
Overview 
 
The following trip report has been compiled using extracts from my daily diary on a recent trip to 
New South Wales. All photographs have been taken as holiday snaps using a Canon A520 
(P&S) and my recently acquired Canon 30D Digital SLR. I hope you enjoy reading this report as 
much as I have enjoyed putting it together for you.  
 
 
Preparation 
 
My wife Tenneal and I are no strangers to undertaking road trips across our magnificent country. 
We have travelled extensively through all states other the WA over the past 10 years. Each time 
we undertake a trip the preparation changes and I thoroughly enjoy plotting our escape into the 
unknown. Last year I put together a spreadsheet to record our journeys, tracking all costs, fuel 
consumption and a daily diary including the day’s events in photos. Attached to this post you will 
find three extracts from our trip spreadsheet being the Itinerary, Fuel Log, and Trip Budget. 
 
My first trip was to Bathurst in 1996 when I was the proud owner of a VS Commodore Ute (S). 
This vehicle took us on trips to Central Australia, Western and Northern Queensland but I wanted 
to see more, this resulted in the purchase of a 1998 model, 100 Series Landcruiser, 4.2 Diesel.  
The Landcruiser was an ex Police vehicle from Holbrook, NSW and served us well for 5 years. 
We returned to Central Australia for an up close and personal look at the area now that we had 
4WD capabilities. The vehicle also traversed, Tasmania, The Gulf country in North West QLD, 
South Australia’s York and Eyre Peninsula’s and regular weekends away to escape our daily 
routines. 
 

In July 2004 we picked up our new 100 Series, Turbo 
Diesel Landcruiser “Our Escape Machine”. This vehicle has 
been set up to make our road trips and even more 
pleasurable experience. Coupled with a Roadstar Caravan 
we do what we please, stay where we want and just live it 
up. There are positives and negatives to owning a caravan. 
Caravans give you independence allowing you to stay on 
top of that great photo location. They also provide clean 
and comfortable accommodation every night of the trip. I 
don’t know about you but I am not a fan of motels. When 
we travel without the van its Bed and Breakfasts or nothing 

at all although this style of accommodation can hit the hip pocket hard on a month log journey 
and as you will see in the attached budget extract we spent the equivalent of four nights 
accommodation in bed and breakfasts over our entire four week journey. 
 
The down side to caravanning is missing being pampered in a Bed and Breakfast now and again. 
You also need a spot to house your van when you’re back at home in the work routine. Travelling 
is generally slower, although we can easily slip along at 110kph the average travel speed is 
reduced and spirited driving on winding country roads is null and void. 
 
When I sum it all up, for now were happy to keep caravanning like two old decrepit, diaper 
dependant, grey nomads at the grand old age of 31. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Itinerary 
 

 
 
 
 
Budget 
 
Red: Budget 
Black: Actual 

 

 
 



Fuel Log 
 

 
 
 
 
 
Day 1 - Saturday, 17 March 2007 
 
It's unusual for us only getting away after sunrise. I like to get 
away early and cover 300km or so before breakfast, however 
a number of factors lead to us leaving at 10:00am, the main 
one being that dirty word "WORK".  
 
We met up with our traveling companions in Aratula around 
11:15 am and prepared ourselves for the climb up and over 
Cunningham's Gap. The climb up the gap is steep and winding 
for kilometre after kilometre yet the Cruiser tends to handle the 
workout quite well. It pulls the van up and over in third gear 
and at times I wished I had a split between third and forth as forth was just a little tall. 
 

As we approached the final turn on top of the gap we rapidly 
approached a dirty old Falcon following two tramps ladies in a 
Pajero towing their life's possessions. These two vehicles were 
merging into the single lane at the top and reduced me to less than 
walking pace in first gear. At one point I thought I was going to have 
to stop as the Pajero appeared to be on its last legs bellowing out 
blue smoke most probably creating its own personal hole in the  

              Ozone layer. 
 
