
Overview 
 
The following trip report has been compiled using extracts from my daily diary on a recent trip to 
South Australia. All photographs have been taken as holiday snaps using a Canon A520 Digital 
(P&S). 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  Friday, 10 November 2006  
 
We arose at 4:30am and got away at 5:05am after double 
checking the to-do list. Breakfast was at Warwick. Later in the 
morning we drove through a sprinkle of rain and then three sets 
of roadworks. The car and van are a mess and I sit here 
pondering why it is so important to me to leave home with a 
shiny rig. 
 
Lunch was in Moree at KFC. (Well it's holidays) We stopped at 
Coonabarabran for afternoon tea after passing a huge bailer on 
the side of the road. Sorry I meant "on its side  on the side of the road". 
 
We arrived in Dubbo at 6:00pm local time. We seem to have lost an hour around the time when 
we crossed the border in NSW??? 
 
We are staying at the Top Tourist Park on the highway. It was looking like a storm may have 
been possible; instead we got a nice shower for twenty minutes. 
 
We plan to go to bed early tonight. 900km down, 1050km to go before we meet Ray (Roy) and 
Sandy (Mandy) at Warrnambool on Sunday. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Day 2  Saturday, 11 November 2006    
     
Today was another big one covering 773km, final destination being Bendigo. We passed through 
varied terrain form gibber sheep plains to dairy country.  
The run to lunch was a battle pushing into strong head and cross winds adding 2.4 L/100km to 
the fuel economy. After lunch was not as bad and as the day progressed the wind died down. 
 
Tomorrow is Castlemaine Rock Candy Day. With only 342km to Warrnambool it should be easy 
going. I think we both agree that the view of the water at Warrnambool will be a welcome sight!  
 

 
 
 
 
Day 3  Sunday, 12 November 2006    
      
Last night we copped four thunder storms in Bendigo. The 
lightning and thunder would have woken the dead. Little rain 
was produced by the storm fronts which will disappoint the 
locals. 
 
Travelling from Brisbane to Victoria has put the drought in 
perspective. Every town we pass through is struggling with 
this so called green drought. 
 
Today was a short day with only 342km covered. We travelled through Castlemaine, 
Maryborough, Avoca, and Mortlake before arriving in Warrnambool at 1:30pm in time for lunch. 
 
The afternoon was a relaxed affair. Tenneal and Sandy hibernated inside away from the strong 
breeze whilst Ray and I had a few beers followed by a few more as we explored the massive 
caravan park. (700 sites)  
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Day 4  Monday, 13 November 2006   
 
The wind picked up last night after we returned from the show 
at Flagstaff Hill and pushed squally shower across 
Warrnambool. This morning things have not improved. The 
caravan is shaking in the breeze and it's around 10.5 deg 
outside.  
 
We all got rugged up and spent the morning at Flagstaff Hill 
taking in the history and decided that sailing is not our cup of 
tea. Come to think of it, were not sure why anyone in their 
right mind would have taken to the water in the late 1800's early 1900's. 

 
As I write this the sun is becoming a little more forceful and I 
suggest that if it wasn't for the wind it would be a pleasant 
afternoon. 
 
This afternoon we'll take a drive to the breakwater and bunk down 
early tonight as we leave for SA in the Morning. 
 
 

 
 
 

Day 5  Tuesday, 14 November 2006    
      
The day started off in a reasonably relaxing fashion with a sleep 
in before packing up and heading for Mt Gambier. Our first stop 
was a Port Fairy, a quaint little town that is slowly being taken 
over by the rich and shameless.  
 
We took a walk through town and were caught out in the rain at 
the Port. After a quick scarper back to our vehicles we had 
morning tea before heading further west towards our lunch 
destination being Portland. 
 
The headwind was nothing but extreme today. Ray and Sandy did not get out of fourth gear or 
above 80 km/h. Next stop was Codrington Wind Farm viewing area for a photo. We did not waste 
any time here as the wind threatened to freeze us to stone if we stood in the one place for too 
long. 
 
We arrived in Portland at 1:30pm for lunch with a view over the bay. It looked an idyllic place to 
stop for a break until Ray and Sandy entered their caravan to find the roof hatch completely 
missing. From what we can ascertain it looks to have been torn off in the strong wind and rain 
over the past hours drive. A quick call to Jayco Mt Gambier secured a repair job this afternoon so 
we pushed on as the rain once 
again was threatening. 
 
