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Bendleby Ranges is an increasingly popular adventure tourism destination, three and a half 
hours' drive north of Adelaide, offering peace and tranquility in an unspoilt natural 
environment.  The Bendleby and Hungry Ranges offer off-roading facilities in the form of 
challenging 4WD tracks or take it easy driving, surrounded by fantastic scenery. 
 
This club event was put together by Phil and myself with our accommodation at the beautiful 
Crotta Homestead.  Crotta Homestead is a charming rustic cottage, providing amply for our 
requirements.  Jane and Warren kindly put two extra toilets at our disposal.  As this was the 
first event that Phil and I had hosted (Trip Leaders), it was slightly stressful trying to make sure 
all the details came together smoothly. 
 
Leader - One that leads or guides.  One who is in charge or in command of others.  (There is also 
a mention of demi-ƎƻŘΣ ōǳǘ L ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ Ǝƻ ǘƘŀǘ ŦŀǊΗΗΗύΦ  So we were to be in charge or command 
ς hmm that meant keeping Phil in line!! 
 
Focus - To concentrate attention or energy on a particular task.  This became our word for the 
weekend!  Phil and myself (once!), found it tricky to sometimes focus on finishing tasks.  As trip 
leaders, people rely on you and in trying to please, you can get distracted.  Interesting word! 
 
The brief was to meet at Orroroo on Saturday morning at 9.30am.  A new member Joy had 
decided to join us, so Barb and Rob were meeting her at Smithfield at 6.00am!! and invited us 
to join them so we could introduce ourselves to Joy beforehand.  For this trip Phil and I were 
accompanied by our sons, Jim and Philip.  CƻǊ ƻƴŎŜΣ ǿŜ ǿŜǊŜƴΩǘ ǊǳƴƴƛƴƎ ǘƻƻ ƭŀǘŜ ŀƴŘ ŀŎǘǳŀƭƭȅ 
landed there before Rob and Barb.  We found Joy and gathered her up.  After Subway breakfast 
(those boys!!), we were on our way.  The weather was very cold and rainy.  Just before Clare, 
we encountered very thick fog.  It was very beautiful with the sun trying to break through.  At 
Clare (obligatory loo stop!), we encountered most of the club and set off in convoy to Orroroo.  
We barely saw the countryside as the fog was so thick for most of the way.  Sometimes it would 
clear suddenly and then would rain.  We drove under a particularly vivid rainbow, which is 
supposed to be lucky!!   When we did see the countryside, it was wonderful to see it green. 
 
At Orroroo the rest of the club had gathered.  We filled vehicles, had morning tea and set off 
for the Bendlebys.  For this trip we had in our convoy, 15 vehicles (31 people), which is nearly a 
record I think.  Our cars ranged from RAV4 to the big Patrol and Landcruiser.  Some people had 
ǘǊŀƛƭŜǊǎ ŀƴŘ 5ŀǾƛŘ ƘŀŘ Ƙƛǎ ƎƻǊƎŜƻǳǎ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ŎŀǊŀǾŀƴ όάǘƘŜ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ƎǳȅέΗύΦ  L ŘƛŘ ƳŀƪŜ Ŧǳƴ ƻŦ Ƙƛǎ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ 
van, only because it was so cute!!  We had two brand new vehicles (Joy and Deb), some new 
faces (Joy, John, Gary and families), some children (Mariah, Luke, Jim and Philip), some women 
drivers (Joy, Carolyn, Deb, Jo and myself) and no dogs, sorry Duke!!  
 

 



 
 

After a minor hiccough regarding directions, we arrived at Crotta Homestead to be greeted by 
Di and Keith and their caravan, who had arrived the night before.  After surveying our 
surroundings, we all set up camp and had lunch.  I always enjoy this part, admiring how each 
campsite is different, and how everybody is efficient at setting themselves up comfortably.    By 
then the day had cleared somewhat, with rain threatening.  
 
It was a pleasure to meet Jane and Warren and after the obligatory paperwork (FOCUS!) was 
out of the way, Warren mapped out our first driving track for the afternoon.   
 
We set off soon after on a 2-3 hour drive which included Gum Gorge, North South Ridge, and 
Black Oak Drive.  This was a beautiful drive, with very picturesque scenery and spectacular 
vistas from the tops of the ridges.  We took our time to get out and take pictures and allow 
members to get used to their vehicles.  The track skill level was low-medium and we found that 
all vehicles handled this easily.  The weather was quite cold, with threatening rain, producing 
terrific thunder clouds hanging ominously over the ridges and hills.  Naturally we were treated 
to wonderful rainbows!  Jim was the gatekeeper!!  Opening all the gates and leaving  lollies for 
our tail ender Barra (or his mum-in-law, Joy!), who had to close them behind us!  Warren kept 
tabs on our progress and this was comforting.  I was the navigator and found it daunting, 
especially when you have 14 vehicles tailing you!!  However, the signage was good, with just a 
couple of confusing turns (could be due to being blonde!!). 
 