Upon reaching the crest there is a rest bay for the weary however 
the Pajero’s occupants continued on their merry way at around 
30km per hour for 5 km until their car expired in the centre of the 
carriage way on the crest of a hill where double lines were the 
order of the day.          



Day 2 - Sunday, 18 March 2007  
 
I awoke this morning to a beautiful 
clear sky, superb sunrise and 
Galahs chirping as they dashed 
across the skies of Yelarbon. 
Yelarbon is situated 50km east of 
Goondiwindi and we spent last night 
camped in the recreation grounds. 
The old train station has been shifted 
into town and converted into a hall 
and amenities. For $10.00 per night 
it’s a steal. 
 
 

Leaving Yelarbon we headed into Goondiwindi for fuel and South through Moree 
to Narrabri, our destination for the next few days. 
 
This afternoon was a relaxed affair. After setting up camp we took a drive 
through town and sat down to sunset drinks topped off by dinner at the local 
Bowles club. Dinner was sirloin steaks with chips and veggies. The presentation 
and quality of the meal was absolutely superb.  
 
Thank you to the Narrabri local for Bowles Club tip. 

 
 
 
 
Day 3 - Monday, 19 March 2007 
 
After a short visit to Narrabri's cotton centre we headed out to the 
Paul Wild Observatory for a look around the radio telescope 
complex. Paul Wild pioneered the radio telescope industry around 
central NSW and from what I read he was a man ahead of his 
time. 
 
Although the telescopes were stationary and all appeared to be in 
their stowage positions we managed to get a fair understanding of 
the importance of Australia's input to astronomy by strolling through the visitors centre. 
 

 
   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Upon returning to Narrabri we undertook 
some grocery shopping before spending the 
afternoon relaxing around camp. 
 
 
 
 



Day 4 - Tuesday, 20 March 2007 
 
We arose early this morning for a quick run out to visit the Sawn Rocks in Mt Kaputar National 
Park. The Sawn Rocks are claimed to be one of the best examples of organ piping in the 
southern hemisphere. A local gave me a bum steer on the best time to visit the park so the 
lighting was not in the photographers favor.  
 
Upon return to Narrabri we packed up camp and made 
our way further South down the Newell Highway 
towards Coonabarabran. Upon reaching "The Bran" I 
raced into the local liquor store and picked up a carton 
of Tooheys Red. Here’s hoping it’s a good drop. 
 
Next stop, Warrumbungle National Park. We are 
planning to stay here for a few days and catch up on 
some much needed exercise on the many and varied 
walks in the park. (Too many sunset drinks and 
nibbles already) 
 
 
 
 
Day 5 - Wednesday, 21 March 2007 
 
I was up prior to sunrise today for two reasons. Number one being the early morning 
photography possibilities and number two was ensuring an early start on the Grand High Tops/ 
Breadknife walk.  

 
Sunrise was a little disappointing as the cloud came over blocking out the best of the mornings 
rays. The photography was not a total failure with a handful of shots captured.  
 

 
 
The Grand High Tops and Breadknife walk followed Spirey Creek into the mountainous areas of 
the National Park. The climb for the first hour was gentle and we made good progress however 
the best was yet to come. After brief stop at Spirey View lookout we tackled the most arduous 
part of the mountain. At every turn the trail kept rising, rising, rising until we finally reached a set 
of stairs. Prior to the start of this walk I was contemplating wearing gaiters. 
Thank goodness I decided against this as the steep sections of the trail 
were paved with common house paver’s. I would have look like a real tool 
all kitted up with the off track gear whilst undertaking a walk on a paved 
pathway. 
 
Upon reaching the top of the stairs we stumbled across a sign stating 
"Track Closed for Maintenance". Bugger, was my initial assessment until 
studying the map revealed a possible detour to the top of the mountain. 
Gaiters would have been warranted here as the real bush walking kicked in 
for the next hour. At the summit we were treated to spectacular views over 
the Warrumbungle's. 
 