We finally arrived in Mt Gambier 
around 3:30pm and the van was 
repaired promptly. Upon leaving the 
dealer it bucketed down cats and 
dog for around 10 minutes. Lucky 
Timing! 
 
 
 



Day 6  Wednesday, 15 November 2006    
      
The cold change that has been forecast over the past couple of days has arrived with a bang. 
Today when I arose the ambient temperature outside the caravan was 5.5 degrees Celsius. 
Thankfully it was a much warmer 7.6 degrees inside the fridge caravan.  
 

We took a drive to Cave Garden and Umphersons Sinkhole before 
lunch. These extinct volcano craters have been transformed into 
spectacular gardens.  
 
Today we have encountered gale force 
winds, driving rain and four hail storms 
just to mix it up a bit. Thankfully the hail 
was small enough not to cause any 
damage to our vehicles. The weather 

beauru states that it is the coldest November day since 1970. The day 
reached 14 degrees for a brief moment. During the rain and hail it 
dropped as low as 8.8 degrees. 
 
Tomorrow we leave this beautiful town and hopefully the less than 
average weather behind us. 
 
 
 
Day 7  Thursday, 16 November 2006    
      

Today was a relatively pleasant day after the past 48 hours. We 
left Mt Gambier at 9:30am and headed North West towards Robe. 
Our first stop was Southend for morning tea. We walked out on 
the jetty and had a good look around the headland. 
 
Lunch was in Beachport. This quaint little town is located on Rivoli 
Bay and is worth further exploration on a future trip. The town has 
its mandatory Jetty yet this one is a monster as it took us around 
ten minutes to walk from the foreshore to the end. 

 
We arrived in Robe around 4:00pm and set up at the Sea Vu 
Caravan Park. We have a terrific site looking North over the 
turquoise coloured ocean. 
 
A walk through town revealed that real estate is on the up here 
in Robe. There are plenty of houses for sale and from one locals 
account, outsiders are snapping them up. 
 
Dinner tonight was fish and chips at the local. Typical southern 
fish which is battered, yuck! Tomorrow Tenneal is booked in for a haircut at the one and only 
hairdressers in town.  
 

 



Day 8  Friday, 17 November 2006    
      
This morning Tenneal cracked a darky as Sandy woke her to start the washing at around 
7:00am. To add to the issue when they got to the laundry Sandy realised that she did not have 
the correct change for the machines. Ray and I took a run to the local servo and secured the 
dollar coins. 
 
After the washing debacle the remainder of the morning was 
relaxed. Tenneal had her hair cut whilst I got some computer 
work sorted out and had a chat with our fellow campers. The 
two gents were cycling around Australia. The first (pictured) 
was from Newcastle, England and started cycling in Sydney. 
He travelled north to Cairns, across to Darwin, down to Perth 
where he met up with a German who was starting his 
adventure. Together they plan to cycle across to Melbourne 
and head up the east coast returning to Brisbane via Sydney. 
 
We took a walk into town after morning tea and had a look at Customs House and the new 
Marina. Ray and I continued on the walk whilst Sandy and Tenneal returned to the caravans. We 

followed a path around the headland taking in the sites of Robe's 
historic Obelisk and the relatively new Lighthouse. 
 
After lunch we took a drive to Robe's old Gaol and Beacon Hill 
lookout. We returned to the caravans to give them a quick wash 
as they were both a mess. 
 
Dinner was roast pork courtesy of Tenneal and Sandy followed by 
an early night. 
 

 
 
Day 9  Saturday, 18 November 2006 
  
 

 

 
 
 



Day 10  Sunday, 19 November 2006    
      
Our stay at Victor Harbour has come to a close but before leaving 
we took in the final attraction being Granite Island. Granite Island is 
home to hundreds of Fairy Penguins and tours of an evening to 
watch them go about their business. For us it meant a walk around 
the large granite island to take in the spectacular views of the 
surrounding coastline. 
 

From Victor Harbour we travelled an 
incredible 32 km to Normanville our home for the next 24 hours. 
Normanville is a quite little town located on the northern side of 
the Fleurieu Peninsula looking across Gulf St Vincent. 
 

After Lunch we took a drive down to Cape Jarvis. If the Kangaroo 
Island ferry did not call this dump home then it would not be worth 
a mention. On our return journey we dropped into Rapid Bay and                        

      Second Valley. 
 