We made our way back to Crotta Homestead all intact, with a request to Warren to allow us to 
tackle something more challenging on Sunday.  Once we arrived back to Crotta, the camp 
became a hive of activity as everybody got busy preparing our communal smorgasbord dinner.  
¢Ƙƛǎ ƛǎ Ƴȅ ŦŀǾƻǳǊƛǘŜ ǇŀǊǘ ƻŦ ǘǊƛǇǎΣ ŀǎ L ƭƻǾŜ ǘǊȅƛƴƎ ƻǳǘ ŜǾŜǊȅōƻŘȅΩǎ ŎǳƭƛƴŀǊȅ ŜŦŦƻǊǘǎ ŀƴŘ ǿŜ ƎŀǘƘŜǊ 
as a group and get to know one another better.  We were not disappointed, as the food was 
spectacular.  I did falter just a little when I saw how much food there was, but we did it justice!!  
Not much left over at all!!  Well done to all members for this effort.  Whilst dinner was being 
prepared, the older boys got going on the campfire (wood kindly supplied by Warren, thank 
ȅƻǳύΦ  L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƎŜǘ ǘƻ ǿƛǘƴŜǎǎ ǘƘŜ ŜǾŜƴǘΣ ōǳǘ ŀǇǇŀǊŜƴǘƭȅ tƘƛƭƛǇ ǿŀǎ ǘǊȅƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƭƛƎƘǘ ǘƘŜ ŦƛǊŜΣ ŀƴŘ ƘŜ 
ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ǘƘŜ ǇŀǇŜǊ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŀƭƛƎƘǘΣ ǎƻ ƘŜ ǇƛŎƪŜŘ ǳǇ ǘƘŜ ƴŜǿǎǇŀǇŜǊΣ Ǉǳǘ ƛǘ ǳƴŘŜǊ Ƙƛǎ ŀǊƳ ŀƴŘ 
walked away, unaware that the paper was actually alight!  Poor Chris tried to yell at him that he 
ǿŀǎ ƻƴ ŦƛǊŜΣ ōǳǘ ǎƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƎŜǘ ǘƘŜ ǿƻǊŘǎ ƻǳǘΦ  ²ƘŜƴ tƘƛƭƛǇ ōŜŎŀƳŜ ŀǿŀǊŜ ƻŦ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ȅŜƭƭƛƴƎ ŀǘ 
him he turned around, still unaware that the paper was on fire, but luckily quickly extinguished 
the flames!  Phew!  First incident!  I think someone (Phil, not naming anybody) was 
ŘƛǎŀǇǇƻƛƴǘŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƎŜǘ ŀ ǇƛŎǘǳǊŜΣ ŀǎ ƘŜ ŎŀƳŜ ǊǳƴƴƛƴƎ ƛƴ ŀƴŘ ŀǎƪŜŘ ƳŜ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ŎŀƳŜǊŀΦ  
²ƘŜƴ L ŀǎƪŜŘ ǿƘŀǘ ŦƻǊΣ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘ ōǊŜŀǘƘƭŜǎǎƭȅΣ άtƘƛƭƛǇ ŎŀǳƎƘǘ ŦƛǊŜ ŀƴŘ L ŀƳ ǘǊȅƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ŀ ǎƘƻǘέΗΗ  
His own father!!  Poor Philip!!   
 
After dinner it was time to put on the layers (I put on six layers of clothes!) to bask in the 
beautiful campfire.  Once again we all solved the problems of the world, cracked jokes and even 
played a game (thanks Bevan).  Barra enlightened us to the NASA ŀǎǘǊƻƴŀǳǘΩǎ methods of waste 
ŘƛǎǇƻǎŀƭ ƛƴ ά/ƭƛǇ [ƻŎƪ .ŀƎǎέΗ  ¢Ƙŀƴƪǎ .ŀǊǊŀΣ ƴŜȄǘ ǘƛƳŜ ȅƻǳ ǎŜŜ ŀ ǎƘƻƻǘƛƴƎ ǎǘŀǊΣ ǘƘƛƴƪ ƻŦ b!{! 
Astronauts!   The sky then cleared revealing the beauty of the Milky Way and it felt good.   
 
