
Out and About in the Outback 
Words and Photos Richard Windeyer 

                                                                                                           Page 1 of 23 

 
Prologue 
 

Out There Outback, our 
touring company initially 
had five outings planned 
for the 2011 touring 
season however slow 
bookings meant we had 
to wind the number of 
trips back to two. The first 
leg to outback NSW and 
the second to Central 
Australia.  
 
A substantial amount of 
preliminary work was 
completed over the 

preceding months. Permits and license agreements were obtained, bookings 
were made and food prepared for some of the remote locations where we were 
to be staying. In addition we had to take bedding for some of the accommodation 
we had booked.  
 
Our group for most of the trip consisted of two tour leaders, four passengers in 
each of our two vehicles and another couple tagged along in their own vehicle.  
 
Wed 27th April – Sydney to Nyngan 
 
Leaving Sydney on a wet and miserable day with more bad weather predicted I 
headed for Lithgow where I met Liz and Cathy for our journey northwest. After a 
delicious cappuccino at Maccas, and completing a good deed by helping a fellow 
traveler jump start his vehicle due to a flat battery, we were on our way heading 
for Mudgee. Passing by vineyards which were past their autumn colour and just 
starting to lose their leaves we arrived in Mudgee and stopped for lunch at the 
Oriental Hotel and enjoyed a scrumptious lunch.  
 
Back on the road we took the scenic route through rustic farmland heading 
across country  before returning to the Golden Highway near Dubbo.  
 
Continued on we travelled through Narromine, Trangie and onto Nyngan which 
was our first stop for the night. We booked into the Country Manor Motor Inn and 
found Terry and Carol, who were accompanying us for the rest of the trip, already 
settled in.  
 
We organised ourselves in our accommodation before adjourning to the RSL 
Club for dinner and refreshments.    
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Thu 28th April - Nyngan 
 
After a stroll through town and a cup 
of coffee at a local café we packed 
up and left the motel. As I was 
driving out the gate there was a 
horrible grating sound coming from 
the driver side wheel and 
investigation indicated the CV and 
shaft had torn an outside boot and all 
the grease had escaped. This meant 
the CV joint had been damaged after 
having travelled a fair distance the 
previous day without any grease to 
lubricate the joint. 
 
There was nothing for it but to hunt around town for a mechanic to carry out the 
repairs. The local Toyota dealer didn’t have the parts and the Dubbo dealer could 
get the parts in but couldn’t do the work for a week and a half.  
 
I dropped in to the NRMA garage and John was really helpful. He suggested a 
reconditioned shaft and CV which he could have transported in overnight and 
complete the repairs first thing in the morning.  
 
The others left me and headed for Bourke and then to Gunndabooka NP where 
we were staying for five nights whilst I headed for the Riverside Caravan Park to 
book in for the night. I’ve stayed at this caravan park many times in the past and 
the owners have made a number of improvements over the years.  
 
I had a chat to a fellow from an indigenous group who were on their way from 
Victoria to Brewarrina for the funeral of a member of the extended family. They 
had hired a 20 seater bus to get them there and back.   
 

I relaxed for the rest of the day 
prior to cooking a sausage sizzle 
for dinner and to adjourning to 
the camp entertaining area where 
it looked like things were being 
set up for a bit of action. People 
started arriving and I made 
enquiries as to what was on 
finding out it was a farewell to the 
shire council CEO who was 
leaving. I felt a bit guilty about 
gate crashing their function but  
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was assured it was OK. 
 
My accommodation for the night was my trusty old swag which is the old style, 
and open at each end and only having a light blanket over me was a little chilly.  
 
During the night I felt something bite me and I hunted through the swag to try and 
find the perpetrator. I had heard some rustling in the swag and as there was 
currently a mouse plaque assumed it was probably a mouse. I slept fitfully for the 
rest of the night thinking the mouse might return and have another go. 
 
Fri 29th April – Nyngan to Gunndabooka NP 
 
The vehicle was booked in for repairs at 8am and I left it at the mechanics and 
walked into town where I had a leisurely breakfast before adjourning to a park 
bench under a shady tree to read the paper and a novel that I had with me. I was 
pleasantly surprised to receive a phone call about 10.30am saying that the 
vehicle was ready to go and I was on my way.  
 
Heading for Cobar I stopped for lunch before continuing on turning north up the 
Kidman Way to the entrance into Gundabooka NP.   
 
