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Arrived at Spear Creek 9.45 am, conditions were sunny, warm and very  windy. The previous night the winds 
managed to up turn a caravan and dislodge many a branch. Don and Heather joined the team here and we 
had a convoy of 9. A short stop for payment of fee’s and we were off to tackle the North Track (advance 
track-$10).  

Before beginning we had a look at the water crossing and all agreed it was too deep besides the lovely green 
algae. Don definitely wasn’t going to get those lovely shiny rims wet. By this time it was 10:15 am and we 
were off, 1st lot of track maintenance was approx. 2 mins into trip, the 2nd another 20 secs later, lucky this was 
the only maintenance needed.  
 
The track was full of sharp corners and deep descents (all of the things that we all reveled in). The gate was 
shut at the end of the track meaning we had to come back the way we came which was a little worrying for 
Don.  

He managed well though. Even after instruction on how to maneuver in a tight creek bed someone thought 
he’d rather drive through the creek bed. The North Track took approx. 1 ½ hrs at a leisurely pace, plenty of 
stopping for photo’s and catch up time. By the time we got back it was time for lunch. There was very good 
amenities provided at $3 per adult. Another two visitors joined us for lunch, Ann-Marie & Tas from the Port 
Augusta club. They only joined for lunch as they had done the tracks two weeks prior. All had a nice relaxing 
lunch while the kids had a game of cricket. 
 
Every one was feeling energetic so we decided to tackle the South Track (basic track-$15). By this time An-
drew’s youngest Austin and in-laws had joined the party. The south track was so basic that we had a bit of a 
play on a certain hill – 3 times. This track also took approx. 1 ½ hrs.  
There was time for a quick chat and goodbye then we headed for home at 4.10 pm. 
 
A great day experienced by all. 
 
The day has certainly converted me, it can be addictive. 
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As with all of Collyn's writings, this article is protected under the Commonwealth Copyright Act. No part may be 
produced in any form without the written permission of the copyright holder (Caravan and Motorhome Books, 
Broome WA). Collyn Rivers.   Visit Collyns Website at http://www.caravanandmotorhomebooks.com 

