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This is a collection of our memories, aŀǊƛƭȅƴΩǎ diary entries and web site entries from our 
fantastic adventure tour around Australia in our 1927 Model T Ford between April 20 and 
October 9, 2008. 

 

I dedicate this book to my wife and lifelong partner Marilyn, who helped plan and save for 
this adventure, assisted me in the design and construction of the camper then undertook the 
journey which took her away from our first granddaughter at two months of age. Marilyn 
was my constant support and organiser and I could not have completed the journey without 
her. 

A huge thank you to my family, my son Jason and his partner Shannon who are the parents 
of our grandchild Ella, and our daughter Melanie and her husband Mark, for looking after 
our home and our business while we were away. Your support in this adventure was 
fantastic and we love you all very much 

Thanks also to some other very special people, Dick Philips from Medicar Smash Repair at 
Revesby for repairing and painting the Model T for me as a sponsor, so many people 
commented on the fantastic paint job all around the country. Thank you Dick, and your staff 
at Medicar Smash Repair. 

A huge thanks also to Engel Australia for being my major sponsor, your support was 
invaluable and your products were irreplaceable and helped to make our journey an 
enjoyable one. Our 40 year old Engel fridge is still going strong and the ΨcanverterΩ was very 
useful running our laptop and charging our mobile phones etc. 

Thank you also to all our friends in and outside the car club for the support and assistance 
given to us to enable us to undertake this once in a lifetime adventure. We hope you all get 
the opportunity to see this great country, there is something here for everyone and a whole 
lot more left over. 

We hope you enjoy reading about our travels in our 1927 Model T Camper! 

Gary & Marilyn Amesbury  
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Chapter 1 ɀ How it all began!  

 

Well, I guess it all started while our Model T Ford Club members were on a charity run from 
Sydney to Brisbane to raise money for Camp Quality in 2003. We were all enjoying travelling 
along in our vintage and veteran cars and one evening I suggested that we should organise a 
trip around Australia, there had been suggestions made before but they were never acted 
on so this would be a first for us. As we discussed the possibility of such a journey it was 
mentioned that the 100 years anniversary of the Model T Ford was coming up in 2008 and 
maybe we should aim for that date as an incentive and celebrate the event. 

Once we had decided that we were serious about this venture we had to start planning. The 
first meeting was planned for when we returned home from the charity run. At that meeting 
it was decided to put out an expression of interest through our club in Sydney and open it 
up to all Model T Ford club members around Australia. We received around 25 expressions 
of interest which was a bit of a shock but with five years planning ahead we knew the 
numbers would drop off towards the end which they did. 

We started having meetings and allocating jobs to the members such as looking at an 
itinerary, which way did we want to go, where would we sleep/camp, would we all travel 
together or in small groups, what did we want to see and could we get any sponsors to help 
out with the cost of running an event like this. Over the next few years we began to build 
our cars and started saving like crazy. Ian and Anne Whittle suggested we should have a 
shakedown tour around Tasmania in January 2006, so this became the first milestone in our 
journey. 

In January 2006 we travelled to Tasmania on the Trans Tasman ferry out of Sydney. The 
crossing was very smooth but some of our members were not very good sailors and had a 
pretty rough night. Once landed in Tasmania we were met by a member of the local Vintage 
and Veteran car club who escorted us back to their club for a BBQ lunch, we ate and chatted 
for some time and had a really good afternoon. As the sun set in the western sky we were 
escorted to our first nightǎΩ accommodation a few miles away and  pitched camp for the first 
time in our converted Model T campers.  

We travelled around Tasmania for seventeen days and covered most of the tourist areas. 
We even got to park on the lawns of Government House in Hobart, which was very handy as 
it was right next door to the Salamanca Markets!  We returned to Sydney again by ferry and 
entering Sydney Harbour on a bright sunny morning was a breathtaking experience. We only 
had one vehicle breakdown on the tour and that was on the last day and this car is not going 
with us on the tour of Australia. We were happy with the way the cars handled the hills and 
all road conditions so it was now full steam ahead to get ready for the big event. 

Our meetings became more frequent as the departure date grew closer. We had a 
competition to design a tour logo and the final choice was designed by Laraine Hoy. We had 
also managed to get a sponsor for a website so I got to work and built a site for us with a 
daily diary, monthly photo albums and a page of photos of the entrants. We managed to 
pick up a few more sponsors along the way with various products for us to use on our 
journey, some members managed to procure private sponsorship for their own cars which 
all helped us to continue with the tour. It was also decided that we would collect money for 
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the Royal Flying Doctor Service as this seemed to be the most appropriate charity for the 
areas we would be driving through. 

We were very lucky as we approacheŘ ŀ ƭƻŎŀƭ ǎƳŀǎƘ ǊŜǇŀƛǊŜǊ άaŜŘƛŎŀǊέ ŀǘ wŜǾŜǎōȅ to be a 
sponsor and they repaired the body panels on my camper and painted the whole car. They 
did a fantastic job and many people commented on the work on the tour. Engel Australia 
also came to our aid and sponsored my vehicle and supplied us with some products 
including the loan of a generator which we eventually bought to use in our caravan. 

Finally the date to leave was approaching rapidly, one member was not ready so several 
club members went over to help him finish his vehicle off, we all did what we could and left 
him to do the final finishing. 

The night before we set off, Richard Day and our American friends Jim and Doris Miller, slept 
over at our house as we lived closer to the departure point which was Peter Warren Ford in 
Warwick Farm. 

 

Gary and Marilyn                               
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Chapter 2 ɀ The start of the East coast  

 

Day 1 - April 20th 2008 ς Warwick Farm to Karuah. (170 Km) 

 

 D-ŘŀȅΣ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ŀƴȅƻƴŜ ǎƭŜǇǘ ǿŜƭƭ ƭŀǎǘ ƴƛƎƘǘ ǿŜ were all so excited about today and 
after five years of planning and building our cars it is time to say goodbye to our families for 
six months. It was especially hard for us as we were leaving our first grandchild at only two 
ƳƻƴǘƘǎ ƻŦ ŀƎŜΣ ōŜŀǳǘƛŦǳƭ ά9ƭƭŀέΦ 

After a good breakfast we 
took a few photos of the 
cars and drivers in the 
driveway of our home then 
set off for Peter Warren 
Ford and the start of our 
epic adventure. We were 
one of the first to arrive and 
there was a little confusion 
as there was another car 
club having an event inside 
the car complex also. We 
drove in and parked in front 
of the Ford showroom and 
waited for the others to 
arrive. 

A crowd was starting to build as family and friends came from all over to see us off, our club 
had made today their scheduled monthly run and were travelling with us to the lunch stop 
ŀǘ .Ǌƻƻƪƭȅƴ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǿŀȅ ǘƻ bŜǿŎŀǎǘƭŜΦ {ƻƻƴ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŜ ƳƻŘŜƭ ¢Ωǎ ƘŀŘ ŀǊǊƛved except one, Gil and 
Laraine. They had only just finished building their car the day before and were having fuel 
problems on ǘƘŜ ǿŀȅ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǎǘŀǊǘΦ DƛƭΩǎ ōǊƻǘƘŜǊ aŀǊǘƛƴ ǿŜƴǘ ǘƻ ƘŜƭǇ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ǇǊƻōƭŜƳ ǿƘƛƭŜ 
the rest of us waited. 

It is nearly 10:00 am which is the start time; Marilyn and I were there in our 1927 camper, 
Richard Day in his 1915 C-Cab camper, Ian and Ann Whittle in their 1924 Utility camper, 
Glen Frohling in his 1927 Panel van, Jim and Ann McKern in their 1927 Fordor and teardrop 
caravan, Bob and Margaret Wilson in their 1926 Roadster and camper trailer, Jim and Doris 
Miller from Michigan USA with their 1927 Tudor, Geoff and Doreen Smith as backup in a 
Nissan Patrol and Caravan with our mascot Toebee the Maltese/Shih Tzu cross, Paul and 
Barbara Wood in their Land Rover Four wheel drive and caravan, Roland Hulbert in his Ute 
and Caravan and no sign of Gil Whitehouse and Laraine Hoy.  

The word was given to start the engines and suddenly tears flowed from everywhere. It was 
quite an emotional moment saying goodbye to our children and grand daughter but we did 
manage to drag ourselves away and headed out onto the highway bound for Newcastle. 

For a while we both thought it was raining but that was just the tears in our eyes, although 
the weather did look threatening with dark clouds and a forecast for rain. It was quite a 
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magnificent sight, seeing all the Model T Fords rolling along the road, some on the tour and 
many club members along for the first stretch. The traffic was not too bad as we had chosen 
a route to keep us away from the busiest roads. 

Not long after we started the Millers began to have problems, the car was playing up and 
missing and carrying on. The car boiled and this was a concern as we had only travelled a 
short distance so ǘƘŜȅ ǇǳƭƭŜŘ ƻǾŜǊ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ aŎYŜǊƴΩǎ ŀƴŘ wƛŎƘŀǊŘ 5ŀȅ ǎǘƻǇǇŜŘ ǘƻ ƘŜƭǇ ǿƘƛƭŜ 
the rest of the cars made their way along the road to Brooklyn. Unable to repair the car on 
ǘƘŜ ǊƻŀŘ ǘƘŜȅ ƘŜŀŘŜŘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ aŎYŜǊƴΩǎ ƘƻƳŜ which was close by where there were tools 
and spare parts and within the hour they had solved the problem and were back on the 
road. 

All the cars had been fitted with 40 channel UHF radios so we could keep in contact with 
each other, the only ones without were the Millers and we thought this was going to be a 
problem along the road as communication is very important especially when we get to the 
more remote areas. 

The drive to Brooklyn went without a hitch and when we arrived there were more club 
members to see us on our way. The Millers were chugging along quite well but because they 
had no radio they overshot the lunch stop and headed out along the Newcastle Freeway 
with nowhere to turn around. The rest of us had a nice lunch and chatted with club 
members before getting back on the road with Karuah as our destination for the first night. 
The rain had started and visibility was poor but as we arrived at the caravan park the rain 
stopped for a while which was a good help. We booked in and tried to find a dryish site, 

luckily our campers were small 
and we were able to setup on 
reasonably dry (puddle free) 
ground. It rained on and off all 
evening and into the night 
which is not an ideal way to 
start a holiday when you sleep 
under canvas. 

Robyn Green, a great friend and 
club enthusiast arrived at our 
camp site unexpectedly, it was 
a very nice surprise for us all 
and we chatted for ages and 
shared our dinner. 

Around 8:00 pm we received a 
call from Laraine Hoy saying 
they had passed the caravan 
park and were heading into 
Karuah Township but they had 
taken a wrong turn and had 
become bogged in a paddock. 
We grabbed one of the four 
wheel drives and a rope and 
took off down the road; Robyn 
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Green took three more of us in her car as there were only two seats in the four wheel drive. 
Gil and Laraine were about five kilometres away in the rain and in a boggy dark paddock. 
We managed to hook the car up and tow them back onto the road with no damage done so 
they continued on to a motel for the night and we returned to the caravan park. 

 

Day 2 ς April 21st ς Karuah to Port Macquarie. (218 Km) 

We woke to a wet morning but our spirits were high as we are on the first days of our 
holiday, had a good breakfast and packed up wet and we were on the road by 8:30 am. Our 
first stop for morning tea was at Bulahdelah where we found a nice bakery and enjoyed the 
spoils on the side of the road. Onto Taree for lunch, there were a few showers throughout 
the day however we knew we were heading north to the sunshine state and this kept our 
spirits up.  

After a nice picnic style lunch and a quick look around town we continued on to Port 
Macquarie where we were booked into the Lighthouse Beach Caravan Park. As we 
approached the town we were met by a TV crew from NBN 9 and they interviewed a couple 
of members then videoed us for the evening news. The Caravan Park was a very nice park 
but the weather was still a little inclement. After setting up our camp sites the local 
newspaper reporter showed up and took a few photos and interviewed a couple of 
members for their local weekly rag, (We were starting to feel like celebrities with all this 
media attention). A little while later some of the local car club members arrived and 
chauffeured all of us to the local Golf Club for a really nice dinner.  

