
 

 

The track soon passes the old Blinman copper diggings with an old ruined hut still visible. From there it's a short dis-
tance on to a track intersection that gives you a choice of which way you would like to enter the valley below.  
To the left, 'Suicide Track' heads steeply down a spur to the hut. There is a sign that warns drivers as you approach 
the start of the descent and it's worth stopping and admiring the view at 
this point. Dunbar Hut can be seen directly below, with Warrioota Creek 
winding its way east towards its headwaters. This track requires low 
range four wheel drive and needs some care. To make thinks safer, and 
to protect the track, it is only to be travelled one way - down. If steep 
tracks are not your thing there is an alternative way into the valley that is 
not quite as daunting.  
We chose the 'Suicide Track' option and the Hilux had no trouble in gen-
tly idling down the hill in low range. Once at the bottom we headed over 
and had a look at Dunbar Hut (which is also available to stay in) before 
heading east along the valley and into Warrioota Gorge. The track fol-
lowed the creek bed and after a short while we came to a section where 
another creek entered on our right. As directed by Stoney, we left the car 
at this point and walked up along the creek in search of some rock pools 
and a waterfall. 

With some water still 
around we walked the 
short distance along the 
creek and passed a num-
ber of pools before reach-
ing the waterfall. 
Although only flowing 
slightly over the rocky 
edge it was a great spot to stop and enjoy the surrounding area. 
After a few photos along the creek it was back to the car and on our 
way once more. We decided to continue on along Warrioota Creek 
and followed a faint track in the creek bed that got rougher the further 
in we went. After a couple of kilometres we stopped and had some 
lunch before deciding to turn and head back out. 
Soon we were back at Dunbar Hut and onto the main track that leads 
back to Warraweena Homestead. After a few kilometres the property 
boundary fence is reached and the track swings northward. The final 
spot of interest on the loop is the lookout near the base of Mount Stu-
art (881mt). A short track branches off to the right and a great view 
can be obtained of the countryside to the east as well as the Sliding 
Rock Ruins to the north. 
After getting back on to the main track it wasn't long before we were at 
Warraweena 
Homestead. All 
in all, the loop 

had been an excellent way to see some of the highlights of the 
property. For a detailed description of this route click here. 
On our return we had a long chat to Stoney and then gave the 
showers a test before making our way back to our campsite 
and cooking our final dinner. With an early departure planned it 
wasn't long before we were into the swags. 
Day 6 With a long trip back we made an early start and were 
away before dawn. The return trip to Adelaide was uneventful, 
except for the rain. It started near Pt Pirie and continued all 
day! 

Despite some windy weather the Flinders Ranges once again 
provided some excellent four wheel driving and great camping! 
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What a can of worms this topic can open from the sublime to the ridiculous. 
Yes I can hear you all saying it right now. “But trailers are not allowed or able to be taken across the Simpson desert 
“Or“ it is strongly advised against “. However people do take them across and I am one of those who has and I might 
add with ease on my particular trip from Mount Dare to Birdsville covering a combined route which still included most 
of the French Line. The reason I say on my particular trip is that the conditions can change rapidly in this part of our 
country. 
I myself was driving a 100 series Turbo diesel Landcruiser with Adventure camper trailer in tow. We also had in our 
group another 100 series Turbo diesel Landcruiser fully loaded and a Ford F250 6 cylinder Turbo diesel with an Ad-
venture Tray Top camper on the back of this vehicle. I might just mention now that the fuel consumption for all was 
approximately 140 litres the vehicle with the trailer being the least. The fully loaded TLC did on one occasion get it-
self caught on top of one of the many dunes requiring a gentle snatch backwards to have a second attempt which 
was done with ease. The Ford was another story having had new truck tyres fitted with a recommended inflation 
pressure of 80 psi yes that’s right 80 the question was how low do you go? Well the low tyre pressures for desert 
driving were the same as the other vehicles being around 16 psi or less  
But what about the vehicle with the trailer in tow I hear you asking. Well no assistance was required at all for the 
main trip except for Big Red all that was needed was sensible driving and respect for the track and those to follow. If 
a dune was not conquered on my first attempt we simply reversed the trailer back down, reassessed our gear selec-
tion and made it over with ease. Yes we did have more second and the odd third attempt but this was due to our de-
sire to make the point that trailers do not and are not damaging the dunes. I felt as though the trailer was smoothing 
over the tracks that we were driving over and this was agreed to by all other parties in our group. To prove my point 
even further I thought what the hell maybe BIG RED can stop me and my trailer. Well to a degree it did but I was so 
close to the top that with a light snatch, I was over the center track on big red with trailer in tow point made!!. 
What we should be doing is educating more diligently to all users of the desert the need for correct tyre pressures. In 
my line of work of camper trailer hire and sales I hear of people thinking they are super hero’s because they didn’t 
need to deflate their tyres or even use 4wd for there trip across the desert. Spinning highly inflated tyres in 2wd does 
a lot more damage to the tracks and dunes. This is what is doing the damage NOT trailers. Lets be realistic for a 
minute also if you think that you can just go out and buy a new 4wd and so called off road trailer and simply drive 
across the Simpson desert your asking for trouble. As Dave from Mount Dare Homestead mentioned to our group 
this is a real test track it will test everything. He also mentioned that an experienced person with trailer in tow will not 
have too many dramas. A very experienced tour operator out of Alice Springs is often at Mount Dare and he takes 
his trailer everywhere including the Simpson. 
Another consideration in the education process should be that those wanting to tow a trailer should be at least with 
one other vehicle with or without a trailer and they should know how to reverse their trailer and I mean confidently re-
verse too. You should also be aware of your vehicles performance capabilities in sand .Go somewhere close to 
home for a weekend and put yourself and vehicle through its paces to see what works best. By this I mean tyre pres-
sures high range or low range 4wd and be honest with yourself is the vehicle up to the trip with a trailer in tow. I my-
self had a 1989 2.8 Litre diesel Hilux and know that this vehicle would not have managed a crossing of the desert 
with a trailer in tow and I am sure to this even others may and will disagree.  
The debate can go on and on with someone even saying “why would you even want to take a trailer across the 
Simpson?” Well I believe that this is up to each individual to decide for themselves using the Think, Assess and De-
cide principals of 4wdriving. There are many remote tracks in our country on which trailers are taken with out such 
controversy and still the chances of major trailer damage and costly recovery expenses to the owners. My findings 
are that the majority of negative feed back in relation to trailers and the Simpson are from those who have done the 
trip without a trailer or not even done it at all.  
Perhaps they are disappointed that: 
They didn’t take their trailer along. 
Or 
They unfortunately do not own a capable off road camper trailer or own one at all. 
Or 
They themselves do not have the experience required to take a trailer along with them. 
I have looked closely on my trips to this area and seen those ready for the SD crossing and am bewildered at how 
much weight some have put on their roof racks and vehicles alike. Not to mention keeping the vehicle within it’s 
gross vehicle mass capacity and what this is doing to the vehicles center of gravity increasing the possibility of a roll-
over. 
Trailers are a much safer means of seeing our great country with out having camping gear packed in tightly around 
the kids and other passengers. Stop the nonsense I say and start to be realistic that there are quality off road camper 
trailers manufactured today that are more than capable for these types of trips. Lets begin to educate more strin-
gently the precautions that should be taken rather than the current response of “ No you cant “ because “yes you 
can“.            Keep on towing  
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THE SIMPSON DESERT AND TRAILERS!   
By Paul Tabone 



