Track Torque

O e  for  the   ost  adve turous…

Written by David Blore with photos by Terry Dillon and David Blore (End of Part 2).

Simpson Desert - 3 Sept to 20 Sept 2012
Ian & Trish Barry (trip leaders)
Glen & Robyn Norton
Allan & Jeanette Wallace
Irene Jones
John Sullivan
Graeme Martin (tail-end Charlie)

The convoy left Echuca en route to our first camp spot at Hatta-Kulkyne NP. Next day we headed into South
Australia, replenished our fruit and vegie supplies at Renmark and lunched in a park overlooking the Murray
River.
Night two we camped at Burra Gorge. It was  a  very  windy  night.  The  fly  on  Allan  and  Janette’s  slide-on
camper  was  ripped  off,  but  fortunately  found  the  next  morning.  No  one  got  a  good  night’s  sleep,  but  it  was  
good to know that roof top tents can withstand gale force winds.
As we drove towards Parachillna Gorge we pushed into strong head winds all day and fuel consumption was
high. We drove through the gorge in search of a sheltered spot, which we found by driving a short way up the
creek bed. Graeme prepared pre-dinner cocktails for the ladies. Next day was a rest day and the group climbed
a nearby hill, which provided great views of the Flinders Ranges. (Photo 1) Roast lamb, pork and vegies were
prepared in the camp ovens. There is always something special about camp oven roasts and sharing the meal
preparation.
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– View from hill overlooking our camp at Parachillna Gorge

We continued north and up the Oodnadatta Track to William Creek, stopping off at the Bubbler mound spring,
formed by the accumulation of dissolved salt deposits from the percolation of artesian waters (Photo 2), and
other historic sites along the way. By mutual agreement we abandoned the planned side trip to Halligan Bay.
– The Bubbler, a mound spring along the Oodnadatta Track
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The next day we visited the historic Peake site, which was established in 1863 as a major pastoral enterprise
and became a supply depot and repeater station for the overland telegraph (Photo 3). Discovery of gold and
copper led to a short-lived mining and smelting operation nearby. We lunched at the 578-metre Algebuckina
rail bridge, which was built in 1899 and is still the longest bridge in SA.
– Peake Historic Site
After  stopping  at  the  “Pink  
Roadhouse”  in  Oodnadatta  we  
continued on to Eringa Waterhole
for our overnight camp. This
waterhole was an important
campsite for John McDouall Stuart
during his exploration of Central
Australia  in  the  1880’s.  
Unfortunately we arrived in the
dark, due to a wrong turn and
backtracking, and  we  couldn’t  
appreciate its beauty until the
morning. It would be worth camping
here a couple of nights if you ever
get the opportunity.
From here we continued on to Old Andado, west of New Crown, on Binns Track. Old Andado was the third
largest station in the Northern Territory, at over 10,800 square kilometres, before falling on hard times. The
buildings and their contents belong to Molly Clarke, who now resides in Alice Springs. Camping fees and
donations are collected by way of an honesty box. By agreement  with  Molly’s  granddaughter  Meegan  we  
dropped off our camping fees and donations, plus $110 from the honesty box, to David at Mount Dare. We
spent two nights here and used the diesel generator to power the water pump, provide lighting and fired up the
donkey water heater for showers and washing. We prepared a communal meal of risotto, curry and rice and
roast vegetables, followed by fruit pudding, custard and cream. Old Andado (Photo 4) was one of the trip
highlights, and we spent two nights here acting as caretakers. Allan fixed a broken water pipe, which was
damaged by cattle, before we departed.
– Old Andado homestead
We drove down to Mount
Dare via Binns Track. Along
the way the vegetation
landscape changed a
surprising number of times.
We topped up our supplies at
Mount Dare before heading
on to Dalhousie, established
by Ned Bagot in 1872. The
once numerous date palm
trees at Dalhousie have now
been reduced to four male
specimens, in an effort to
overcome the negative
impacts of this invasive
species.
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From here it was a short drive to Dalhousie Springs for a swim, before motoring on to Purni Bore, with
lowered tyre pressures, for our overnight camp at the start of the French Line. As we prepared our evening
meals we noticed scurrying little animals about our feet, which turned out to be rats that are attracted to sites
with water. We were worried that they might get under the bonnet of our trucks and chew on the rubber or
plastic components. The toilet and shower facilities at Purni Bore gave us an opportunity to freshen up before
commencing our crossing of the Simpson Desert.
Next day we drove along the French Line, then along the Rig Road  to  the  “Lone  Gum”,  where  we  camped  for  
the night. The Lone Gum is a Coolibah tree, which normally grow along riverbeds but this one seems to have
survived on its own in a desert. We spotted a koala (not a real one) in the tree and encountered more nocturnal
animals, but we think these ones were of the hopping marsupial kind.
During the day Irene had had trouble with her drawers, which were loose and banging away in the back of her
car, so they had to be stripped and re-fitted in the shade of the Coolibah tree. Irene was thankful for the
service.  (Photo  5)    The  approach  sides  of  the  dunes  were  rough  and  Graeme  was  amused  at  John’s  bunnyhopping  approach  to  dune  driving.  Apparently  all  wheels  of  the  ‘cruiser  can  leave  the  ground  at  the  same  time.
– Stripping  and  servicing  Irene’s  drawers
The wind came up overnight
and the fire was quickly
covered to prevent a bushfire.
Next day, we continued
along the Rig Road and
turned north onto the Knolls
Track. The track twisted
along the top of the dunes
and passed around large salt
lakes and through acacia
treed areas before reaching
Approdinna Attora Knolls.
The knolls are ancient
gypsum dunes and hold
special significance for the
local indigenous people. We
turned east onto the French Line and the track condition worsened significantly. The sand was deep and soft,
and the dips and bumps caused everything in the back of the trucks to jump around unless it was tired down
firmly. Fortunately no real damage was done.
We marvelled at the large dry salt lakes that we crossed on our way to Poeppel (pronounced Peppel) Corner,
and especially the deep ruts from those who had gone before us while it was soft and wet. The logbook at the
Corner was full so we could not record our visit, other than by photographs.
We continued north into the NT and drove along the edge of Lake Poeppel to the QAA line where we set up
our last Simpson Desert camp among the Gidgee Trees. The strong wind abated as the sun set.
Next  day  was  “Big  Red”  day,  and  as  we  drove  along  the  QAA  line Glen unluckily staked a tyre and Graeme
noticed  that  he  had  a  leaky  water  pump  seal.  Eyre  Creek  was  dry  so  fortunately  we  didn’t  have  to  detour  to  the  
north.
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We had Big Red to ourselves! There were four options from impossible to possible to a bit more possible and
even more possible. Graeme blasted his way over the top of the possible option without a problem, followed
by John in the 200 and Allan in the four-tonne 78. Glen came up just short of the top in the GU a couple of
times, proving that the 650Nm torque of the Toyotas was what was needed. Irene chose the next hardest
option and drove over first time – boy, was she stoked! Ian tried the same route as Irene but came up just short
a couple of times in the GU before choosing a lower gear and driving over the top without any trouble. Glen
followed on the same route. Graeme drove down the impossible option and tried to drive up it a couple of
times but it really was impossible, with the top one-third covered in a loose and deep drift of windblown sand.
We celebrated at the top and took a group photo. (Photo 6)

