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Future Events 
Sydney Heads ……………………………………..….……………….…4th August 

Back of Diamond Cliffs Camp………………………………..10th & 11th August 

Freshwater Point…………………………………………………..……18th August 

General Meeting …………………………..…………………...……….21st August 

Teemdeavour………………………………….……………...…………25th August 

Grasstree Beach ……………………………………..…..…………1st September 
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Key to Walks Grading System 
Distance   Terrain     Terrain 

 
S = short – under 5km 1-3 = Graded or open terrain, no scrub  1-3 = Easy, suitable for beginners 
M = medium – 5-10km 4-7 = Bush, minor scrub, rainforest,  4-7 = Medium, reasonable fitness required 
L = long – over 10km Rocks, creeks, rockhopping, scrambling 8-10 = Hard, strenuous, fit walkers only  
                                             8-10 = Bush as above + thick scrub, major rock 
                                             Scrambling using hands, technical 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Future Events 
 
 

 
Please contact the leader to nominate for all walks 

 
Sydney Heads 

Sunday 4th August 
 
Leader:                 Coral Morgan    49578474       
Co Leader:           Garry Hendicott    49440236 
Depart:                 6 am 
Journey:              250km $25.00 
Map Ref:              Mirani 8655  Easting 663728 
Northing 7631090 (GDA94) 
Grade:                  M55 
Estimated walking time: 6 hours Total of all 
uphill  sections: 350m Pace: average Terrain: 
uneven, long grass, hidden obstacles 

underfoot, slopes, loose scree Vegetation: 
Forest, dense vegetation in places especially 
on top.  Expect:  steep slope with loose scree, 
rocky outcrops with height, trip hazards, sun, no 
water, magnificent views. 
Sydney Heads is the most prominent feature in 
Homevale National Park rising to a height of 
921 metres. The club has not climbed Sydney 
Heads since April 2007, a visit to this worthy 
destination is long overdue. Although a short 
walk of just under 5kms the rewards are 
spectacular, all of Homevale can be seen from 
this vantage point. We will visit a rocky outcrop 
(cliff edge) on the Northern end overlooking the 

From the Editor 
After reading Penny’s description of the trip to the Bungle Bungles and looking at photos which have come in, I feel 
quite jealous that I wasn’t on the trip to join in the adventures. By all accounts everyone had a fantastic time and it’s 
been great hearing all about it. 
The message on the front page has been scanned in from a thank you card Maureen posted into the club. 
Happy Walking everyone and thanks to everyone who have sent in photos and write ups. 
 

Our Publicity Officer is Rob Kollin 
robertskool@qld.chariot.net.au 

Please email Rob any photos you think would 
look good in the newspaper. 

All trip leaders please ensure you collect the club gear bag from Garry before 
undertaking your walk. 

Items for the next newsletter should 
be sent to 

jennywooding@dodo.com.au 
prior to 25th August 
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Diamond Cliffs and then traverse the top of the 
heads to the highest point at the Southern end 
overlooking the Marling Spikes and Mount 
Britton. 
The ascent up Sydney Heads requires a 
scramble up (and down) a loose scree covered 
slope, care must be exercised here to avoid 
dislodging material onto other walkers. 
Note the early start. 
 

Valley of the Caves Camp 
Saturday and Sunday, 10th & 11th August 

 
Leader: Steven Morgan
 (4954 0037, 0418 882 817) 
Depart: 7:00am 
Journey: 220km $22.00 
Camp Fees: $5.45 
Map Ref: Mirani  
Day 1 
Estimated walking time: 6 hours Total of all 
uphill sections: 160m Pace: average Terrain: 
very uneven terrain Vegetation: open forest 
Expect: possible lantana, Grade: S75. 
Day 2 
Estimated walking time: 6 hours Total of all 
uphill sections: 160m Pace: average Terrain: 
very uneven terrain Vegetation: open forest 
Expect: possible lantana, Grade: M75. 
Many years ago mother visited this area and 
has referred to is since as the Valley of the 
Caves.  No further visits to this area are known 
of.  We will drive to the area near Mt Bryden 
and endeavour to walk into this long lost area 
on Saturday.  The grid reference (AGD 66) is 
604372.  This tributary heads towards the back 
of the west end of Diamond Cliffs.  This is an 
exploratory walk.  
After the walk, we will establish camp at the 
vehicles. 
On Sunday, we will head up a different tributary 
of the same creek system towards 634360 at 
the back of the east end of Diamond Cliffs.  
Once again, this is an exploratory walk. 
There will be no water at our campsite, so 
campers will need to bring enough water for the 
entire week end.  Four wheel drives are 
essential. 
Intending campers must book with the 
leader by no later than Wednesday 7 
August. 

