Track Torque

THE DUSTY CREW - CAPE YORK 2012 (Part 1).
For 2012 the Dusty Crew (aka David and Kay Blore and Meg and Terry Dillon from the Club, together with
friends and long-time travelling companions from Benalla, Bendigo and Mildura) decided on tackling Cape
York.    For  some  of  us  it  has  been  a  “Bucket  List”  item  for  many  years,  and  now  was  the  time!    
Meeting as a full group in late July near the Palmer River Roadhouse on the Peninsular Development Road
(PDR) on Cape York, after travelling up to FNQ as separate groups, we set off west along the Palmerville
Road  to  Maytown  and  the  Palmer  River  goldfields.    This  location  was  Australia’s  richest  alluvial  goldfield,  
established in the 1870s after being discovered by J V Mulligan and his group of explorers/prospectors in
1873 – although others including the pastoralist/explorer Hann had earlier commented on the possibility of
gold being found in the rugged country of the Palmer.
Little is left now of the once booming gold towns housing in excess of 20,000 people, although some reef
mining is being pursued in the locality. The road in was typical gravel; we had a good scout around Maytown
and surrounding areas, and then headed north towards Laura, following the Old Maytown-Laura Coach Road.
Our first overnight camp was at Cradle Creek, part way along the Old Coach Road, which we found was the
site  of  Mulligan’s  original  find  in  1873  of  102  oz  of  gold.    The  few  kms  in  from  Maytown  the  previous  night
had given us a little foretaste of what was to come.
The exit for the next morning was a
steep pinch which required a little bit
of scrabbling, followed by a steep
descent into the next creek, with
extreme side-slopes in both sides over
a short length. All made it OK (we
actually went over and back the night
before while checking for possible
campsites). Over the next 30kms or
so, steep climbs through narrow handhewn rock cuttings were followed by
equally steep descents; rock bars were
plentiful with severe drop-offs, and
creek crossings were frequent – but
luckily mostly dry; the area would be
totally isolated with even a limited
amount of rain. The Old Coach Road
finally became a more travelled gravel
road at the Jowalbinna Bush Camp
and station just north of the Laura River. Cradle Creek Exit; Old Coach Road (Original Coach Rd far left)
The total length of original coach road travelled was about 40km; interestingly, when we later visited
Cooktown Historical Display they showed a video of more explorations of the full route from Cooktown
which would have been a much more daunting but exciting challenge.
This  trek  fell  within  the  “hard”  classification of tracks; with travel speeds of less than 10km/h average over
the  40  km,  it  gave  the  group  some  “interesting”  moments  and  a  little  more  insight  into  the  difficulties  faced  by  
the early miners and others traversing this extremely difficult terrain without the benefit of airconditioning and
coil springs (well, some of us anyway)! In fact, when we finally made it out and reached the Laura Store, the
operator, when we told him which way we came up, asked what damage we had done to our vehicles and was
surprised when we replied that we had none.
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Little Laura River (End of Old Coach
Road)