 
Day 11  Monday, 20 November 2006    
      
Leaving Normanville we headed into the heart of Adelaide. It was a 
scenic drive coming down from the dizzy heights of the peninsula 
giving us uninterrupted views of Adelaide and the approaching 
coastline for 50 km.  
 

Today's trek totalled 485 km, for the most we travelled in 39.6 
degree heat heading straight into the path on strong headwinds. 
 

Shortly after leaving Port Wakefield, Ray and Sandy's car started 
to heat up due to the loads being placed on the Cruiser. They 
turned off the Air Conditioner which reduced the temp to an 
acceptable level and travelled the remaining 300m km in a 
sweltering car. 
 

We stopped at Port Augusta to top up supplies prior to heading to 
Whyalla for an overnight stop. At 9:00pm this evening it was still 
28 degrees. The air conditioner was a god send allowing us to get 
some sleep. 
 

 
 

Day 12  Tuesday, 21 November 2006    
 
Upon leaving Whyalla we headed south our first stop being Cowell. We 
once again battled strond headwinds yet not as bad as yesterday. 
Storms around the state are starting bushfires to our east. The Eyre 
Peninsula appears to have escaped these storms.  
 

At Cowell we took a walk through town followed by a life threatening walk 
on a dodgy boardwalk through the Mangroves. 
 

We arrived at Arno Bay around lunch and set up for an overnight stay 
however after speaking the Caravan Park owner about the local area we 
booked in for a second night. 
 
Tomorrow we head out to find a Sea Lion Colony and up to Mt Millar 
Wind Farm returning via Cleve. That's if we do not get lost! 



Day 13  Wednesday, 22 November 2006    
      
Today's adventure took us along the coast on predominantly dirt 
roads to Port and Point Gibbon. At Point Gibbon we took a walk 
down the beach as we had been advised the sea lions were 

inhabiting the area. Sure enough we 
stumbled onto the big fella pictured. He 
seamed relatively relaxed as he kept on 
close eye on us. 
 
From Point Gibbon we travelled to Mt Millar Wind Farm. These wind 
generated turbines were only commissioned earlier this year. I have seen 
numerous wind farms around Australia but have never been able to get 
up close and personal with the turbines as we have done today. The 
sound and size is awesome. 
 
Our final stop was Cleve for Lunch after a brief visit to Yeldulknie Weir. 

 
 
 
Day 14  Thursday, 23 November 2006    
      
We arrived at Port Lincoln at 12:30 pm after a leisurely drive from Arno 
Bay through Port Neill and Tumby Bay. Port Neill was a nice little town 
and I hear the Caravan Park is up for sale, Interesting!  
 
Tumby Bay was more laid back than I had anticipated. Canal estates are 
now starting to open and this sleepy little hollow is set to change. 
 
We took a drive around Port Lincoln this afternoon to take a look at the 
tourist hot spots. First stop was the Marina where all size vessels are 
moored in anticipation of the following days work. 
 
One of the more interesting stops was at the Old Mill. This mill is in 
extremely good condition for its age and provides spectacular views of Port Lincoln. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Day 15  Friday, 24 November 2006    
      
We finally got away from the caravan at 9:00am this morning and headed 
south to Whalers Way. Whalers Way is the southern most point on the 
Eyre Peninsula and provides spectacular views over the rugged coast 
and deep into the Southern Ocean. 
 
Our first stop was at swimming hole. Ray and I climbed down the dodgy 
ladder to the lower viewing area. On calm days you can swim in a rock 
pool on the edge of the cliff. 
 
Upon returning to the car Tenneal stumbled upon a black snake which 
looked to have been resting under the car until we startled it and it 
headed for the scrub. Tenneal stated the one more snake would be a  
clear sign to stay in the vehicle for the remainder of the day. 
 

Upon completion of Whalers Way we headed into Lincoln National 
Park for a look around. We drove approximately 30 km along good 
dirt road to the Cape Donington Lighthouse and returned via 
numerous campgrounds. Next time I would be keen to stay in the 
National Park for a few days as their is a lot to see and do around 
this picturesque coastline. 
 
Dinner was at the Hotel Boston on Boston Bay. What a fantastic 
location and the meals are extremely good value for money. 