Batteries are like teen-agers. They come in different shapes and sizes, some are prone to sulking, others behave 
like (flawed?) angels, but by and large their behavior reflects how they are treated. This article discusses the two 
main types of battery used in campervans and motorhomes: starter batteries, and deep cycle batteries. Both work in a 
basically similar way. Energy is stored within them as a result of an electro-chemical reaction between lead plates and a 
water/acid mix (called the electrolyte). Charging is effected by imposing a voltage across the battery that is greater than 
the voltage 'within' that battery. The greater that voltage difference the quicker and deeper the battery will charge. When 
battery voltage reaches the charging voltage, charging ceases. 
A starter battery delivers a very heavy current (up to 400 amps). It does this (hopefully) for only a few seconds. 
This discharges it by a mere 2%-3% and that small amount of energy is replaced within a minute or two of the en-
gine starting. In practice, starter batteries spend most of their life somewhere between 65% and 70% of full 
charge. Lead/calcium batteries may be charged a bit higher. Providing such heavy current requires the lead plates 
to present a large surface area to the electrolyte. To enable this, starter batteries have a large number of thin 
plates, but whilst this form of construction allows heavy currents to flow for a few seconds, it will not withstand 
more than a few extended discharges. Flatten most starter batteries half a dozen times and they are dead 
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A deep cycle battery differs from a starter battery in that it is intended to operate consistently over a much large 
part of its capacity. It cannot however supply remotely as heavy a current, in fact it will be damaged if discharged 
regularly at greater than 25% or so of its amp/hour capacity. Despite their name, deep cycle batteries cannot con-
sistently provide remotely the energy that the label on the side may lead you to believe. Without adequate solar or 
'smart' battery charging a deep cycle battery is unlikely to exceed 70% of nominal charge. So there's 30% lost up 
front. Worse, battery makers advise not to discharge below 50%. As that leaves only 20% for actual use almost 
everyone ignores the battery makers' advice and many people routinely run them down until the lights go dim 
(about 80% discharged). 
If treated as above, the best deep cycle battery yet made is good for 80-100 charge/discharge cycles. If run down 
to about 30% remaining charge they are good for150-200 cycles. Doing as the makers advise gives you 500-1000 
cycles. Sadly, magazine article after another (and advertisers who should know better) routinely claim a fridge that 
(for example) draws 5 amps will routinely run for 20 hours on a 100 amp/hour battery. You'll see pigs flying in for-
mation (whilst singing arias from Tosca) before a 100 amp/hour battery can do that! The reality is that 'deep cycle' 
batteries would better be described as 'less-shallow cycle' batteries. 
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Because the amount of air shifted by a cooling fan is proportional to the cube of its rotation, low voltage doesn't do 
a great deal for fan-cooled motors, but otherwise running the battery way down is unlikely to do any harm. Most 
fridges have a voltagesensing cutout that disconnects the incoming power if it drops (typically) below 11.4 or so 
volts. This is usually promoted as for protecting the battery, but its main job is to protect the fridge motor from 
overheating. Discharge level is essentially a trade-off between convenience and your bank account, but unless 
you keep the discharge to 65% (i.e. 35% left) you are better off buying the cheaper traction batteries. These, and 
true deep cycle batteries are likely to last about as long. But please do not take the above as a recommendation 
to discharge batteries below 50%. I'm simply explaining what happens if you do. 
A far better way is to have a charging setup (which will generally require solar) such that the batteries are routinely 
charged close to 100% and discharged overnight by a probable 15-20%. This way the batteries stay much of the 
time around 85%-90% fully charged - and last forever. That's how my OKA works and its last set of deep cycle 
batteries lasted over seven years. Just how to do this is explained in my book 'Solar That Really Works' (the book 
is produced as separate Caravan and Motorhome editions) and is available through my website 
www.caravanandmotorhomebooks.com) 
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Be aware that an '800-watt' microwave oven may draw, via a 12-volt inverter, close to 150 amps. Such heavy cur-
rent will damage any deep cycle battery bank of less than 350-400 amp/hours. Campervans and small mo-
torhomes commonly have microwave ovens, yet may have a battery of only 150 amp/hr. If you use that micro-
wave away from mains power, a marine battery is a better bet. This is an exceptional recommendation however 
as a marine battery's capability, of delivering light starter current yet retaining some deep cycle characteristic, is of 
no benefit in normal use. 
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In a deep cycle battery, especially when cold, the 'charge' held on the lead plates massively leads what's happen-
ing in the electrolyte. And vice versa. This is because the electro-chemical reactions are very slow. Because of 
this, any measurement of voltage taken within 12 hours of charging or discharging is all but meaningless. All you 
are measuring is the surface voltage of the plates. Hence, a substantially 'flat' battery will present as close to fully 
charged (>12.6 volts) for a long time after being fast charged for a minute or two. And an almost fully charged bat-
tery may present as near enough to 'flat' (<11.8 volts) after driving a microwave oven for a few minutes. 
Despite this any camping site will have people 'checking' batteries during the day and making hugely incorrect as-
sumptions on the basis of what they find. Even doing this first thing in the morning, with absolutely everything hav-
ing been turned off overnight, may still result in 30% or more error. Further, one needs a very good meter to have 
the accuracy and resolution to measure the critical 0.2 -0.3 volt in 12.7 or so volts. A hydrometer reading is better - 
but the battery still needs to have rested. Take note only of the hydrometer's specific gravity reading, NOT of the 
coloured bands and indications thereon. These markings usually relate to starter batteries and indicate 
CHARGED at 1.280 SG or more. A deep cycle battery is close to fully charged at an SG of 1.250 and is likely to 
be high as it will go by 1.260. Also, as ambient temperatures rise, batteries charge at lower specific gravities and 
voltages. 
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As a very rough guide, a well-rested deep-cycle battery that shows 12.25 volts off-load is about 50% charged. Full 
charge is likely to be 12.6-12.8 volts but the slightest load may pull that down to 12.55 or lower. Table 1 gives a 
rough guide, but only after batteries have rested for at least 12-hours. The only really effective way of knowing re-
maining charge is to measure what goes in and what comes out and deduct charging losses. What's left is more 
or less what you've got. It's actually a bit more complex than that as the rate of charge/discharge affects the result. 
This was thoroughly explained, via Peukert's Equation, back in 1897 (email me if you'd like a copy). Almost every 
good solar regulator costing over $300 or so shows what comes in and what goes out, but does not necessarily 
include the Peukert correction (although the Mastervolt unit does). Stand-alone energy monitors are also available 
but if you are going to use solar it's far cheaper to use the functions provided by the more upmarket solar regula-
tors. 
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Traditionally, the term 'sealed battery' described gel cells and, in recent years, AGM (Absorbed Glass Mat) batter-
ies. These batteries are heavier, bulkier and costlier than conventional lead acid batteries. They charge close to 
100% via standard alternators and may be discharged deeper with far less self-damage. They thus provide much 
closer to 100% of their nominal capacity and this compensates substantially for their greater weight, bulk and cost. 
In recent times the term 'sealed' battery has also become a synonym for 'low maintenance battery'. These batter-
ies use a small proportion of calcium, and other things, in their plates to reduce gassing and water consumption. 
That, plus a larger reservoir above the plates, enables them to be permanently sealed. This seems a good idea for 
starter batteries (which have an intended life of only two/three years) but I am not yet convinced of their suitability 
in deep cycle form - where a well-maintained and correctly used conventional battery can last five to seven years - 
unless you prefer to swap battery longevity for freedom from checking the electrolyte level every eight-twelve 
weeks. 

