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Recce into Wombat State Forest East 

July 23rd 2011 
Met at the Gisborne servo at 10am, so a very early start for the crew from Albury - being 
my granddaughter Jasmine and her boyfriend Tim in their Pajero and young David his 
mate Josh and myself in the Disco3. We were to meet my son in law Brett also in a 
Pajero - our leader for the day, and my 2 sons Matthew and Daniel in Matts V8 Disco3 - 

strangely enough the same colour as mine but with a wicked 
V8 growl. 
 
All on time so off into Brett's 'dirt bike familiar back yard'. 
The Wombat is a little different to the high country in the 
winter as its almost entirely a huge bog hole with the 
occasional steep snotty, gnarley hill. 
While the 2 Pajero's were stock other than AT tyres they went fantastically, 
dealing with everything (almost) that Brett threw at us. Some of the bog holes 

could actually swallow a vehicle whole, while looking just like a very innocent puddle. 
I know I'm a bit thick at times but I got to realise after the second time Brett suggested I go first that he was 
intent on snatching the mighty Disco out of one (or more) of these. 
There was one humongous hill that is the magnet to all 4WDrivers and dirt bike riders 
visiting the Wombat - strangely we found ourselves there and one by one had a go. 
Brett of course was first - did a great job, a lot further than I thought possible for a stock 
vehicle, next and possibly the high light of the day was watching Matts V8 climbing to 
the summit. Well it wasn't the watching so much as the listening - it was fantastic. Well 
done mate almost made it.  
I guess it was now my turn so almost sliding down the hill after losing my footing 
(literally and to the amusement of my family - it was so steep and slippery that walking 
up or down was almost impossible) I thought I can't let the club down, I've got to make 
this. Brett was at the bottom and asked if he could come up. 
I usually prefer to drive solo on the more potentially dangerous hills - but he was already 
in the seat. I dropped the tyres down even further on the Disco and selected MUD 
RUTS on the computer and launched it at the hill. If there's one thing I've learned riding dirt bikes up steep 
snotty hills is that you don't back off - if you back off it's all over - the momentum's gone and back down you 
go and I hate backing down hills. So other than the normal lift off sounds of the mighty TDV6 all I heard all 
the way up to the summit and it was a lot further than we'd been able to walk, was Brett's girly screams of 
delight. U turn at the top and back down again as the other 6 began to walk/slide down to the car park. We 

were preparing to leave when Tim asked could he have a go in his Pajero - "sorry 
mate didn't think you'd wanna have a go at that!" I said - he'd already dropped his 
tyres further and by the way he drove up that hill he'd been listening and watching 
everything that had been said and done. A stellar job Tim.  
Just before we pulled out, a sole Hilux diesel (with 3 on board) with 35's arrived and 
asked about the hill - no worries you'll make it "trust me" and we’ll stay in case you 
get a bit hung up. He did and he didn't - he got up, again never lifted his right foot 
and he didn't need our help other than the applause. He then travelled with us for the 
afternoon for safety.  
 
A couple of real bog holes that I needed to 
apparently go thru first found me actually pulling 
Brett's Pajero thru forwards - with a snatch strap 
- cause he was so scared - should be a photo of 

it somewhere! 
An observation. You don't need to spend untold amounts of money on 
your 4WD to have a blistering good day out, these 2 Pajero's did more 
than was asked of them - it's not an expensive family sport to get into. 
Had a great day - good that you can spend time with your kids doing 
something you all enjoy. 
dj  

 