I think Phil copped FOCUS around three times today!! 
 



 
 

After a night of around 0 degrees, we were greeted by Warren, who mapped out our full day of 
ŘǊƛǾƛƴƎΦ  ¢Ƙƛǎ Řŀȅ ǿŜ ǿŜǊŜ ǘƻ ǘŀƪŜ IŀƳΩǎ 5ŀƳΣ DǳƳ DƻǊƎŜΣ YƻƪƻŘŀ ¢ǊŀƛƭΣ DǳƳ /ǊŜŜƪ 5ǊƛǾŜ, 
Black Oak Drive, with lunch at Sollys Well.  The day was clear and not too freezing.  As trip 
leaders, Phil and I decided to have a meeting, welcoming all members, and explaining trip 
procedures and safety rules.  For this I felt like we were the Dean Martin, Jerry Lewis Show, 
with me as the straight man and Phil as the clown!  Anyway we managed to welcome everyone, 
and explain protocol, get some words from Brenton our President, and then discover that Deb 
was missing!!  Oh well, so much for FOCUS!!   
 
I ǿŀǎ ŘǊƛǾƛƴƎ ǘƻŘŀȅ όL ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ƴŀǾƛƎŀǘŜΣ ƘŜŜ ƘŜŜΗύΦ hƴŎŜ ŀƎŀƛƴ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ŀ ŦŀƴǘŀǎǘƛŎ ŘǊƛǾŜΦ  hǳǊ 
first challenge came quite early with some large ruts.  Phil was wonderful in directing traffic 
through the tricky terrain.  Although when he said accelerate, he meant slowly.  I did not know 
this and the car took a sickening bang, unlocking the tyre cage underneath the car, sending the 
spare tyre loose behind me.  Jo was madly tooting me to stop which I did, as it was pretty noisy 
dragging the cage underneath the car!  After help from other members, Phil was able to re-fix 
the cage and we continued.  This part was time consuming, directing the drivers through.  
!ƭǘƘƻǳƎƘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ŀƭǎƻ ƘǳƳƻǊƻǳǎ ŀǎ ǎƻƳŜǘƛƳŜǎΣ L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƘŜƭǇ ŘƛǊŜŎǘƛƴƎ ŀƭǎƻΣ ŀƴŘ ǿƛǘƴŜǎǎƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ 
poor driver trying to watch Phil and me, and sometimes David, directing, was a very funny 
thing!!  We stopped for morning tea (and naturally wee stops!), took photographs and admired 
the scenery, which was stunning.  Bevan and Jim climbed a very large hill and Bevan treated us 
to handstands!! We encountered more tricky terrain, and Phil and David K took it upon 
themselves to assist drivers through these spots.  The humour and camaraderie was fantastic to 
be a part of.  Although some of the spots required assistance to get through for the smaller 
vehicles, the larger vehicles made mince meat of them!!  We had to make sure that we stayed 
ǘƻ ŎƘŜŜǊ ƻƴ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŜ ƭŀǊƎŜǊ ŎŀǊǎΣ ǎƻ ǘƘŜȅ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŦŜŜƭ ƭŜŦǘ ƻǳǘΗ  Joy, although she was feeling 
overwhelmed at some stages, proved her courage and tenacity in getting through each tricky 
spot, without once having someone do it for her.   All vehicles proved up to the task.  We are 
glad though that we had the Territory lifted, it did make life easier!  John in the RAV4, did 
encountŜǊ ǎƻƳŜ ŎƭǳǘŎƘ ōǳǊƴƛƴƎΣ ōǳǘ ƛǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎǘƻǇ ƘƛƳΦ !ǎ ǿŜ ǿŜǊŜ ƴƻǿƘŜǊŜ ƴŜŀǊ ǘƘŜ ƭǳƴŎƘ ǎǇƻǘ 
ό{ƻƭƭȅΩǎ ²ŜƭƭύΣ ǿŜ ŘŜŎƛŘŜŘ ǘƻ ŦƛƴŘ ŀ ƴƛŎŜ ǎǇƻǘ ŀƴŘ ǎǘƻǇ ǘƘŜǊŜΦ  ! ǇǊŜǘǘȅ ǎǇƻǘ ƴŜŀǊ ŀ ǊƛǾŜǊ ōŜŘ ŘƛŘ 
the trick.  It was freezing though!!  The eye in the sky, found us!!  ²ŀǊǊŜƴΩǎ ƴŜǿ ǘƻȅ ǇƭŀƴŜΣ ŜǾŜǊ 
checking!!  After lunch, we carried on to the scarily named Kokoda Trail.  Boy that was a steep 
descent!! Not too much screaming!!  It was fantastic!  After a couple of tricky negotiations, we 
ƭŀƴŘŜŘ ŀǘ ƻǳǊ ƭǳƴŎƘ ǎǇƻǘΣ {ƻƭƭȅΩǎ Well (around 4.00pm).  After that it was an easy, but 
interesting drive back to Crotta.  The tracks for this day were rated low to medium-high. 
 