Percentage� Charge Voltage� Sg (<25 Degrees)� Sg (>25 Degrees)�

100%� 12.75� 1.250� 1.240�

90%� 12.65� 1.235� 1.225�

80%� 12.55� 1.220� 1.210�

70%� 12.45� 1.205� 1.195�

60%� 12.35� 1.190� 1.180�

50%� 12.25� 1.175� 1.165�

40%� 12.10� 1.160� 1.150�

30%� 11.95� 1.145� 1.135�

20%� 11.85� 1.130� 1.120�

10%� 11.75� 1.115� 1.105�

ZILCH� 11.65� 1.100� 1.090�TABLE 1 

Approximate voltages and specific gravities of deep-cycle batteries (rested for at least 12 hours). Copyright 2003 
Caravan and Motorhome Books, Broome WA. 
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A vehicle charging system is deliberately designed to drastically cut back charging at 70% of full charge. The only 
really safe way to approach 100% charge (90% is a realistic target) is via adequate capacity solar modules and 
solar regulator; or via a 'smart' charger - also increasing known as a three-stage charger. These latter chargers 
are not cheap - they start at $300 or so - but so far most of their vendors seem to have overlooked that a 10-amp 
smart charger will charge a lead acid battery as fast as, and deeper, than any chain-store 20-amp charger. Smart 
chargers may be left permanently 'on'. If this is done the batteries will last many times longer. Thus, despite their 
cost, smart chargers save you money in the medium-long term. Like most things in life, with batteries one tends to 
get back less than you put in - about 15% of the charge/discharge cycle is lost in heat. This needs to be remem-
bered, but not always is, when installing solar. 
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Keep the terminals clean externally (a tablespoon of bicarbonate of soda in a bucket of water works like a charm). 
Once a year disconnect the terminals, clean them until shiny on their contacting surfaces. After reconnecting, coat 
with Vaseline or battery protection goo. Check water levels at least every eight-ten weeks. A correctly charging 
battery should use some water. About one centimetre every ten weeks is normal in temperate climates. If less, the 
batteries are probably being undercharged. If much more, and unless you are in a very hot area, they are possibly 
being overcharged. Avoid Christmas trees of cables hung off battery terminals. Instead, install one or more com-
mon power posts, and take a single heavy cable from there to the battery terminal. There's a huge amount more 
one can write about batteries (I know this because I already have in Motorhome Electrics!) but the above gives a 
run down on the more important aspects of their choice, care and feeding. 