 

 

The group: 
Andrew, Mitchell & Austin Hiscock – Patrol 
Vaughan Moldenhauer, Alvin & Pam Charlesworth – Discovery 
Trevor & Shirley Beck – Patrol 
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Vaughan, Pam & Alvin left Whyalla at 6:00pm on the Thursday and headed to Parachilna. Deciding it was too 
early for bed, and not keen on the roadside campsite location, they continued north to the familiar and sheltered 
Farina campground North of Lyndhurst.  
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The Hiscocks and Becks departed Whyalla at 5:00am and travelled through the Flinders Ranges to Lyndhurst. 
After filling Trevors’ portable long range tank and deciding that the Discovery was ahead of us, we continued on 
to our first fuelling point at Marree where we topped up the kids too with chocolate ice creams. 
The wind at Marree was only marginally less than the howling winds of Lyndhurst. Not a good day for those 
strange tourists on bicycles. 
 
North bound on the Birdsville Track we crossed the Dog Fence just past Lake Harry and had a quick look at the 
excellent new campground facilities at Clayton. The lower part of the Track was in excellent condition and made 
the driving easier. The only rough section was the 10kms through the Cooper Creek floodplain where speeds 
were down as low as 40km/h in places. We stopped for a drink break here but it was fairly rushed due to the flies. 
Continuing on through the Natterannie Sand hills that caused Harry Ding and Tom Kruse so much grief, we ar-
rived at Mungerannie and met up with Vaughan, Alvin & Pam and had lunch. 
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Story by Andrew Hiscock, photos by Andrew Hiscock & Trevor Beck 



 

 

The rest of the drive to Birdsville was uneventful with the Track seemingly improving, if that’s possible, with just 
the occasional toilet/drinks/tyre check stops to break up the trip. About 30kms from Birdsville we came across a 
couple with a flat tyre on their Landcruiser. After Vaughan stopped and check that they were OK, I made the com-
ment on the radio that I would hate to have a puncture so close to my destination. Right on cue Murphy kicked in 
and 13km from Birdsville I felt the rear of the Patrol go loose and I immediately pulled over. The passenger side 
rear tyre was almost flat. Trevor pulled in behind me and Vaughan turned back to come and help. When Vaughan 
got back to us he found that he also had a slow leak in a rear tyre. I pumped my tyre back up and found the hole 
in the centre of the tread. Trevor got his tyre repair kit out and put a temporary plug in the hole, which slowed the 
loss of air down to a trickle. We pumped the tyre up to 40psi and made a dash for town. 
 

 
Arriving in town we headed straight to the Birdsville Caravan Park, signed in and set up our tents overlooking the 
billabong. Vaughan, Pam & Alvin headed off for a pub dinner while the rest of us cooked up a feast. A few beers 
and early to bed as it had been a LONG day. 
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Early start to the day due to the Galahs/Corellas/Crows/noisy birds that greeted sunrise. 
Vaughan and I removed our sadly deflated tyres and headed off to the Mobil to get them repaired. Once we had 
this done it was off into the Simpson for the day. 

 We took the graded but rocky track out to the base of Big Red and deflated our tyres (I went down to 21psi rear 
and 19psi front) and noticed that the recommended tyre pressures have been removed from the info board. 

Obviously fear of litigation has forced the Parks people to be less specific and has probably lead to increased 
track and dune damage due to people running too high a pressure. 
We went over Big Red on the Southern Bypass crossing (about 3kms south of the higher and more challenging 
crossing) and entered the Simpson dune country. 

The first few dunes after Big Red were steep but after that they became less challenging (or were we in that dune 
driving “groove” already) and we were surprised by how dry it was on this side of Birdsville. 
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About 50kms into the desert we started crossing Eyre Creek tributaries and 57km in we arrived at Eyre Creek it-
self. The creekbed was bone dry so we took a right turn and drove upstream for 3kms. 

This was a first for all of us, especially considering when I went across the Simpson in 1997 it was a couple of 
metres deep. We backtracked along the creekbed to the main track and as the area around Eyre Creek is still full 
of thorns we went another couple of dunes west and stopped for lunch. 

A pleasant lunch (more fritz sandwiches for Austin) and we headed east back towards Birdsville. 
 
Arriving first at Big Red (the high, soft and steep crossing) we drove three quarters of the way up and got out to 
walk the rest. Few vehicles had been over it since the desert reopened so we wanted to check the other side 
(and check for oncoming vehicles). The left track was impossible due to a large sand blow creating a three or 
four metre high vertical face at the top. The right track was heavily chopped up and corrugated (those tyre pres-
sures?) so the hardly used centre track was our choice. This required a tight left turn about ten metres from the 
top in VERY soft sand. On my first attempt at going over I was doing 50km/h when I reached the base and hit the 
hump, which seems to be growing not wearing down, and made it around the bend at the top but stopped about 
two metres from the ridge. 
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With pride dented I reversed back down and deflated the tyres to 17psi front and back. This small reduction in 
pressure made a big difference and I went up and over quite easily. Vaughan in the Discovery was next and with 
his tyres at 12psi(!) he also did it easily. 