We also had family in Port Macquarie. Nicky and Brend and their three lovely children Jake, 

Gemma and Jas joined us for the evening which was great and we were able to catch up on a 
lot of gossip. At 6:30 pm we saw the NBN9 report on TV and everyone gave a big cheer as 
this was our very first TV appearance for the tour. After dinner we were chauffeured home 
again. We thanked our hosts and then prepared for bed after discussing where we would go 
the next day. The rain looked like it was easing off for the night and we kept our fingers 
crossed that it would go away. 

 

Day 3 ς April 22nd ς Port Macquarie to Grafton. (234 Km) 

Woke to the sound of pouring rain which immediately put a damper on our spirits knowing 
we would have to pack up in the rain. We all had breakfast then out of the blue our friend 
Laurie McGrath arrived ς he had been to a Model άAέ rally in Bathurst but left early and 
drove all night to get home to Port Macquarie so he could come and see us off. He lent Bob 
Wilson his good raincoat which would get a bit of use on the tour; we packed up slowly (still 
wet) and got ready to leave. Nicky, Brend and the kids arrived so we gave them a little drive 
around the caravan park in the T before we had to say goodbye.  

We left Port Macquarie heading for Kempsey, as we drove along the weather improved and 
this brought a smile to our faces. We received a call from Gil and Laraine, they were still 
having problems and decided to go to Stan BruceΩǎ Ŧarm in MoorelaƴŘΩǎ ǘƻ ǘǊȅ ŀƴŘ Řƻ ǎƻƳŜ 
repairs.  Stan is going to be backup for Gil and Laraine and was to join us today but this will 
change a little until the repairs are completed. Gil has reported that the cam followers had 
broken and the motor would have to be pulled down to get the broken parts out. 
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We continued our journey north to Coffs Harbour and stopped for lunch at the Big Banana, 
we were lucky enough to get a parking spot right in front of the icon which made an ideal 
photo opportunity. We took the time to check out the gift shop while the other tourists 

checked out our 
cars and campers. 
Soon it was time 
to get going 
again, so we 
headed off 
towards Grafton 
for the night. The 
cars were all 
running well 
which is how we 
would like the 
whole trip to go. 
As soon as we 
arrived at our 
camp site we set 
up to allow our 
tents etc to dry 
out for the first 
time on the trip. 

Enjoyed a nice BBQ dinner and sat around chatting about how well everything was going so 
far, we made plans for the next day then retired for the evening. 

 

Day 4 ς April 23rd ς Grafton to Byron Bay (168 Km) 

 What a great start to the day no rain and the sun shining through the clouds, we seem to 
have no trouble getting up early each morning so we can get on the road before it gets too 
busy. We decided very early that we would try to get up early and drive 200 ς олл ƪƳΩǎ ŀƴŘ 
be at our camp site no later than 3:00 pm each day. We have heard that even the roadside 
ǊŜǎǘ ŀǊŜŀǎ ŦǳǊǘƘŜǊ ƴƻǊǘƘ ŀǊŜ ǎƻ ǇƻǇǳƭŀǊ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ άDǊŜȅ bƻƳŀŘǎέ ǘƘŀǘ ƛŦ ȅƻǳ ŀǊŜ ƴot there by 
2:30 pm you will be lucky to get a space and with us all travelling together it will be harder 
still. The Millers from the States do not camp so they need to find a town with cabins or a 
motel every night which may become difficult the further north we go. 

Anyway back to the story, at 8:30 am the Grafton Newspaper reporter arrived and 
interviewed the group and took several photos then it was time to leave.  

We filled up with fuel then headed off up the now single lane country main road, no big hills 
yet but plenty of semi-trailers and B-Doubles on the road, we did our best to pull over when 
safe to do so but sometimes there is just no where to go. After a couple of hours we found a 
road side rest area and stopped for a break and stretch the legs as there is not a lot of room 
inside a Model T Ford. Whilst enjoying the break the rain returned which was our incentive 
to pack up and keep going.  
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At Ballina we called into Big W to pick up the oil that Shell is sponsoring us for.  Big W 
management were very impressed that we had their logo on the cars as sponsors and 
ŘƛǎŀǇǇƻƛƴǘŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎǘŀȅ ƭƻƴƎŜǊ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜƳΦ 

We drove straight through to Byron Bay where we had arranged for permission to park the 
cars around the base of the Lighthouse, what a unique photo opportunity for us and several 
stunned tourists, this is the most easterly point of Australia. We arrived around 2:30 pm and 
had to wait for a couple of slower cars to catch up; when they had all arrived the security 
guard opened the chain and let us drive up the ramp to the lighthouse. After a fair bit of 
ƧƛƎƎƭƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ƳƻǾƛƴƎ ǿŜ Ŧƛƴŀƭƭȅ Ǝƻǘ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŜ aƻŘŜƭ ¢Ωǎ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜ ōŀǎŜ ŦƻǊ ŀ ǇƘƻǘƻΣ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿŜǊŜ 
quite a lot of other tourists there and they thought this was great, as we moved back to take 

the photos one young 
Japanese girl walked right 
in front of us ς set up her 
camera on a tripod ς 
pressed the self timer 
then proceeded to sit 
herself on our front 
mudguard without even 
asking. Instantly there 
was a combined shout 
from all our members 
and some of the public 
ǘŜƭƭƛƴƎ ƘŜǊ ǘƻ άD9¢ hCCέ ς 
She simply ignored 
everyone, picked up her 
camera and tripod and 
walked off. 

 

It is strange that some people seem to think that if a car is on display they can sit on it, in it 
or put their kids in it without asking! Well, they get the message very quickly let me tell 
you!!! 

The local newspaper was supposed to meet us there but they never turned up, I guess 
something more exciting must have happened. After an hour or so we left the lighthouse 
and headed to our digs for the night at Suffolk Park. After setting up camp we all had a nice 
hot shower before dinner and socialising, this could become a habit - Eat, sleep, drive and 
eat again ς not a bad way to pass the time of day and see great sights along the way. 

Gil and LarŀƛƴŜ ŀǊŜ ǎǘƛƭƭ ōŀŎƪ ŀǘ aƻƻǊŜƭŀƴŘΩǎ ǿƛǘƘ {ǘŀƴΣ ǘƘŜȅ ƘŀǾŜ ƳŀƴŀƎŜŘ ǘƻ ǎǘǊƛǇ ǘƘŜ 
ƳƻǘƻǊ Řƻǿƴ ŀŦǘŜǊ ƎŜǘǘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŎŀǊ ōƻƎƎŜŘ ƛƴ {ǘŀƴΩǎ ōŀŎƪ ȅŀǊŘΣ ǘƘŜ Ǌŀƛƴ ƘŀŘ ƳŀŘŜ ǘƘŜ ƎǊƻǳƴŘ 
so soft that the Model T Ute just sank down to its axles. They tried to pull it out with a four 
wheel drive and that got bogged too; as a final effort they had to borrow a tractor to move 
ōƻǘƘ ǾŜƘƛŎƭŜǎ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǘƘŜȅ ŎƻǳƭŘ ǎǘŀǊǘ ǿƻǊƪ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ά¢έΦ 

It was just as Gil had suspected some of the cam followers had broken off and others were 
very badly worn, we can only assume that these were not hardened steel as they are 
supposed to be, it seems that many of the replacement parts made in the third world 
countries are of very poor quality. 
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Day 5 ς April 24th ς Byron Bay. (0 Km) 

Today is our first rest day and we all took time out for our first service and oil change. We 
also took time out to walk along the beautiful pristine beach even though it was still a little 
chilly. We are all getting into the holiday mood now and relaxing. NBN9 caught up with us 
again today and took some more footage for the evening news; they filmed us servicing the 
cars so at least there was a little action for the viewers to look at. 

We started planning for tomorrow as we were heading into Brisbane; Since most of us have 
family and friends to visit for a couple of days, we decided to split into groups and meet up 
again on the way out of Brisbane. 

 

Day 6 ς April 25th - Byron Bay to Ransom/Brisbane. (240 Km) 

Another beautiful sunny day greeted us as we clambered out of bed, Paul and Barbara 
Wood were going to stay in NSW as their caravan is due for rego and he can only pay for it 
in NSW ƻƴŜ ƳƻƴǘƘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ƛǘ ŜȄǇƛǊŜǎ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƴŜȄǘ ŎƻǳǇƭŜ ƻŦ ŘŀȅǎΦ ¢ƘŜ aŎYŜǊƴΩǎΣ 
aƛƭƭŜǊǎΣ ²ƛƭǎƻƴΩǎ ŀƴŘ wƻƭŀƴŘ IǳƭōŜǊǘ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ǎǘŀȅƛƴƎ ƛƴ ¢ǿŜŜŘ ŦƻǊ the weekend, Gil and 
Laraine have repaired the cam followers and have made it to Coffs Harbour but now there is 
a knock in the motor! All the other cars are running well with no major problems reported 
at this time. 

As we got dressed and ready to leave one of our male members went to 
put on his black socks this morning ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜȅ ǘǳǊƴŜŘ ƻǳǘ ǘƻ ōŜ άCƛǎƘƴŜǘ 
{ǘƻŎƪƛƴƎǎέ ς Should we be worried? 

¢ƘŜ !ƳŜǎōǳǊȅΩǎΣ wƛŎƘŀǊŘ 5ŀȅΣ DƭŜƴ CǊƻƘƭƛƴƎ, Geoff & Doreen Smith and Ian and Ann Whittle 
drove on into sunny Queensland, with an expected temperature today of 29 degrees guess 
we are heading the right way. We drove to a friends place Phil Trow and his wife Colleen 
who were living with their parents (between houses) Ian was keen to get an additional main 
leaf spring to give his utility a bit of a lift. We stayed for lunch and a cool drink while Ian 
dismantled a rear spring and ground the eyes of it to be fitted at a later time. After lunch we 
drove on to our other ŦǊƛŜƴŘΩǎ ǇƭŀŎŜ άDŜǊŀƭŘƛƴŜ ŀƴŘ aŀƭŎƻƭƳέ ŜȄŎŜǇǘ ǘƘŜ ²ƘƛǘǘƭŜǎ ǘƘŜy had 
other friends to visit in the area. Richard, Glen ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ {ƳƛǘƘΩǎ ǿŜǊŜ ǎŜǘ ǳǇ ƴŜŀǊ DŜǊŀƭŘƛƴŜΩǎ 
craft cottage (she makes Quilts) and Marilyn and Gary stayed in the main house so we could 
catch up with all the goss! They have quite a large property which we drove around in a golf 
buggy. We were then ƭŜǘ ƭƻƻǎŜ ƻƴ aŀƭŎƻƭƳΩǎ ǊƛŘŜ on lawnmower which had two levers for 
the steering and acceleration ς it was a little tricky to handle at first and Marilyn screamed 
the whole time she was driving it!  We had a wonderful time catching up and had a real bed 
to sleep in for the first time since leaving home. 

 

Day 7 ς April 26th ς Ransome Qld. (0 Km) 

{ǘƛƭƭ ŀǘ DŜǊŀƭŘƛƴŜ ŀƴŘ aŀƭŎƻƭƳΩǎ ǇƭŀŎŜΣ they took us out for a drive to the local markets to 
see if we could bag a bargain, but before we left Malcolm, Richard, Glen, Geoff and Gary 
had to catch a few ducks (to earn their keep) the ducks were then put onto an island in the 
middle of aŀƭŎƻƭƳΩǎ dam.  

We picked up a few items at the markets, the things we forgot like a couple of plastic 
drinking glasses. WŜ ǘƘŜƴ ǊŜǘǳǊƴŜŘ ǘƻ DŜǊŀƭŘƛƴŜΩǎ ƘƻƳŜ ŦƻǊ ƭǳƴŎƘ ŀƴŘ ŀŦǘŜǊǿŀǊŘǎ ǎƘŜ ƎŀǾŜ 
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us a Quilting demonstration which thrilled Doreen as she also does quilting. Geraldine runs 
classes and has some fantastic machines for sewing up the quilts, no need to mention she 
has quilts everywhere in her home and really nice ones at that. 