– On  top  of  “Big  Red”
We aired up the tyres and drove to Birdsville where we checked into the caravan park, showered and headed
to the pub for a BBQ dinner. Unfortunately we were in Queensland  and  so  the  TV’s  were  tuned  to  rugby  and  
we  couldn’t  watch  the  AFL  finals  match.  
Next day (Saturday) we were going to spend the morning visiting the gallery and museum, but they were
closed.  So,  after  picking  up  Glen’s  repaired  tyre  and  Graeme  making contact with Toyota about his water
pump, we visited the bakery and the headed off to Haddon Corner, via Betoota. The gravel roads were in good
condition and we made good progress. We camped at Haddon Corner and watched as the red sun set over the
Queensland/SA border.
We continued on to Cordillo Downs, which was once the largest sheep station in Australia. During its heyday
they sheared up to 88,000 sheep over a three-week  period.  It’s  now  a  cattle  station.  The  shearing  shed  is  not  
the largest structure of its type but it is impressive, having thick stone walls and a curved corrugated steel roof.
The design minimised the amount of timber needed, which was a scarce commodity in these parts. (Photo 7)
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– Cordillo Downs shearing shed
From Cordillo we headed back
into Queensland and south down
to Innamincka via the Burke and
Wills  “Dig  Tree”.  We  camped  on  
Cullyamurra Waterhole east of
Innamincka and Glen threw in his
yabbie nets, but was unsuccessful.
Next  morning  we  had  an  “all  you  
can  eat”  cooked  breakfast at the
Innamincka Pub.
There is currently a lot of gas and
oil exploration around Innamincka
so the roads were busy with heavy
trucks moving between sites.
We lunched at Cameron Corner store and walked to the corner post and dog fence, then continued on to
Tibooburra. We had now travelled through four states. Another great pub meal! The quality and value of
outback pub meals has come a long way in recent times. Before leaving the pub Graeme bumped into a
lookalike relative. (Photo 8)
– Graeme and a lookalike relative
Next morning we visited Depot Glen, Charles
Sturt’s  camp  for  six  months  during  the  drought  
of  1845,  and  Poole’s  Grave.  Poole  was  Sturt’s  
surveyor and second in command, and died of
scurvy. Milparinka is a short distance away and
local volunteers have done a great job of
restoring the old courthouse and police station,
which are now respectively a museum and
visitor information centre.
Broken Hill was our last camp together, as Glen
and Robyn were going to explore Broken Hill,
Graeme was going to get his water pump fixed,
and the others were to make their own way
home via different routes.
A courtesy bus took us to the Musician’s Club for drinks and dinner, and we played a few games of Keno
without major success. Next morning farewells were said and Ian and Trish headed home via Mildura.
A great trip and a great group of people to travel with, especially as none of us knew each other very well
prior to the trip.
From Benalla to Benalla, I travelled 5,244km in 16 days and averaged 14.3L/100km.
Ian Barry (trip leader)
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