The Belah shearer’s 
quarters where we were 
staying was at the western 
end of the park on the 
Darling River side and I 
arrived mid afternoon and 
finding the others were still 
out and about settled in. 
Everyone had their own 
room and there was also a 
communal lounge/dinning 
room, large kitchen with 
showers and toilets outside 
the main building.  
 
The others returned late afternoon after having a look around the park for 
prospective sites from which to paint during the following 3 days. The day ended 
with dinner, refreshments and a spectacular sunset. There was evidence of mice 
and we heard them scurrying around the ceiling cavity all night.  
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Sat 30th April – Gundabooka NP 
 
The plan for the day was to take a run out of the park and follow the Louth Road 
north east towards Bourke stopping off at Redbank Homestead which is 
additional accommodation in a separate section of the park. We then planned to 
travel onto the Bourke Stockade and Eight Mile Lagoon for some painting, 
photography and lunch. The day would finish in Bourke before heading back to 
camp. 
 
On the way to Redbank Homestead I dropped the yabby traps into a roadside 
dam intending to pick them up on the way back to camp. Reaching the gate to 
Redbank Homestead we found it was locked so we traveled on to the Bourke 

Stockade before venturing 
further onto Eight Mile Lagoon 
and settling ourselves down. 
Unfortunately the picnic spot I 
normally stop had two dead 
pigs and a dead sheep in the 
clearing. They had obviously 
been there some time and were 
already decaying and were on 
the nose, smelling to high 
heaven so we moved out of 
range of the terrible odor.  
 

Whilst the others settled down to paint I took a stroll around the edge of the 
lagoon which was almost full compared to my visit 2 years earlier. There was not 
as much wild life as on my previous visit but plenty of fish jumping about.  
 
After lunch I rigged up a fishing rod and tried my luck with a lure to no avail. I 
then used a bit of sausage on a hook only to end up with a large carp which I 
disposed of in the usual manner.  
 
We headed back to camp and on the way stopped to pick up the yabby traps 
which were empty and found the bait had also disappeared which was a bit 
strange.   
 
Sun 1st May – Gundabooka NP 
 
We were up at a reasonable hour and after breakfast decided to head for 
Mulgowan where there was an old creek bed and gorge with some aboriginal 
rock art in the adjacent caves. The area is known by the indigenous people as 
'stone country' and the area certainly lives up to this name.  
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On the way to Mulgowan I crossed a culvert that had a small impoundment and 
stopped to drop the yabby traps into the water intending to pick them up on the 
way back to camp.  
 
At Mulgowan whilst the 
others settled down to 
paint, Terry and I took 
the short walk into the 
gorge where the 
aboriginal art was 
located. We followed the 
well marked track and on 
reaching the gorge were 
rewarded with excellent 
examples of aboriginal 
rock art. I walked further 
up and down the creek 
bed marveling at the 
spectacular rock 
formations but found no more aboriginal rock art. I did come across a nanny goat 
trying to reach her kid which was stuck on a lower ledge and bleating loudly. As I 
approached to see what I could do the kid was able to scramble off the rock and 
rejoin it's mother.  
 
Heading back to the car park I spent the rest of the afternoon relaxing with a 
novel whilst the others continued to paint. I left Mulgowan before the others and 
popped outside the park to pick up some firewood.  
 

On the way back to the 
shearers I stopped to pick up 
the yabby traps and was 
rewarded with a fine haul of 
yabbies of a good size. I re-
baited the yabby traps and 
replaced them putting the 
haul of yabbies into the fridge 
to settle them down and 
headed back to camp. 
 
After dinner and with some 
refreshments to keep us 

going I started a fire in the hearth to warm us up and keep the chilly night air at 
bay. 
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Mon 2nd May – Gundabooka NP 
 
We decided to spend the morning at Bennet’s Gorge. This is a small gorge cut 
into the side of Mt Gundabooka which rises to about 500m above the 
surrounding countryside which is quite flat.  
 
Whilst the others headed to Bennet’s Gorge, Terry and I took a run out to a mine 
marked on the map called Parkers Downfall Mine and although we searched on 
foot around the proximity of the GPS coordinates we were not able to locate the 
mine.  
 
Prior to joining the others we headed back to the culvert to pick up the yabby 
traps and found we had scored a few more nice specimens and now had enough 
to feed the five of us for dinner. On the way back to Bennet's Gorge we stopped 
off at Dry Tank Camp Ground which consists of a long drop toilet and about half 
a dozen camp sites but otherwise is pretty desolate.  
 