 

Day 8 ς April 27th ς Ransome to Maroochydore. (130 Km) 

¢ƛƳŜ ǘƻ ǎŀȅ ƎƻƻŘōȅŜ ǘƻ ƻǳǊ ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎ ŀƴŘ ƎŜǘ ōŀŎƪ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǊƻŀŘΣ ǘƘŜ aƛƭƭŜǊΩǎΣ aŎYŜǊƴΩǎΣ 
²ƛƭǎƻƴΩǎ ŀƴŘ wƻƭŀƴŘ ƭŜŦt Kirra Beach this morning and will catch up with us for lunch. The 
Queensland Model T Owners Group has invited us to a BBQ lunch at Caboolture which we 
were all looking forward to and meeting all their new members. The club has only been 
going for a couplŜ ƻŦ ȅŜŀǊǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ƳŜƳōŜǊǎ ŀǊŜ ǎǇǊŜŀŘ ƻǳǘ ŀƭƭ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƘŜ ǎǘŀǘŜΦ ¢ƘŜ aŎYŜǊƴΩǎ 
took a wrong turn heading out of Brisbane and took the scenic route to the lunch stop; the 
ǊŜǎǘ ƻŦ ǳǎ ƳŀŘŜ ƛǘ hY ŀƴŘ ǿŜǊŜ ƎǊŜŜǘŜŘ ōȅ ǉǳƛǘŜ ŀ ƎǊƻǳǇ ƻŦ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ŀƴŘ aƻŘŜƭ ¢ΩǎΦ ¢ƘŜ ƭǳƴŎƘ 
was fantastic and the homemade desserts provided by the ladies were delicious. After such 
a great lunch we all felt like having a siesta but we still had to travel a long way. Once again 
we split up as there were more friends and relatives to visit for some, the rest of us drove 
on to Caloundra and into the caravan park at Dickies Beach which was named after a ship 
ǿǊŜŎƪ ά¢ƘŜ {{ 5ƛŎƪƛŜέ ǿƘƻǎŜ ōƻƴŜǎ Ŏŀƴ ǎǘƛƭƭ ōŜ ǎŜŜƴ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ōŜŀŎƘΦ  

Gary and I continued on to Maroochydore to visit my Aunt Dora who had recently moved 
into a three bedroom retirement house in a fantastic village complex. We spent the evening 
talking and eating and Gary made himself very popular by slipping over in the bathroom and 
breaking the toilet seat lid (Bloody relatives). 

Marilyn and I had taken a GPS unit with us on the trip and it is proving to be an invaluable 
ŀǎǎŜǘΣ ǿŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ ƴƻǘ ƘŀǾŜ ŦƻǳƴŘ 5ƻǊŀΩǎ ǇƭŀŎŜ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ƛǘΗ 
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Day 9 ς April 28th - Maroochydore to Tin Can Bay. (132 Km) 

We had a leisurely start to the morning as you would expect in a retirement village and we 
ǿŜǊŜ ƻƴ ƻǳǊ ǿŀȅ ōȅ фΥол ŀƴŘ ƘŜŀŘƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ DȅƳǇƛŜΦ ¢ƘŜ aƛƭƭŜǊΩǎΣ ²ƛƭǎƻƴΩǎ ŀƴŘ aŎYŜǊƴΩǎ ǿƻƪŜ 
to the sound of native birds and went for a stroll along the beach before heading off, Roland 
saw more than he wanted to at the public shower on the beach! And Stan looked over the 
bones of the SS Dickie, Bob Wilson gave one elderly camper a ride in his T to the park gate 
and he graciously donated some money to the Royal Flying Doctor Service.   

We arrived in Gympie around lunch time and met uǇ ǿƛǘƘ wƛŎƘŀǊŘ 5ŀȅ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ²ƘƛǘǘƭŜΩǎ ŀǘ 
the shopping centre, we all had some lunch and an ice cream then went to do some grocery 
shopping for the next few days. 

²ƘŜƴ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŜ ǎƘƻǇǇƛƴƎ ǿŀǎ ŘƻƴŜ ǿŜ ŘǊƻǾŜ ƻƴ ǘƻǿŀǊŘǎ ŀ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ǇƭŀŎŜ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ ά¢ƛƴ /ŀƴ .ŀȅέΣ ǿŜ 
had never heard of it but we had been told it was a very nice spot so it was worth a look. 
When we arrived we were pleasantly surprised, it was a very nice sleepy little sea side resort 
with a couple of caravan parks, so we booked into one and set up camp. Then it was time to 
some maintenance and cleaning up before any sight seeing. While we were working on our 
cars a young lady named Annie came around to take some photos, nothing unusual about 
that we were quite used to this now as it happened every time we arrived at a camp site. 
Annie had some really good cameras and equipment and she spent a lot of time 
photographing all the cars until the light disappeared and then she was gone.  

 
Day 10 ς April 29th - Tin Can Bay. (20 Km) 

Another beautiful morning with hundreds of birds singing in the trees overhead, we are 
really on holidays now! After breakfast it was a quick stroll about two kilometres to the 
marina where the daily ritual of dolphin feeding was about to happen. There was a small 
crowd of people hanging around and several rangers in the water, you could see a few 
dolphins playing just off shore and waiting for the command to come and get it! After a 
short talk by the rangers the dolphins lined up and members of the crowd were invited to 
feed them, Marilyn was right in there and I like all good husbands fought for a good position 
to get a photo of the event. This lasted about an hour which made Marilyn very happy, then 
we started walking back to camp. Along the way back poor Doris tripped and fell scraping 
her knee and knocking her face. We sat with her for a while then she managed to get a lift 
ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŎŀǊŀǾŀƴ ǇŀǊƪ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ aŎYŜǊƴΩǎΦ 

Later that day Annie returned with a CD of all the photos she had taken and they were 
displayed in a fantastic slide show complete with appropriate music for the era of the cars. 
We watched the presentation on the laptop then thanked her for the gift. Apparently she 
has a small business in town doing just this and doing it very well. We asked her if she would 
like to be considered as the photographer for our up coming national rally in NSW in the 
Hawkesbury region and she said yes, so we sent the CD to the Rally committee for perusal. 

We spent the rest of the day checking out the shops and other sites and getting ready for 
dinner. Gary found oil leaking out of our back axle onto the brakes so he had to take the 
brakes off clean the area up and set fire to the linings ς No he ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŘŜǎǘǊƻȅ ǘƘŜƳ, this is 
the best way to get the oil out of the linings. Put it all back together and enjoyed the rest of 
the night. 
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Day 11 ς April 30th ς Tin Can Bay to Maryborough. (75 Km) 

LǘΩǎ ǘǊǳŜ ǿƘŀǘ ǘƘŜȅ ǎŀȅ ŀōƻǳǘ vǳŜŜƴǎƭŀƴŘ ς Beautiful one day Perfect the next! Yes, today is 
another great day, a little cool to start off with but the sun is shining and we are in a great 
place. After breakfast we drove down to see and feed the Dolphins again after which we all 
piled onto a small ferry which took us all around the waterways.  We went through narrow 
channels where we looked for Dolphins and DugoƴƎΩǎ ǿƘƛŎƘ ŦǊŜǉǳŜƴǘ ǘƘƛǎ ŀǊŜŀ. One was 
sighted by a couple of our spotters but it vanished as fast as it surfaced. We cruised on over 
to Carlos Point, part of the great Sandy Strait National Park, the entrance was very narrow 
and surrounded by high sandbars which made it a very protected little marina. We 
disembarked while the ferry captain became the bus driver and shuttled some back packers 
to their next destination. After a short look around the area the captain returned and we 
boarded for the return trip to Tin Can Bay. 

hƴ ƻǳǊ ǊŜǘǳǊƴ ǿŜ ǿŜǊŜ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƻ ǎǘŀǊǘ ƻƴ ƻǳǊ тл ƪƳ ƧƻǳǊƴŜȅ ǘƻ aŀǊȅōƻǊƻǳƎƘ ǿƘŜƴ ά!ƴƴƛŜέ 
the photographer asked us for a few more group shots in a nearby park. 

Back on the road again and a lovely drive through thickly wooded forest country and on into 
Maryborough, we met up with our good friends Peter and Aida Cuthbertson who lived 
about an hour and a half inland from here. We found the caravan park they had 
recommended and to our surprise Aida had booked and paid for a cabin for us for the night. 
We had a really nice reunion and then found out that their son Brian, had been diagnosed 
with cancer in his left arm and of course he is left handed.  

²Ŝ ǎǇŜƴǘ ǘƘŜ ǊŜǎǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ Řŀȅ ǿƛǘƘ ƻǳǊ ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎ ǾƛǎƛǘƛƴƎ !ƛŘŀΩǎ ǿƻǊƪ ǇƭŀŎŜ ǘƘŜƴ ƻƴǘƻ their other 
son ό.ƻōōȅΣ ƻǳǊ DƻŘǎƻƴΩǎύ home and a tour of Harvey Bay. As we drove through Harvey Bay 
Marilyn noticed a fishing tackle shop and she disappeared into it, it was the one owned by a 
friend of her late fathers but the friend had recently sold up and there was now a new 
owner ς fancy finding that without even looking for it! 

The Woods had arrived in town after getting their caravan registered in NSW so we were all 
together again. 

 

Day 12 ς May 1st ς Maryborough. (0 Km) 

What a pleasure it was to have spent the night in a comfortable cabin, Richard joined us as 
he was on his own.  

Bob Wilson had been networking and had arranged for us to put our cars on display at the 
local Ford dealership. This was really handy as the dealership was only half a block away 
from the sǘǊŜŜǘ ƳŀǊƪŜǘǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ǿƘŜǊŜ ǿŜ ƘŜŀŘŜŘ ǘƻΦ ¢ƘŜǊŜ ǿŜǊŜ ǎƻƳŜ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ƛƴǘŜǊŜǎǘƛƴƎ 
items for sale and the markets went for a couple of blocks on both sides of the street. When 
we returned to our cars Channel 7 had arrived and were interviewing Bob ς he just loves 
talking about his car, he is really enthusiastic and tells a good yarn so we leave it all to him! 

Later Marilyn managed to get a haircut at a nearby salon, and she was talking to the 
hairdresser saying what we were doing, the hairdresser was so impressed she organised for 
The Chronical to come down tomorrow morning and do a story on us.  

Aida came past after work to bid us farewell and take Brian down to Brisbane as they have 
got him into see a specialist so we will say a prayer for him. 
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That night we ŀƭƭ ŎǊŀƳƳŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ WƛƳ ŀƴŘ 5ƻǊƛǎΩǎ Ŏŀōƛƴ ǘƻ ǿŀǘŎƘ ǘƘŜ ¢± ǊŜǇƻǊǘ ŀƴŘ ǎŜŜ 
ourselves, it was a bit of a laugh. After that we all sat in the camp kitchen and had dinner 
and chin wagged until late, sometime during the afternoon we managed to service the cars 
and do some minor adjustments as we would be off again in the morning. 

 

Day 13 ς May 2nd - Maryborough to Gin Gin. (134 Km) 

¢ƻŘŀȅ ƛǎ CǊƛŘŀȅ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜǊŜ ƛǎ ŀ ƭƻƴƎ ǿŜŜƪŜƴŘ ŎƻƳƛƴƎ ǳǇΣ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƴƻǘƛŎŜ ǘƘŜ Řŀy until later 
(Day 13). After our newspaper interview we left Maryborough and headed to Childers for 
morning tea. We stopped at Pioneer Park for a leisure break and a nice walk through town.  
!ŦǘŜǊ ǘƘƛǎ ōǊŜŀƪ ǿŜ ŎƻƴǘƛƴǳŜŘ ƴƻǊǘƘ ǘƻǿŀǊŘǎ άDƛƴ Dƛƴέ ǿƘŜǊŜ ǿŜ ƘŀŘ ƭǳƴŎƘ ŀƴŘ ŀƎŀƛƴ 
another walk through a picturesque country town with many colourful murals painted on 
the buildings. 