 
 
 
Day 16  Saturday, 25 November 2006    
      
On to Coffin Bay and don’t spare the horses. Well not quite but 
with only 42 km from Port Lincoln to Coffin Bay it felt as if we flew 
there.  
 
Prior to leaving Port Lincoln we stocked up at Woolworth’s as the 
next major centre is about 10 days away. Ray and Sandy had 
various business to attend to so we went our separate ways and 
meet up at the Caravan Park around 10:30am. 
 
Today has been quite relaxing. It's 36 degrees outside and I've currently got the A/C going in 
preparation for an afternoon snooze prior to walking the Oyster Walk around the Bay. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Day 17  Sunday, 26 November 2006    
      
Bacon and Eggs were the ingredients to give us stamina for today's adventures in Coffin Bay 
National Park.  
 
We headed off at around 9:00am our first stop being Golden Island Lookout. The wind was so 
strong that Tenneal and Sandy had trouble opening the car doors. Sand was blowing in our eyes 
and had covered the stairs providing access to the beach. It wasn't long before we all retreated to 
the car for a pleasant drive to past Point Avoid to Yangie Bay. 
 
Yangie Bay was a much more pleasant location providing shelter from the gale force winds 
driving straight off the Southern Ocean. After a brief morning tea we started off on a bushwalk to 
Yangie Island Lookout returning via Yangie Bay. We spotted numerous Kangaroos and Emus on 
our walk which lasted close to two and a half hours. 
 
We returned to the caravans around 3:00 pm to unload the car and then headed across the road 
to Coff'N'Putt for a round of mini golf. A thunder storm threatened to break up our party but we 
continued on Ray winning with 70 shots to my 72 shots followed by Tenneal on 74 shots and 
Sandy on 76 shots. Sandy won a free game for ending up with 76 shots being the mystery 
number for Sunday the 26th of November. 
 
 
 
Day 18  Monday, 27 November 2006    
      
Welcome to Elliston. Today's journey saw us travel around 140km along 
the western side of the Eyre Peninsula through dry and desolate terrain. 
We passed many salt lakes that look to be taking over the landscape. 
Salinity is a huge problem in South Australia and it was quite evident 
today. 
 

We arrived in Elliston at 11:00am and set up before heading out on a 
drive which took in the steep and rugged coast line around the area. We 

passed 23 sculptures dotting the 
landscape. Many of these sculptures will 
not last the test of time in this harsh 
environment. 
 
The remainder of the afternoon was time to relax and I managed 
to have a sleep. I feel as if I should be on the pension the way I'm 
sleeping my life away. I should be careful or they my have me in 
diapers before I know it! 

 
 
 
Day 19  Tuesday, 28 November 2006 
  

   



Day 20  Wednesday, 29 November 2006    
      
Today we left Streaky Bay and headed for Port Augusta after the 
decision was made to leave Ceduna for another trip. The 
forecast is hot and dry and it is certainly living up to it. 
 
We stopped for morning tea at Kyancutta where it was quite hot 
but we were yet to feel the worst of it. Arriving at Port Augusta 
around 3:00pm it was 43.4 degrees under our awning. The 
official temperature recorded in the news was 41 degrees but 
they were not sitting in our dustbowl caravan park where there is 
no greenery to take the edge off the heat. 
 
Considering the actual temperature it is almost bearable during the day as there is no humidity 
added into the mix. Night however is another story as the temperature only dropped to 29.3 
degrees. Thank goodness for air conditioning. 
 
 
 

Day 21  Thursday, 30 November 2006    
      
This morning we parted company with Ray and Sandy as they 
are now heading to Sydney to pick up Kaye. We travelled 
through Peterborough to Broken Hill encountering the strongest 
headwind to date.  
 
The Indian Pacific passed us approximately 200km west of 
Broken Hill not long after Tenneal has stated that we would not 
see a train on the rail tracks today. 
 
Arriving in Broken Hill at 3:00pm we set up before heading out to wash the car. Since then it has 
been raining on and off. 
 
Tomorrow we plan to look around Broken Hill and head out to Silverton and the Painted Desert. 
 
 
 

Day 22  Friday, 1 December 2006    
      
Today we headed to Silverton the original silver mining area 
prior to Broken Hill. We took a look in a couple of galleries and 
the coin carvers before returning to Broken Hill for a Spider and 
toasted Sandwich at Bells traditional milk Bar. This milk bar felt 
as if we were actually on the Happy Days set and I instructed 
Tenneal that I was to be called Charchie whilst we had lunch. 
 