When Terry and I arrived at Bennett’s Gorge, Liz who had gone on ahead told us 
that as she did a U turn in the car park there was a horrible noise emanating from 
one of her front wheels. We thought the worst and expected a collapsed wheel 
bearing but after removing the wheel were relieved to find a small stone wedged 
between the brake backing plate and the disk.  
 
Whilst the others set 
up to paint Terry and I 
took the short well 
marked track to the 
gorge lookout and 
surveyed the 
surrounding 
countryside below us 
in the shadow of the 
towering Mt 
Gundabooka. I spent 
the rest of the 
morning relaxing 
before we all headed 
back to camp.  
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The afternoon was spent 
packing anything not required 
for the night and I cooked and 
peeled the yabby's which were 
added to a lovely spicy sauce 
and together with fluffy white 
rice made a delicious meal.  
 
In addition to the mice there 
were frogs and geckos to keep 
us company for the evenings 
we were in residence. 
 

 
Tue 3rd May – Gundabooka NP to Broken Hill  
 
Leaving Gundabooka NP we headed to down the Louth Road which we found in 
excellent condition and stopping at Louth to stretch our legs we found there 
wasn’t a soul about so we moved on.  
 
The road continued its 
excellent condition as we 
traveled along side the Darling 
River marveling in the 
emerald green of the 
surrounding countryside. 
Arriving in Tilpa we stopped 
for morning tea and had a 
chat the publican from the 
Tilpa Hotel. To our dismay we 
found the road on both sides 
of the river was closed due to 
water across the road on one 
side and boggy conditions on the other. We were told that a 4WD had been 
bogged the previous day on the closed road for 3 hours and it had taken a tractor 
to extract it. Additional enquiries enabled us to find an alternative route back to 
the Barrier Highway without too much backtracking.  
 
We stopped for lunch at Emmdale on the Barrier Highway and had a delicious 
hamburger. The hamburgers in most of the country roadhouses always seem to 
taste much better than those with a brand name. Two ladies had taken over 
running the roadhouse since my visit the previous year and things had improved. 
 
Moving on we traveled through Wilcannia stopping to top up with just enough fuel 
to get us through to Broken Hill where we arrived late afternoon. Prior to heading  
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out of town to Mulberryvale Cabins, which was our accommodation whilst in 
Broken Hill, we stocked up with provisions. Mulberry Cabins are rustic cabins 
located on a small property just off the Menindee Rd about 4km out of Broken 
Hill.  We enjoyed some refreshments prior to retiring early as it had been long 
day.   
 
Wed 4th May – Broken Hill 
 
I was up on daybreak and strolled around the 
cabins prior to breakfast. The owners have a 
number of different fruit trees in a garden on 
the property which supply them with fresh 
fruit and a small grove of olives which they 
harvest each year. The crop of olives are 
combined with those from a number of 
different growers in the area and are pressed 
locally to produce bottled olives for sale at a 
local grocer. 
 
After breakfast I headed into town and up to 
the lookout and the miners memorial. I also 
visited the Regional Gallery which had an 
excellent show of photographs by Robin 
Selling and a display of etchings by Arthur Boyd. 
 
The afternoon was spent completing a number of domestic chores and relaxing. 
 
Thu 5th May – Broken Hill 
 
After breakfast Cathy and myself headed out to Silverton for the day and drove 
out to the  Mundi Mundi lookout to survey the vast plain below. The 4th Mad Max 
movie was still on hold as it was still too green with all the recent rain. We strolled 
around town looking at the various tourist attractions prior to having lunch at the 
iconic Silverton Hotel.  
 
There are many items memorabilia from the movies that have used this pub as a 
backdrop including all the signage of the different names to pub was called in the 
movies. The "Interceptor' a souped up Ford Falcon used in one of the Mad Max 
movies had been moved from outside the pub to a display area beside the pub 
and in its place a VW called the 'Interceptor Love Child' had taken it's place..  
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On the way back to the cabins 
we took a side track out to the 
Umberumberka Creek and 
walked along the creek bed 
which floods on rare occasions 
but is usually dry. The lush 
foliage on these trees and 
there their white trunks in 
contrast to the red sandy 
riverbed always captivate me. 
Although the sandy river beds 
in the outback are generally 
dry on the surface there is 

often moisture below the surface which you can find if you dig deep enough.  
 