After lunch all was going well so we continued our journey north up and down the rolling 
hills, some of the hills were getting quite steep and I (Gary) had to drop down a gear from 
time to time, as I started up another hill about fifteen kilometres out of town I changed back 
a gear and I must have had a senior moment and put my foot on the low gear pedal at the 
same time thereby dropping the car into low-low! There was a resounding BANG followed 
by very nasty grating and grinding noises. Quick as a whip I knew there was something 
wrong so I pulled over, luckily just at the crest of the hill. Everyone stopped behind me like a 
camel caravan, Richard had a look and decided it was not in the motor or gearbox and when 
we moved the car forward it was obvious it was in the diff. Well there was nothing we could 
do on the side of the road so we rang the RACQ who came out and took us back into Gin 
Gin. We were dumped on a green verge outside the RACQ depot about 50 Metres off the 
road ς ǘƘŜ ǘƻǿ ǘǊǳŎƪ ŘǊƛǾŜǊ ǎŀƛŘ άȅƻǳΩǊŜ ƻƴ ȅƻǳǊ ƻǿƴ ƴƻǿέΣ ƛǘΩǎ н ǇƳ ƻƴ CǊƛŘŀȅ ƻŦ ŀ ƭƻƴƎ 
weekend. Ian and Ann Whittle and Richard were with us and the others had continued on 
their way to Rockhampton. As soon as we had settled we started stripping the car down to 
get the diff out, we managed to borrow a floor jack from a local tyre place which luck would 
have it was opposite us, and within an hour we had the diff out and on a rickety old timber 
bench. We took the jack back as the business was closing for the weekend then we started 
ǘƻ ŘƛǎƳŀƴǘƭŜ ǘƘŜ ŘƛŦŦΣ ƛǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ƭƻƴƎ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǿŜ ŦƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜ ŘŀƳŀƎŜ ς the crown wheel was 
bent! No one had ever seen this done before; we had seen broken ones but never a bent 
one. 

Now the problem was, where do you find a crown wheel for a 1927 Model T Ford in Gin Gin 
on a long weekend? 

Well, we decided to sleep on that problem and face it in the morning. We were camped 
next to an old stock yard and there was even an outhouse but the door was locked with a 
pad bolt and padlock, on closer inspection the old timber framework was very flexible and 
ǿŜ ǿŜǊŜ ŀōƭŜ ǘƻ άǇǊƛǎŜέ ǘƘŜ ŘƻƻǊ ƻǇŜƴ ǿƛǘƘƻǳǘ ŀƴȅ ŘŀƳŀƎŜ ŀƴŘ ǘƻ ƻǳǊ ǎǳǊǇǊƛǎŜ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎ ŀ 
flush toilet in working order! ς Bonus!  

Tea was interesting, it worked out that between the 5 of us we had 6 loin chops, a couple of 
potatoes, pumpkin, frozen veges which we put into the dream pot with some gravy and 
thickener and had mush for tea, it was filling and that is all that counts when you are stuck 
on the side of the road.  
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Day 14 ς May 3rd - Gin Gin. (0 Km) 

After a disturbed ƴƛƎƘǘΩǎ ǎƭŜŜǇ ŀƴŘ ƪƴƻǿƛƴƎ ǿƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǇǊƻōƭŜƳ was we made plans to 
venture into town and enquire if there were any Model T Ford owners in town. Richard and 
Ian headed off leaving me to continue working on the diff, after a few enquiries one local 
man offered to drive them around to try and locate some parts, I also made some enquiries 
at the RACQ depot and we both ended up at the same place one street behind where we 
were dumped. The yard was full of old rusting farm equipment just the place to find some 
Model T bits but not this time. As we turned to walk away we looked across the road and 
ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜƭƛŜǾŜ ƻǳǊ ŜȅŜǎ ς there in an old wooden car port was a Model T Ford! We went 
closer and saw a chassis and what looked to be a complete diff under a tree, the local man 
said he knew who the owner was so it was a quick trip back into town to locate him. Within 
half an hour we were back at the camp site with part of an old diff, which was under a tree 
less than 50 metres from our camp site!  Marilyn & Ann could not believe their eyes as they 
sat by our campsite when the boys marched out of the paddock right behind them with a 
Model T diff in hand. We managed to recover a hemisphere (which was also damaged in my 
car, this is the part the crown wheel fixes on to) but there was no crown wheel.  

A short time later a couple of locals came over to help and told us of a man in Bundaberg 
ǿƘƻ ƘŀŘ ƳƻŘŜƭ ¢ΩǎΣ ŀǊƳŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ Ƙƛǎ ƴŀƳŜ L ōƻǊǊƻǿŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǿƘƛǘŜ ǇŀƎŜǎ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ǇŜǘǊƻƭ 
station and found him and he had spare crown wheels. Gil and Laraine had now become 
one of our backup vehicles as they were now in a modern car having left their broken model  

T back in Brisbane, they were in Bundaberg so a quick call to them culminated in two crown 
wheels being delivered at no cost and the repairs were under way. 

 

Gary working on the damaged Diff, while the car is balanced on old tree stumps. 



The Model T Ford Centenary Tour of Australia 

Page | 24  
 

 

Marilyn ventured over to the local police station to find out where we could borrow a floor 
jack, she thought they would know the locals and who would help us out and she was right. 
No one could believe that Marilyn did this, they were all gob smacked! Ann and Marilyn 
took the opportunity to venture into town to the local markets and shops while the boys 
played with the car, we had the diff repaired and back together but as it was getting late we 
decided to finish it off in the morning.  
 

 

 

Day 15 ς May 4th ς Gin Gin to Rockhampton. (275 Km) 

We woke up today with renewed enthusiasm, Gil drove Marilyn to the Ampol service station 
to borrow a couple of floor jacks and in no time at all we had the diff back in the car and 
ready to go. Having repaired the car and feeling confident again, we headed for Miriam Vale 
for lunch then continued on to Rockhampton to catch up with the main group, all went very 
smoothly. Thanks to all in Gin Gin who helped us out on this occasion.  Marilyn is feeling 
very nervous every time I change gears, but she will get over it! 

The main group had been invited to a BBQ by the Rockhampton Car Club, Win TV turned up 
and interviewed the members who were now becoming minor celebrities (in their own 
ƳƛƴŘύΣ ƛǘΩǎ ŀƭƭ ŀ ōƛǘ ƻŦ ŦǳƴΦ 

We arrived at the caravan park around 4:30 and set up camp as usual, then we made 
ŀǊǊŀƴƎŜƳŜƴǘǎ ǘƻ ǿƻǊƪ ƻƴ LŀƴΩǎ ŎŀǊΣ ƘŜ ƴŜŜŘŜŘ ǘƻ Ǉǳǘ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŀŘŘƛǘƛƻƴŀƭ ƭŜŀŦ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǊŜŀǊ ǎǇǊƛƴƎ 
and one of the local car club members had offered his workshop for tomorrow. 

 

Some of the beautiful Murals painted on the buildings in Gin Gin NSW 
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Day 16 ςMay 5th ς Rockhampton. (40 Km) 

DŀǊȅΩǎ .ƛǊǘƘŘŀȅΣ ǿŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎƭŜŜǇ ǘƻƻ ǿŜƭƭ ƭŀǎǘ ƴƛƎƘǘ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ ŎŀǊŀǾŀƴ ǇŀǊƪ ǿŀǎ ǊƛƎƘǘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ Ƴŀƛƴ 
highway at the front and had a freight railway right behind with 100 carriage freight trains 
hauling coal running all night. Gary got a nice card from Ian and Ann and another from Geoff 
and Doreen plus a few small nick knacks which made the morning a bit of fun, Marilyn 
surprised Gary with some cards she had hidden away that were from our children; that was 
ŀ ƴƛŎŜ ǎǳǊǇǊƛǎŜΣ ƛǘΩǎ ǘƛƳŜǎ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘŜǎŜ ǿƘŜƴ ȅƻǳ Ƴƛǎǎ ōŜƛƴƎ ŀǘ ƘƻƳŜ ǿƛǘƘ ȅƻǳǊ ŦŀƳƛƭȅΦ  After 
ōǊŜŀƪŦŀǎǘ Lŀƴ ŀƴŘ DŜƻŦŦ ǘƻƻƪ ƻŦŦ ǘƻ ǿƻǊƪ ƻƴ LŀƴΩǎ ǊŜŀǊ ŜƴŘ όL ƳŜŀƴ ǊŜŀǊ ǎǇǊƛƴƎύΦ ¢ƘŜ Ƴŀƛƴ 
group took the day for some sightseeing around Rocky. Geoff and Ian were finished by 
lunchtime and were back in camp happy with the modification, after lunch we went 
shopping for food and supplies as we had used up almost everything in Gin Gin. There were 
not many shops open like in Sydney, firstly because it was a long weekend and secondly 
because we were now in the country. 

Back to camp for a little car servicing then we all had a nice baked dinner and an ice cream 
ŎŀƪŜ ǘƻ ŎŜƭŜōǊŀǘŜ DŀǊȅΩǎ рфth Birthday. 

 

Day 17 ς May 6th ς Rockhampton to St Laurence. (190 Km) 

We broke camp early this morning and headed to the Botanical Gardens, which along with 
the attached mini zoo were in dire need of some TLC. From here we continued our journey 
ƴƻǊǘƘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ /ŀǇǊƛŎƻǊƴ ŎŀǾŜǎΣ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿŜǊŜ ƪŀƴƎŀǊƻƻΩǎ ƭazing around all through the parkland 
which made Marilyn happy, the tour of the caves was extremely interesting. Other members 
of our group were here also and they had just completed their tour and were having lunch. 
Upon leaving the caves we took a wrong turn and ended up on an old highway which 
seemed to be heading in the right general direction so we decided to keep going,  

after about thirty 
minutes we saw a 
sign to the main 
highway. Well this 
road turned into a 
gravel road after 
about one 
kilometre and 
went for a further 
twenty before we 
found the No 1 
highway again, it 
was quite a good 
gravel road and 
the model T loved 
it ς Just like the 
good old days! 

 



The Model T Ford Centenary Tour of Australia 

Page | 26  
 

We made it into Marlborough about six kilometres off the highway for afternoon tea, 
Richard and Gary checked out the local car museum while Marilyn and Ann checked out the 
gift and craft stores. From here we continued on for another hour arriving in St Laurence at 
about 5:30 pm and went directly to the showgrounds which was a free camping area with 
really great amenities. As usual we were pounced upon by the other campers wanting to 
take photos and asking questions, we are getting very good at answering them. Marilyn now 
knows all about the cars and our problems etc. Geoff and Doreen went into  town and came 
back with a feast of fish and chips which we ate by candlelight then we settled in for a nice 
evening. 

 

Day 18 ς May 7th St Laurence to Mackay. (165 Km) 

Another beautiful day dawning, the birds are all singing and a hearty breakfast was had by 
all. We were all back on the road again today with a stop at Carmila for morning tea. We 
thought the beaches up north would be spectacular but this one is very disappointing! The 
tide was well out and there were large clumps of grey sludge (which looked like rocks at first 
glance) the sand was a light brownish colour not the pure white you see on the brochures. 

We continued our journey into Sarina which is a largish country town; we found a nice 
bakery and bought some pies for lunch which we ate while sitting on the median strip! It 
sounds a little strange but it was a wide grassed median strip with tables and chairs for the 
public to use, quite a nice town. 

From here it was onto Mackay for the night, we arrived around 2:30 pm and went directly to 
the information centre to find out what there was to see in town ς the answer was nothing 
ς unless you travelled 80 kilometres out to see some Platypus! So it was off to fill up with 
fuel and shopping for more supplies. aŀǊƛƭȅƴ ǎǘŀǘŜŘ άIt is truly an experience shopping with 
Richard and Gary here I was just sending them down different isles to get the groceries, it 
was a little funny and hard and I know we forgot to buy things but that is OKέ, then back to 
the caravan park for R & R. The skies at night are crystal clear up here; which Marilyn 
describes as a black sea sparkling with diamonds! The stars really are impressive. 

 

Day 19 ς May 8th Mackay to Eungella. (115 Km) 

We ƘŀŘ ǘƻ ǘŀƪŜ ǘƘŜ ά¢έ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƻǿƴ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ŀ ƳǳŦŦƭŜǊ ōǊŀŎƪŜǘ repaired and while Richard and 
Gary did that Marilyn went window shopping in town. Afterwards we left town heading for 
the mountains and hopefully some Platypus spotting, we stopped for some morning tea 
beside a trickling river in a place named Mirian, then off again towards the mountains. 