 
Trevor & Shirley had decided before we got 
there that with the camper on the back they 
would take the bypass track back to Birdsville. 
I guess it was the sight of us going over the 
top, and memories of their old 40 series 
shorty making many attempts in the early 
1990s, they got a rush of blood and decided 
to give it a go. Hitting the bump at the bottom 
as hard as they dared the Patrol made it to 
the ridge but stopped within spitting distance 
of the other side.  
 

Not wanting to back the camper down the 
dune for a second attempt, Trevor accepted 
a gentle tow over the ridge and we were all 
on the Birdsville side again. We were all im-
pressed given the camper unit weighs one 
tonne. 
 
A few photos were taken including Vaughan 
parking brochure style on the highest point 
with desert in the background. 

Back in Birdsville at about 4pm we had 
missed the afternoon guided tour of the mu-
seum so we lazed around camp and generally 
teased the neighbours who got stuck on the 
bypass track and abandoned their desert day-
trip. They were truly horrified when I showed 
them the through the windscreen racecam 
video of us doing the real Big Red crossing. 
Vaughan, Pam and Alvin did the pub dinner 
thing again while we stayed at the caravan 
park and did it rough with camp cooking. 
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We were awoken again by the chorus of birds (what would you expect in a town called Birdsville) on Anzac Day 
and it seems that even in outback Queensland its bitterly cold for the Dawn Service. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Alvin attended the service and joined in the dubious Anzac Day local custom of drinking Bundy and milk at 6am. 
After breakfast we packed up ready to drive south on the journey home. The kids and I explored the billabong 
area while the others did the morning museum tour. 
A quick photostop at the Birdsville racecourse and then down the track to the Diamantina. 
The river was quite wide but barely flowing. 
This side of Birdsville was very green as you’d expect so soon after the floods and in complete contrast to the 
Simpson the day before. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Further south we detoured after Clifton Hills station onto a track to the Warburton Creek. 
The creek had obviously been at leat two metres deeper as recently as a few days before as the bank were very 
damp and muddy.  
Tossing a stick into the water you could see how quickly it was flowing towards Lake Eyre. We hadn’t pack our 
snow skis so we didn’t venture as far as the two men who had recently been stranded in the area while canoeing 
(it takes a lot of logical planning to pack snow skis when canoeing in the Australian desert). 
Next stop on the cannonball run was Mungerannie waterhole and wetlands for a break and a few more photos. 
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Mungerannie looks like a great place to camp, but we had plenty of time to get to our planned campsite at Clay-
ton Station Wetlands. 

 
The campground facilities are excellent and well worth the donation to stay there. The wetlands they have set up 
2kms from the campground is also worth a look. 
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The drive home from Clayton was 
uneventful. We stopped in at Copley bakery for lunch 
then a leisurely drive home through the Flinders Ranges. 
We arrived home in Whyalla on the Monday afternoon. 
On Tuesday night/Wednesday morning there was light 
rain on the Birdsville Track north of Mungerannie and the 
track was closed for two days. Only luck prevented us 
from being trapped in Birdsville for an extra couple of 
days. Whether it was good luck or bad is subjective as an 
extra couple of days would have been nice but I wouldn’t 
have been looking forward to making that call to the of-
fice……. 
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(photos captured from video - sorry about the quality) 

�������� � � � � � � � � � 	 
 � 	



 

 

As you can gather we spent many hours preparing for our "big trip" I guess I spent time over a period of almost 
three years gleaning information, gathering comments either first hand from other travellers, reading every cara-
van mag I could and collating information and clippings until we had an enormous amount of disjointed pieces. 
The four of us then sat down over a beer and listed all the places that each of us thought we might have an inter-
est in. Once we had this we dragged out the map and jotted down an initial route. This started me off on the 
spreadsheet that shows the distances, stopovers, mileage travel time etc. We started by saying we didn't want to 
spend the entire trip looking at white lines or potholes so we set down some criteria. Our prime objective was to 
see the Kimberley 
 
We would try to average no more than 150 km a day at an arbitrary 70 kph or say just over two hours over  the 
entire journey. In reality this meant that if we travelled for eight hours on anyone day then we would stop for 3 
days in the one place to make up for the excess travel. This proved to be a reasonable guide although we finally 
averaged  about 190/day for the entire trip including side/daytrips. We averaged  just 130 km/day with the van in 
tow.  In many of the more remote areas there is really nothing to do but keep on trucking eg Broome to Port Hed-
land where the country is mile after mile of mallee type scrub, dead kangas and horses, interspersed with salt 
bush and mallee scrub. This plan of attack enabled us to calculate approx how long we needed to complete the 
trip and thereby plan our leave accordingly. Our friends had over eighteen weeks to spare whilst I had just on 14 
weeks leave. Our initial plan showed that we really didn't see enough time to include Darwin and south of Perth. 
As we plan to go to Darwin via the Gulf in the future we didn't have any problem with this approach (our friends 
had been there previously) and we felt that as it would be too cold south of Perth in August we would do that in a 
couple more years and include the South Australian peninsulas in an eight week trip in warmer 
weather. 
 
With this mind set we then started to obtain up to date maps, area activities and things to see from all the major 
tourist information centres along the route. This involved writing to them, faxes, emails, or gathering info from the 
net. WA Tourism have an excellent site which lead to WA Roads and all the local info bureaus. Over the months 
we gained a pretty good idea of what was there to explore and what interested us as a group.  
 
Further information gathering at the various caravan shows in Melbourne armed us with a huge information 
source. I purchased a number of books/maps from the the Melbourne Map Centre in 738-740 Waverley Road 
Chadstone. Ron & Viv  Moon's books on the Kimberley were invaluable and provided a vast amount of informa-
tion and directions. I then called on resources from workmates in our SA/WA offices and obtained all the RAA 
pouring maps I could - these proved extremely useful in conjunction with the localised information centre area 
booklets. 
 