Fri 6th May – Broken Hill 
 
The day was spent stocking up and picking up additional passengers from the 
airport for the second leg of the trip and again looking around town and the 
property Mulberry Cabins is on. In looking through the buildings I checked some 
of the rooms in the main building to see what the accommodation was like. On 
opening the door in one room without knocking I found it was occupied and after 
apologising profusely found an author in process of writing a book. He had come 
to the area for some peace and solitude. I quickly backed out of the room having 
learnt a lesson in etiquette. 
 
Strolling around the outskirts of 
the property and with the 
owners kelpie keeping me 
company I followed a creek 
bed which circled around the 
cabins. The soil was very 
sandy and the owners had 
done a great job in cultivating 
the fruit and olive trees on the 
property. 
 
Pam and John the owners 
invited us over to the entertaining area in the main building for the evening where 
they had a great fire going in the hearth. We enjoyed a few refreshments, pizzas 
delivered from town, and a rendition of poetry from the author in residence before 
retiring.  
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Sat 7th May – Broken Hill to Tibooburra 
 
Early morning I set off for Tibooburra with my passengers and Terry and Carol 
following behind in their vehicle. Liz had to stay back to pick up an additional 
passenger and would catch us later that day.  
 
En route we stopped in at Fowlers Gap which is an old sheep station and now a 
research facility owned by the University of NSW. There are a couple of cabins 
that can be rented by artists who wish to paint in the area. We looked over the 
establishment and had a chat the director of the facility.  
 
Traveling on we stopped 
briefly at Packsaddle 
and called in at 
Milparinka where we 
looked over the old 
buildings which have 
been well maintained 
and after leaving soon 
arrived in Tibooburra 
where we had a late 
lunch. After checking in 
at the NPWS office and 
finding no one there we 
headed out to Sturt 
National Park and Mount Wood to set ourselves up in the Mount Wood 
homestead.  
 
This wonderful old homestead has retained all of its old world charm and is 
typical of properties built in the 1800's. Accommodation is very comfortable with 
an excellent kitchen, dinning area and bedrooms. Unfortunately the property had 
not escaped the mouse plague, which was occurring all over Australia. The 
rangers had set numerous traps to capture these marauding rodents and 
disposed of those that were caught.  
 
We utilised the BBQ with steaks, sausages and salad followed by desert for 
dinner and enjoyed a few refreshments and a chat before retiring. 
 
Sun 8th May – Tibooburra 
 
Whilst the painters headed off to paint along the Gorge Loop Road in the park 
the rest of us decided to tour the area and rejoin the others later on in the day.  
 
We headed to the Outdoor Museum and looked over all the old relics from 
various eras. The most outstanding piece of equipment was the Whim which was  
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pumping apparatus used to draw water from a well using horses tethered to a 
harness. Walking over to the dam we noted substantial birdlife and would later 
return to drop in some yabby traps to try our luck.  
 

Calling in at the shearing shed 
we walked the path a sheep 
would travel on it's journey 
through the process of being 
shawn. From the holding pens 
through the  catching pen to 
the shearing position and down 
the chute to the counting pens.  
 
It was only a short distance to 
the shearers quarters across a 
bridge over a deep chasm 
containing a dry creek bed. 

The shearers quarters can also be rented but unfortunately were locked up 
although we could see they wasn’t as salubrious as the homestead. A large 
group of Emu's were grazing in the vicinity and we left them to their own devices. 
 
Proceeding along the Gorge Road we stopped for morning tea at an old bore. It 
was in a sorry state of disrepair with the old windmill standing like boney skeleton 
over the water tank.   
 
Continuing on we stopped at the gorge lookout and surveyed the surrounding 
landscape. The gorge consisted of a number of small valleys cut by streams into 
the undulating countryside. 
 
Heading to Mt Wood we found 
the others had settled down to 
paint at various posies in the 
vicinity of the car park. A few of 
us set off on the 4km round trip 
walking track and climbed Mt 
Wood. From this lofty spire we 
surveyed the surrounding 
countryside which was as flat 
as a pancake. The track is 
easy for the most part however 
we had to clamber up the last 
section over rough terrain to 
reach the summit. There were a number of kestrels flying around taking 
advantage of the updrafts from the elevated peak. The decent was much easier 
than the climb up. 
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After lunch we left the artists to finish their painting and headed off to look at 
Horton Park ruins. The ruins were encased in wire mesh so we were unable to 
walk through the buildings.  
 