Day 6 - Thursday, 22 March 2007 
 

Well, I thought the sunrise yesterday was ordinary. Today the cloud was 
twice the density making the photography possibilities near extinct. Again 
only a handful of good shots but I guess one is better then none. 
 
We took a drive up to Siding Springs, the home of the Anglo Australian 
Telescope. This telescope was joint undertaking of the Government of the 
United Kingdom of Great Britain and Northern Ireland and the Government of 
Australia. It was inaugurated by Prince Charles in 1974.  
 
 
 

 
The afternoon was laid back and I took a deserved 
nap in the air conditioned comfort of our caravan 
whilst the temperature reached 35 degrees 
outside. 
 
After I awoke from slumber I was reenergized and 
looking for a challenge so I took to the 1000 steps 
up a ridge leading to Fan's Lookout. The so called 
stairs are not actually steps rather log and stone 
risers. The 1000 part is indeed correct and provides a good cardio workout. 
 
The guy camped next to us had been up to the lookout yesterday and stated that it took him an 
hour to reach the summit. Whilst there, another walker that walks this trail regularly stated that he 
consistently climbs the ridge in 28 minutes so the challenge was set. 
 

 
 
My official time …………………………………………27 minutes. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Day 7 - Friday, 23 March 2007 
 
Leaving the Warrumbungle's we traveled onto Gilgandra via the back blocks through rich 
farmland. The countryside appeared in good shape due to recent rainfall produced by localised 
storms yet I am sure they are still feeling the drought. 
 
Upon reaching Dubbo we restocked our depleted supplies at the local Coles supermarket prior to 
having lunch beside the river on the outskirts of town.  
 
We arrived at the Parkes Radio Telescope at around 
3:00pm for a look around and managed to snag a brief 
presentation on the telescope in the visitors centre. 
The presentation illustrated how the telescope 
functions. I always thought CSIRO Astronomers 
primarily used the telescope, however I was wrong. All 
Astronomers from Australia and for that matter around 
the world are welcome to use the telescope free of 
charge. Astronomers apply for time in the telescope 
and it is scheduled by the staff on site. The CSIRO 
provides the back up support for the telescope and 
maintain it in top condition.  
 

Whilst we were on site, maintenance was being carried out on the 
telescope. We managed to see the telescope in is stowed position then tilt 
to allow the maintenance to be carried out. 
 
Tonight we are in Forbes camped in a tranquil location beside the river.  
 

 
 
 
 
Day 8 - Saturday, 24 March 2007 
 

Leaving Forbes and heading further South West towards West Wyalong 
the sky appeared threatening and it wasn't long before we were traveling 
through glorious rain. This was not drizzle or showers but rain that looked 
set in for the majority of the day. Beside the highway, table drains were 
flowing, most probably for the first time this year and paddocks were 
soaked with liquid gold. 

 
Entering West Wyalong it was evident that the rain was intense. Water was 
ponding everywhere you looked and the storm water drains were working 
overtime. We stopped for a snack in a local park and enjoyed the 
experience. 
 
It's 255km to Hay from West Wyalong and we estimated our arrival time a 
2:30pm. This was blown out when we stopped at an accident 100km east of 
Hay. A Landrover and Caravan had overturned in a table drain beside the 
highway. All occupants of the vehicle appeared in good shape considering 
the ordeal they had been through. 
 
Whilst waiting for the road to clear a truck pulling stock crates pulled up alongside us. The crates 
were packed to the gunnels with sheep heading to Murray Bridge in SA for slaughter. I took the 
opportunity to snap a couple of shots of the sheep peering through the rails before the driver had 
a go at me asking what the photos were for. He was paranoid that I was some sort of animal 
activist and continually insisted that the sheep were in good nick and traveling comfortably. 



