
Davies Plain Trip 

 

Led by Club Sponsor Campbell 
GRIFFIN (Nissan Patrol tray back) of Benalla 
Auto Rebuilders accompanied by his wife 
Jeanie, son Zed with brother Bill (Land 
Drover Discovery) Murray & Judy 
McEACHERN (F250). They headed off on 
the morning of June Long Weekend to 
Davies Plain via Mt. Hotham, Omeo, 
Benambra and Limestone Creek. Anne and 
Rob BUCHAN (Nissan Navara) left Eldorado 
on the Sunday to meet the group at Davies 
Plain (so we thought). On the Sunday 
encountered a procession of pedal cyclists 
going up Hotham (the hard way), hundred 
motorbikes going down & up, lot of being cut 
off, overtaken dangerously etc. 15 kms out of 
Omeo one cyclist was in the gutter, drip in 
arm with Police & Ambos there as well. One 
keen Policeman on Mt. Blowhard was 
booking motorcyclist for something. 
 

Ended up at Limestone Creek, the 
road had been graded since last time, no 
more eroded track & came across the 
Falcons & Commodores with caravans. Went 
on, the track worsened and hit the Davies 
Plain Track. Not many vehicles now, just  a 
few motorbikes. Got to the hut and was 
cursing Campbell. We had been told by a 
bikie that the F250 kept going (hard to hide 
an F250 in the bush – instantly recognizable) 
no one there. After one final look found the 
note saying go to Doggers Hut @ Tom 
Groggin. 

Off we went and got there at 4-30 pm – long 
days drive. Hadn’t seen Campbell, Jeannie & 
Zeb since the COONGIE LAKES trip in 2006 
so good to catch up. 
After a pleasant night by the Upper Murray 
we all headed up towards Mt. Pinnibar 
(1770 metres & 12 degrees in the shade at 
noon). The final track was not as poor as last 
time but the ascent up was steep and 
slippery. 
 

Decided to take the Shady Gully 
Track back to the valley, basically turn left on 
Pinnibar and head down through dead snow 
gums. The lower reaches of the track were 
badly rutted, 

 
I measured on at 300 mm wide and a 

metre deep. These were numerous and one 
slip could end up with a vehicle on its belly as 
they were old wheel ruts. On two occasions 
we had to remove a few obstacles to get the 
big Ford through (always carry a chainsaw in 
this country – fallen dead trees). The vehicles 
all carry a lot more “bush pin stripes” now. 

 
 
 



It was here the F250 suffered a damaged 
sidewall (it was Judy who said Murray and 
sidewall punctures seem to go hand-in-hand) 
Constricted by bush each side Murray 
changed the wheel and on we went. With 
Shady Creek Lower Tk closed we took 
another track and ended up at Pinnibar Hut 
(long way from the mountain). Out onto the 
Corryong – Benambra Rd we turned righted 
and headed home. On the bitumen the big 
“EFFIE” showed us his heels. The clock and 
odometer showed we did 70 kms in 7 hours – 
10kms per hour !!!!! 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
We stopped for a coffee at an unnamed pub 
and when we asked for coffees you would 
think we wanted to pull out the bar-woman’s 
teeth. Murray upset her by sitting on a bench 
(for customer we thought) and scaring away 
the King Parrots. They had seed for the birds 
but no food for customers (even though the 
sign said it was available).  

 
Takeaway at Wodonga then we split up and 
headed south. Thanks for your company. 

Rob 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 



INTERCHANGE  AFTERNOON OUT 
 

Noel HAM, Adrian WILLIAMS and Rob 
BUCHAN met the kids and carers from 
INTERCHANGE at Eldorado Caravan Park 
at 12-30 pm on 1st April.  
 
As the club had done before we were there 
to take kids and carers for a 4WD trip 
through the Mt. Pilot National Park. Among 
the helpers was Doc & Caths daughter Robin 
Hair.  Assisted by Steve ANDERSON who 
was at the function.  
 
We piled the first lot of kids/carers into the 
vehicles and headed up Masons Track where 
we turned left and put the box into low ratio 
for some rockcrawling. Steve was getting 
exited. Back onto the Eldorado-Beechworth 
Rd we stopped next to a rockpool in Reddy 
Creek, all OK until young Chloe took a dive 
into the water.  
 

 
 
Turned onto Reedy Creek track and then 
onto Old Coach Rd (from the days when the 
coaches ran from Eldy to Beechworth and 
kept better timetables than they do today) 
and arrived at the aboriginal occupation site 
at the base of Mt. Pilot.  
 

 
 
Back to Eldorado for the regulation afternoon 
tea, was impressed how quick Noel got a cup 
of coffee into his hand. We were looked after 
well by the helpers. 
 
Next trip was via the dredge and across to 
the Chiltern Rd via the dirt and back to the 
aboriginal art site. Falong Old Coach Rd we 
turned left onto Long Range Track and we 
were all looking forward to a steep drop off 
after the ridge top toy – sadly the descent 
was too gradual. 

 
 
Back at camp we stayed for the BBQ  and 
before leaving offered our help next time. A 
worthy cause and found some good tracks, 
albeit loose and gravel covered. 
 

Rob 