The others finished up, caught us and we all returned to camp on the main road 
via Tibooburra, stopping off for some additional supplies, and for those who 
hadn’t seen them the Clifton Pugh masterpieces painted as murals on the wall of 
Family Hotel. 
 
Prior to dinner I headed back 
to the dam to drop in the 
yabby traps and wait to see 
if any wildlife came in to 
drink at dusk. As we 
approached numerous 
herons departed and as we 
waited kites circled above 
however no animals or birds 
approached the waterhole. 
Whilst we waited patiently another brilliant sunset invaded our visual senses. 
 
Mon 9th May – Tibooburra 
 
Early morning I strolled across to the homestead dam, which was quite a large 
expanse of water, and fairly full. After circumnavigating the dam wall I settled 
down to wait for wildlife to approach. A number of different species of birds 
alighted into the trees surrounding the dam and a few kangaroos came in for a 
drink.  
 

I then headed back to the dam 
near the open air museum to 
check the yabby traps only finding 
a few small fish in the traps. I 
guess the reason for the herons 
hanging around to avail 
themselves of the good pickings.  
 
When the others were up we 
decided to take the Jump Up Loop 
road and headed back along the 

main road through Tibooburra as the start of this road was opposite the exit to 
the Gorge Loop Road that we had traveled the previous day. Once on the Jump 
Up Loop road we stopped by a lagoon that had a bird hide in close proximity 
however as there wasn’t much activity we moved on.  
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We stopped on the side of the road to watch a large mob of emus. As we waited 
and watched they started to approach us as is their inquisitive nature. Something 
spooked them and they took of at a fair speed. 
 
Moving on we viewed the Jump Up’s from a lookout before proceeding on to 
Olive Downs. This is another homestead in the park in the process of being 
prepared for rental accommodation.  
 
We returned to the base of the 
jump ups where the artists set 
themselves up to paint in a small 
creek bed whilst the rest of us 
went walk about. About mid 
afternoon we headed back to 
camp and I picked up the yabby 
traps on the way. There was only 
one large specimen so I let it go 
to try its luck with the ever 
present herons. 
 
Tues 10th May – Tibooburra – Lyndhurst 
 
We left Tibooburra and headed for Cameron Corner across the desert sea. Line 
after line of undulating sand dunes intersected the road. The journey was much 
like crossing the Tasman Sea with its long lines of ocean swells.  
 
Just prior to one of the sand dunes a fellow traveling in the opposite direction 
flashed his headlights at me and I thought, 'unlikely to be an RBT or speed 
camera out here'. On cresting the hill there was a backpacker's van stopped in 
the middle of the road whilst they were out of the vehicle taking photos. Luckily I 
had slowed down or I would have come to a sudden stop with dire 
consequences. I gave them the good old Aussie salute as I passed by them. 
Hopefully they got the message. 
 

We arrived at the 'Corner' 
and stopped for some 
morning tea at the survey 
mark watched by a long line 
of corellas perched on the 
dingo fence. The resident 
kelpie that had amused us 
on a visit the previous year 
with its stick chasing antics 
and acrobatics had been put 
on 'denial' by the owners as 
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they said it sent the dog crazy. Cameron Corner is  
 
the intersection of 3 states. NSW, Qld and SA and NSW is separated from the 
other states by a dog fence to try and keep the dingoes out of NSW.  
 
Travelling on via Merty Merty we headed south down the Strezlecki Track. The 
road from Cameron Corner to Merty Merty had only just been opened up in the 
previous few weeks due to the wet weather. This was a relief as otherwise we 
would have had to detour back through Broken Hill and add substantial distance 
to the journey. 
 

We traveled down 'The Strez' 
and stopped for lunch just near 
the Strezlecki Creek before 
traveling on past Montecollina 
Bore to Lyndhurst where we 
booked into our 
accommodation at the hotel. 
We watched another lovely 
sunset to close off the day.   
 
 
 
 

Wed 11th May – Lyndhurst to William Creek 
 
Leaving Lyndhurst we set off for Farina to check out the ruins of this old and 
ruined railway township. We passed the Ocre Cliffs on the way and stopped to 
view the lustrous colours of the clay cliffs. At Farina a group of people doing 
restoration work on the buildings were in residence and continuing the excellent 
job of stabilizing them.   
 