Day 9 - Sunday, 25 March 2007 
 

We have run into a cool change here in Hay. Early in the trip 
the air conditioning was providing comfortable sleeping 
conditions. Last night a heater was near required as the 
temperature dropped to 7.6 degrees. 
 
Today we attended 
Shear Outback, a 
working museum on the 

shearing industry here in Australia. The museum is full of 
interesting facts and hands on activities. For example, you 
can ride an exercise bike for three minutes and try and burn 
as many calories as a Shearer in the same time. The 
average Shearer burns 36 calories every three minutes of 
the day which is more than an elite cyclist competing in the 
Tour de France.  
 

The historic Murray Downs woolshed was relocated to the museum 
from Swan Hill and our Shearer for the day was Keith. Keith talked 
us through the industry whilst shearing a sheep and sorting the wool 
into its various qualities. 
 
This evening we went out to dinner to the local services club. Two 
free drinks with every meal was a too good of a deal to pass up and 
the meals were more than satisfying. 
 
 
      
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
Day 10 - Monday, 26 March 2007 

 
I arose early this morning to catch the soft morning light breaking 
against anything and everything that caught my attention here in 
Hay. The Murray Downs Woolshed was glowing and I managed 
too snap of some shots whilst the cold breeze gale bit at my 
heals. 
 
 
 

Leaving Hay we traveled into strong headwinds for the majority of today's drive. Luck never 
seams to be on our side when it comes to prevailing winds (I guess I should be glad I'm not a 
sailor) Fuel consumption is knocked around heavily when your towing a movie screen behind you 
across the Hay Plains!!! 
 
In Narrandera we spent the afternoon window shopping in town before 
sitting down to our customary sunset drinks. The wind is still howling 
as I type this journal and my face feels burnt by the elements. 



Day 11 - Tuesday, 27 March 2007 
 
Once again I arose early this morning to play photographer. The lighting at this time of year is 
kind, making shooting a real pleasure.   

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
We hit the road at around 8:45am and headed east towards Cootamundra passing through 
picturesque towns such as Coolamon and Junee. We had planned on stopping at Junee for 
morning tea but didn't leave until after 1:30pm.  
 
The delay was due to the fact that we stumbled on a Licorice and 
Chocolate factory that was advertising tours all day. The factory is 
set in and old mill in town. The mill is four stories high and made 
from a mixture of brick, timber and corrugated iron. The beams 
throughout the building are massive and the whole factory has 
fantastic atmosphere. 
 
After finally departing Junee with a promise to return we traveled 
the remaining 51km to Cootamundra. The afternoon was spent 
driving around “Coota” admiring the architecture. We even drove 
past the birthplace of "The Don" on Adams Street. 
 
 
 
 
 
Day 12 - Wednesday, 28 March 2007 
 

The drive from Cootamundra through Young and Cowra was 
pleasant and has encouraged me to return to the area. Come 
to think of it there really isn't anywhere that I have traveled 
that I would not return to at the drop of a hat. 
 
Driving through Cowra I stumbled across the new Landcruiser 
Ute on display at the local Toyota dealer. The body remains 
very similar to past models which is a smart move on Toyota's 
part in my opinion. Why change a good thing? 

 
Arriving in Bathurst we ditched the caravan and took a drive around Mt Panorama. The council 
was working on the track in preparation for the upcoming Easter event. 
 

We stopped up on skyline to read the 
messages written by Brocky's fans. The 
majority have faded away but I am sure the 
memories people have of the King of the 
Mountain will remain forever. 
 
 

 
 



Day 13 - Thursday, 29 March 2007 
 
We’re Sydney bound today. 470 km to Forster through the picturesque 
Blue Mountains, skipping around the outskirts of Sydney and up the coast 
through Newcastle. 
 
Climbing our way across the mountains from Bathurst was a little slow 
going at times but nothing like we were going to encounter whilst making 
our way up and over Victoria Pass. 
 