� 
 � � � � 	 � � � 
 
 � � 	 � 	 ��������

������������������������������������������
����� ����!������"������#
���
����������$���
���

Departed 8:00am (ish) from Whyalla with 3 vehicles. 
First stop was Quorn at and decided to stay and watch the Pichi Richi Train leave at 10:00am. Then on towards 
Hawker and a stop for a walk around the Kanyaka Homestead ruins (worth a look if you’ve never stopped there) 
 
Next stop was Rawnsley Park where we obtained our Key and Maps (and some souvenirs). Rawnsley Park take 
their requirements for the self drive trips pretty seriously, which included checking what our vehicles were and ask-
ing questions about Low Range driving experience. We left the Camp Area at 11:30am (this was a day trip, not a 
race, fortunately) and started the “Arkapena Scenic Adventure”. 
 
For the first half of the tour we were travelling through gently undulating country with a few sharp creek crossings 
and steep descents to keep the driving interesting as the passengers admired the scenery. We stopped for lunch 
at a Gum shaded picnic area next to a rocky creek bed and ate and drank while trying to keep the kids from wan-
dering too far.  

After lunch we continued the tour onto some much rougher and steeper  tracks which was good practice for the 
final climb to the top of the Range which is not for the faint hearted or someone new to 4Wding. This comprises 
two very steep uphill sections (with a short downhill section between) and was pretty hard going. The area on top 
of this mountain is quite small (only big enough for about 6-8 vehicles) and so the 360° view is unint errupted and 
spectacular and well worth a visit. 
 
Driving down was an anti climax (although quite rough) and signalled the end of the tour. On our way out we went 
to the lookout at Pugilist Hill (for conventional vehicles) but as this was about 500m lower than where we had just 
been the view was far less inspiring. Yippee for 4WD’s! 
 
Upon returning to Rawnsley Park office to return our key and have some ice creams (or beer, but not both) we 
separated and headed for home. The Todd’s spent some extra time looking around the Camping Area and the 
Muscio’s were off to Hawker for urgently required PULP fuel. Yes, V8’s do use a bit of fuel in low range! 
The weather was kind with the sun shining for the whole trip, but the wind was very cold in some (most?) places. It 
was disappointing that there were very few wildflowers in bloom and wildlife was rarely seen, but it was a very en-
joyable day out and beat the hell out of sitting at home watching the telly! 