From Laura we travelled through the
scenic Lakeland National Park,
camping for the night at the Hann
Crossing campsite on the Hann River.
The PDR and park roads were in great
shape, with travel speeds able to make
up for lost time on the Coach Road. A
communal campfire roast was finished
off  with  some  suspicious  “bellowing”  
from the river in the dead of the night;
some of us felt much happier in our
rooftop tents than we might have on
the ground!
Qld National Parks has only recently
introduced an on-line booking system for campsites within National Parks, which in any case are very limited
in number; our experience with the system was that it was great if you were in civilisation and could
confidently plan ahead for specific dates, but for bush travellers not sure of their itinerary it becomes a real
problem. Luckily one of our advance party was able to make some bookings whilst we were in transit up to
FNQ, but it involved some educated guesswork about how long we would be at certain locations and an
estimate of travel speeds without knowing how much time was required – not easy (end of rant!).
Returning the next day to the PDR at Musgrave Roadhouse, we fuelled up and continued along the PDR to
Coen for lunch, facing some significant traffic on the way, with the usual dust problems. Coen is an
interesting spot with some fascinating history; well worth a break! Further travel saw us with a bush camp off
the PDR on the Wenlock; although it appeared safe, and was certainly a delightful spot, the usual precautions
about salties were observed here and indeed throughout the trip –there were plenty of warning signs to
reinforce the message about the
possible danger.
The southern section of the Old
Telegraph Line at Bramwell
Station was reached late the next
morning; we travelled the short
distance to Palm Creek to find a
major rock step which caused most
to reconsider the need to undertake
this crossing. This decision was
reinforced when a young couple
who tackled it whilst we were
watching and debating were stuck
(for over 2 hours we later
discovered) when their 80s series
Toyota and on-road camper
couldn’t  exit  the  creek.    The  
decision made for us, our group
took the Southern Bypass Road
and then diverted to the Rangelands
Ranger Station Bypass Track, thence
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travelling down to Gunshot Creek to check out this infamous site and watch some action by the brave or
foolhardy – although the most difficult descents are not in obvious use now - before travelling north on the
OTL to Cockatoo Creek for another bush camp on the southern bank. (See Front Page Photo)
This crossing also involved rock steps in the approach (my side steps now bear witness to the size of the rocks
and my line being off by 20mm or so!) and a course which weaved across the creek to avoid a deep hole or
two. Wading seemed safe, so the route was checked out carefully, and a spot of immersion bathing was also
enjoyed by the party. Exiting the north bank next morning, we were amazed to see some brand-new toilets
and a very smart BBQ shelter just beyond the north bank – the other folk who had crossed the night before
had good reasons for their surprise at us not following them. In fact, we enjoyed Cockatoo Creek so much we
deviated to camp there again on the way south – and to balance up the crease on one of my side steps with a
“graze”  on  the  other  side.

Squires Sports & Mowers
Cockatoo Creek was followed
Sales & Repairs
by a short day travelling to Fruit
Mowers, Brushcutters, Chainsaws, Wood Heaters & Bicycles
Bat Falls and Elliott/Twin Falls,
where we again had a QNP
Trevor & Terese Squires
booked campsite. Both locations
53 Nunn Street, Benalla 3672
were magnificent, with everyone
Phone/Fax: 03 5762 2519
enjoying the massage of the twin
E-Mail: squiressportsmowers@bigpond.com
waterfalls to sort out any
stiffness in the joints. At the
campsite, we were not
particularly surprised to
encounter someone who thought
he had also booked our site, so
the on-line system may have
been having teething troubles!
He however was a two-vehicle party; we were five, and in possession, so he gracefully departed.

Twin Falls, Old Telegraph Line
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The final day on the OTL saw some traffic issues at a couple of creeks, and the group decided to bypass
several  crossings  including  Nolan’s  Brook;;  however,  we  detoured  back  in  to  watch  the  action  here  as  well,  as  
there had been reports of numbers of vehicles coming to grief in this very deep crossing. Sure enough, while
we were there, an older Patrol stalled part way through (he was heard to say he forgot to take off his
handbrake before starting the crossing!) and we later met others (and saw the evidence in the RACQ depot in
Bamaga) who had major difficulties after drowning their vehicle at this spot or did something wrong
elsewhere on the Cape. The right line, and proper preparation, would and did get people through, but by this
time our group felt they had nothing to prove so were happy to continue on. Another pleasant bush camp that
night was enjoyed at Jackey Jackey Creek not far from Bamaga, so the next morning we reached Bamaga in
time for coffee at
the Bamaga
Bakery and then on
to Punsand Bay
where we were
booked in at the
“Resort”  for  three  
nights.
After arrival, prior
to erecting the
rooftop tents, we
travelled to the
extreme tip for our
photos and
celebrations and
were lucky enough
to have the
location to
ourselves for nearly an hour.
It’s  hard  life  but  somebody’s  got  to  do it…
It was a quite moving moment to contemplate the most northern point of the mainland mass, and when a
couple  arrived  with  an  urn  containing  a  family  member’s  ashes  we  were  not  surprised  at  the  choice  of  location  
for  a  “departure”.    
The Resort was a great chance to relax after some fairly long days of travel since leaving cold Vic; with the
highlight being a 1.2m shark caught by one of our party which provided over 30 meals of delicious flake. The
trip to the Tip itself was a fitting conclusion to this first part of our journey to this wonderful part of the
country.
End of Part 1,
by David Blore
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