Gradually as we refined the "plan of attack" and a base plan eventuated on our spreadsheet and so the calcula-
tions commenced. We assumed a base of 5 km/litre of fuel at an average of $1 litre ( Fuel was then a miserable 
70c/litre in Melbourne and gas just 20-25c/litre. - oh how that's changed!)  We then said parks would cost us say 
$20/night and we would spend say $50 per head per day on everything (meals, entertainment, grog, tours, entry 
fees etc) - This meant we would need to budget say $2500 for fuel, $2000 for accommodation and say $10000 
for the rest. We felt that if we could not afford this then there wasn't much point in going until we could.  
When we started our planning I still had two kids at university costing us well over  $20000 a year so the budget 
was a real consideration. 
 
Once we saw this barrier was overcome then it was down to the real thing. Set the dates and lets go. My mate's 
wife is DON of a local nursing home so time off was a problem for a while due to extensive new accreditation 
rules - once settled we then looked at what was on where and collectively decided to leave no later than the end 
of May which put us about two weeks ahead of "the pack". It proved a wise decision as we had very little trouble 
with sites anywhere except Broome. We did not want to book ahead any more than say a week as this would 
simply have created too many time restraints. The spreadsheet enabled us to gain a rough idea of where we 
might be at a given date IF we stuck to the plan. It enabled us to make forward decisions as to when  we could 
extend, shorten, or simply eliminate a stay.  
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By Ron Holland 

This article was originally written for Badgers’ 
excellent Australian Caravan Parks Report 

website. It’s well worth a visit at: 
http://home.vicnet.net.au/~badger04 



 

 

Through a combination of research of what we wanted to see and calculating roughly how long it might take, we 
were able to set out a plan that proved to be fairly close to the mark. Most importantly though we did not let it 
override the day to day decisions of what/where we would go - that would be crazy and result in missing many 
exciting places. If time is not a restriction then you really don't need it other than to log the places that are of in-
terest. Before we left I felt my time frame was more than adequate and largely this was true. The only thing I did 
not think about before we left was just how far away from home we were time wise. To go back to Darwin or 
Perth again now means we will retrace the same ground for almost a month - in retrospect it may have been a 
better thing to have allowed the extra time and covered these places.  Derby and the Gibb River Road were won-
derful places but it is almost 6500 km from home  and two months travelling before you start to reach the dirt 
roads. Due to the abnormal wet the previous year we could not get into a number of places and roads to Mitchell 
Falls, Bells Gorge and Kalumbaru were still closed when we arrived so it looks like we'll have to back track at 
some stage in the future. 
 
The 'bush telegraph" also proved to be a real source of information and sometimes mis-information. Superb 
places like Shothole Canyon and Turquoise Beach near Exmouth  don't appear on the local tourist brochures but 
are simply not to be missed. We would not have spent so much time at Exmouth had we relied on brochures. We 
learnt of them at 80 mile Beach. On other occasions we were told this place or that was marvellous e.g. Mill-
stream NP near (?) Karratha- it proved to be pretty ordinary. But one man's castle is another man's chook house! 
 
Over the years we have planned our trips in a similar manner but not let the plan over-ride the enjoyment. We 
have travelled together throughout Victoria and along the east coast as far as Brisbane, usually choosing some-
where as a base then fanning out from there to see everything we could. It took us fifteen years to get north of 
Sydney with repeated trips to Merimbula, Bateman's Bay, Nowra, Kiama, and Shoalhaven Heads 
all causing lengthy delays each year. 
 
In recent years our holidays have changed to more a nomadic style. Partly because we no longer have the kids 
to contend with and partly because time has not been such a constraint. Now we tend to be a bit more feral 
(more bush camping) and have become a bit more aboriginal in our stays - we are always on the move, a bit of  
hunting (mainly fish) and lots of gathering (mainly rubbish but girls will be girls!). If we like a place we stay until 
we have run out of interest then move on for an hour or two and repeat the process. 
 
The attached   trip summary evolved over recent months because a couple of my long time workmates are about 
to retire and asked me for details of our trip so that they might use these in a simple trip later this year. I had 
scanned a number of photos for posterity and one thing led to another and now I'm getting quite a few requests 
for copies – perhaps I'd better get into the publishing business! My main hope is that others can get some help in 
planning there trip.  
 
Only recently have I discovered the Internet and the opportunities that this medium presents. It  was only by acci-
dent that I discovered two really helpful sites that have prompted me to supply them with most of the information 
attached. Have a look at these great information bases for fellow travellers and I wish I had known of it when we 
started planning our stays. -"live" descriptions of the various parks often prove more accurate than the "rated" 
opinions in the various Big 4/Top Tourist type publications -and they don't have many of the out of the way spots. 
Try these sites:- 
 
http://www.geocities.com/flourpower.geo/caravan.htm 
http://members.ozemail.com.au/~adryan/caravan/home.htm 
 
Another thing worth mentioning is communications - mobile phones might be ok in the big centres but our OP-
TUS/VODAPHONE system were as useless as an ashtray on a motor bike - a carrier pigeon is more reliable. 
Our friends had a TELSTRA pre paid which  seemed to be ok close to most of the more remote roadhouses. 
Phone cards were often unusable on those yellow or orange pay phone in many parks. We used email via a free 
Hotmail address and the local library in most towns - worked well with sometimes a small fee for the time or a 
need to book a time for use. We bought a small short wave radio which proved invaluable in many places where 
local AM/FM radio is non-existent.  
 
I trust this gives you an insight into the work behind the summary and I hope this can help others "on the wallaby"  
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The camper trailer has become a very popular mode of camping accommodation in the last few years. Traditional 
campers who have been car based camping for years using a tent & roof racks are now beginning to see the 
benefits of a camper trailer. So what are the benefits of dragging a camper trailer all round the country behind 
you. 
 
Firstly we enjoy the freedom which a camper trailer gives you when packing for a weekend away. There is no 
need to pack your vehicle on Friday afternoon after work, carrying heavy boxes between the house & vehicle, 
drive the couple of hours to your destination & then unpack to make camp. Those who own a camper enjoy the 
freedom of leisurely packing the camper during the week. This gives rise to a more relaxing & less stressful time. 
 