I started my adventures as a child and drove 
my dads old Chrysler a short time after my 
eight birthday. I used to play up in the hills on 
our sheep farm, which lay in a mountainous 
area of the Karoo, in the arid heart of South 
Africa. 
When I turned ten I was taught how to use a 
rifle and we as kids, that is, my cousins and 
some friends, were given free reign to wander 
about the hills shooting rock rabbits.  
I spent every free moment I could on the farm 
driving the old ’53 Ford V8 truck, carting sup-
plies or workers around the place. At school 
geography was my favourite subject and as I 
sat on those hard school benches I dreamed 
about far away places. Australia was a dis-
covery and a dream and places that caught 
my eye were King Sound, Ayres Rock, Birds-
ville, Darwin, Cairns, Alice Springs, Lake Caddibar-
rawirracanna and more 
Time moved on, as it does, and after a short stint at 
Uni, dropping out and leaving without qualifications, I 
landed a job in an office in the city of Cape Town. This 
did not suit me but I needed some money and the of-
fice girls were more than randy and it had to do for the 
time being. 
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My first car was an Anglia 100E. An awful little car it 
was, but having it was better than walking. 
That was the start of this car thing and whereas other 
friends got in to trouble with girls and the law I went the 
way of cars. I knew nothing about the workings of cars 
and it has taken me 102 vehicles and 44 years to find 
out how to repair them……….. and then the digital age 
arrived. Now nobody knows how to fix them but I just 
can’t get away from them! 
I arrived in Australia in 1968 on holiday and in transit to 
the USA. I was given an open visa and set about get-
ting to know the place. I was allowed to work and took 
any job I could lay my hands on. Very soon I became 
disillusioned with working for a boss and I went out on 
my own doing just about anything one can think of.  
My first car in Australia was a FJ Holden which I bought 
in Perth for $50. Cost another $50 to get it on the road. 
I had hardly been here five minutes when I met this girl 
and….well, you know what its like. We spent most of 
our younger years in the Northern Territory and I just 
loved the sub tropical bush. We went camping or roo 
shooting as often as we could. My first bush vehicle 
was a Renault 10. Well it wasn’t a 4x4, but I took it in to 
some places one would fear to tread with a normal 2wd. 
I had a small 1 ton Come-along winch which would get 
me out of trouble if I became stuck in deeper gullies. I 
did of course, destroy that great little car. 
My first four wheel drive was a Suzuki LJ50 soft top. 
(My current GQ is number 22  four wheel drive). It was 
to be the start of even more ‘exploration’ in this great 
land of Oz. We were living in Surfers at that stage and 
one day while dragging my trailer around doing mainte-
nance jobs in some of the high rise buildings, my old 
Ford Fairlane carked it right on the Gold Coast Highway 
at Burleigh Heads. I looked up in to a car yard across 
the street, and there was this little Suzuki, resplendent 
with a striped canvas canopy. It used to belong to a 
hairdresser. I parted with $2000 plus my trade-in of 
$600 and was soon buzzing around the streets blowing 
white 2 stroke smoke in everyone’s faces. I was 
amazed at what this little truck could do and drove in 
behind the sand dunes on Main Beach to try out its ver-
satility. 
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I got crook on the east coast and de-
cided to go back to Darwin. So we 
packed all our gear into our 5m x 1.8m 
tandem trailer plus Doberman dog and 
Sulphur Crested Cocky, and took off 
northwards up the Bruce Highway with 
the Suzi and the trailer in  tow. I had 
figured that I would not be able to tow 
the 1.5ton trailer up over the pass up 
the Toowoomba Ranges and kept on 
heading north until I got to just past 
Ayr where we veered off to Charters 
Towers and beyond. It was third gear 
all the way and took 9 days to reach 
our destination. 
Once in Darwin I was sub contracting 
to builders, demolishing the last of the 
houses which were damaged by Cy-
clone Tracy. 
Once again the Suzi and trailer were 
working carting house debris to the tip. We joined the 
Suzuki Club of Darwin and I served in all capacities on 
the committee. I remember that in 1978 we went on a 
camping trip every fortnight and managed 26 4x4 trips 
in succession.  
The bug had me by the short hairs. In my time in Dar-
win I was responsible for the setting up of the Northern 
Territory Four Wheel Drive Association, the setting up 
of the Darwin Motor Sports Council which in turn estab-
lished Hidden Valley which is now part of the V8 Super 
Car Touring circuit. I got the Army to build us a 4x4 
training track out at Hidden Valley which was success-
ful in holding 4x4 mud racing over a number of years.  

During 1986 and 1987 we did some memorable trips to 
the Kimberley, the Bungle Bungles, Cobourg Peninsula 
and a north south crossing of the Simpson Desert in a 
1.3 litre Suzuki JX High Roof.  
By the end of ’88 I had had enough of clubs and pulled 
the pin, never to return to the club scene. 

I started freelance writing for 4x4 Australia Magazine in 
the mid eighties and continued to do so until 1996. I 
was also a contributor to the Discover Australia by 4x4 
Book series. We moved to Alice Springs in the early 
nineties and I took to the bush whenever I could ex-
ploring almost every nook and cranny of Central Aus-
tralia.  
We did a solo crossing of the Canning Stock Route in 
’94 in a ’79 FJ 55 Landcruiser and that was one hell of 
an adventure. I managed to include a 180km return trip 
from Well 42 to, as described by David Carnegie, ‘ The 
diamond of the desert,’….Helena Spring. Almost a 100 
years later it did not look so inviting, but we went there!  

