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FRIDAY THE 13TH 
Spooky night drive 

 
Well, it was a great lead up to the drive with all the rain the area received throughout the day. Burkey and I 

had our doubts as to the conditions of the tracks and prepared ourselves for a very much shortened trip. 

Arriving at Swanpool, we met up with Val and Alyssa Hill and Tony Miller. Unfortunately, Nathan Hill had 

vehicle problems just prior to the trip and had to pull out, Tim Meek had vehicle issues and Brett Grant was 

advised that the trip may be short so not really his worth to drive all the way from his hometown. As for those 

who  didn’t  come  on  the  trip,  you’re  a  bunch  of  scaredy  cats. 
 

The pre trip report stated that all vehicles or persons were to be decorated in a spooky theme or fines would 

apply. I was pleased  to  see  that  Val  and  Alyssa  had  a  veritable  spider’s  nest in their vehicle including the rare 

3ft suspending tarantula in the back. Not 

sure about having all those sets of eyes 

watching me drive! Tony had Freak Show 

stickers on his vehicle and when I 

wandered to the front I could see all this 

blood on the bonnet with a deceased black 

cat smashed against the windscreen. This 

cat’s  last  vision  would  have  been  of  the  
beautiful white cat named Miss Bait.  

 

 

 

 

Our vehicle had a Nightmare on Elm St sign and a glow in the dark 

Morgue sign with the leg of a corpse hanging out the back door. 

Unfortunately  the  sticker  I  had  for  the  back  window  wouldn’t  fit.   
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We headed off at 7.00pm to our first track at Lightning Ridge and aired down our tyres. This track was going 

to decide the fate of the trip route planned. It was a perfect night with thick fog swirling around us and the full 

moon casting chilling shadows deep into the bush. Burkey and I were in the lead with our daughter Stephanie 

whom was in Benalla for the weekend so joined us, the Hills next with Alyssa behind the wheel and Tony as 

TEC. Even though it was wet the track was driveable so we decided to push on the original route and take it 

one track at a time.  

 

During the trip there was one large fallen tree which Burkey disposed of with assistance. At one point I got 

out of the vehicle and waited behind a large stump till the Hills showed up, then jumped out like a deranged 

maniac giving them both a fright. “Hehehehehe….”  

 

Our first snag came when we turned to go up Vinegar Hill from Black Creek Track No 2. Alyssa was sooooo 

close to making it but unfortunately, it  wasn’t  to  be.  Val took over then with Burkey in the vehicle providing 

verbal and moral support. With  a  large  “Yeehaw”  she  clapped  the  spurs  to  the  floor  and roared her way up 

with spiders, Alyssa and Burkey (with butt cheeks tightly clenched) bouncing everywhere. Tony did an 

amazing rendition of “front wheel up in the air” salutations with a dirty big rut that Burkey left as a nice little 

surprise. Well done guys. 

 

The next snag came on another particularly slippery uphill section which Burkey just managed to make it but 

unfortunately  Val  didn’t  have  enough  “giddy up”, despite the spurs and whips. Out came the snatch strap and 

Burkey towed the vehicle to the top. Tony, however, just put pedal to the metal and clawed his way up with 

his cat o nine tails. With that in mind – Burkey and I decided to run Golden Mountain Track backwards and 

cut the last ¼ of the trip due to the nature of some of the tracks. At the top of Golden Mountain Track, after 

explaining to Val what to do when navigating slippery downhill slopes she managed admirably well however, 

at the bottom, Alyssa very kindly let it slip that she had NEVER heard her mother swear. Errr…that’s  a  fine,  
Val. After checking in with Tony we found that he was making his way down with aplomb. 

 

We stopped at the Crystal Mines on our way back to have a little wander and last stretch. The boys did some 

exploring while Steph and I chatted. Val and Alyssa came over and Val made a gruesome discovery. In the 

torchlight, there was a grotesque decapitated head sitting in the fence. I stifled a scream while Val just calmly 

inched her way nearer to observe more closely. The woman had nerves of steel! Then she laughed. Damn! My 

plan did not work. Next time, Val, next time. 

 

After thanking those that came on the drive we headed back out via a couple of easy tracks. Unfortunately we 

were not able to air up as Burkey had left his air attachment at home (a fine) but  we  didn’t  have a long way to 

drive. And to top it all off we spotted a 

huge stag with massive antlers. It literally 

stepped over a fence due to its sheer size 

and strength and disappeared into the 

night. It was a great trip with some good 

experiences and laughs and I was glad we 

were able to run most of the route. A 

massive well done to Val, Alyssa and 

Tony. It is amazing what you can achieve 

on road tyres. We arrived back in Benalla 

at approximately 1.00am. 

 

 

Kate Burke  
 

 

 