Dinner was every person for themselves.  Whilst dinner was being prepared, Jim took the 
opportunity of trying out his driving skills.  Rob then helped him also.  Good job Jim.  After 
dinner some of us made our way to The Springs for the singing entertainment at the Woolshed, 
which was in aid of the Flying Doctors.  Jim drove there, but my courage failed me and I hitched 
a ride with Henry, whilst Phil and Jerren went with Jim!  Some members stayed behind to guard 
the campfire, but made good use of the time by putting on the potatoes and corn to cook for us 
when we returned!  I believe the conversation was very animated!   The campfire at the Springs 
was huge and wonderfully warm.  Once again the sky cleared and provided us with the 
wonderful array of stars which seem brighter out bush!  Once the entertainment was over, we 
were treated to some scones.  We made our way back to Crotta Homestead, with some 
members providing hilarious entertainment themselves!!  No names!!  We could hardly fit the 



 
 

potatoes and corn in, but forced ourselves!!  Thanks Jo!!  I was not too bad with my six layers of 
clothing, and the fire was very warm.  Then it was time to hit the sack, some earlier than 
others!!  I think the temperature was around 0 degrees once again.   
 
FOCUS ς maybe four times, and I copped one!!  Too much talking! 
 
Monday morning was very sunny.  I went outside early to be greeted by the melodic tones of 
magpies and snoring!!  Wonderful!!  By now Jim had a bad cold and was feeling under the 
weather.  After breakfast we started packing up.  Carolyn and Ron and Keith and Di were 
leaving us to visit family in the surrounding district.   At around 9.00am we made our way to 
The Springs to meet Warren and plan a morning drive.  For this drive, Warren planned a trip in 
the Hungry Ranges (for some reason Phil had it fixated in his head it was called the Angry 
Ranges!)  The tracks were Quartz Gorge, North Fence, Back Track, Front Track.  I was navigator 
again, with Phil driving.  Not always easy!! Once again the descents were tricky with the 
vehicles with lower clearance finding it slow going to negotiate rocks, however with David and 
Phil guiding, they were fine.  The RAV4 exhaust made an interesting sound when it became 
wedged on a rock!!  Joy once again, showed courage and stamina in taking her vehicle into 
terrain, she had never encountered.  For her first trip, it was major!!  We were not disappointed 
with the views.  We encountered some wildlife, emus and kangaroos.  At the intersection of the 
Front Track, Jerren, CJ and June and Henry left us to return home.  The rest of the convoy 
continued on the Front Track toward Crotta.   This terrain was medium rated and it was 
interesting.  We saw some wonderful campsites and encountered some other drivers packing 
up to make their way home.  L ǘƘƛƴƪ ǘƘŜ ǇƘǊŀǎŜ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ŘŀȅΣ ŦǊƻƳ ƳŜ ǿŀǎ άƎƻ Ŧŀǎǘ ōǳǘ ǎƭƻǿέΗ  
Poor Joy!! 
 
Once we returned to Crotta, we packed up and said goodbye to the homestead.  We had a 
convoy of nine vehicles.  As we were leaving, I looked back and thought how small the cottage 
looked and how lonely.  It was beautiful though. Barra was happy, he was trip leader!!  One 
advantage of being trip leader, was NO DUST!!   I think it was near Jamestown that Cuffs was 
breath tested, and passed!!  The funny thing was that he had overtaken all of us and we passed 
him, as he was being breath tested and he then ended at the back of the convoy again!!  We 
continued uneventfully to Clare, where some members stopped and some continued.  It was 
certainly different than the trip up there, no fog!!  The sunset was spectacular. 
 