In mid ’95 the missus gave up her 
job and I finished up my contracts, 
and we went on the Wallaby for five 
years. We towed a 27ft Viscount 
Caravan with the FJ 55 and delved 
into all kinds of pursuits, making craft 
items and at first, selling them at 
markets, and later, creating a whole-
sale-ing business.  
It was a marvellous time of our lives 
as we drove along by ways and 
gravel roads to all kinds of places in 
the Northern Territory, South Austra-
lia, Queensland, New South Wales, 
ACT and Victoria. We camped at 
roadside stops and creeks and at 
beaches and private land and in front 
of ‘No Camping’ signs. Occasionally 
we would call in and stay at a Cara-
van Park but this amounted to under 
5% of our camps. We clocked up 
around 260,000 kilometres and our 

van eventually fell apart near Peterborough SA at the 
end of ‘99.  
Here we found a quaint stone cottage at a ridiculously 
low price and took ourselves off the road for a while. 
These days we are retired and settled in Peterborough 
and I try to get as many bush trips in as I can every 
year.  



� 
 � � � � 	 � � � 
 
 � � 	 � 	 ��������

For 2004 I have managed the Border Track, a trip to 
the Darling River, a trip to Birdsville, Haddon Corner, 
Bore Track, Cameron Corner, Tibooburra and White 
Cliffs, another trip to Birdsville with a four day trek 
through the Simpson, Walkers Crossing Track, 
Coongie  Lakes, Innamincka and Warraweena Sta-
tion in the Flinders, a number of trips to the Flinders 
doing digital mapping for ExplorOz website and four 
days at Robe driving the beaches to Beachport and 
Carpenters Rocks. 
In 2005 we hope to spend at least three months tak-
ing in the South West of WA and also some of the 
tracks in the western desert region. 

My hobbies when bush camping and travelling are, 
trying to cook the best damper, photography of na-
ture, aboriginal rock paintings and petroglyphs and 
searching for and finding remains of the ancient 
cultures who roamed this land in the dreamtime.  
Today modern technology has given us such won-
derful toys to play with and I take delight in trying to 
figure out the workings of my GPS and mapping 
software and can spend endless hours plotting my 
next trip. 

Truck set-up 
1994 Nissan GQ ST 4.2 Diesel, 279,000km  
ARB bullbar and Brawn 9500 winch, 
snatchblock,tree protector 
Bag of tools, BlueTongue 3 Aircompressor, 
Staun Tyre deflators, Mean Green Bullbag, 
Tyrepliers, Tyre levers,Tyre repair kit, Hi Lift 
jack, Wog Pole. 

5x Cooper 265/75/16 STT on steel rims plus 5xKelly Sa-
fari on alloys, 4wd Systems Roofrack, Safari snorkel, Uni-
den 100 UHF, Codan 6924 HF, 21 multitap whip aerial, 
Motorola Satphone, Kyocera CDMA phone. Magellan Map 
330 GPS, Oziexplorer Mapping software, Notebook with 
Hema GDT, Natmap Raster Mosaic and UBD Maps, Kerio 
DC Charger, 150watt Pure Sinewave inverter. 

32lt Engel fridge, Fire extinguisher 
Storage compartment, 80lts diesel in jerry-
cans, 40 lts water in plastic jerrycans, 5 plas-
tic tucker boxes, Small gas stove and canis-
ters, 2x Dutch ovens, Slippers, Chairs, Rollup 
table, Mattress, Sleeping bags, Clothes bag 
and toiletries, Mechanics  flouro 

First Aid Kit, Digi camera, Binoculars, 2xCollapsible buck-
ets, El Cheapo shower, Rugged Tool Roll, Box assorted 
stuff, Box nuts,washers, bolts, Box electrical stuff, 3 tarps. 
Dual battery system Century Overlander 700cca and 
Yuasa Overlander 700cca with Rotronics MH10 battery 
isolator 

10 Blues Tapes and some CD's....Yeah!!!! 
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Short Trip by Andrew Hiscock 

This is a good day trip if you’re in Adelaide. 
 
Left Adelaide at 9:00am. First stop was Myponga Dam lookout then onto Deep Creek Cons. Park. We 
didn't bother with Cape Jervis as the mist/rain prevented us seeing more than 100metres out to sea, 
so views of Kangaroo Island were out of the question. 
 