I don't believe that the climb is any steeper than climbing the Great 
Dividing Range at either Cunningham's Gap or Toowoomba, however this 
climb does not have the 100 kph approach, rather a 50 kph, 270 degree 
left hand turn which prevents any sort of speedy attack. The Blue Mountains is a beautiful area 
and for some reason reminds me of my childhood. Playschool in particular, but I do not know 
why so don’t even bother asking. 
 
We followed the Cumberland Hwy through Sydney with ease and hit the freeway north around 
10:30am stopping on the Hawkesbury River for an early lunch.  
 

As we were leaving our lunch destination I took a random shot of the freeway 
crossing the Hawkesbury and captured a truck heading northbound. Half and 
hour after taking this shot we caught up the this very truck as it had smashed 
heavily into the rear of another truck and was blocking two out of three lanes 
northbound. (BUGGER) 

 
 
 
 
Day 14 - Friday, 30 March 2007 
 
Last night it felt as if I spent more time out of bed than in it. The wind picked up around 1:00am 
so I got up to secure the awning. Half an hour after getting back to sleep the wind had increased 
further so once again I stumbled out of bed and rolled the awning in halfway before going back to 
sleep (Zzzz) 
 
As Murphy's Law would have it the wind got ferocious and hour later or so up I get again to roll 
the awning in completely and tuck the table and chairs in the car. Ahhh that’s better I thought as I 
went to sleep before waking again at 3:00am realising that I had not lock the car in my haste to 
get out of the freezing wind and back into a warm bed. 
 
The end result was not waking up until 8:00am, completely missing sunrise by two and a half 
hours. 

 
Today was a rest day around Forster and Tuncurry giving us time to 
catch up on the housework, (Washing, Shopping etc) We took a 
drive around the area taking in the sights and inspected a new 
estate and display homes high on the cliffs at Hallidays Point. The 
views from these properties are second to none looking across the 
green Koala corridor down the 
coastline and straight out to sea. 

 
This afternoon I took a walk on the beach and fired off some 
average shots of surfers taking on the meager waves. It's quite 
relaxing here. It would be nice if we could stay a few more days. 
 
 



Day 15 - Saturday, 31 March 2007 
 
We've decided to stay here at Hallidays Point for a few days and will 
leave on Monday heading straight for Corindi Beach. Extending stays 
is always a compromise as we will be missing out on the Crescent 
Head / Southwest Rocks area. I guess I have to leave something for 
next time. 
 
 

Today we took a drive south to Seal Rocks and spent some time 
exploring the light station on Sugarloaf Point. National Parks and 
Wildlife manage the light station and it is in pristine condition. The 
light station is one of two built with an external staircase. The climb 
from the keeper’s residence is up a steep path and I could not help 
thinking of the poor lighthouse keepers trudging up the path in no 
doubt atrocious weather conditions and once reaching the 
lighthouse having to climb the external stairs battling gale force 

winds before taking shelter inside this magnificent building carrying out his keeper’s duties. 
 
From the light station we explored the camping options at the 
National Park on Treachery Beach. The first two kilometres of 
the road leading from Seal Rocks toward the National Park 
was horrendous with pot holes the size of small cars. Once on 
the National Park road things changed dramatically. The road 
was first class gravel and kept in as good condition as the 
light station. 
 
Well done NSW National Parks and Wildlife. 
 
 
 
 
Day 16 - Sunday, 1 April 2007 
 
Tennis was the order of the day and I can assure you a few sets 
barefoot on an Astroturf surface shines up the soles of you feet 
nicely. My lack of game time in recent years came to light as my 
serving was atrocious. Still, I enjoyed every minute and I'm sure 
my body will feel the workout tomorrow. 
 
The remainder of the day was as it should be, relaxing. I even 
managed an afternoon kip. Well, 15 minutes but it was worth it. 
As I type this it is trying desperately to rain without success. Here’s hoping for some drizzle over 
night to add to the pleasure of sleeping in the great outdoors. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Day 17 - Monday, 2 April 2007 
 
Well today it was time to leave the idyllic location known as Hallidays Point. We headed into 
Taree for fuel before making the hour long journey to Kempsey, home of the Akubra and Slim 
Dusty.  
 
