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After digging a single track down to rock, for better traction, to get past this off camber area the following 6 

vehicles all managed to get to the bottom without too much more trouble, well maybe just a little sideways 

slip, that under expert advice and with a stomp on the gas where directed proved a winning recipe. 

Regrouping at the King River crossing, we each crossed the river and scaled the steep track up to the bitumen 

and drove slowly down the road to air up at the Whitty Hotel.  

It was surprising how long it took travelling at 40 KPH 

 

The group as a whole, were still on a high.  

It had been a great day, there had been some fabulous driving in wicked conditions, equipment previously 

unused now blooded in an amazing recovery, first hand involvement for some in actual recoveries, experience 

in working closely together, increased respect for the more experienced members of the team, lessons really 

learnt in steep mud driving and somehow understanding now the reasons behind locking of the gates over the 

winter period. 

 

 

David Jackson 

 

Yarrabulla Creek Track (Sunday’s  Fun) 
 

For those who were brave enough to battle the cold (that never turned up), and camp the night out at Lake 

Buffalo, were able to spin a few yarns around the campfire, while Keithy kept us up to date on the latest 

Carlton Draft quiz questions and the footy scores. I have never felt a warmer night and still wake up to a snow 

white frost. 

  

Up bright and early Sunday morning to meet the newly wedded blonde bombshells, Mr & Mrs Currie, at the 

Buffalo river- Lake Buffalo turnoff. Back to the camp, where we found Keithy on his third round of breakfast. 

A few more tall tales of the day before and we left Keith, (who after all his breakfast thought he might be 

exceeding  the  legal  load  limit  on  his  challenger  and  didn’t  want  to  risk  bottoming  out  in  the  first  pot  hole),  to  
take the peaceful trek back to Corowa. 

 

On  we  soldiered  with  ‘Tres’  Tim  in  the  ‘indestructible’  Pajero,  Newly  weds  in  the  ‘go  anywhere’  Prado,  Brett  
in  the  “licorice  allsort  /FigJam”  aka  FJ  Cruiser,  and  Zoe  +  Tom  in  the  ‘they  borrowed  a  Jeep’. 
 

First stop was the bog holes at the beginning of the Yarrabulla creek tk. Our designated sacrificial lamb Tim 

went in first with the girls Alyce & Zoe holding the cameras, and a great job they did. A few more bog holes 

and in excess of 5 river crossings later, we were headed up hill. Straddling ruts you could bury a Lada in with 

the  only  one  to  put  a  wheel  wrong  and  slip  in  was  Tim.  YES  MATE,  THAT’S  A  FINE!  Too  his  credit  he  
drove out without any issues.  

 

As the rut got smaller, the hill got steeper and all the more greasy. Until it all came to a sudden halt, with the 

call over the UHF that the licorice allsort was struggling to find grip, even with the rear diff lock activated. It 

was  decided  that  15psi  and  a  bit  more  of  a  ‘mans’  go  was  needed,  (never  thought  I’d  ever  have  to  suggest  that  
to Brett).  

 

Finally got Brett to a flat spot at the midway point of the climb, and it was then up to the newly weds in the go 

anywhere Prado.  

 

As per usual, up it went like a Sunday stroll. 20psi, front locker in, no worries at all.  
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Next was the Jeep. With attempt 1and 2  unsuccessful,  25psi  just  wasn’t  going  to  do  it.  The  idea  of  having  
more  attempts  than  Brett  wasn’t  a  thought  to  be  played  with,  so  an  over  compensating  12psi  was  the  order  of 

the day and up we went.  

 

Last  up  was  the  ‘indestructible’  Pajero of our Tres. Tim.  

Attempt 1-5 no good! Down to 15psi, attempt 6-10 no good.  

10psi attempt 10-12 close but no cigar. 

 Attempt  13  with  three  tyres  at  10  psi,  1  at  FLATpsi  (YES  THAT’S  A  FINE!)    and  an  entire  Pajero  air  born  
several times throughout the course,  still  no  good!  (YES  THAT’S  A  FINE!)   
 

With three joined straps and a big red twin locked Jeep later (YES THAT’S  A  FINE!), Tim was up to the flat 

bit with the rest of us.  

 

Not  to  be  out  done  by  Tim’s  flat  tyre, the newly weds with the only air compressor aboard, thought it would 

be  funny  to  flatten  the  battery  in  the  now  ‘going  nowhere’  Prado.  There’s  nothing like roll starting 2 ton of 

weight down a very slippery and wet hill, to get the blood pumping.  

 

Well done Toby, but  sorry  mate…..  THAT’S  A  FINE! 

 

After it was decided that the pin striping was getting worse, we had lunch and headed back down.  

 

No hassles on the decent, we stopped off at an old hut at the bottom and back through the bogs we went.  

 

The funniest part of the whole day, “off like a rocket” Tim went smashing through one of the bog holes 

completely covering the trip leader in dirty smelly water! YES  MATE,  THAT’S  A  FINE!   
 

With a promise of payback in return, it 

could never have been planned out this 

good! A few hundred meters later the 

trusty Paj was going nowhere! A 

failing (wet) air flow sensor (YES 

MATE,  THAT’S  A  FINE!)  being  the  
cause.  

 

It was mutually decided to put Tim out 

of his misery and end the trip 

there………… 

 

But  wait  there’s  more. On the way out, 

the old Paj was again in trouble. This 

time it was the starter motor failing 

(wet),  YES  MATE,  THAT’S  A  FINE! 
  

Sorry Tim, a good wash in cold soapy water fixed my clothes, dunno if that will fix your dramas though mate. 

 

All in all, it was a great fun day out in the bush.  

 

You can’t  choose  your  family  but  you  can  choose  your  friends.  That  being  said, all of the above are the 

reasons I chose the Wangaratta 4x4 club! 

 

See you out on the tracks! 
 
Tom B.             Photo: Brett’s Licorice Allsorts on another day.... 