After some timŜ ǿŜ ǎŀǿ ŀ ǎƛƎƴ ǘƘŀǘ ǎŀƛŘ ά{ǘŜŜǇ ŎƭƛƳō мл YƳΩǎέ ¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ƴƻǘ ǘƘŜ ǎƻǊǘ ƻŦ ǎƛƎƴ 
you like to see in a Model T, we kept driving and Richard came over the CB and said ς ά¢Ƙƛǎ 
ƛǎƴΩǘ ǎǘŜŜǇ ǘƘŜȅ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘŀǘ ǎǘŜŜǇ ƛǎΗέ ǘƘŜƴ ǿŜ ǎŀǿ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ǎƛƎƴ ά{ǘŜŜǇ ŎƭƛƳō м YƳέ 
and after one kilometre the mountain went straight up! It was a slow struggle up the 
mountain, Richard went well but our car struggled so I had to stop on one hill, and I asked 
Marilyn to get out and walk up to make it easier ς If looks could kill they could have buried 
me there and then! I continued up the hill in spurts of thirty metres or so with several stops 
to let the car cool down. 
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 After about ten minutes Marilyn arrived in the back of a ute with the cattle dog, two older 
men had offered her a lift and she accepted (regardless of the consequences, at that stage 
she had passed caring what might happen to her!). One man got out of the cab and Marilyn 
thought that was nice of him but he just got out to help her into the back with the dog and 
buckets of sand! (I guess it beats walking up the hill) they caught up to us about three 
quarters of the way up the hill where Gary had stopped to replenish the radiator and 
Richard was making adjustments to the carburettor. After this Marilyn rode with Richard 
while Gary crawled up the steep windy last section of the mountain. 

We finally made it to the top and pulled into a lookout to have lunch and give the cars a well 
earned rest; while we were eating we were joined by a bush turkey which jumped up on the 
table to share with us, if we had been a little bit quicker he could have been dinner! 

!ŦǘŜǊ ƭǳƴŎƘ ǿŜ ŎƻƴǘƛƴǳŜŘ ƻƴ Řƻǿƴ ǘƻ ά.ǊƻƪŜƴ wƛǾŜǊέ ŀƴŘ ǿŜ ǿŜǊŜ ƭǳŎƪȅ ŜƴƻǳƎƘ ǘƻ ǎŜŜ ŀ 
couple of young platypus playing in the river, there were also dozens of small turtles 
swimming around, all this made the trip worthwhile. Satisfied we had communed with 
nature we tracked back and found Eungella Caravan Park, it was right at the top of the hill 
overlooking a valley looking all the way back to Mackay, what a fantastic view, we just sat 
and admired it for hours before heading off to the local pub for dinner then into bed for a 
well earned rest. 

      

Day 20 ς May 9th - 9ǳƴƎŜƭƭŀ ǘƻ hΩ/ƻƴƴŜƭƭΦ όнмл YƳύ 

After a good nights sleep we woke to spectacular views down the valley to Mackay 
aǇǇǊƻȄƛƳŀǘŜƭȅ ул ƪƳΩǎ ŀǿŀȅ, there were Kookaburras sitting on the table also enjoying the 
view! Soon we were back on the road heading down that very steep hill, Marilyn was not 
looking forward to it but going down was much easier than it was going up. We stayed in 
low gear for a couple of kilometres to get the feel of the road then when we felt confident 
we completed the rest of the descent in top gear. We made it back to Mackay and went 
directly to the information centre to meet up ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ²ƘƛǘǘƭŜΩǎ ŀƴŘ {ƳƛǘƘΩǎΦ It was decided 
to head on over to the coast and see a pub with a reputation for a great view in a place 
ŎŀƭƭŜŘ ά9ƛƳŜƻέ. It was an old pub and was placed on a point with spectacular views out to 
Brampton and Cumberland Islands, the surrounding beaches left a lot to be desired so we 
continued on our way. 

We arrived in Kuttabul where Bob and Margaret Wilson had friends who owned a caravan 
park; it was nice we were all together again. After a short break, we, Richard, Geoff & 
Doreen headed north as Richard is keen to get to Townsville to see his grandsons.  Geoff & 
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Doreen ended up approx 30kms north of Proserpine and we ended up south as the wind 
was a bit strong and we were all tired, after all it was 3.30pm and had been on the road a lot 
today. 

We settlŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ hΩ/ƻƴƴŜƭƭ /ŀǊŀǾŀƴ tŀǊƪ ǎŜǘ ǳǇ ŎŀƳǇ ŀƴŘ ǎŜǘǘƭŜŘ Řƻǿƴ ŦƻǊ ŀ ǿŜƭƭ ŘŜǎŜǊǾŜŘ 
cuppa and talk with the locals. 

 

Day 21 ς May 10th - hΩ/ƻƴƴŜƭƭ ǘƻ !ȅǊΦ όмур YƳύ 

 In the morning we headed off to see Phillip Taylor and his wife, club members who own a 
cane farm near Prosser Pine. We spent a lovely hour there, Gary & Richard were in their 
element looking at the Sheds and seeing all the Model T parts, tractor parts and other junk.  
wƛŎƘŀǊŘ ŎƻǳƭŘ ƴƻǘ ǎǘƻǇ ǘŀƭƪƛƴƎ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ ǎƛȊŜ ƻŦ tƘƛƭΩǎ ƭŀǘƘŜ ǎƻ Ƙƛǎ Řŀȅ ǿŀǎ ƳŀŘŜ. It was a 
lovely break and Phillip made us feel very welcome. 

Off we went again as Richard is 
keen to get to Ayr to see his 
ƎǊŀƴŘǎƻƴǎ ŀƴŘ ǿŜ ƘŀǾŜƴΩǘ Ǝƻǘ ŦŀǊ 
to go. Pulled into Bowen for 
lunch and sat down by the port. 
It was very windy and one of the 
locŀƭǎ ǊŜŦŜǊǊŜŘ ǘƻ ƛǘ ŀǎ ά.ƭƻǿƛƴ 
.ƻǿŜƴέΦ  ¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎ ǿƘŜǊŜ the Nicole 
YƛŘƳŀƴΩǎ ƳƻǾƛŜ ά!ǳǎǘǊŀƭƛŀέ ǿŀǎ 
ŦƛƭƳŜŘ ŀƴŘ ƛǘΩǎ amazing how a 
large paddock at the end of town 
near the port could be made into 
an old town for filming.  
Throughout the town there were 
all different sorts of murals on 

the walls of buildings so Gary & Richard stopped by a couple that suited their cars and took 
photos. 

On the road again we met up with Geoff & Doreen Smith and travelled to Ay,r we pulled 
into the local caravan park and Richard went out to see his son in laws parents who offered 
him a bed for the night. 

We played cards with the Smiths, unfortunately for us gamblers we lost so we had to shout 
the McDonalds sundae which was next door as a late night treat for us all, it was a pleasant 
evening with just the two families. 

The other group have left their friends caravan park and are staying in Bowen for the night. 

 

Day 22 ς May 11th ς Ayr to Townsville. (95 Km) 

Mothers Day! Marilyn was up early as usual and headed off to the shower which gave me 
ǘƘŜ ǘƛƳŜ L ƴŜŜŘŜŘ ǘƻ ŘƛƎ ƛƴǘƻ ƻǳǊ ǎŜŎǊŜǘ ƘƛŘƛƴƎ ǎǇƻǘ ŀƴŘ ǊŜŎƻǾŜǊ ǘƘŜ ƳƻǘƘŜǊΩǎ Řŀȅ ŎŀǊŘǎ ƻǳǊ 
children had entrusted to me before we left home. Marilyn was very pleased to get the 
cards and did receive calls from both the children a little while later, she misses them so 
much. 
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After breakfast we packed up and drove down to the local markets ς all SIX of the stalls 
were buzzing with at least ten people in attendance! Not like the big smoke! Marilyn did 
manage to pick up one Christmas present ς I start thinking about Christmas a week before 
hand! But Marilyn buys all year round. 

From here we started out towards Townsville with a short stop to see Richard and his grand 
children, he decided to stay a little longer so we left him to enjoy his time with the kids. 

The Smiths and us arrived on the outskirts of Townsville around 2:30 pm and decided to set 
up camp in the parking area behind the BP truck stop. This was probably not our smartest 
decision as big rigs were in and out all night and several of them left their motors and fridge 
units running which echoed across the parking bays, (They say we learn by our mistakes). 

The other group arrived a few hours later and went directly to a caravan park on the other 
side of town except for Richard and the Whittles who joined us, the truck stop had great 
amenities and a good restaurant so we made good use of both of these. During dinner Ann 
Whittle asked Geoff for a loan of his blue singlet (which he was wearing) ς Why asked Geoff, 
!ƴƴ ǊŜǇƭƛŜŘ ά¢ƘŜ ǘǊǳŎƪƛŜǎ ƎŜǘ ŦǊŜŜ cuppa ǎƻ ƛŦ L ŘǊŜǎǎ ƭƛƪŜ ƻƴŜ L Ŏŀƴ ƎŜǘ ŀ ŦǊŜŜ ŎǳǇ ǘƻƻέ ς 
Geoff just laughed and continued eating. When Ann went to the ladies Geoff stood up and 
stripped off ƭŜŀǾƛƴƎ Ƙƛǎ ǎƛƴƎƭŜǘ ƻƴ !ƴƴΩǎ ŎƘŀƛǊ ǘƘŜƴ ƘŜ ƭŜŦǘ ŀŦǘŜǊ ŀǇƻƭƻƎƛǎƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǎƻƳŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 
customers still eating in the restaurant. We think this made the truckies night. When Ann 
returned she burst out laughing ς ōǳǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƎŜǘ ƘŜǊ ŦǊŜŜ ŎƻŦŦŜŜΗ 

 

Day 23 ς May 12th ς Townsville-Black River (40 Km) 

Well, what can one say, it was our choice as to where we slept last night, we were not the 
ƻƴƭȅ ƻƴŜǎ ōǳǘ ōƻȅ ƻƘ ōƻȅ ǘƘŜ ōƛƎ ǎŜƳƛΩǎ ǇǳƭƭŜŘ ƛƴ ŀƴŘ ƻǳǘ ŀƭƭ ƴƛƎƘǘΣ ǎƻ ƴƻ ƻƴŜ ƘŀŘ ŀ ƎƻƻŘ 
night sleep. 

Today we decided to take in the sights of Townsville, so after breakfast we made our way 
through town and up to the lookout at CaǎǘƭŜ IƛƭƭΣ ǘƘŜ ǎƛƎƴ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ōƻǘǘƻƳ ǎŀƛŘ ά{ǘŜŜǇ ŎƭƛƳō 
for two kƳΩǎέ Marilyn wanted to jump out and run a mile after her last hill climb experience. 
²Ŝƭƭ ǘƘƛǎ Ƙƛƭƭ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŜǾŜƴ ŀ ŎƘŀƭƭŜƴƎŜ ƛƴ ŦŀŎǘ ǘƘŜ ƭƻŎŀƭǎ ǿŜǊŜ ƧƻƎƎƛƴƎ ǳǇ ƛǘ ǿƛǘƘ ŜŀǎŜ ŀƴŘ ǿŜ 
even managed to pass a few, the view from the top was a spectacular 360 degrees from the 
ocean to the mountains. After a short break we drove back down to the Botanical gardens 
that we could see from the top of the hill. We walked through the strange looking trees and 
tropical plants which were huge compared to the plants back in Sydney. After morning tea 
we took a drive and a walk along the foreshores, there were very few shops open which was 
disappointing for the girls but the kids playground had a spectacular huge bucket on top 
which filled with water then tipped over to splash the kids, there was even a natural 
waterfall in the main street, all very nice and refreshing for us. 

Found our way into town and the shopping mall not much happening as they were in the 
middle of renovating the whole place, Gary did manage to buy some sandals to get some 
sun onto his very white pommy feet. 

From here we headed out to Black River some 20 kms away to a caravan park that the 
{ƳƛǘƘΩǎ ƘŀŘ ōƻƻƪŜŘ ǳǎ ƛƴǘƻΣ ǘƘŜ {ƳƛǘƘΩǎ ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ aŀƭǘŜǎe cross shiatsu (Toebee ς our 
mascot) so we have to find pet friendly parks to stay in. Geoff and Doreen were already 
there and we had to find the place ς it seemed to take forever to find and when we finally 
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Ǝƻǘ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǿŀƛǘ ǘƻ ƭŜŀǾŜΦ L ŀƳ ǎǳǊŜ most of the residents were from the same 
family like hillbillies if you get my drift! 

After doing domestic chores like washing we had a cooked dinner and played cards before 
retiring for the night. 

 

Day 24 ς May 13th ς Townsville to Rollingstone. (60 Km) 

We have a big day planned for today as we had to get back into Townsville for a trip out to 
Magnetic Island and a tour of the island in a stretch Jeep (luxury)Η hǳǊ ƎǳƛŘŜ άaŀƭέ ǿŀǎ ǾŜǊȅ 
informative and had a lot of local knowledge. He took us to very interesting places and we 
even got to sample some green tree ants YukΗ !ǇǇŀǊŜƴǘƭȅ ǎƻƳŜ ά.ǳǎƘƛŜǎέ ŘǊƻǇ ǘƘŜǎŜ ŀƴǘ 
nests into a boiling billy to make Green Ant Tea. Mal said they have a nice honey taste if you 
bite their bum off but if you just lick them you will make a friend for life! 