 
Freshwater Point 

Sunday 18th August 
Leader:   Penny McMahon   49514287 
Depart:   8am 
Journey:  100km   $10 
Map Ref:  Mackay 419279 
Grade:     S44 
Estimated walking time:   4 hours.    Total of 
all uphill sections:  Not much.   Pace:  
average.   Terrain:  some beach, some tracks, 
some rocks.  Vegetation: Could be long grass.  
Expect: Sandflies and great views.    
Expect an easy day with some beach walking 
(sand and rocks), some tracks, some 
rockhopping and probably some long grass.  If 
there has been plenty of rain beforehand the 
tracks could be sloshy underfoot.  If the weather 
is hot bring plenty of water and do the Slip, 
Slop, Slap.  There is a very short but steep 
climb up to a lookout and this is well worth the 
effort.  Bring your imagination & sufficient 
drinking water for the day.  This walk is suitable 
for beginners. 
 
 
Induction 6.45pm/ General Meeting 7.30pm 

Wednesday 21st August 
Downstairs room, Mackay Family Care and 
Community Support Association Centre 60 
Wellington Street, Mackay. Newcomers and 
visitors welcome. Induction by Dan and Frances 
 

Teemdeavour Loop 
Sunday 25th August 

Leader: Garry Hendicott   49440236,  
0447091532 
Depart: 6am 
Journey: 160km  $16 
Map Ref: Mirani  749 517 
Grade: L56 
Walking Time: 7 hours  Total of uphill: 300m 
Terrain: Creek banks, rocks, long grass 
Expect: Cow pads, fairly easy creek bank 
walking, some rock hopping, short steep 
scrambles, bush bashing, swimming. 
 
Although this is a familiar area, this is a new 
walk, a variation/combination of Teemburra and 
Endeavour Creek walks covering some new 
sections. We will start at Captain’s Crossing 
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and head upstream towards Teemburra Dam 
(instead of the usual downstream). A fairly 
leisurely stroll up Teemburra will bring us to the 
junction with Endeavour Creek (3.3km). We will 
then divert into Endeavour Creek and follow it 
upstream to a small waterhole (2.2km). From 
here we will “scramble” (hands and knees) up a 
short but steep grassy gully to pick up the road 
(300m). Once on the road we will travel north 
(2.2km). Leaving the road we will bush bash on 
a compass bearing (106.80) to pick up a ridge 
and eventually reach Teemburra Creek atop a 
small waterfall leading down to the “Big 
Waterhole” (1.4km). There will be another 
“scramble” down to the waterhole. The aim is to 
be at the waterhole for a slightly late but 
extended lunch with copious swimming and 
frolicking. The final leg will be north up 
Teemburra back to the cars (2.7km). All up we 
will be covering around 13km’s so although not 
overly difficult, it is a long day, hence the early 
6am start, you will be glad of the swim at the 
big waterhole by the time you get there. 
 

Grasstree to Mick Ready Beach 
Sunday 1st September 

Leader: Coral Morgan   49578474 
Depart: 7am 
Journey: 70km  $7 
Grade: M43 
Estimate Walking Time: 5 hours Total of all 
uphill sections: 100m Terrain: Beaches, rocky 
headlands with trees and grass, rough roads 
and tracks with some steep sections. Expect: a 
sunny, thirsty day. 
Walking commences at Grasstree point. From 
here we follow the uninhabited coastline along 
the beach and over headlands to Mick Ready 
Beach. A walk across the sandy and stony 
beach and crossing of shallow tidal creek takes 
us to Victor Point for a view out to sea and an 
eyeful of Hay Point and waiting ships. 
The return will be via an inland route of dirt 
roads and tracks following a fenceline and 
pipeline. With a bit of luck it will be a fine, sunny 
spring day. No fresh water and NO icecream 
shops along the way. Carry your own food and 
water. 

 
 

Previous Activities 

Mt Dalrymple – Maureen’s Birthday Walk 
Sunday 7th July 

 
The big day had finally arrived – a walk up Mt 
Dalrymple to celebrate Maureen’s 80th Birthday. An 
extremely early start didn’t deter 15 of us. We arrived 
at the end of Dalrymple Rd to begin the walk and to 
meet up with David. We hopped out of the cars when 
another 3 pulled up – now that certainly confused me 
as I wasn’t expecting anyone else. It turned out to be 
another group of walkers who were mostly younger 
and fitter looking than us. They took off on the track as 
we prepared ourselves and dutifully conducted our 
circle chat. 