After a brief stop at Woollies for supplies we continued up the highway towards Corindi passing 
numerous Highway Patrols and speed cameras. With Easter approaching the Police are out in 
force on the Pacific Highway. 

 
We arrived at Corindi at 2:30pm and set up for the final time on this trip. We 
are planning to leave on Thursday, however time is on our side as the 
Easter break means I am not back at work until Tuesday next week. Who 
knows, we may decide to stay a couple of extra days pending the 
availability of sites at this busy time of the year. 

 
 
 
 
Day 18 - Tuesday, 3 April 2007 
 
After rising early to catch another disappointing sunrise 
(such is life for the amateur photographer) I spent the 
morning photographing the smaller details of the beach. 
At first a soldier crab with plenty of personality grabbed 
my attention and before long I had spent the best part of 
an hour playing with the little fella as he went about his 
business in the world of crabbing. 
 
Prior to lunch we took a drive back into Coffs Harbour for 
a look around and stumbled on another nasty accident 
on the highway involving a caravan. It appears a car has pulled across the caravan’s path on an 
overtaking lane. Its not quite Easter but it would appear the silly season is already here. 
 
It was back to the tennis court this afternoon to test out Tenneal's new racquet. Tenneal is 
developing a nasty crosscourt backhand that is catching me off guard every time. Tomorrow is 
the Corindi Beach Grand Slam so I best get plenty of rest to ensure that I am in top form. 
 
 
 
 
Day 19 - Wednesday, 4 April 2007  

 
Well, I won two out of three of my tennis matches and my serves are 
improving so much so I think I'll start giving the pro's some tips. Okay, well 
that’s not quite the truth but I am improving and enjoy a hit on the court. 
 
This afternoon we traveled out to Red Rock Beach to take in the sights and 
explore the quite settlement. To be honest I would stay at Red Rock next 
time I visit the Coffs Harbour region as it even more laid back than Corindi. 
 
This evening we had dinner and a few ale's at Corindi's Amble In Hotel.     
T Bone steak with mushroom sauce, chips and 
veggies was the popular choice and proved to be a 
wise decision. 

 
Tomorrow is our last day at Corindi so I plan on making the most of my time 
left in this delightful part of the world. 



Day 20 - Thursday, 5 April 2007  
 

Tomorrow it all ends so we made the most of our limited time 
here at Corindi taking an extended beach walk followed by a 
drive through Sherwood Forrest to Glenreigh. This afternoon we 
even managed another two hours on the tennis court followed by 
our standard sunset drinks.  
 
Without a doubt it's going to be hard 
packing up tomorrow knowing that we 

are on the last leg of our journey. I am certain there is a job out there 
for me whereby I can travel full time to wherever my heart takes me 
whilst earning a buck to support the Gypsy in me.  
 
For now though, the best I can do is keep dreaming of the fantasy lifestyle. 
 
 
 
 
Day 21 - Friday, 6 April 2007 
 
Today is D day, the day when the holiday comes to a crashing halt. D Day standing for a down 
rite depressing and disastrous day knowing that it is all over and work is just around the corner. 
 
We left Corindi at around 8:30 am for the 350km drive north on the Pacific Highway. Although we 
were heading in the opposite direction to the Easter flow I was still concerned that we would 
stumble across some mayhem somewhere along the track. I was wrong. The drive home was an 
absolute delight only slowing for one relatively minor bingle near Ballina and Roadwork's around 
the Tweed. 
 

Once again the journey is over but I should not complain as I have had nine 
weeks holidays in the past 12 months and the cars fridge is stocked with 
NSW's finest drop, Tooheys Red. 
 
Here's to another fine trip around our great country. 
 

 
   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
The End 
 
I hope you enjoyed taking the journey with me. 
  