Toured through Deep Creek, checked out the campsites, and took the Boat Harbour 4WD track down 
to the lookout. Faint outline of KI was visible. Track was very steep and loose and made interesting by 
being damp. Continued on through the Cons. Park, which was looking brilliant with all of the trees and 
ferns being wet, although the rain had stopped as we arrived (perfect). 
 
From Deep Creek we headed around to Victor Harbor for lunch and continued on to Goolwa. The 
Goolwa beach run to the mouth was fun (less so after we stopped and let some air out). At the mouth 
the kids played in the water while we watched Jet Ski's and boats tackling the surf and fishermen try-
ing their luck. The drive back to the carpark was pretty routine except for some wombat spraying my 
Patrol with saltwater while driving his newish DualCab ute at full speed through the shallows. Obvi-
ously not his car! 
 
 
After pumping up the tyres in the beach carpark we toured around Goolwa for a while (Hindmarsh Is-
land, Wharf, Barrages, etc.) and headed for Adelaide at about 4:30pm. 
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Short Trip by Rick Moore 

I have just returned from a few days at Worumba Station. Worumba is a working sheep property in 
the Flinders Ranges about twenty minutes east of Hawker. Mary, the host, is quite a character, and 
she also has a few paintings she has done of the region. It has a very classy shearers' quarters with 
heaps of showers & toilets, living areas and bedrooms. It's a better standard than most homes I have 
been in! The quarters are set on a creekside, and would be an ideal spot to base yourself from for the 
central Flinders region of Wilpena/Blinman/Parachilna. 

 

 They also have a 4WD trip, called the Worumba Experience, which is accessed via a fee. It is a rela-
tively easy trip, and took us about 4.5 hours, including two stops for photos, and well over an hour for 
lunch. In terms of 4 wd difficulty, there is one steep decent, and a few sharp creek entry/exits, but the 
balance is easy. It is also very scenic. At one spot you get a fabulous view of the Elder range, termi-
nating in Mt Aleck, and then the 'Pound. The trek effectively circles a great bulky high spot called Mt 
Plantaganet, and you spend time in a large paddock of 20,000 acres, known as the Big Paddock. I 
would rate this trip as another essential Flinders experience. We camped along a lovely red gum lined 
creek for two nights - very idyllic . 
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.Arrival at Port Gibbon10.50am, conditions were clear, sunny and warm (beautiful day). Tyre pressure’s were let 
down at Blythe Beach car park, then it was off to the sand. Approx. one minute into the sand Steve & Jenny got 
stuck although an easy reverse maneuver got them out of trouble but getting the Mazda out of the same spot was-
n’t so easy. We made our way through the dunes and then down onto the beach, drove down to the most southerly 
point and spotted a nice spot to have lunch on the way.  
By this time it was nearly lunch but a little play wouldn’t hurt, just 15 minutes or so. Or so won out as it turned into 
approx one hour. My clever other half thought it might be fun to make the 4WD hop a few times, which he managed 
quite easily. A bit of a track was made through one lot of dunes which turned out to be entertaining for some. It was 
now definitely time for lunch. 

We had a nice long relaxing lunch on the beach where the kids had a swim, made sand castles, a bit of sand 
boarding took place while the grown ups had their on fun with slalom. Only Gray and Carol were game enough to 
try it blind folded with the passenger giving directions. Gray did very well at his attempt but I think we can all put 
that down to Carol’s good navigational skills. 
After lunch we headed back to the dunes to have some more fun, which turned out to be quite challenging for 
some. Especially for the Mazda Tribute (ha!ha!). Andrew Hiscock took us all for a quick run along a razorback be-
fore heading back to pump our tyres up. 
Everyone had a good and enjoyable day and headed for home about 4.20pm. 
I think all the kids slept well that night. 

We departed from Fauna Park parking bay at 9.15am. 11 vehi-
cles were in the convoy soon to become 12 once Mr. 
Schwenke picked his daughter up from tennis. In the convoy 
we had : 1 Mazda, 1 Landcruiser, 2 Prado’s, 4 Patrols and 4 
Discovery’s.  