 

We saw a koala high in a gum tree and as usual they keep the best till last and we ended up 
in a rock wallaby colony near one of ǘƘŜ ƻƭŘ ŦŜǊǊȅ ǿƘŀǊŦΩǎΦ aŀǊƛƭȅƴ had a ball feeding the 
wallabies as they came down the rock face for a feed, some had joeys in their pouches. It 
was hard to leave these lovely little creatures but we had to get back to the ferry and over 
to the mainland. 

Once back on the mainland we headed 
towards Cairns and found a really nice 
ŦǊŜŜ ŎŀƳǇ ǎƛǘŜ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ ά.ǳǎƘy Parker 
tŀǊƪέ ƛƴ a little town called 
άwƻƭƭƛƴƎǎǘƻƴŜέΣ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ŀ ƭŀǊƎŜ ǿƻƻŘŜŘ 
park with brick amenities but only cold 
showers, there were plenty of other 
campers there and as usual we met a 
few of them.  Later on the weather 
changed and the heavens opened up 
so we sat in our Annex until our battery 
went flat so it was off to bed feeling 
ŎƻƴǘŜƴǘŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ŘŀȅΩǎ ŜǾŜƴǘǎΦ 
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Day 25 ς May 14th ς Rolling Stone to Tully Heads. (165 km) 

After a really peaceful sleep we woke to a beautiful pink sky, on the dirt road there was the 
worlds smallest road train ς 15 hairy caterpillars travelling in a line nose to tail it was very 
interesting to watch. It was time for us to hit the road again we are off to visit Ellis Beach 
where we had morning tea and a stroll along the beach and through the little township.  The 
beach was lined with coconut palms and coconuts were everywhere along the beach. From 
here we travelled north along the coast to check out the other beaches and sights; then we 
continued on into Ingham where we met up with the rest of the group. After some catching 
up and some shopping we decided to head to Cardwell for lunch. 

As we pulled into Cardwell the skies looked a little threatening so ǿŜ ŘŜŎƛŘŜŘ ǘƻ Řƻ ŀ ά¦έ 
turn and park on the ocean side of the street where there was a nice grassed verge and 
views of the ocean. Just as we opened up to start making lunch the heavens opened and we 
all got soaked, some ran to our support caravans, we were lucky Richard managed to unroll 
his awning and we all stood under it looking very sad and very wet while we enjoyed our 
soggy sandwiches!   

 

 

¢ƘŜ Ǌŀƛƴ ǎǘƻǇǇŜŘ ŀǎ Ŧŀǎǘ ŀǎ ƛǘ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ ŀƴŘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ŦƛƴŜ ŀƎŀƛƴ ǎƻ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ ά¦έ ǘǳǊƴ ŀƴŘ ŀƴƻǘƘŜǊ 
60 ƪƳΩǎ to Tully Heads for the night. We booked into a very nice caravan park and we were 
aƭƭ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊ ŀƎŀƛƴ ŜȄŎŜǇǘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ {ƳƛǘƘΩǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜƛǊ ŘƻƎ ¢ƻŜōŜŜΦ ²Ŝ ǎŜǘ ǳǇ ŎŀƳǇ ŀƴŘ ŘǊƛŜŘ 
out all our clothes then settled in for a comfortable evening. 
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Day 26 ς May 15th Tully Heads to Cairns. (165 Km) 

Last night we had some more rain, not what you want to hear when you live under canvas, 
we let the annex dry for as long as we could then packed it up still damp and got under way 
heading towards Cairns. We pulled into Mission Beach for morning tea and had a walk along 
the beach, still no white sands and palm trees they must keep these all in the resorts. 

After morning tea we continued along the coast line until we reached the Bruce Highway 
ǘƘŜƴ ǿŜ ŦƻƭƭƻǿŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ƛƴǘƻ LƴƴƛǎŦŀƛƭΣ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ŀ ƴƛŎŜ ǎƳŀƭƭ ǘƻǿƴ ōǳǘ ǿŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ŜƴƻǳƎƘ 
time to stop and have a good look around as we wanted to make it into Cairns and set up 
camp to try and dry out a little more. 

We arrived in Cairns mid afternoon and booked into a very nice caravan park only three 
kilometres from the city centre, we set up and I made the annex detachable so we could use 
ǘƘŜ ŎŀǊ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƻǿƴ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ƴŜȄǘ ŦŜǿ ŘŀȅǎΣ ǘƘƛǎ ǿŀǎ aŀǊƛƭȅƴΩǎ ƛŘŜŀ ǿƘŜƴ ǿŜ ǿŜǊŜ 
building the camper, I do the practical stuff and she thinks ahead ς it all seems to work out 
that way! We were camped under a large gum tree and to our delight five blue winged 
Kookaburras had landed and were all standing in a row watching us ς ǘƘŜǎŜ Ǝǳȅǎ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƭŀǳƎƘ 
like the Sydney Kooka's but they look the same except for the blue wings. 

 

Day 27 ς May 16th ς Cairns. (50 Km) 

Well, we are finally in a big town so we will be able to get a few things done, first it is off to 
Battery World to get a new deep cycle battery as our other one will not keep a charge, also 
managed to get a new battery for our GPS as it has been playing up as well. 
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From here we drove into town for a look around, we did a bit of window shopping and had a 
late breakfast at McDonalds. Afterwards we then walked down to the esplanade where 
there was a great swimming pool on the verge of the street which started off very shallow 
for the children and went out towards the sea to about six feet deep. We drove back to the 
caravan park to do a few chores when Richard arrived with his wife Gweneth who had flown 
up for a few days. They took us into town in their nice hire car for lunch and a movie of 
DǿŜƴΩǎ ŎƘƻƛŎŜ ǿƘƻ ŦŜƭƭ ŀǎƭŜŜǇ ƘŀƭŦ ǿŀȅ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŜ ƳƻǾƛŜ ǿƘƛŎƘ ƳŀŘŜ ǳǎ ƭŀǳƎƘΦ Lt was a 
great way to spend the afternoon. 

After the movie we drove down to the night markets and spent some time looking at all the 
bargains and had a nice simple dinner at one of the local restaurants before heading back to 
camp. Marilyn exclaimed she almost felt normal again. 

 

Day 28 ς May 17th ς Cairns. (0 Km) 

Today we are going to be typical tourists; we are catching the steam train from central 
station up to Karunda. It is a fabulous old train with quite a few carriages and it took us  
along the coast then up a fairly steep mountain range through some beautiful rain forests. 
We were not far from Cairns as the crow flies but we had to wind around the mountains to 
get to the top. When we arrived we were met by a free shuttle bus which took us into the 
heart of Karunda and the markets, there were hundreds of them with some very unique 
items for sale, Marilyn did manage to purchase a few more Christmas gifts (more weight to 
carry) 
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After visiting all the markets and some parks and wildlife reserves we caught the Sky rail 
back down the mountain with a halfway stop to look at an interpretive centre. The views 
from the sky rail were spectacular to be so high above the canopy looking down to the 
forest floor and to see as far as the eye could see.  We really enjoyed the day it had been a 
wonderful adventure. 

  

 When we arrived back home, Geoff and Doreen had arrived and they had dinner for all of 
us so that was a great way to finish off a terrific day! 

 

Day 29 ς May 18th ς Cairns. (0 Km) 

Still in the tourist mood so today it is down to the port and board a ferry over to Green 
Island, today is also Ann Whittles bƛǊǘƘŘŀȅ ǎƻ ƛǘΩǎ ŀ ŘƻǳōƭŜ ŎŜƭŜōǊŀǘƛƻƴΦ ¢ƘŜ ŎǊǳƛǎŜ ǘƻƻƪ 
around an hour and the water was a little rough with some waves blowing over the deck but 
we were all cosy inside. On arriving at the island we checked out the timetable for events 
and had enough time for a leisurely walk around the island, it was well set out with really 
nice foliage around the resort and sandy and rocky beaches. We visited the croc farm on the 
way around but we were too early for the feeding so we went and had a nice quiet lunch by 
the pool where we were attacked by local finches stealing food off our table. 

After lunch we went for a cruise in a glass bottom boat to see the coral and local sea life; it 
was great to see all the different corals and fish as we floated slowly around in the boat and 
this was enjoyed by all. On our return we just had enough time to run down to the croc farm 
to watch the feeding and we were suitably impressed by the six metre crock jumping up for 
his chicken dinner! Marilyn and I also got to have our photo taken with a live croc ς yes we 
held it in our hands all three foot of him ς luckily his jaws were taped shut just in case he got 
hungry! (Not supposed to tell you that). 



The Model T Ford Centenary Tour of Australia 

Page | 35  
 

  

hƴ ǊŜǘǳǊƴƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƳŀƛƴƭŀƴŘ Lŀƴ ŀƴŘ !ƴƴ ǿŜƴǘ ƻǳǘ ǘƻ ŎŜƭŜōǊŀǘŜ !ƴƴΩǎ .ƛǊǘƘŘŀȅ ŀƴŘ aŀǊƛƭȅƴ 
ŀƴŘ L ǿŜƴǘ ǘƻ ƘŀǾŜ ŘƛƴƴŜǊ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ƴŜǿ ŦǊƛŜƴŘ ƻŦ aŀǊƛƭȅƴΩǎ ǿƘƻ ƭƛǾed close by and is also an 
MYOB consultant.  Janelle cooked up a storm, there was so much food it was almost 
ŜƳōŀǊǊŀǎǎƛƴƎ ōǳǘ ǿŜ ŘƛŘ Ǉǳǘ ŀ ŘŜƴǘ ƛƴ ƛǘ ŀƴŘ ŀƴȅ ŦƻƻŘ ȅƻǳ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ Ŏƻƻƪ ƛǎ ŀƭǿays 
welcomed. It feels great to have been in the one place for so long we are really relaxed and 
enjoying life to the full. 

 

Day 30 ς May 19th ς Cairns. (30 Km) 

Our last day in Cairns, and time to do some maintenance on the cars in readiness for the 
next part of the journey, I had to get a new cradle made up for the new deep cycle battery 
as it was much bigger than the old one so it was off into the industrial area to find a 
fabrication shop. About an hour and eighty dollars later I had my new cradle, I was not 
happy with the price but what can you do? Back to camp and luckily the new cradle fitted in 
beautifully and the new battery was installed and connected up while Gary was doing his 
usual maintenance. 

In the afternoon Marilyn went off with her new friend Janelle, they are both MYOB 
consultants so Marilyn is in her element ς they are off to a local meeting then a dinner 
afterwards. Marilyn met a lot of new friends and had a good time and is almost back to 
normal! 

Richard took Gweneth to the airport and saw her off then returned to camp to get his car 
ready, Richard and I decided to have take- away for dinner as we were baching, so off we 
walked up the street. After about half an hour we finally found a Pizza Hut and ordered in, 
and then we shouted ourselves an ice cream just for the hell of it! Then walked back (slowly) 
to camp to wait for Marilyn to return, she eventually arrived around 10:30pm and was very 
happy after enjoying the company of her fellow consultants! 

The other group hired a mini bus and went to Cooktown for a couple of days; they will catch 
up to us along the way. 
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Chapter 3 ɀ Across the top end  

 

Day 31 ς May 20th - Cairns to Mareeba. (160 Km) 

Headed off to Port Douglas and at long last saw blue water and white sand along the 
shoreline just like the brochures, we stopped and had morning tea at Ellis Beach then went 
to Rex Lookout which was fantastic. When we arrived in Port Douglas we enjoyed a lovely 
walk through the township and had an enjoyable lunch at a café. The township was not as 
big as we thought it might be. 

After lunch we headed off towards Mareeba and again up the mountains which was not as 
steep as Eungella but still went up in low-low gear. It is amazing how the landscape changed 
as soon as we reached the top of the mountain. Gone was the rainforest look, thick and 
green and was replaced with sparse trees, brown grass and very open. 

Upon reaching Mareeba went to have a look around the Coffee Factory and who was there 
but the Whittles, Ian is a coffee connoisseur. From here we headed out and bumped into 
Gil, Laraine & Stan at the information centre in town, caught up with all their gossip then 
headed off to the local caravan park for the night. 