On the other side of the weekend is the unpacking. In most cases the camper trailer owner can unhitch the 
camper on Sunday night & leave it to be unpacked at a later & more convenient time, like during the week. You 
can then stay later in camp & have tea there, instead of driving home to baked beans on toast in front of the news 
after unpacking the car for work the next morning. Again a less stressful time for all involved. 
 
The next consideration would have to be setting up. How fast do those flip over camper trailer owners set up an 
overnight camp. They undo a couple of clips & swing the floor over & that’s it. No pegs required, kitchen swings 
out & bed already made. Beats putting up a tent & unpacking everything from the back of the 4wd & a roof rack. 

by Robert Sanderson 

Most camper trailer owners have the basic food items 
permanently included in the camper & only consum-
ables are added as needed before the trip. I don’t 
know how many times we have run out of something 
in the house & have had to raid the camper.  
 
 
There is a place for every-
thing & everything in its 
place in the camper trailer. 
BBQ plate, cooking gear, 
spade, axe, backpacks, ta-
ble & chairs can all be left in 
storage ready for the next 
outing. It is also very tempt-
ing to load the camper up 
with more than you really 
need. Careful planning & 
noting of what you do & 
don’t use over the weekend 
can avoid this situation. It 
all comes down to experi-
ence.  
 
The kitchen is the hub of a 
camper trailer & if the cook 
is happy, then so is every-
one else. Kitchens can be 
rear pull outs, side mounted or even in a specially 
built box off the A frame, as well as internal. An easy 
accessible kitchen is a very handy item for those road 
side stops for smoko or lunch when on the move. 
Water, stove & food is all at hand which makes meal 
preparation an easy task. Another consideration is a 
wind & rain proof kitchen in camp under the awning 
with walls attached. Some Kitchens are designed to 
be portable & can be erected away from the camper 
altogether.  

A bed up off the ground is far warmer, cozier & more 
comfortable than sleeping on the ground in a swag, 
on foam or an airbed. Your bed in the camper can 
even be a queen size inner sprung mattress if you 
like, essential for those bad backs. You also get a 
good nights sleep in sheets with a dunna just like 
your bed at home. 

 
Towing a camper trailer will 
also put less strain on your 
vehicle, instead of loading 
up the roof racks & rear 
cargo area with gear for an 
extended holiday into the 
outback. Then there is the 
extra fuel, water, gas bot-
tles etc. All these items are 
safely stored in racks & 
holders on the camper.  
 
You can’t compare the 
modern canvas types with 
the old. They are now light-
weight & more waterproof 
than ever. Gone is the the-
ory the heaver the better. 
These modern canvases 
are made from a light 

weight cotton impregnated with silicones & polymers. 
They are easy to handle when erecting or packing the 
camper up ready for travel. 
 
The camper trailer gives you the freedom & easy life-
style in our great outdoors. They will go most places 
a 4wd can. No wonder people are moving towards 
them  
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Ceduna to Tarcoola�

Googs Track is named after Goog Denton, the man responsi-
ble for creating the track in the 1970s. The track from Ceduna 
to Mount Finke was built by John (Goog) and Jenny Denton, 
their children Martin, Debbie and Jeffrey and Jenny's brother 
Denis Beattie between June 1973 and August 1976.  
 
Googs Track travels through Yumbarra Conservation Park and 
Yellabinna Regional Reserve. Googs Track forms part of the 
National Parks group, please read the National Parks Code 
before embarking on your journey 
 
 
Things to know before traveling Goog's Track: 
 

The Department for Environment and Heritage (DEH) advise vehicles to travel north along the track, due to 
safety concerns. 

 
The nearest fuel stop is at Ceduna prior to the trip or Glendambo on the Stuart Highway. 
 
Recommended campsites are at Googs Lakes and Mount Finke. 

Firewood can be collected at intervals along the track and should only be used sparingly. 
Vehicles are prohibited from driving off track and on the lake.  

 
Vehicles should engage 4WD and lower tyre pressures as this helps by making travel easier and protecting 

the track from becoming severely corrugated.  
Vehicles should also carry the appropriate recovery gear, including shovel and air compressor.  
 
Mount Finke is the highest landform at 369 metres. 

Begin the climb from car park and sign the visitor's book located beneath the trig point. 
The view from the summit of the surrounding sea of mallee, is spectacular.  

Visitors planning to visit Childara Rock-hole or travel through Lake Everard Station strictly need prior ar-
rangement with station management - Phone: (08) 8648 1884.  

 
Respect Aboriginal Cultural sites and please do not remove any artefacts.  
 
Please contact DEH in Ceduna prior to travel for update on road conditions and visitor numbers to the track. 



 

 

�������� � � � � � � � � � 	 
 � 	

������������������� �
By Andrew Schwenke�

The group of four cars left Whyalla at 0800hrs on Good Friday. We headed out via the Iron Baron to Kimba road 
past Secret Rocks. Arrived at Minnipa at around 1100hrs to pick up David & Robyn. Robyn as a local gave us a 
tour of the area visiting Tcharkuldu Rock and Pildappa Rock, where we had lunch.. Tcharkuldu Rock is one of 
the ty[pical granite rocks with the gutters and rain water collection tank/dams, while Pildappa Rock has a wind 
eroded face similar to Wave Rock Hyden in WA. It is not as large, but certainly a spectacular example so very 
close and accessible. Worth a visit. Lothar enjoyed the track having got a little air beneath the Pathfinder on the 
way out through a big dip in the road. 

We continued on to Ceduna arriving around 1400hrs 
and fuelled up at the BP servo and topped up any last 
requirements. A quick run along the beach road and 
out of town to the turn-off to Kalanbi on the first bend 
just North of Ceduna. 
The track bypasses Lone Oak homestead now. We 
had previously arranged our camping permits from 
the National Parks & Wildlife. After entering the track 
through the dog proof fence gate, we deflated our 
tyres and fitted sand flags. We tuned to Channel 18 
and set the second set on scan. Picked up a few con-
versations from a group travelling south and success-
fully passed them. One of their vehicles had a failed 
alternator bearing and they had decided to return to 
Ceduna for repairs. 