We continued on towards Maree where we took on some more provisions and 
visited the Lake Eyre Yacht Club however it was all locked up. The members 
must have been out sailing on 
Lake Eyre which was pretty full 
after 3 years of excellent input 
from up north. There had been 
some recent hoo ah about 
people not being allowed to 
sail on the lake due to it being 
a significant indigenous site.   
 
Heading up the Oodnadatta 
Track we stopped off at the 
mound springs, ' The Bubbler' 
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and 'Blanche Cup', for a visit.  
 
After a stroll around the area we left two of the painters to their own devices with 
a promise to return for them before continuing onto Coward Springs for a dip in 
the warm springs. All the springs in this area are fed by the Great Artesian Basin.  
 
At Coward Springs we had to wait our turn as there were a number of groups of 
people present and the pool is not very big being only able to accommodate 
around 4-6 people at a squeeze.   
 
Moving on we headed onto William Creek, arriving mid afternoon  where we 
booked into dongas for three nights. It was a bit of a coincidence that it was 
Bruce's, the owners, birthday as we had stopped off at William Creek the 
previous year on this date. 
 
Thu 12th May – William Creek 

 
We headed off at a 
reasonable hour for a day trip 
to a point jutting out into Lake 
Eyre dividing Belt Bay from 
Halligan’s Bay and which is 
some 60km from William 
Creek. The Lake as we 
expected was reasonably full 
with many water birds on the 
shoreline and a lone monitor 
lizard guarding the camping 
area.  

 
The painters were dropped off at a number of different locations that they 
selected on the way out to the point. I marked their location with a waypoint on 
my digital map so I could locate them at the appointed pick up time.  
 
Heading back to the point I 
walked out onto the shore of 
Lake Eyre disturbing a flock 
of ducks that took flight and 
found before long that I 
started to sink into the mud 
so made a hasty retreat. 
Although the crust is solid, if 
you break through it is easy 
to get stuck in the sucking, 
oozing mud. 
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After picking up the painters at the appointed times and locations we retraced the 
track back to William Creek. Whilst waiting for dinner I had a chat to a fellow tour 
operator who came from Adelaide and who was taking a car load of visitors 
around the area.  
 
Fri 13th May – William Creek 
 

Whilst most of the others had 
decided take a 2 hour flight 
over Lake Eyre and surrounds 
the rest of us drove out to a dry 
creek bed adjacent to Anna 
Creek Station and beside a 
sand dune. The others would 
catch up with us later in the 
day.  
 
There was a considerable 
amount of bird life in the area 
and I strolled out along the top 

of a beautiful red coloured sand dune and returned back along the creek bed. It 
was amazing how lush the vegetation was even though the creek bed was bone 
dry. 
 
The others arrived around lunch time and everyone did their own thing for the 
rest of the afternoon. 
 
I visited a shallow lake I had 
spotted from the top of the 
sand dune. A flock of Red 
Necked Avocets were in 
residence and I was able to 
sneak up fairly close to them 
crawling out to a small grassy 
outcrop jutting out into the 
water. These magnificently 
coloured birds with their 
chestnut  necks and beaks 
curved upwards were calling 
to each other with high pitched 
'toots'.  
 
We returned for our last night at William Creek. 
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Sat  14th May – William Creek to Arckaringa Station 
 
Leaving William Creek we headed for Coober Pedy as a couple of our guests 
had not been there before. It also gave them a chance for some retail shopping 
therapy which had been sorely missed on our remote sojourn. We fuelled up, 
topped up our water supplies and stocked up with fresh produce for our visit to 
Arckaringa where we would be staying for four nights on the edge of the Painted 
Desert.  
 
Leaving Coober Pedy we 
traveled the loop out through 
the Breakaways and  
stopped of at the lookout 
again marveling at their 
breathtaking beauty. They 
looked quite different to 
previous trip with the green 
tinged dry water courses 
converging into the distance. 
 
Travelling up the Stuart Highway we turned east at Cadney Park Station for 
Arckaringa Station arriving late afternoon. We collected the keys from the 
homestead and were told the manager had headed off for the weekend to the 
Oodnadatta Races. The manager was the son of one of the owners of the group 
of companies called the William Cattle Company which owns a number of 
properties in the area.  
 