 
Once in on the track we were surprised to see a balloon hanging by a pink (Maureen type) ribbon with 
the words happy birthday on it. Nice surprise we thought and as we continued on up the mountain we 
came across quite a few more balloons all tied up the same way. It kept us wondering about who had 
raced up before us with such a surprise for Maureen and would we encounter them at the top? Maybe 
they would be camped there. 
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We had morning tea at the third creek crossing and arrived as the first group were just finishing off their 
smoko. We continued on and stopped for a breather at the Mt David turnoff. Maureen and several 
others went out on the rocks for the lookout but weather conditions weren’t ideal for the view. While we 
there 2 fit young men came along on their way to the top. They stopped for a chat and one decided to 
have a munch on some dried fruit and nuts when Maureen began circling in. We warned him not to feed 
the old lady but she zoomed in and stole some right out of his hand. The poor guy looked horrified and 
didn’t really know what to do. Several of us chastised Maureen and Charles came to the rescue and 
offered the man some of his “scroggin’ to replace what had been stolen. 

 
As we neared the top I stepped back and told Maureen to lead us on – She 
took off and almost ran leaving the rest of us huffing and puffing in her wake. 
She did stop after a bit and panting she told us she couldn’t go as fast as she 
used to be able to. We told her there was no need to rush and to take it easy. 
Zooom she was off again ignoring our words of wisdom. We made it to the 
top and found yet another balloon tied up there but no one who could take 
credit for them. The other group was already on the top but soon left – maybe 
it was our birthday celebrations which sent them hurrying off. 
 
Much yahooing and carrying on was had at reaching the pinnacle. The view 
was patchy and only glimpses could be seen in between the clouds rolling 

across. It didn’t matter as we hadn’t gone there for the view. Cakes large and small appeared from 
packs and we donned party hats and blew whistles for the celebration. Very mature! 
 
The trip back down was uneventful although we untied all the balloons and tied them to Maureen’s 
backpack. We often heard popping as one of them exploded along the way. 
 
It was a fun day of walking and we enjoyed coffee and icecreams at the chalet on the way home. I just 
hope that I will be able to do something half as challenging when I turn 80. 
 
Jenny 

Through the Spikes 
Sunday 14th July 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

Thanks Garry 
For 

Another 
Great Walk! 

The Day was enjoyed 
by All. 
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Broken River Loop Rd 

Sunday 21st July 
The day started with some thick fog in parts of Mackay so the feeling 
was Eungella would be covered in white cloud.  Surprise, it cleared 
before we got to Finch Hatton and Eungella was clear and fine, a 
perfect day to tackle the 22km walk.  I was one of a few who hadn’t 
done this walk before so was looking forward to a new experience.  
First part of the walk is on the track following the river and what a 
privilege it was to see a platypus swimming and feeding.  Everyone 

was very excited and lots of cameras came out.  Seeing it made my day and I’m sure everyone else’s.  
Eungella obviously had a shower the night before so the track was wet and we had a few leeches trying 
to latch on so this kept the pace pretty brisk.  We didn’t stop for morning tea until 10.40am, I think I 
heard words like starvation being spoken, but no one wanted to sit with leeches.  Garry, who had ridden 
his new bike from Broken River was waiting for us at our morning tea 
break.  
  We hit the road then headed to Crediton Hall for lunch.  I recall 
someone (no names supplied) asking where the White Tank was 
(obviously confused with another walk).  We picked up some mandarins 
by the side of the road on this leg which was a nice addition to lunch.  An 
added bonus was having a table and seat, toilets and water, this is very 
rare. Garry said this next leg was steep, but wasn’t too bad  as we took it 

slow but somehow we managed to get strung out a bit, some 
people got side tracked and did an extra 2 km up to a lookout.  
We made it back to the carpark in good time, had to get there 
before 4 so Paul could get his ice-cream.  The rest of the group 
went to the Chalet for coffee and ice-cream, which after such a 
long day was very welcome.  It’s a good workout and we need that 
every now and then. Thanks Dan for leading such a pleasant walk  
 
 
Road to the Bungle Bungles 

15 – 19 June, 2013 
 

We have been back from the Bungle Bungles a fortnight now, and my mind keeps wandering back 
there, remembering the great time we had.  However,......... first we had to get there.......... 
The group had been limited to eight, and at a meeting prior to us leaving it was decided that 4 of us 
would drive over to Kununurra in Kevin’s vehicle, leaving Mackay on 15th June, and the other 4 would 
fly over on the 19th, when we would all meet at the airport. 