Arrived at the ‘memorials’, stopped for a look at the head-
stones of Googs and son, placed a donation in the money 
tree and then carried on to Googs Lake, where we made 
camp for the night. There were two other groups at the lake 
and one at the memorials camping that night. The track to 
this point has not been difficult, but it is necessary to deflate 
the tyres and use 4WD. Some sharp drop-offs going over 
some dunes added to the day’s trip. There is plenty to ex-
perience; lizards, birds and flowers are all abundant, includ-
ing the flies. The night was very warm with a small wind 
storm and slight rain drizzle early morning. 
 
 
Saturday 
Back on Goog’s original track and again heading north. The track was similar to yesterday, with the dunes a little 
higher and a bit softer. The view from the dune tops was a sea of scrub in all directions. We picked up a couple 
of groups travelling south and found good passing spots each time. All groups had sand flags fitted, which 
helped in spotting the oncoming vehicles. As we neared Mt Finke, there were sections of rocky track and a 

change of vegetation, as the Desert Oaks became more 
plentiful. These trees were magnificent and there were 
large groves of them. Mt Finke at 369metres is the domi-
nant land feature for the area and once sighted you seem 
to keep looking for it from every ridge. 
 
We drove up to Mt Finke base and set up camp for the 
night. The area at this location was very hard. Note for fu-
ture trips: going off to the right a little further round the 
base to the north are a number of better camping spots. 
After setting up the camp, we drove around the north side 
of Mt Finke and then returned to the base trig point. Julie 
and Michael decided to climb it and set off while the rest of 
us decided to enjoy a cool beer. They returned victorious 
after about an hour and half. 
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Sunday 
We woke to a beautiful sunrise, after another warm night. The flies were extremely friendly over breakfast of ba-
con and eggs. One tyre on the 60 series landcruiser had deflated over night and after a wheel change we drove 
out of Mt Finke on the same track we came in, having not been able to find the entry to the other exit. A second 
track to Mt Finke going through a series of salt pans back to the main track is supposedly a very interesting 
track, this is very easily detected travelling from the north, a reason to do the track in reverse sometime. Back on 
the track we headed through some very loose dunes and it is obvious that not everyone deflates their tyres suffi-
ciently or always engages 4WD as there are severe holes where vehicles have lost traction. 

 
We left the sand dunes at the north gate of the dog proof 
fence and pumped our tyres up at this point. The track 
along the fence to Malbooma is badly washed out in some 
areas. We exited the track at Malbooma and found our 
way blocked by a train with some mechanical problems. 
Drove up to the locomotive and had a talk to the driver, 
who then moved the train forward enough to clear the 
crossing. 
 
Drove on through Tarcoola to Kingoonya and stopped at 
the pub for lunch. The old pub was reopened in November 
after a 22 year closure. The service was sloooow, but I 
guess you don’t have a lot of pressure out here. Worth a 
stop for a look. The new owners said they will try to get a 
fuel outlet, if business is OK. 

 
We continued on to Glendambo for a fuel up (115.5c/lt) and then back out to Kingoonya for the turn-off to Moon-
aree. Our target was to try and get to Mt Ives for the night camp, but as we went along we realised that this was 
a bit ambitious. There was no wind and the dust was just hanging in the air making travelling a little slower for 
anyone except the lead vehicle. We were beaten to a lovely green and what looked like a protected camping 
area just north of Skull tanks near Lake Everard. The roof top tanks about 10 kms north of Skull Tanks are 
probably a better example than the Skull Tanks and we took time to look around these before pulling over to 
camp on Moonaree station just after Kangaroo Well. The area was well protected and had been the site for pre-
vious campers or mustering teams, although a little dusty. 
 
Monday 
An early start today to give us time for a good look at Lake 
Gairdner. We drove into the access on the west shore and 
took a look at the lake. The lake is not accessible in this 
area and not very pristine. The salt was grey and littered 
with the dead trees. From here we continued to Mt Ives Sta-
tion and collected a map and key to the DLRA access area 
to Lake Gairdner. Along the track to the lake, there are a 
number of other attractions and we visited Kath’s Castle 
and the Embankment. Both are worth the visit. 
 
The lake from this side was is accessible and amazingly 
beautiful and pristine white. Bring the sunnies! The children 
played football and we had lunch before returning the key to 
the station. A must see when in the area, along with the other attractions. A few more points of interest on the 
map will be visited in future trips.  
 
From here we headed home arriving in Whyalla around 1700hrs. Some statistics on the trip are Lothar recorded 
1392kms for 199Lts (14.29l/100kms) while I recorded 1380kms for 262Lts in the 80 Series (18.98l/100kms) with 
the roof rack and roof boxes. Surprised me no end and the truck is going in for some checks. 
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By Gray Stanton�

The trip started on Friday with four of the vehicles travelling 
down to Ceduna early but we didn't get away until 6:00 oclock 
that night. By the time we got to Ceduna it was 10:30 and, 
while filling up the vehicles we were informed that there were 
some heavy storms on the way.  
The first group had elected to live it up in the Ceduna Caravan 
Park, but Gary and I decided to brave the elements and camp 
on Googs track. Finding our way onto the track in the dark 
was a breeze thanks to my new GPS. I had input some strate-
gic waypoints into it using OziExplorer the day before. The 
only problem we had was with an irate farmer who wasnt at all 
pleased with us travelling through his property after dark as 
we headed for the track. We didnt even know it was a prop-
erty with no indication on the map or on the road. 
First Learning Point: The southern end of Googs track is only accessible during daylight hours.  
It was close to midnight by the time we had found a camp, put the kids to bed (in the cars) and stretched out in our 
swags. I had mine all done up in preparation for the storms. In the end I had to open it up because I was getting too 
hot and we enjoyed a lovely dry night.  
The next morning we woke to find Gary had destroyed his rear tyre. It had been spiked through the tread during the 
night but who knows how far he had travelled on it. The rest of the group reached us late after spending an hour try-
ing to find the bakery in Ceduna. How big can the town be? Finally we set off for Googs lake with my vehicle in the 
lead; since I was the only one with a sand flag erected. It didnt take long for the dunes to begin and they proved to 
be good fun and fairly easy going to start with. Recent rain had firmed up the sand although the tops of the dunes 
were beginning to dry out.  
The corrugations were a different matter. I have travelled over some pretty bad corrugations over the years but these 
were some of the worst I had ever experienced. They really gave the cars a good vibration test. I had to tape down 
my GPS to stop it jumping out of its cradle. Two early casualties were my fridge slide and my cruise control stalk; but 
both were easily fixed.  
We made it to the salt lake for lunch and spent a lovely time enjoying the scenery while the kids explored the lake or 
played football. We eventually got going again at about 2:00 pm.  
We continued on North heading for Mount Finke. The dunes were proving more challenging now and several vehi-
cles had to have second attempts at some of them. The corrugations only seemed to be getting worse. At one point 
they were so bad I hit my head on the roof of my vehicle. Second Learning Point: Always wear your seat belt, no 
matter how slow you are going.  
Averaging only 30 kph it was getting close to dark by the time we reached Mt. Finke and set up camp. We had an-
other fine night with the kids enjoying a bonfire while the adults cooked up way too much food for everyone to eat. It 
rained steadily through the night, but nothing dramatic. The next morning it was my turn to wake to a flat tyre. It had 
gone down slowly over night after a tiny spike to the side wall so was easily repaired.  
Gary and I decided to leave early while te rest of the groupsee above photo, went for a leisurely stroll up to the top of 
Mt. Finke. We hit the track again and it wasnt too long before we had reached the dog fence at the northern end of 
the track and said goodbye to the dunes. 226 kilometres of very enjoyable dune driving (except for the corrugations).  
The track west to Glendambo was flat and fast and we covered the distance in time to lunch at the roadhouse there 
while they repaired my tyre and sold Gary a new one. Then it was back west to Kingoonya and down south through 

the Gawler Ranges. We made camp early for the first time 
for the weekend and enjoyed an excellent night. The rest of 
the group had made Glendambo for the night and experi-
enced a very cold night while where we were it was pleas-
antly warm.  
The next day both groups took their time breaking camp; 
not leaving until after lunch. The group at Glendambo re-
turned home along the black top while Gary and I continued 
through to Iron Knob on fast dirt. Gary somehow managed 
to puncture another rear tyre but this time didnt destroy it 
(spiked through the tread again). He obviously wanted 
more practice at changing them. Both groups arrived back 
in Whyalla at close to the same time Monday afternoon and 
an eventful but enjoyable 1,300 km of travel had come to 
and end. 
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My Patrol is still a work in pro-
gress but here are the details: 
 
2003 3.0TD GU DX. TJM winch 
bull bar, Warn XP9500 winch, 
TJM XGS shocks and  50mm 
raised springs. GME3400 UHF. 
Pirahma DBE dual battery man-
agement and  Reefer DT50 
fridge. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Next on the list is roof rack cage because the fridge takes up so much room, Lightforce 240 
Blitz and Goodtyear MTRs hopefully before a Simpson Trip in July. 
 
 
 
 
That trip is part of the Overlander forum/RFDS fundraiser and I will include a trip report in due 
course. 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
Favourite spots are Robe and 
Ngarkat but I'm new to this 
4WDing and can't  wait to get 
into the Flinders Ranges when 
the chance arises. 
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Thought you may be interested to hear about a trip I recently took over a 
12-day period from end of July to early August. 
 
My partner Sue and I drove my Subaru Outback and camper trailer from 
Adelaide staying for 3 nights at ‘Roonka’ on the river near Blanchetown. 
One day we drove up to Morgan where there is a 4wd area that may 
have been part of a quarry and is an excellent area for climbing, de-
scending and negotiating all manner of slopes and hill types. This is a 
great area within 2 hours of Adelaide to spend all day trying out 4wd 
techniques. After leaving Blanchetown drove to Mildura along the Murray 
taking in some dirt tracks along the River. Arrived at Hattah Kulkyne Wil-
derness Lodge near Colignan, Victoria, about 30km SE of Mildura. Here we stayed 3 nights. We visited the Hat-
tah Kulkyne National Park, enjoyed some fine 4wd along sandy tracks within the National Park itself. The Park 
was very dry and all of the lakes had dried up to small stinking muddy bogs. We had hoped to try some fishing, 
maybe next time. 
 
One thing we noticed was the amount of water being sucked out to irrigate the vineyards and other crops apart 
from Oranges all along the river. No wonder our once mighty river Murray hardly flows out to sea any more. Any 
way after Mildura we travelled up to Broken Hill and stayed in the caravan park. (Hint: don’t stay in the park on 
the Adelaide road) The trucks that pass thru seem to be driving right thru your tent all hours of the night). We 
heard from a couple that was there for a few days that the night before a road train stopped on the road outside 
the park and changed 2 tyres at 3am and apparently didn’t care about how much noise he made. We found out 
the best one to stay at is the one that overlooks a man made lake on the other side of town near the mines. 

 
Next day drove up to Tibooburra, this road is used to trial 
different bitumen surfaces and alternates between dirt and 
bitumen for the 300 or so km. The dirt sections are well 
maintained and due to the changing road condition the trip 
seems to pass quite quickly. The country is extremely dry 
and we sympathise with the Pastoral lessees who are try-
ing to eak out a living. Overnight at the Caravan Park 
(parking lot) and it was fun trying to drive tent pegs in to 
well hardened dirt (concrete almost) Next day up early, 
packed up and off to the Park Rangers HQ only to find he 
only works from Monday to Friday and today unfortunately 
was Saturday……. 
 

Drove thru Sturt National Park, checked out the Stockade where Sturt and his men set up semi permanent camp 
to keep the stock in one place and prevent the local tribes from helping themselves. I still wonder what drove 
these men to explore these remote and barren areas and we complain when we have a couple of hours in an air-
conditioned vehicle and cover 400-500 km. These poor devils rode horses or walked for all available daylight and 
covered 30 miles if they where lucky and carrying all their goods. 
 