We set up camp utilising the dongas, camp kitchen and also erected Liz’s 
camper trailer for cooking. There was a bit of panic when we found both Liz's 
fridges not working so we had to shuffle food around employing my trusty Engel 
as our only fridge/freezer.  
 
Two couples were already set up in the camping area and we had a chat with 
them prior to the end of the day. 
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Sun 15th May – Arckaringa Station 
 

After breakfast the whole group 
headed out to the Painted 
Desert. The main viewing area 
is only 10km from the 
homestead. This is much 
closer to the 'Painted Hills' than 
the 70km from Oodnadatta 
where we had stayed the 
previous year.  
 
We first drove to the lookout 
which was very exposed and 
with a chilly wind blowing was 

not suitable for the painters. Traveling back to the main viewing area and whilst 
the painters found a good posy, the rest of us took a stroll around this unique and 
spectacular location.  
 
I then headed back to camp to complete some chores and on the way picked up 
a load of firewood for the 
fire that evening. I also 
dropped two yabby traps 
into a promising waterhole 
on a creek.  
 
After lunch I returned to 
pick up  the artists and 
also checked the yabby 
traps. A couple of small 
fish and some freshwater 
crabs was all I found in the 
traps and returned them 
and the traps to the water.  
 
 
Mon 16th May – Arckaringa Station 
 
We headed out again to the main viewing location and whilst the artists did their 
thing I climbed to the top of the escarpment from where there was a spectacular 
view of the surrounding countryside. I gingerly edged my way out onto a parapet 
jutting out from the main crag with my camera and tripod whilst staring down the 
sheer drop on either side of the path.  With just enough room for me and the legs 
of the tripod I took a few photos of the magnificent spectacle.  
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I continued exploring along 
the top of the mesa and sat 
down under a tree with a 
splendid view down a narrow 
valley to the plains below and 
contemplated life. Continuing 
the climb I finally ended up on 
the summit of Mt Arckaringa. 
Retracing my steps with a 
few errors of judgment I 
finally arrived back at the car 
park.  
 

Returning to camp I stopped to collect  some more firewood later returning to 
pick up the artists. 
 
Whilst back at camp I caught up on my trip report having to resort to a fly net for 
the first time on the journey. Flies were swarming in hordes all over me and to my 
mind much worse than the mouse plaque that was in progress across Australia. 
 
During the evening some new campers arrived and after setting up camp joined 
us around the camp fire for a chin wag. 
 
Tue 17th May – Arckaringa Station 
 
Amongst our provisions we 
had a Country Women’s 
Association damper mix 
and Myf set about making 
a damper to go with our 
breakfast. There was still a 
good bed of red hot coals 
from the previous night’s 
campfire and the coals with 
Myf's assistance did an 
excellent job in cooking the 
damper which tasted 
delicious with knob's of 
melted butter. We all 
scoffed the slices of damper down in no time flat. 
 
Whilst one of the vehicles took some of the artists to a new location that utilised 
the Painted Hills as a backdrop I took another of the other artists out to a creek 
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bed to take some photographs. I also retrieved the yabby traps from the same 
creek bed which contained a few more crabs but no yabbies.  
 
I returned to camp later heading back to pick up one of the artists who had 
remained and also took a few more photographs of the Painted Hills from a 
different angle.  The evening ended with another spectacular sunset.  
 
Wed 18th May – Arckaringa to Mt Dare 
 

We left Arckaringa and headed for 
Oodnadatta where we stopped for 
a short while to stock up on 
supplies. Leaving Oodnadatta we 
passed Hamilton Station and 
travelled via Blood Creek arriving 
at Mt Dare mid afternoon where 
we booked into cabins. I had 
heard on a previous trip the Blood 
Creek was a good camping area 
however we found it quite bleak. 
 

After settling in at Mt Dare we enjoyed pre dinner refreshments and had a chat to 
Dave the owner. With his advice decided the following day we would head to 
Dalhousie Springs and the day after to Old Andado Homestead. 
 
Thu 19th May – Mt Dare 
 
interminable flies. Some of the 
artists painted whilst the rest of us 
interspersed swimming with 
looking around the area. There 
was only one other person 
camping at the springs and mid 
afternoon we returned to our 
lodgings prior to having dinner in 
the pub. 
 
Fri 20th May – Mt Dare 
 
With our group splitting into two 
and taking alternative routes to 
Old Andado I followed Binns Track whilst the other two vehicles kept to the main 
road.  
 