Since we have settled in fairly early decided to have a nice lamb roast for tea which we 
ŎƻƻƪŜŘ ƛƴ ƻǳǊ ά5ǊŜŀƳ tƻǘέ ŀƴŘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ŀōǎƻƭǳǘŜƭȅ ŘŜƭƛŎƛƻǳǎΗ 

 

Day 32 ς May 21st  - Mareeba to Atherton. (45 Km) 

Lǘ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ƳŀǘǘŜǊ Ƙƻǿ ƭŀǘŜ ǿŜ ƎŜǘ ǳǇ ƻǊ Ƙƻǿ ƳǳŎƘ ǿŜ ƳǳŎƪ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǿŜ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ǎŜŜƳ ǘƻ ōŜ 
ready to rock and roll at around 8.30am. The Amesbury's and Days set out from Mareeba 
for Atherton.  

About fifteen minutes down the road the car seemed to jump out of gear. Unable to select 
any gears we stopped, Richard checked the gearbox by cranking the motor all the gears 
were turning so we knew the problem was further back - so another tow back into Mareeba. 
We asked at the Ford dealership if we could use their facilities and were refused - no help at 
all from these people. We parked in a paddock across the road, jacked up the car after 
gathering hunks of timber from a demolition site next door, and took off the rear O/S wheel 
to find the wire wheel hub had split; the centre had separated from the flange. We removed 
the hub and found a machine shop where we had the hub machined and Mig-welded up 
until we can get a replacement. All back together we were back on the road and made it to 
Atherton for the night - a huge thirty km's away.  

Marilyn was happy as her mother called and she heard all the local news from home, it was 
good just to hear her voice. 

Paul Wood came over to visit us as he was staying in another park in town and gave us an 
update on the other group that had been to Cook Town, after a small glass of wine he left 
and we played a DVD to kill some time before bed. 
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Day 33 ς May 22nd - Atherton to Innot Hot Springs. (90 Km) 

Today started off on a very light hearted note, όŜȄŜǊǘ ŦǊƻƳ aŀǊƛƭȅƴΩǎ ŘƛŀǊȅύ we were running 
out of sugar packets for Richard so I asked him for some more, Richard gave me his plastic 
bag of salt, pepper, ketchup and sugar and said pull out the sugar first as that is what I use 
most of. So in dived the hand and out came a large square which looked too big for sugar 
and on the front was written άFor menέ όŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǊŜŀŘ ŜǾŜǊȅǘƘƛƴƎ ŀǎ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ my glasses 
on) and I bust out laughing thinking it was a condom and from here I had the fit of giggles 
with tears running down my face όŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ǎƻǳƴŘ ŀǎ Ŧǳƴƴȅ ƴƻǿ L ǿǊƛǘŜ ŀōƻǳǘ ƛǘ ōǳǘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ŀǘ 
the time) it worked out to be tissues for men? 

After this humorous start to the day we were off to do some sightseeing, we started with a 
visit to the local lookout in Atherton which was terrific, you could see forever east but not 
the ocean and you realised just how high we were. Then it was off into town for a look at 
the Crystal Caves which was in the main street and then wondered through the main drag, it 
was delightful.  After this we headed off for Ravenshoe (pronounced Ravens ςhoe) with a 
few side trips along the way. Our first stop was at the town of Millaa Millaa then onto the 
Millaa Millaa Falls which were very pretty, we stopped for morning tea and to take some 
photos with the falls as the back drop.  

 

Afterwards we continued along the road which was very windy and steep making it heavy 
going for the old cars. We called into Ravenshoe then shortly we reached the turn off to  
Millstream Falls - the widest falls in Australia. The falls were running well after all the rain 
that fell here earlier this year, its amazing to think back in Sydney people are on a high level 
of water restrictions and up here in Far North Queensland all rivers are running with water 
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and all waterfalls look great. After a very enjoyable lunch at these falls we headed off to 
Innot Hot Springs. On arrival we set up camp quickly then it was off to the hot springs for a 
relaxing soak for an hour or so.  

 

ItΩs lovely to sit and relax and listen to 
the family of kookaburras laugh as we 
organise tea, its amazing how many 
kookaburras we have been seeing, 
forgive us if we continually comment 
on this but we donΩt read back over the 
past days so we forget what we have 
written. 

 

 

 

Day 34 ς May 23rd - Innot Hot Springs to Mount Surprise. (168 Km) 

Today we were treated to breakfast by the caravan park, every few days they provide a 
breakfast and today it is Pancakes, it sounded really good so we grabbed our plates and a 
fork and headed over to the pool area where the cook was already very busy. There were a 
few in the queue in front of us and the pancakes were going fast, soon it was our turn and 
the cook slapped a couple of nice thick fluffy black pancakes onto our platesΗ ¢ƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ 
enough maple syrup tƻ ƳŀƪŜ ǘƘŜƳ ǘŀǎǘŜ ƎƻƻŘ ǎƻ ǿŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ōƻǘƘŜǊ ƎƻƛƴƎ ōŀŎƪ ŦƻǊ ǎŜŎƻƴŘǎΗ 
The caravan park allowed us to put our Flying Doctors tin out for donations in exchange for 
pancakes ς well done everyone for your donations. 

We broke camp ŀƴŘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǊƻŀŘ ŀƎŀƛƴ ŀƭƻƴƎ ǘƘŜ ά{ŀǾŀƴƴŀƘ ²ŀȅέ ς this is a very romantic 
sounding name and we were hoping for some adventure along the road, a short distance 
along we saw a large sign indicating all vehicles should tune in to channel 40 on their UHF 
radios to keep in contact with the road trains that use this route. We all agreed to switch 
over and keep the talking down so as not to annoy the truckies. 

  

 



The Model T Ford Centenary Tour of Australia 

Page | 39  
 

A little further along this Savannah Way the road narrowed to a single bitumen lane with 
wide dirt shoulders, this was very interesting and also a little worrying. We did encounter 
several road trains with three trailers heading towards us so we had to get off onto the dirt 
ǎƘƻǳƭŘŜǊǎ ǘƻ ƭŜǘ ǘƘŜƳ Ǝƻ ōȅΣ ǘƘŜȅ ǿŜǊŜ ƴƻǘ ǘǊŀǾŜƭƭƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ Ŧŀǎǘ ǎƻ ƛǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǘƻƻ ƳǳŎƘ of a 
drama. We also had a few road trains come up behind us, but most of them just wanted a 
chat and were not in too much of a hurry so they just stayed behind until we reached one of 
the short overtaking strips and off they would go. 

We arrived at Undara and drove into the Lava Tubes, this was one of the sights we all 
wanted to see, and we booked in for a 1:00 pm tour and had our lunch while we were 
waiting. At 1:00pm our lady guide arrived and loaded us up into a bus then drove us about 
fifteen minutes to the track leading down to the Lava Tubes. Our guide was full of 
information about the location and the family that owned the property which made the tour 
all the more enjoyable, we then explored three of the huge Lava Tubes which were very 
interesting, they were formed over 196,000 years ago when Lava flowed from an active 
volcano. The outer surface of the lava flow would cool down due to the colder air 
temperature allowing the hot lava to continue on down the hills for miles, this outer skin 
became the empty Lava Tubes after the hot molten lava had passed through. 

After enjoying the tour of the Lava 
Tubes we started back towards the 
main road through a private property, 
as we came to the main gate in the 
middle of nowhere there was one car 
heading towards us so we had to pull 
up. Gary got on the CB radio and made 
a comment to Richard about meeting 
the only car on the road at that exact 
moment, to our surprise a ladies voice 
came back over the radio and said 
άŜǾŜƴ ƛŦ ȅƻǳ ƘŀŘ ǇǳƭƭŜŘ ƻǳǘ L ǿƻǳƭŘ 
ƘŀǾŜ ǎǿŜǊǾŜŘ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ȅƻǳΗέ ²Ŝ 
laughed and replied courteously to her 
and then continued on our way. 

From here we drove onto Mount Surprise and booked into one of the two caravan parks, we 
chose the one behind the BP petrol station, it had a good collection of semi precious stones 
in the office, lots of birds and a Shetland pony next door which kept Marilyn busy for a 
while. 

We decided to treat ourselves and ate out at the local takeaway which was at the front of 
the park, Richard and I ordered hamburgers and they were HUGE, real country size meals 
out here! 

Day 35 ς May 24th - Mount Surprise to Croydon. (243 Km) 

Woke to a beautiful sunny morning, had a quick breakfast then packed up, grabbed some 
fuel out the front when we spied a road train with three fuel tankers parked across the road, 
ǿŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ resist the opportunity for a photo next to these giants of the road then we  
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were off again heading towards Croydon.  
On the way out of town we saw a sign 
asking all vehicles to go through a car wash 
to remove any grass and seeds to help stop 
the spread of some noxious weeds, 
Marilyn was travelling with Richard this 
morning and he said OK lets go through! ς 
Well he went across fairly quickly and the 
water came on just passed the front door 
so they escaped getting drowned. Having 
watched this from behind I secured my 
side curtains then drove across ς the water 
pressure was so great it blasted through under the side curtains and completely drenched 
me ς we all had a good laugh and luckily it was a nice warm day so we continued on our 
way. 

Back on the Savannah Way it was not long before we came across some roadworks ς ǘƘŀǘΩǎ 
OK, but they were spraying water to keep the red dust down ς well needless to say that nice 
wet red dirt sprayed up all over our nice clean wet cars and it really sticks! 

There were lots of cars, caravans and road trains heading the opposite way, most were very 
courteous and we chatted to some ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǘǊǳŎƪƛŜǎ ǿƘƻ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜƭƛŜǾŜ ǿƘŀǘ ǿŜ ǿŜǊŜ 
attempting to do. We stopped in Georgetown for morning tea and visited the information 
centre where the two ladies were very nice and helpful ς they even went out to take photos 
of our cars. Back on the road and more single lane highway, we finally made it into Croydon 
and found a nice caravan park to set up for the night. We then walked through town but 
everything was closed, so onto the pub to have a cool drink which was served up by two 
German back packer young ladies. At the end of the bar was an open window and to our 
surprise this turned out to be the drive through bottle shop, it was weird to see a four wheel 
drive pull up to the window and order his slab of beer then drive off again. We have a friend 
at Narrabri, Naomi Hall who is married to a wheat farmer, she calls Marilyn City and she 
Ŏŀƭƭǎ ƘŜǊ /ƻǳƴǘǊȅ ŀƴŘ ǿŜ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ǎŀȅ ŦǊƻƳ ŀ ǿƻƳŜƴΩǎ Ǉƻƛƴǘ ƻŦ view we feel very citified out 
here in the country. 

As we walked back to camp 
there were several Kites flying 
around looking for food, they 
are a fairly large bird of prey 
and looked quite impressive 
as they flew past us. 

 

Gil, Laraine and Stan met up 
with us back at camp and we 
all talked about our different 
experiences, as they were 
now in a modern car they 
were able to go off and see 
more things on their tour of 

The Historic Police Precinct of Croydon 
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the country. The others are a day behind us and have stayed at Undara and will visit the 
Lava Tubes tomorrow. 

 

Day 36 ς May 25th ς Croydon to Normanton. (170 Km) 

After a leisurely breakfast we packed up and then went for another walk around town, it 
was a beautifully preserved township with a police precinct; we looked through the police 
station and old court house and admired the lovely old street lights which complimented 
the era of the old homes. After our walk we drove four kilometres out of town to Lake 
.ŜƭƳƻǊŜΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜ ǘƻǿƴΩǎ ǿŀǘŜǊ ǎǳǇǇƭȅΣ ŀƴŘ ǎŀƛƭƛƴƎ ŎƭǳōΣ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ŀ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ǿƛƴŘȅ ǎƻ ǿe 
ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎǘŀȅ ƭƻƴƎΦ 

LǘΩǎ ǘime to get under way as we are heading to Normanton today about 150 kƳΩǎ away, 
after about an hour we stopped for morning tea in Leichhardt. At this point Marilyn 
commented on how many suburb names were the same as back in Sydney referring back to 
Croydon, Belmore Lakes and Leichhardt which are all neighbouring suburbs in Sydney. 

