice later and heading for Coober Pedy where I would catch up
with them. The oil leak proved only to be the mess left on the bash plate
from the oil filter change from the service. This was a relief.
I hightailed it out of Alice making Erldunda for the night. Chatting to a
fellow by the name of Hank I found he was working for the government
measuring the water levels in the great artesian basin. Had also been
involved in capping bores in previous jobs and mentioned the cost at capping
a bore was around the ½ million dollar mark. This involved finding the bore
hole in the pool of water and re-piping the bore before the cap could be put
on.
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Tue 2 Jun – Erldunda to Coober Pedy
I was away at first light for the run down to Coober Pedy with a diversion
through the Breakaways.
This is well worth the
extra time The colouring
in the rocks is very
similar to the Painted
Desert however you can
get a better view of the
formations as the road
runs along the
escarpment before
dropping down to run
along the dog fence.
Arriving in Coober Pedy just after lunch time I booked into the Mudhut
Motel where my compatriots had booked in the night before. I spent the
rest of the afternoon walking around town. We had dinner at the local Greek
restaurant where the delicious food was reasonably priced.
Wed 3 June - Coober Pedy to Peterborough
Away at first light again I
scooted down the Stuart
Highway for Port Augusta. On
the way I stopped to watch a
wedge tailed eagle in a tree for
a while before it flew off.
Normally they are quick to
make an escape if they feel
threatened.
Brunch was a meat pie at the
Glendambo Roadhouse where we had spent a pleasant evening on the Bourke
Outback Trek the previous October. Passing Lake Hart, which is normally a
salt lake, I found it full of water.
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Lunch was some lovely home made Pumpkin Soup at the Pimba Roadhouse. The
skies were threatening and I traveled through some heavy rain showers
coming into Port Augusta. This was an opportunity to rinse all the dust and
mud off the vehicle and trailer.
Bypassing Port Augusta
town centre I found a
single lane bitumen road
running almost parallel to
the highway along the
edge of the Emeroo
Range. This gave me a
magnificent view of this
rugged mountain range.
Continuing on I traveled
through another storm
and on coming out of it
into sunlight observed a glorious rainbow.
I booked in at the Peterborough Motor Inn were I had agreed to rendezvous
with the others and lazed around before they showed up. Dinner was a
reasonably priced buffet at the motel restaurant.
Thur 4 June - Peterborough to Hay
After showers right through
the night I was away again
early again well before the
others. Traveling through
lovely lush pastures with the
odd paddock of grape vines
still in their brilliant
autumnal colours I made
good time through Burra
where I stopped for brunch.
Passing through Renmark I
stopped for lunch at Mildura
and quickly passed by Balranald.
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The Hay Plain disappeared behind me and I arrived in Hay and booked into
the Comfort Inn where I had again agreed to rendezvous with the others.
We again had dinner at the motel restaurant.
Fri 5 June - Hay to Sydney
The last leg of the journey which was the longest to date found me away
again at break of day. Traveling through Narranderra there was no time to
stop and smell the daisy's however I did stop at Gundagai for lunch. Onto
the expressway I negotiated quite a bit of traffic as it was the day before
the Queens Birthday long weekend. There seemed to be a lot of people
headed for Sydney however maybe its because I was away from the big
smoke for too long, who knows?
Epilogue
Another well organised and awesome trip was over. The highlights were the
indigenous areas we traveled and the great company we traveled with.
The distance traveled was some 10,000km over 5 weeks. The longer stops
with day trips meant there was plenty of time to stop and smell the daisy's
and investigate places in more detail than would normally be the case on a
trip where you are only stopping overnight.
Bring on the next trip.
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