Following the creek bed for some time I traveled through very scenic country with 
some mud holes still evident but they had tracks around them. On my map I saw 
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an area labeled Mayfield Swamp and a feeling of trepidation overtook me. It 
wasn’t long before the track disappeared into the mire of the swamp and with a  
 
sense of foreboding I alighted from the vehicle to search for a way forward. As 
luck would have it there was a well marked track higher up on the side of the 
sand dune and I had missed the side track entry.  
 
We were soon making good time again running parallel to medium sized sand 
dunes before we came out onto open country again. The track was fairly eroded 
with large washouts at fairly regular intervals so we had to be a careful not to get 
stuck in one.  
 
Contacting the other vehicles on the UHF radio near Andado Homestead after 
being out of range for some time found we were just ahead of them even though 
they had travelled on much better roads they had completed an extra 50km.  
 

Leaving Andado 
Homestead on a good 
road we came across 
a detour which had 
been recently cut 
through the scrub as 
the old road was 
covered with water. 
Cresting a sand dune 
we  were stunned at 

the magnificent vista spread out below us. I large body of glistening blue water 
with a red sand dune on the other side as a backdrop. Absolutely dazzling. 
 
It wasn’t long before we arrived at Old Andado Homestead. This was the original 
homestead that was on the property prior to misfortune of the owners when they 
had to sell most of their land but retained a small holding on which this 
homestead stood. It was on high ground and surrounded by water apart from the 
new track which had been cut in on a small ridge.  
 
We spent some time looking 
over the homestead which is 
just as it was left prior  to Molly 
the owner having to move due 
to old age. Nothing much has 
been removed even to the 
extent of non perishable items 
in the fridge. Although all the 
contents were in a reasonable 
condition the place needed a 
good clean. 
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We headed back to Mt Dare with all vehicles taking Binns Track arriving late 
afternoon.   
 
Sat 21st May – Mt Dare to Alice Springs 
 
As the Finke Desert Race was on in mid June we were advised not to use the 
road north of Finke as there may have been contestants practicing, so after we 
left Finke we headed for the Kulgara Roadhouse and then up the Stuart Highway 
arriving late afternoon.  
 
Unfortunately I missed the turn off near Finke and in doing a U-Turn must have 
picked up an old roofing nail from the side of the road as about 10km up the road 
I had a flat tyre. I plugged the puncture and it seemed to be holding however 
when I stopped at Kulgera Roadhouse it was going flat again and I found another 
puncture. I replaced the whole wheel with the spare.  
 
On arriving in Alice Springs we dropped of most of our customers and headed for 
an acquaintances place, Ken who had kindly agreed to put us up for the duration 
of our stay. That evening we were invited to a BBQ at another acquaintances 
home, Jol and enjoyed some great hospitality. 
 
Sun 22nd – Mon 23rd May – Alice Springs  
 

We decided to do the 
Namatjira Drive as it has 
arguably some of the better 
gorges in the vicinity of Alice 
Springs. We stopped off at 
Ellery Creek Big Hole and then 
Glenn Helen Gorge for lunch 
prior to stopping off at 
Ormiston Gorge on the way 
home.  
 
All the gorges had plenty of 
water in them which made 

access to them a little more difficult and we were unable to walk into the gorges 
as far as you are usually able.  
 
Monday was spent organising things for the trip home. During a vehicle 
inspection I found a small amount of diff oil on the ground under the rear of the 
vehicle. An inspection found 5 nuts on the diff housing loose so I tightened them 
up.  
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Tues 24th -27th May – Alice Springs to Sydney 
 
First thing Monday I readied to leave and on checking the diff found it was still 
leaking a bit of oil. After consultation with an RAA mechanic we decided that not 
much oil had leaked out and I would complete a temporary repair, to get me back 
to Sydney, using silicon, which was suggested by a mate.  
 
I stopped of at Coober 
Pedy, Burra and Hay 
on the way home 
staying in civilised 
accommodation and 
checked the diff 
regularly. I arrived 
home late afternoon 
Saturday without any 
further dramas.  
 
 
 
 
 
Epilogue 
 
The distance for this trip was 8700KM using 1385L of diesel at a cost of 
$2350.69. This is an average of 14.3L/100KM at $1.70/L. Damage was the CV 
joint and shaft, an unrepairable puncture and the leaking diff housing. 
 
 
 