The 4 of us driving over were Kevin, Fran B, Paul and myself.  We had 
made no definite plans, we would go where the roads took us, 
preferably along some back roads, and camp overnight wherever we 
happened to be.   The first day was fairly relaxed and uneventful 
travelling the main highways.  Kevin did introduce us to eating native 
passionfruit, which we found alongside the roadway, and we found a 
beautiful lunch spot near the Macrossan Bridge beside the Burdekin 
River not far from Charters Towers.  Kevin had told us about these 
“beaut” dongas he had previously stayed in some years ago at 

Richmond, and Paul was especially keen to stay in one.  We drove into a beautiful sunset, but it was 
dark by the time we reached Richmond.  Paul was greatly disappointed when we reached Richmond 

Aggie’s first ever platypus 
sighting! 
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only to find that all dongas were booked out!  By this time, it was cold, windy & dark, so it was a 
pleasure after we had pitched our tents to use the warm camp kitchen & have hot showers. 

We woke to an almost freezing, cold morning and so did not fully 
appreciate the beautiful view from our campsite. Large areas of 
Western Queensland/Northern Territory are currently in the grip of 
a devastating drought and cattle are being moved around the 
country in an attempt to save them from starvation.  Around Julia 
Creek there seemed to be a never-ending row of cattle walking 
single file not far from the railway line.  Fran B & I went over to 
photograph them, which did cause some disruption in their line, 
which had us hi-tailing it back to the car as fast as we could.  Paul 
was hysterical with laughter for days afterwards, but it was possibly 

not such a funny outcome for the stockmen who had to get them moving back in line again.  We thought 
we would have a look at the old Mary Kathleen uranium mine site.  In past years, it was possible to drive 
right up to, and walk around the tailings dam, but now there is a fence some distance from it, and we 
could not spare the time to walk there, so we consoled ourselves by just checking out the abandoned 
township site.   After short stops in Mt Isa (to check on road conditions) and Camooweal (ice-creams) 
we headed into the Northern Territory.  About 100k further on we took 
the first of our “off the main highways route” and turned north along 
the dirt Rankin Road.  Trying to find a suitable campsite for the night 
proved to be a challenge as there was no grass & the ground was 
extremely stony.  Eventually I spied a track going off into some 
bushes where we found a suitable clearing, which Kevin named  
“Penny’s Kitchen”.  It was a rush to set up tents & make dinner before 
dark.  It was a beautiful, quiet, starry night literally “in the middle of 
nowhere”. 
 
Approx another 200k along Rankin Road, and then another 80k along the Tablelands Highway, we 
turned left onto the dirt Barkly Stock Route.  At times, we surveyed a seemingly endless dry, flat, red 
earth landscape, interspersed with innumerable termite mounds. We inspected “turkey nests” (dry 
dams), and it was a delight to find one which was being filled with bore water flowing into it.  Many birds 
were taking advantage of this beautiful water including 2 brolgas who haughtily walked off as we 
approached.    Apart from some stockmen mustering cattle, one road train causing clouds of dust, and 
one or two other vehicles we encountered no one else along these roads, which all added to our sense 
of “freedom”.   After finally reaching the Stuart Highway all this changed with road trains, caravans, 
RVs& much other traffic all in a hurry to get “somewhere”.   Much to Kevin’s disgust (it was far too 
civilized – although he did concede that the shower was nice) Fran B, Paul & I decided we would camp 
the night at the Dunmarra Caravan Park 
Just north of Dunmarra we turned left again onto the dirt Buchanan Highway (Binns Track).  Many 

termite mounds of various, sizes, shapes and colours had to be 
examined.  The wildlife also became more prolific which also 
included some awesome, huge wedge-tailed eagles.  We crossed 
the Darwin to Alice Springs Railway Line – no trains in sight – so 
we took a few crazy photos here.  Top Springs roadhouse – we all 
agreed it was a top spot!  Before we left Mackay Fran B had 
contacted  Pauline, who ran the roadhouse.  Pauline, her partner 
with the pink gloves, and the Policewoman from somewhere else 

were all more than helpful with information, plus we had free coffee – we left with smiles on our faces.  I 
had unsuccessfully tried to get into the wrong vehicle & had had to convince a gentleman that I did not 
work for Centrelink,  and that he could not hand his form in to me!  Dashwood Crossing on the 
picturesque, beautiful, flowing Victoria River was our lunch spot.  A swim would have been nice, but we 