As we arrived home and started the mundane task of unpacking, cleaning and storing camping 
equipment, my mind slipped back to Crotta Homestead.  The pretty house set in the midst of 
unforgiving land, with the spectacular Hungry Ranges as its backdrop.  I thought of all the 
people it welcomes.  Would it be a small group, or a family, revelling in the pristine beauty of 
the surrounds, quietly murmuring around the campfire, exploring the Ranges, or would it be a 
large rowdy group, like ours, busily setting up camp, exploring the surrounds, and carousing 
around the campfire at night.  Either way, the cottage patiently endures us all, until we are 
disgorged, returning to our busy, bustling lives.  Then it waits, waits for the velvety night to 
surround it, waits for the wildlife to return, waits for the silence.  It is a lonely place, but 
ǿƻƴŘŜǊŦǳƭΧΦΦ 
 
 
 



 
 

 
 
Thank you 
As Trip Leaders, we would like to thank everybody for their patience, when we got lost or were 
not sure what to do. 
We would as a club, like to thank Jane and Warren for their hospitality and extra facilities that 
we required.  I would also like to thank Jane for her patience when I was planning the trip.  All 
ǘƘƻǎŜ ǉǳŜǎǘƛƻƴǎΧΦΗ 
We would also like to thank Barra for being Tail End Charlie.  It must be boring sometimes, 
continually stopping and starting, and then plodding through the terrain when everybody 
walked away before you did your stuff!!  Lǘ ƛǎ ŀƴ !²5 Ŏƭǳō ŀƴŘ ȅƻǳ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ Ŧƻƭƭƻǿ ǳǎ 
ŜǾŜǊȅǿƘŜǊŜΣ ōǳǘ ȅƻǳ ŘƻΣ ŀƴŘ ȅƻǳ ŘƻƴΩǘ ŎƻƳǇƭŀƛƴΦ  It was appreciated. 
Rob and Barb who also patiently plod through, ever ready to offer assistance if it is required.  
David K and Phil for their patience and ability in guiding drivers through the terrain.  I know that 
every driver appreciated it.  
We would like to thank the members themselves, for the wonderful spread on Saturday night 
and to our new members, we hope you return. 
I would like to thank Phil for teaching me patience and the true meaning of the word FOCUS!  
tƘƛƭΩǎ ƘǳƳƻǳǊ ŀƴŘ ŎƭƻǿƴƛǎƘ ōŜƘŀǾƛƻǊ ŀǊŜ ǎƻƳŜǿƘŀǘ ŀǇǇǊŜŎƛŀǘŜŘΗΗ 
 
Flora and Fauna 
Emus, kangaroos, sheep, dead foxes! 
Some wildflowers 
 
Weather conditions 
Fog, frost, wind, rain, sun, cold ς what the heck it is winter!! 
 
Mishaps 
Philip nearly caught fire 
Helen nearly lost spare tyre 
John nearly lost his exhaust 
 
Vehicles 
Helen, Phil, Jim and Philip (Ford Territory), Cuffs (Nissan Xtrail), Geoff, Chris, Joy (Toyota 
Landcruiser), Rob and Barb (Nissan Patrol), CJ, June and Jerren (Nissan Tribute, joking Mazda 
Tribute), David (Nissan Xtrail), Carolyn and Ron (Nissan Xtrail), Di and Keith (Nissan Navara), 
David K and Jo (Hyundai Terracan), Henry (Hyundai Santa Fe), Gary, Sandra, Mariah, Luke 
(Mitsubishi Pajero), Deb (Suzuki Grand Vitara), John, Jess, Bevan (RAV4), Brenton (Nissan Xtrail), 
Joy (Great Wall) ς 15 vehicles, 31 people   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 

 
 
 
 
Photo Gallery 

 
These boots are made fƻǊ ǿŀƭƪƛƴƎΧΧΦ 



 
 

 
 
The wonderful array of camping gear 
 
 
 

 



 
 

Including a swag! 
 

 
!ƴŘ ŀ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ŎŀǊŀǾŀƴΧΦ 
 

 
²Ŝ ƘŀǾŜƴΩǘ ƎƻƴŜ ǾŜǊȅ ŦŀǊ ŀƴŘ ǿŜ ǎǘƻǇΗΗΗ 



 
 

 

 
 
Amazing vistas 
 

 
Cars coming down! 



 
 

 

 
 
Those fantastic clouds 
 

 
tƘƛƭ ŎŀƴΩǘ ƘŜƭǇ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦΗΗ 



 
 

 

 
 
Lǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ Ǌain!! 

 
 
!ƴŘ tƘƛƭƛǇ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ōǳǊƴ ƘƛƳǎŜƭŦΗΗ 



 
 

 

 
 
!ǊŜƴΩǘ ǿŜ ŎƭŜǾŜǊΗΗ 
 

 
 