After lunch we headed to the Royal Flying Doctors for a tour. We 
have toured through the branch at Alice Springs twice and 

thought I may be interesting to see Broken Hills version. This was 
worth the trip as we got to see an aeroplane being serviced in the 
hanger. 
 
Next it was onto a photography gallery to check out a local 
photographers landscapes. These photos were spectacular and 
have inspired me to keep working at the art. (As if I need inspiring) 
 
We planned on heading out to the Living Desert for sunset but the 

day had taken its toll on us both and we relaxed with a cold drink and a swim. Well Tenneal 
swam in the Antarctic whilst I had a beer. 



               
 
 
 
Day 23  Saturday, 2 December 2006    
      
When I awoke this morning I almost rolled over and went back to sleep. The wind was howling 
and the last thing I was interested in doing today was travelling into another ridiculous headwind.  
 
We planned on leaving Broken Hill early to get the 460 km to Cobar done before lunch so I 
decided to get up and check the wind direction in the event that it may just be in our favour. Yep 
good enough so we packed and left around 8:00am. 
 
By the time we reached Wilcannia the wind was starting to move around to our front. On driving 
out the eastern side of Wilcannia we could barely hold 80km/h. As a safety measure we returned 

the 9km back into Wilcannia to top up with fuel at the BP. This later 
proved unnecessary as the wind died down a little. 
 
The BP at Wilcannia was nothing more than a shop in the front of a 
residential property. The man lady that served us was a grumpy cow and 
when I handed her $61.00 for the $60.00 worth of fuel and expected the 
dollar change she threw down the fuel nozzle and marched off to find a 
dollar coin. 
 
In Cobar we took a look at the two Gold Mines and fuelled up before 
relaxing for the afternoon. Tomorrow we plan to tour the weather station 
and watch the release of a weather balloon. 

 
 
 
Day 24  Sunday, 3 December 2006    
       
Before we left Cobar we made a stop at the Meteorological Office for a 
tour through the centre and watched the release of a weather balloon. 
These balloons are tracked by GPs and data is feed back every 10 
seconds. The balloons can travel up to 200km before expiring. 
 

We finally left Cobar around 10:00am and with a 
strong tail wind we motored north towards 
Bourke. Reaching Bourke we travelled 5km North 
on the Cunnamulla road to Kidman's Camp. This 
private property is a fantastic camping destination 
on the Darling River. 
 
The afternoon was spent exploring Bourke and the surrounds. We visited 
Fred Hollows gave. Took a walk along the river and explored the historic 
wharf and took numerous photos on the river back at camp. 
 
 

 



Day 25  Monday, 4 December 2006    
      
Leaving Bourke we continued north towards Cunnamulla. We 
originally planned on staying in Cunnamulla overnight but on 
arrival decided to push onto St George. The road to Cunnamulla 
was quite good until we hit the Queensland Border. Queensland 
Is renowned for its less than average country roads and this one 
did not let the reputation down. 
 
Lunch was in Cunnamulla after the wife of the local Baker tried to 
sell us the shop numerous times. (We only wanted a couple of 
bread rolls) 
 
Back on the road again we travelled for 50km along a newly refurbished section of highway that 
was still siting pending the installation of line marking. We passed a number of trucks with 
massive boats on board. This is quite amusing when you’re in the middle of the outback. 
 
We arrived in St George mid afternoon, set up camp and relaxed in the air conditioned comfort of 
the caravan as it was stinking hot. Dinner was at the local hotel followed by a drive through town 
to take in the sights and capture a few images of the Ballone River. 
 

 
 
 
 
Day 26  Tuesday, 5 December 2006    
      
Today was just a rush for home or so it seamed. We took an enforced break in Toowoomba after 
realising that the tomato sauce in the caravan’s pantry had spilt and created a mess of great 
magnitude. It took around an hour to clean up the bloody mess! 
 
After leaving Toowoomba we headed straight home arriving at our castle around 2:00pm. The 
remainder of the afternoon was spent cleaning and washing and a little more "you guessed it" 
Cleaning! 
 
 
The End 
 
Well, I've been back at work two weeks now and already need this Christmas break. On thing 
that has kept me going over the past two weeks is the stock of SA beer I smuggled across the 
border! 
 
I hope you enjoyed taking the journey with me.        
      


