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What is the Coorong?  
The Coorong is a long, shallow lagoon more than 100 km in length that is 
separated from the Southern Ocean by a narrow sand dune peninsula.  
The Lakes Alexandrina and Albert form the mouth of the River Murray and are 
comprised of fresh to saline waters.  
The Coorong's fragile ecology depends on getting a mix of fresh water from the 
Murray and sea water from the ocean.  
 
This trip was not an official club trip, but a reconnoiter if you like, to explore tracks 
that would enable access for not only 4wd vehicles, but all wheel drives and 
camper trailers.  It was successful in that all vehicles traversed all tracks and the 
camper only became bogged once. 
 
For this trip, it was just Phil and me.  I think the kids are getting wise about this 
camping caper and suddenly become busy elsewhere!! 
  
Our trip leaders were Nigel and Claire.  Nigel is from around the region of 
Meningie and had knowledge of most of the tracks that we ventured on to.  We 
also had the opportunity to travel over some of Nigelôs property. 
 
 We were to meet at Tailem Bend at 8.30am and nearly everybody was on time!!  
We were!!  Luckily at the last minute, we threw in our wet weather and warmer 
gear, because it was quite cold and wet by the time we arrived at Nigel and 
Claireôs place.    Luckily Claire had done some spring cleaning, because of 
course their house was the perfect pit stop for toilet visit ï I think for all the girls!! 
Thank you Claire. 
 
Nigel provided us with a map of our route and we were off. 
 
After a few kilometers travelling over the family property, Nigel led us on to the 
road and then onto the tracks.  It was amazing to hear his story of how his family 
used to travel the same road (dirt track really) when he was a child, but in a 
regular sedan.  The journey would take several hours.  With our flash cars we 
made the same journey in minutes!!   
 
It was not long before we encountered our first hill.  From a distance it didnôt look 
too bad, but it was a doozy!!  Nigel and Claire made it over, and so did CJôs son, 
Jarren and Rob.  The rest of us attempted, failed, had to reverse and head into 
the ñgirlò track alongside the mother track!!  I am thinking that someone did not 
attempt it at all!.  Unfortunately, I was not able to get a photograph of Jarrenôs 
successful hill climb, because right at the end, he gunned the car good and 
proper and became airborne!!  It was a case of run for cover or get a photograph 
and die.  I think the cover idea won!!  Well done Jarren!!  
 
Despite the dry weather that this area has experienced, there was quite a lot of 
vegetation, with banksias and black boys.    Lovely. 
 

 



We then continued along more tracks until lunch time.  We stopped at Boothby 
Rocks, which is a granite outcrop much like Remarkable Rocks at Kangaroo 
Island.  Whilst enjoying lunch, a very strong wind and plenty of rain interrupted 
our relaxation and we had to head for shelter in our cars.   After lunch we 
continued along more tracks which proved challenging to Phil in the Territory.  
Because of our low clearance, Phil decided to straddle the tracks which kept him 
on his toes and caused some scary moments, when the car wanted to slide down 
the side of the track!!  I am sure that we collected quite a lot of Coorong 
vegetation underneath the car that day!!  I think that Keith and Diôs tow bar 
collected the rest!!  This part of the driving proved quite tiring, because of the 
concentration required in keeping on the track.  However, everybody enjoyed.  It 
was then on to Salt Creek for thank goodness, a flushing toilet stop!!  I am not 
very good in the bush and felt the need to pray on all fours after taking a tumble 
in the bush!  Thankfully Rob and Phil to the rescue!! 
  
After icecream, we headed to 42 Mile Crossing to set up camp for the night.  By 
then the wind was gale force and we were lucky not to lose our tent whilst setting 
up!!  We discovered that our double mattress had a hole in one side and after 
hasty repairs, had our tent and bed ready.  We managed somehow to have 
dinner in the wind.  Because we couldnôt light fires, we had to take shelter 
between the cars.  However, plenty of scotch kept us warm.  Phil managed to set 
up a wind break with tarpaulin, which provided a great screen for a strip tease, 
yes?  Phil did not look as good, those little legs!! 
 
After Cuffs entertained us with some of his philosophical insights into our 
relationships, we retired to bed. 
 
Morning, did not bring much relief from the wind.  Our tent was not really wind 
proof and so we were freezing, the air mattress deflated (guess whose side!) and 
the lovely melodic snoring from partner, conspired to keep one awake.  Waking 
up from the side effects of too much scotch and smelling the long drop, did make 
Philôs eyes water!!  I definitely did not pay a visit to that one!! 
 
Once breakfast was done, we set off for the next leg of our journey.  At 42 Mile 
Crossing, we found the sea was too rough for beach driving, so we turned 
around and headed to Tea Tree Crossing.  There was virtually no water at the 
crossing which was uneventful.  All vehicles, including camper trailer made it 
over the sand dunes to the Southern Ocean.  Fantastic sight, fantastic beach.  I 
learned that you can drive to Kingstone SE along this stretch of beach (around 
100km).  Would be amazing. 
 
Then back to Salt Creek for the famous hot chips.  A sudden rain storm sent 
everybody inside the deli!!   
 
After Salt Creek, we headed along the stretch of the Coorong (Younghusband 
Peninsula), where there was more sand driving.  A couple of near bogs kept us 
entertained and the camper did get bogged.  Rob to the rescue.  I think that the 
sand churned up by everybody before Pete and the trailer, made the track 
tougher for towing. 
 
By this time, it was getting late in the day and so, just before Narrung, we 
decided to call it a day and we headed back to Meningie (for a pit stop!!).   Phil 



found some reading material (Xrated kind) which kept him busy for the return 
journey to Meningie.  Not bad for someone who gets car sick when he looks at 
his watch!!  I think that Nigel would have found the reading material when he got 
home ï thank you gift!! 
  
We then said our goodbyes and headed home via Tailem Bend. 
 
I would like to take this opportunity of sincerely thanking Nigel and Claire for 
taking the time out to show us these tracks.  Certainly we would not have 
traversed them if it wasnôt for both of them.  I am sure that I can speak on behalf 
of everybody that took part, we thoroughly enjoyed ourselves.   
 
Thanks also to Pete and his harem who got the camper trailer through!!  Some of 
those bumpy tracks caused much laughing among the little ones!! 
 
Weather ï cold, rainy, windy. 
Vegetation ï beautiful bush, banksias, black boys, scrubby coastal 
Creatures ï hundreds and hundreds of millipedes (mainly congregated around 
Rob and Barb tent ï hmm not sure why!!), cows (Phil talks to them), emus  
 
Meanwhile, we look forward to the next adventure éééé!!   
 
 
Cheers 
Helen and Phil 
 
 
 
Members 
Trip Leader ï Nigel and Claire, Landcruiser 
Cuffs, Xtrail 
Keith and Di, Nissan Navara 
Helen and Phil, Territory 
Rob and Barb, Nissan Patrol 
Cristen and Andy, Pathfinder 
Peter, Stephanie and their four beautiful girls, Toyota Troopcarrier, towing camper trailer 
CJ Heng and Jarren, Tribute (lifted, great ground clearance) 
Brian and Marlene, Santa Fe (didnôt stay the night, good move, cold as) 
 9 vehicles 
21 people 
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Well done Jarren, no picture!! 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
Pete getting up steam 
 
 

 
The failures 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 I think I can é.. 
 

 
The successes! 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
Strange shapes! 
 
 
 

 
 
Pit stop (again!!) 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 
 
What you doing there Rob?! 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 