Onward again and we arrived in Normanton around 12:30 pm, did a drive through to check 
it all out then tried to get lunch at one of the three pubs ς No luck it is not peak tourist 
ǎŜŀǎƻƴ ǎƻ ǘƘŜȅ ƻƴƭȅ ǎŜǊǾŜ ŘǊƛƴƪǎΗ ²Ŝƭƭ ǘƘŀǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎǘƻǇ ǳǎ ǿŜ ǎƛƳǇƭȅ ƳƻǾŜŘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƭƻŎŀƭ ǇŀǊƪ 
and made our own lunch. We had also met up with the SƳƛǘƘΩǎ ŀƴŘ ²ƘƛǘǘƭŜǎ ǿƘƻ ǿŜǊŜ 
already set up in the caravan park a few kƳΩǎ out of town. After lunch we went to check out 
ǘƘŜ ƻƭŘ Ǌŀƛƭǿŀȅ ǎǘŀǘƛƻƴ ǿƘŜǊŜ ǘƘŜ άDǳƭŦ [ŀƴŘŜǊέ ǘǊŀƛƴ ƭŜŀǾŜǎ ŦǊƻƳΣ ǿŜ ōƻƻƪŜŘ ŀ ǊƛŘŜ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ 
next morning and got talking to the driver (as one does) the next thing you know we are out 
in the shed having a personalised tour of the old AEG Motor rail with a crank start just like 
ǘƘŜ aƻŘŜƭ ¢ΩǎΣ ƻƴƭȅ ōƛƎƎŜǊΦ  

Roland Hulbert arrived and filled us in on what the other group had been doing. Apparently 
Bob Wilson had been having problems starting his car, and after fitting a new battery and 
towing the car around the caravan park they found there was no petrol in the tank! 

Further down the road he burnt out two valves, managed to tow the car to a machine shop 
and had some new valves fitted and then he was back on the road. 

It is gŜǘǘƛƴƎ ƭŀǘŜ ǎƻ ǿŜ ōƻƻƪŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƭƻŎŀƭ ŎŀǊŀǾŀƴ ǇŀǊƪ ǊƛƎƘǘ ƻǇǇƻǎƛǘŜ ǘƘŜ άtǳǊǇƭŜ tǳōέ 
that was its name and colour! I think people will do anything out here to attract tourists. 

Richard suggested that now the temperature was starting to climb it may be better to get 
up and leave earlier and get off the road by 2:00 pm if we could ς we all agreed! 

 

Day 37 ï May 26th ï Normanton to Karumba. (73 Km) 

Up at 6am to have breakfast pack up and get ready for our short trip on the Gulf Lander AEG 
Railcar. We drove down to the station and purchased our tickets then the driver gave us a 
very informative talk on the history of the Gulf Lander motor rail and all the people behind 
it. We then all climbed aboard for a very jerky and noisy 20 minute journey to a siding called 
Four Mile. Here the driver made us get out while he made a three point turn then picked us 
all up again for the return trip back into Normanton.  
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Back at the station we heard more about the original workshops etc then we were invited to 
photograph our cars with the rail motor, of course we didn't hesitate and everyone got a 
camera full of photos. 

      

After this adventure we headed north-west to Karumba, stopped for morning tea at Walkers 
Creek with everyone, Amesbury's, Days, Whittle's, Smith's, Gil, Laraine and Stan Bruce. 

Back on the road to Karumba as the temperature climbed to around 30 degrees, made it to 
our camp ground by about 1:00 pm then went into town to see the Barramundi hatchery 
which was very interesting and informative. Later in the evening after an oil change we went 
down to the beach to watch the sunset over the ocean and had fish and chips for dinner. 
The sunsets over the ocean up here are unbelievable with lots of pink, another great day. 

Marilyn is still amazed with the amount of birds she is seeing, at one stage she counted 26 
Ƙŀǿƪǎ ƎƭƛŘƛƴƎ ƘƛƎƘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ŀƛǊ ǇƻŎƪŜǘǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǎƪȅ ƻǾŜǊ ƻǳǊ ŎŀƳǇ ǎƛǘŜΦ  LǘΩǎ ƛƴǘŜǊŜǎǘƛƴƎ Ƙƻǿ ǘƘŜ 
ōƛǊŘ ƭƛŦŜ Ƙŀǎ ŎƘŀƴƎŜŘΣ ƴƻǘ ǎŜŜƛƴƎ ŀƴȅƳƻǊŜ ŎƻŎƪƛŜǎΣ ƪƻƻƪŀΩǎ ƻǊ ƎŀƭŀhΩǎ ŜǾŜƴ ǘƘŜ ƭŀƴŘǎŎŀǇŜ Ƙŀǎ 
changed dramatically! 

  

Day 38 ï May 27th - Karumba to Bourke and Wills Roadhouse. (281 Km) 

 Happy Birthday Doreen 

It is a cooler morning today for the long drive south towards Mount Isa. We had an early 
breakfast and bid farewell to our friends, then Richard Day, Whittles and Amesbury's left 
and drove from Karumba back to Normanton where we stopped to pick up a few provisions. 
From here the road conditions were not the best, there were sections of rough road and 
many single lane sections where we met trucks and caravans going in both directions. We 
stopped for morning tea about 40 km out of Normanton at a rest area, then back behind the 
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wheel for more of the same scenery for miles and miles. Had lunch at another rest area 
about 60 km from the Bourke and Wills Roadhouse where we met a young French couple 
travelling around they were surprised to see our old cars out in the middle of nowhere. 

After lunch it was a short trip to the roadhouse where we made camp for the evening and 
performed some minor maintenance on the cars, we rattled the tin for the Royal Flying 
Doctor to all who asked about the cars.  

It is a little windy this afternoon and the cool breeze during the day made it ideal for driving 
the cars. The Smith's followed us later in the day but decided to free camp a little further 
down the road (80 Km) which was a shame as we were planning to have a birthday dinner 
with them for Doreen (we guess they wanted some privacy!!) 

  

Before we went to the onsite pub/restaurant we were resting near our camper when a 
small helicopter flew in low and fast, landing just on the other side of the fence from us, the 
pilot unpacked all his gear before turning off the motor and heading into his shack for a 
shower. We guess out here this is the same as going to work in our cars or by train, these 
guys do the cattle round ups with these amazing flying machines (airborne drovers), how 
the other half live. 

We all had a nice meal in the pub then Richard tried using the phone box to call home with 
some difficulty (we hope his wife Gweneth believes he tried) then we settled in for the 
night. 

 

Day 39 ï May 28th - Bourke and Wills Roadhouse to Mount Isa. (270 Km) 

Gary and I were enjoying our first cuppa of the day at 6.15am (Gary is getting use to raising 
early)  it was still dark when we heard the drover start up the helicopter, after a few 
minutes it lifted off and flew away into the dark, off to work, how interesting for us! 

A very early start today on the road by 7:45 am, it was a cool morning so the cars were all 
running well. Drove for 80 km and found the Smiths at a road side rest ,area so we stopped 
for morning tea and a chat. Onward again to Cloncurry and Marilyn was over the moon as 
they had a Woolworths, so she quickly hit the shops for a pantry refill then we settled into 
the local park for lunch. 

The scenery is interesting, it does change continually along this road. One minute it has lots 
of trees which are much smaller in height than the coast and the grass is long. Passed a man 
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about 200kms from where we stayed (to be truthful completely in the middle of nowhere) 
mowing the edges, this took our fancy but at least he had a job. 

 Back in the cars for the last stretch into Mount Isa, arrived at 3:00 pm went to the 
Information centre where Gary, Ian, Geoff, Richard & Roland booked an underground mine 
tour for tomorrow. We found a nice caravan park and set up camp for the evening. Later we 
had a phone call from Jim McKern in the other group, they have had a few problems with a 
Ring gear, brake bands etc and are ordering parts to repair the cars. Gil, Laraine and Stan are 
heading down to meet up with us and I believe Rowland is doing the same. Our group 
(group 1) is heading for Alice Springs, Group 2 have decided not to go to Alice Springs so 
they will spend more time in other places and we will all meet up again in Darwin - all going 
well. 

 

Day 40 ï May 29th ï Mount Isa. (15 Km) 

²Ŝ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎƭŜŜǇ ǾŜǊȅ ǿŜƭƭ ƭŀǎǘ ƴƛƎƘǘΣ ǎƻƳŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƭƻŎŀƭ ƛƴŘƛƎŜƴƻǳǎ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ƭƛǾƛƴƎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƘƻǳǎŜǎ 
across the road from us started playing loud music followed by arguments and then a fight 
with children crying and women screaming.  

Anyway after a quick breakfast, Gary, Geoff, Richard, Roland and Ian walked down town to 
the underground Mine tour, they had to don orange overalls, gum boots and hard hats, 
really looked the part. The tour lasted three hours and was really informative and realistic 
including blasting two work faces during the tour. On the way back to camp we got side 
tracked into Auto One and Super Cheap Auto where we bought a few (necessary) parts and 
oil. Meanwhile the Marilyn, Doreen & Ann went out for some retail therapy at the local 
shops including a trip to the local hairdresser. 

After lunch we went back into town for shopping and to check the post office for my 
replacement wheel hub - It was there thanks to our friends in Queensland. 

Went out to the club for dinner and Doreen won second prize in the raffle, $25 worth of 
meat from the local butcher. 

 

Day 41 ï May 30th ï Mount Isa to Avon Downs. (259 km) 

We had a second very bad night as the same local people started partying around 11pm and 
went all night - several fights and police in attendance this time, didn't make for a good 
nights sleep. We did complain to the park owners but they stated that they had no control 
over the locals; but it made us feel better! 

Off again, travelling towards the Northern Territory. Marilyn ŎŀƴΩǘ ƘŜƭǇ ǘƘƛƴƪƛƴƎ ŀƭƭ ǘƘŜ ǘƛƳŜ 
that the landscape is not what she had expected ς green trees everywhere very little red 
earth or barren patches.    

A little further down the road we spotted a flashing light in the distance and thought there 
may have been an accident, as we drew closer we were waved to the side of the road by a 
ƭŀŘȅ ǇƻƭƛŎŜ ƻŦŦƛŎŜǊ ōǊŀƴŘƛǎƘƛƴƎ ŀ ƘŀƴŘ ƘŜƭŘ ǊŀŘŀǊΦ !ǎ ǿŜ ǎǘƻǇǇŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǇƻƭƛŎŜ ƭŀŘȅ ǎŀƛŘ άL 
ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōŜƭƛŜǾŜ ǿƘŀǘ L ǎŀǿ ǿƘŜƴ L ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŜ ǎŎƻǇŜ ǎƻ L Ƨǳǎǘ ƘŀŘ ǘƻ Ǉǳƭƭ ȅƻǳ ƻǾŜǊέ 
she was a good sport and posed for a few photos while she breathalysed Gary! 
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We stopped and had lunch at 
Camooweal, and approx 1km 
out of town the trees 
disappeared and all you could 
see were brown plains ς no 
trees! It was unreal, patches of 
bare earth and no trees. 

We stopped at the border for a 
photo shoot and then travelled 
down to Avon Downs which is a 
lovely roadside stop over. Many 
others arrived with vans and 
tents setting up after us. For tea 
we had a lovely BBQ, 
compliments of Geoff & Doreen 

from their raffle wining prize.  It was lovely sitting under the dark sky in front of the log fire 
just talking and enjoying each others company. Meeting the other travellers at these rest 
areas is like a giant network, you get all the good news about where to stay and where to 
get the cheapest petrol, plus you get to meet new friends every day. 

Day 42 ï May 31st ï Avon Downs to Barkley Homestead. (193 Km) 

Today our destination is the Barkley Homestead, the weather has been cool and we had a 
tail wind which made the cars run very nicely. Again had several stretches with single lane 
road and a few road trains, caravans and four wheel drives. The countryside is filled with 
thousands of termite mounds from 30cm high to over 1.5 metres guess this is not the best 
place to build a wooden house! 

Back on the road for the last stretch for the day, we arrived at the Homestead about 3:00 
pm and settled in for the night, met lots of people as we usually do in the old cars. 

 

Later we had a call from Jim 
McKern who had major 
problems and was now back 
in Cloncurry, the motor was 
knocking and he was unsure 
at the time if it was a bigend 
or a main bearing. We asked 
a fellow caravaner if he was 
going back via Cloncurry and 
he was so he took the spare 
conrod's to give to Jim in 
case this was the problem. 

 

  


































































































































