Continued on the track to Cameron Corner. (You 
can see the Qld border fence and track, take heed of 
the signs, as it is an offence to drive on the fence 
tacks). This entire track is in good condition with 
some areas of corrugations. The track is not well 
sign posted and a wrong turn saw us st the gate to 
cross into Qld. So back to the ‘T’ junction and take 
the other track.  After a 20 km drive you come over 
this rise and there is the gate to enter SA. It is most 
unusual, all of a sudden its there, out of the blue…
the area that all three states join. Take the time and 
stop in at the store and at least buy an Ice cream or 
a bumper sticker, we did. (Been there-done that) 
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Story by Paul Hagan 
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One moment the post is surrounded with visitors and 
next time you look over they have all got into their 4wd 
and departed in a cloud of dust, some to NSW and oth-
ers continuing into SA. The track from the corner to the 
Strzelecki track is very rough in some places and we 
came across a road gang who where reluctantly using 
the grader to scrape the road. They prefer to use the 
grader after rain as it helps consolidate the earth. We 
stopped for a coffee break at the big Yellow Double 
Decker bus, now a haven for the local finch population. 
One wonders why and how they got the bus there, 
when you consider the condition of roads many years 
ago would be far worse than we are used to now. 
 

We continued along the track across the undulating sand hills, caution must be taken and keep to the left as road 
trains tend to take up the middle of the road and to meet one on the crest of a hill would be most upsetting, it 
could spoil you holiday permanently. At the next T-junction which is poorly sign posted, You have the choice of 
going on via Merty Merty HS and joining the new Strzelecki track or continuing on the old track to Innamincka. 
We took the old track, we had heard it was not used as much and was not maintained as well. It was a pleasant 
surprise. It was sandy and soft in some areas but a nice change from the new track, which can be very rough and 
stony in some places. The track passes through Gas and Oilfields. The maintenance workers use the track and 
its offshoots to service the big ‘bobbing’ style pumps dotted around the area. 
 
We found the Old track quite fast and more enjoyable as it has rem-
nants of the way the track used to be with wide flood pans, which 
would become impassable to any vehicle even 4wd, then narrow 
windy parts that one had to slow down to negotiate safely. This part of 
the trip also passes quickly, as the scenery changes from dense bush 
to open plains and softly undulating sand hills, in some areas you are 
driving north between the deep red sand hills. Remember I am still 
towing my camper trailer and I arrived at Innamincka well before the 
vehicles we saw leaving Cameron Corner; they took the new track to 
Innamincka via Merty Merty HS. 
 
We had a Desert pass, so we could camp almost anywhere along the Cooper Creek. We found a nice spot on 
Ski Beach and camped there for 3 nights. There is something strangely romantic about sitting on the bank of the 
famous Cooper that one hears about so much, with a fishing rod in one hand and a Coopers Pale Ale in the other 
hand, just looking and pondering for hours. (It makes me want to pack up and return) 
 
Took a run out to Coongie Lakes on day 2. Now that’s a rough road, 110km in and 110km out on some of the 
worst corrugations I have ever driven over, so bad you wonder why you have decided to go. About 20km before 
the Lake area you come across the Kudriemitchie Outstation. This building was relocated to its present site and 
has been adopted by the Toyota 4WD Club and has helped to restore it for public use. The complex is available 
to use by prior arrangement and quite adequate and suitable for a large group to stay for a few days. The area 
was still extremely dry and the water hole was suffering badly in need of a good flushing from a good rain. 

 
Just prior to entering the Lake area are signs advising to 
lower tyre pressure due to very soft sandy tracks. Take the 
time and deflate your tyres and you will enjoy the ride and 
not cut up the tracks. Take the ‘4wd track only’ over the hill 
and you forget that you bounced your self and the vehicle 
silly for the last 2 hours. Truly amazing, even though the 
water level has dropped about a metre or so the shear 
amount of water surface area has to be seen to be believed. 
All manner of bird life, Pelicans by the hundred, Ducks, 
Swans, Ibis, Egrets etc. The 4wd track is most enjoyable 
and my Outback handled it as good as any other 4wd. 
Small steep hills of the reddest sand, deep soft sand, tracks 
that led you out onto the beach area of the lake. There are 
signs asking that you don’t drive on the lake edge as this 

can damage the surface and you may even get bogged. When we where at the lakes we only saw 2 other vehi-
cles so if one got into trouble and needed assistance it could be a long wait. 
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Before tea that night and due to the rough track, I decided to check the undercarriage for damage. All went well 
till I could not get one of the front LHS wheel nuts off. It had seized on the stud. Wild thoughts of being stuck 
somewhere with flat tyre flashed through my mind…. having all the right tools and spare wheel would be mean-
ingless if the wheel nut can not be removed even with passer-by help.  Before departing, the local garage re-
moved the nut for me using the air spanner set at max torque! Later I had a new stud fitted under warranty from 
Subaru. 
 
As all good holidays go it soon came to an end and we departed the Cooper Creek and drove down the Old part 
of the track again and picked up the new track at the Merty Merty turn off. As we had departed late from Inna-
mincka we planned to camp overnight at Montecollina Bore, about 220 km south of Innamincka on the Strzelecki 
track. One of the bores put down in the early days to provide water for stock being driven down to Port Augusta. 
The last time we where here only saw 4 other vehicles. This time it looked like a caravaners convention. Some 
15 or so off road caravans and assorted 4wd vehicles had set up camp all around the bore. The water at the bore 
outlet is quite warm, but when it enters the large pond area quickly chills down and was very cold. 
 
We found a secluded spot on the edge of the camping area and where enjoying a quiet beer within 15 minutes. 
As the sun began to set, the stars appeared like spotlights and it is one of the few places I know of that you can 
see the horizon for 360 degrees. The colours of the sunset on a cloudless sky change from the orange near the 
setting sun through shades of steely blue to the blackness off the ski on the opposite side, quite fantastic. The 
stars seemed to be close enough to touch and the Milky Way was truly the ‘Milky Way’. 
 
The next day we packed up before the others even stirred and drove home, what could I say, it was all over…. 
 
 
 
Technical details for those interested; 
 
Towing the Camper trailer certainly increased my fuel consumption. 
Fuel Economy 11.8L/100Km (normally I get 10L/100Km) 
Total distance travelled was 3,671Kms 
Total fuel used was 435 Litres 
Total cost of fuel was $435.15 
Average cost of fuel was $1.00/L 
Caravan Parks: 
Broken Hill and Tibooburra approx $20/night for powered site. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

All photos by Andrew Hiscock, on a separate Trip 
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