white sandy beaches, unspoilt Myall scrub and an his-
toric lighthouse and cottage all make for an enjoyable
couple of hours. The weather and nature even provided
a couple of leaping dolphins in the bay and a brilliant
double rainbow upon our arrival.

Those who arrived back at the Showgrounds early enough
were invited to visit the Whyalla Clubs’ designated mud
driving training area, also used by local Emergency Ser-
vices. Given the amount of rain the mud track was well
and truly ready for the twenty or so vehicles that arrived.

After Fitzgerald Bay and or the Mud Driving it was back

to the Showgrounds again for the cookout dinner and
bonfire and the main event of the weekend — the Mount
Laura GPS Night Navigation Challenge. This was an ap- &
proximately 30km return trip where teams had to find 30
waypoints and answer questions. This 35km took 3
hours, lots of muddy stuff early on then back to the camp
about 11:30 for a few beers until about 2am

Sunday was pretty easy going with some beach driving at
8Mile Creek—a short (2km) beach drive to the 8Mile
Creek outlet and Whyalla Mangroves—and a Whyalla
Conservation Park Tour with Denise & David from the
Friends of Whyalla CP group.

There were 8 Clubs represented and we had about 60 ve-
hicles register and participate which was good.







Roof racks for car top tinny
Very solid— Suit Toyota Landcruiser 60 series

(not quite sure if it may suit other models)
$270 ono

Pick up Adelaide only
Ph: 8339 6883
Email tars@adam.com.au




Welcome to the first edition of GeoZone. So what is
this page about? Simple, a hobby called geocaching.

As this may be new to you | will start this issue with
an introduction to what it is all about. Those who have
tried this before may turn the page now J Future sec-
tions will have some more detail and more stories
about caching. Your experiences are welcome!

Many 4WD enthusiasts as well as fishermen and so
on own a GPS. We are probably all familiar with them
so | wont go into how they work. But a few years ago
someone had a bright idea of hiding something and
just giving a friend the coordinates and letting them
go find it. Since then this hobby has grown into a
worldwide sport with caches planted in most coun-
tries around the world. One definition is a hobby any-
one can play with the aid of a few hundred billion
worth of satellites. Luckily the US government has
already provided those
for us so we can get
away with a unit worth a
couple of hundred dollars
if that.

So just how many of
these cache things are
out there? Lots is the
simple answer. Over 500
are active in South Aus-
tralia alone. Most are
situated around the ma-
jor population centres —
Adelaide of course, but
also there are a lot
around Whyalla, Mt
Gambier, the Riverland
and all the popular tourist destinations. But a lot of
cachers also own 4WDs so a lot are in some quite
interesting locations.

The next question is why? As with any hobby it is
hard to understand for those who can't get into it.
There are several reasons | personally enjoy it. Oth-
ers will have different reasons. | find it a combination
of a treasure hunt and exploring. I've only been in SA
for two years and this hobby has led me to many
spots of interest | would never know existed. In Ade-
laide some amazing parks and sculptures, out bush
some fantastic scenery that otherwise | would have
driven straight past. A Flinders trip late last year com-
bined with caching brought me to some fantastic
gorges and lookouts off the main road that | would
never have found otherwise.

Another reason is the challenge. A lot are devious.
Well hidden or a puzzle where you have to solve vari-

ous clues to find the thing. Other problems are when
it is hidden in a popular place, as one of the “rules” is
not let “muggles” see the hiding place. What's a
“muggle”? Those familiar with Harry Potter will know
it is the word for those not blessed with magical pow-
ers. It is our term for those who don’t know about our
hobby. You will find caches in Rundle Mall, a library,
outside the Casino, almost on the beach at Glenelg
and so on. The challenge with those is not necessar-
ily finding them, but retrieving and replacing them un-
seen. Others have a physical challenge, one in the
Gammon Ranges takes a 4 day walk with no tracks
to follow.