Some of our group were thinking since we are 
changing our constitution, how about a name 
change to Whyalla & Districts Discovery  
Club (I think not Vaughan). 



Rick Moore first began driving 4wd’s as a teenager, 
when he went to work as a jackeroo on sheep and 
cattle properties. Back then, there were really only 
three major brands of 4wd’s around in the bush – 
Land Rover, Toyota and Willys Jeep. He had seen 
and been in an Austin Champ, and travelled the 
Nullarbor in an International 4WD AA series, but 
most vehicles in the 
bush then were two 
wheel drives, often 
with big diameter 
wheels as standard. 
As land development 
in South Australia 
was still legal and in 
full swing, the de-
mand for trucks and 
vehicles grew, and a 
family by the name of 
Sellars at Keith, in 
the upper South 
East, started a very 
active Toyota dealer-
ship. They sold com-
mercial and passen-
ger Toyota vehicles 
to many people and 
institutions, including local councils. 
One of the enduring 4wd models that Sellars sold 
was a Toyota FJ 40 – a short wheelbase 4WD built 
in Japan, with an engine modelled on a very simple 
but reliable Chev motor. 
Rick bought one of these, second hand, after it had 
performed duties as a poison bait layer for the 
Coonalpyn Downs District Council. The year was 
1973, and Rick and his mate Phil were off to travel 
around Australia in January of 1974. So began a 
lifetime of 4WD ownership. 
In the nature of his work on properties, Rick drove 
many Nissans, Land Rovers and Toyotas. Back 
then, synchromesh was usually only on the two top 
gears, and no one had thought of a 4wd with syn-
chro on reverse, or independent suspension in a 
working vehicle. 
Since then he has owned several 4WD’s. One old 
favourite was a LJ 50 Suzuki – later to have a Co-
rolla engine installed after the three-cylinder two-
stroke engine died returning home to Murray Bridge 
after a fishing trip at the 42 Mile. As work patterns 
changed, and vehicle requirements altered, he 
moved into a Navara Dual Cab, that doubled well 
as a work ute, and a great fishing truck with a ready 
workbench, courtesy of the drop down tailgate. 
For some years, the Moore’s shared a Land Rover 
Station wagon with another family. Rick & his friend 
paid $1,000 each for a vehicle that gave the two 
families a heap of fun and memorable trips. The 
Landy was very agricultural, but driven correctly, 

went just as far as the new Toyotas and Nissans worth 
20 times that amount. 
The Ford Raider the family next drove was a surpris-
ingly roomy and competent 4WD, let down by poor 
seating, and a front end that often bottomed out. How-
ever, it did good service as a tourer, with its huge cargo 
space and an aluminium roof rack. With the three kids 

and the cook on board, 
Rick well remembers 
driving on the absolute 
edge of traction in the 
wet Wonnangatta Val-
ley. At one stage, they 
covered only 13 km in 6 
hours of pouring rain. 
By the time they arrived 
back in Murray Bridge, 
they had decided to sell 
that fourby, and in June 
of 1998, Rick bought 
his first new 4WD. 
So the bus he now has 
is “Shirl”, a petrol en-
gined Nissan Patrol. 
When he bought it, the 
diesel offered by Nis-
san was the 2.8, and as 

the 4WD had to double as the daily driver, he chose 
petrol for ease of driving for Sarni, his wife. Since 1998, 
he has done many touring trips increasingly with mates, 
as the family tired of all the driving and camping. Shirl 
now is well set up for long distance touring, with up-
graded suspension, roller drawers, cargo barrier, full-
length roof rack, 10 ply tyres, Lightforce spotties, full 
tool & tyre repair kits, water storage and a GPS and 
UHF. As he has been heard to remark, the issue is 
what not to take away in the vehicle on a trip. Rick be-
lieves that although a diesel would be nice, this vehicle 
might well serve him for a total of twenty years. Sounds 
like he’s created his ideal 4WD! 
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Shirl in the Georgina River, Austral Downs, N.T., 2004 