8 
 

still had a way to go and we were not sure what lay ahead.  We called into the 
Yarralin Aboriginal Community for ice-creams and advice.  Some elderly 
Aboriginal gentlemen told us that the roads in the Gregory National Park were 
bad and we would not make it through, so we checked at the Police Station 
and were told that it was possible (which was what we wanted to hear), so that 
was our destination.  At 3.15pm we reached Gregory National Park and 
proceeded along the 4WD Humbert Track.  There was one very steep creek 
crossing and it was rough going over quite a lot of rocky sections, making 
progress quite slow.  We were disappointed that National Parks had decided to 
burn a lot of vegetation along the track. However, the size and shapes of the 
mostly leafless Boab trees was incredible.  Fran B & I collected some really 

good seed pods, but unfortunately had to relinquish them to Quarantine at the NT/WA border the next 
day, the officer there telling us that we would find plenty in WA to replace them – but we never found 
any anywhere near as good.  We reached the Bullita campground – bush camping, tank water & toilet – 
just on dusk.  After dinner we walked down to the East Baines River, we spotted many glowing spider 
eyes along the track and are certain that we spotted crocodile eyes in the river with our torchlight. 
 
We were up and away early as there was much to do to-day.  Our first stop was at the old Bullita 
Homestead and stockyard – memories of a pastoral past and harsh, isolated, living conditions.  It is now 
well maintained and an interesting place to visit.  We had read that the track to Limestone Gorge was 
closed but decided to check it out anyway.  It was rough & rocky but we were able to get to the Calcite 
Flow Walk, which led us to a lookout from where we had a good view of the Limestone Gorge and the 
Calcite Flow. Calcite flows appeared in several places like gleaming white waterfalls flowing down the 
side of the gorge.  We also checked out the Tufa Dams (tufa is a soft, porous limestone formed from 
calcium carbonate). The whole area is a geologist’s paradise.  Next came the true test for the vehicle, 
tyres and Kevin’s driving ability...the Tuwakam Track.  The brochure said it takes 3 hours to navigate 
this 20k track.  It took us 1 and a half hours, sometimes going at about 1k an hour.  This is the roughest, 
rockiest, track I have ever been on & I swear we could have walked it faster.  I am so thankful that we 
didn’t shred any tyres on the limestone rocks, and we all heaved a sigh of relief when we reached the 

end of it.  My sincere congratulations to Kevin on his driving 
skills – a feat not to be underestimated.  Jasper Gorge had 
been on our itinerary since before day 1.  Thinking it was only a 
short distance out of our way down the Buchanan Highway, we 
headed off, only to find it was a lot further than we had believed. 
However, the gorge and escarpments were well worth the 
detour.  Back up the Buchanan Highway and onto the Victoria 
Highway, our next stop was the historic Gregory’s Tree, just off 
the highway and a short walk.  The explorer Augustus Gregory 

and his party camped near this Boab tree on his1855/1856 North Australian Expedition.  The expedition 
artist, Baines, carved the arrival and departure dates into the tree trunk, and these are still clearly 
visible.  Other than our Boab tree seed  pods, we had nothing else confiscated by Quarantine at the 
W.A. border.  A quick drive then into Kununurra, and we couldn’t have timed it better – we were just 
driving into the airport, when we received a call from Kathy, to say that she, Fran L, Cheryl and Deb had 
arrived.  The “troopy” which was to take us all down to the Bungle Bungles the next day was collected & 
the 8 of us headed off to Kimberleylands Holiday Park to set up our tents close to the lovely Lily Creek 
Lagoon.  As a treat to ourselves, we all walked to the Kununurra Hotel for dinner.  Trying to find Coles 
afterwards to do a little shopping proved to be quite a challenge, never-the-less, once found, we were 
able to replenish our stores in readiness for our next adventure.......off to the Bungle 
Bungles.......tomorrow.  (To be continued) 
Penny McMahon                



Highlights from Purnululu NP, The Kimberleys, WA 

After a memorable 5 day road trip Kevin, Fran B, Penny and Paul met up with comfort travellers Cheryl, 

Kathy, Fran L and Deb at Kunururra airport to begin our fantastic adventure backpacking up Piccininny 

Gorge in the Bungle Bungle Range. The scenery was spectacular and well worth the distance travelled. 

 

               
  
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 

Everyone enjoyed a helicopter flight over the 

gorge before commencing the backpack 

The men had to get a better view! 

The start of the walk took us past the iconic 
Domes 

Our idyllic base camp, nestled in a 90% bend in 

the gorge with sandstone walls soaring high 

above us 

Just one example of the 
spectacular sandstone cliffs 
 

Cheryl, dwarfed by the 

gorge walls 

Homestead Gorge 

Some local flora –  
the flowers hung under the leaves 

Thanks Kevin for 
organising a great trip 
and getting everyone 
there and back again 

safely. 
 