Most caches are some sort of lunchbox or container,
hidden under a tree or shrub. Some use magnets to
get altitude, in fact the method of attachment is al-
most unlimited. So is the size of the container. The
largest | have found is a full size wine barrel, the
smallest go down to Lis-
terine pocket pack con-
tainers or even below. The
idea is to find the thing,
write in the logbook and
also log it on the website.
If you want you can swap
something as most have
something in there. The
“rule” here is trade even or
trade up, if you take some-
thing leave something at
least as good if not better.

There is only one way to
find out if this hobby ap-
peals to you, and best of
all to try it is free. If the
bug bites then you can pay to get more and easier to
use information, and this will be detailed in next
month’s article. You should be warned that it can be-
come highly addictive however!

Simply point your browser to www.geocaching.com
then select Find a Cache. There are various search
options but the easiest is to find your home coordi-
nates and enter them, it will then generate a list
based on distance from that point. Once you have the
coordinate, program it into your GPS and go for it.
Read the clues and it will often give some idea where
and what you are looking for once you get there. At a
good spot the GPS will often get you within 5 metres
of the thing then it is a matter of looking for hidey-
holes.

The Australian site also has a lot of features as well
as forums where you can ask questions. Go to
www.geocaching.com.au




In times long ago, when everything was politically incorrect (in fact we didn’t know what it
meant then) we were a bunch of 4wd-ers who would experiment with our trucks and cut out
and weld to, bits and pieces of steel and stuff to chassis and bars. In doing this we learnt the
hard way what worked and what didn't.

And so it came to pass, that in a moment of memory lapse and bad judgement, | bought a
Toyota Bundera 2.4 petrol. Second hand of course! It was the top of the range and not very
old with less than 50 thou on the clock. It had big fat Samyang Mudders on alloys, a sunroof
and a bulbar and coil springs and a limited slip diff and a dual battery system etc etc.

This vehicle was either built first thing on a Monday morning or just before knock off time on
as Friday arvo. It was a dog!

It soon became apparent that the previous owner had fitted long travel shocks to the truck but
had not upgraded the springs. This came to light as | dropped a front wheel down in to a
steep gully. The OME shock extended and the coil spring dropped out and rolled away in to
the long grass. Bugger! This happened on more than one occasion on that particular trip.

The following Saturday | went round to a mates place. We jacked the Bundera up and re-
moved the coils. Then we set his Landcruiser 60 series up and positioned it in line with a
large coconut palm tree which the mate had growing in his yard. We attached a tree trunk
protector to the coconut palm and attached a short chain to that. We placed two heavy duty
truck type 4 way wheel braces to either side of the coil and attached the other end to the PTO
winch cable. Now the stretching started. We had figured that if we could stretch the coils
100mm it may do the trick. There was a lot of stretching and releasing and measuring and do-
ing the same thing all over again with all four coils. We had to bear in mind that we couldn’t
stretch the coils too much as the brake hoses may have to be altered.

Our ploy worked and we ended up with a 200mm lift and the coils did not drop out again. Al-
though we had most likely weakened the temper of the coils there was no significant ride
change.

DISCLAIMER: The writer of the Bush Mechanics article will under no circumstances be held responsible for acci-
dent, injury or death of a person or persons attempting to emulate any of the methods of survival or vehicle repair
as mentioned in the aforesaid article. Persons attempting to follow this example of mechanical repair do so at
their own risk.



Pat & Anne
TD Jackaroo

Steve & Jenny
V8 Discovery

Rocket & Maureen
Diesel Patrol



Lothar & Martha
V6 Pathfinder

Vaughan & Kathy
TD Discovery

Gray & Carol
TD Patrol



Steve at Spear Creek

His wife Jenny had already completed four passesribugh here.
This was Steves’ second run.
Oh dear.....

The Disco restarted without any damage, other thamjured pride and a new nick-
name.

| bet it was a quiet drive home.



Pat destroyed one of the Jackaroos’ tyres
on the Farina 4x4 Trail.

Gray thought he’'d take the opportunity to

assist by getting a beer and a chair out of
the Patrol and make himself comfortable.

Pat still isn’t talking to him.






