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This trip was the official club trip, scheduled for the June long weekend.  As some of us 
undertook the previously in April and a trip report was logged then, I will not bore you with the 
details of Merna Mora Station again. 
 
For this trip, some members were leaving on Friday and some Saturday, so it was decided that 
all members make their own way to the station, to arrive Saturday morning, no later than noon.  
After getting up at 3.00am Saturday, we were finally on our way at 5.30am (after somebody who 
shall remain nameless had to angle grind the tow ball off the Territory so that the camper trailer 
could be fitted! ï donôt ask - way long story!!).  We took turns driving and arrived at Merna Mora 
around 10.30am.  The journey was fabulous, with virtually no traffic and very kind weather. 
 
With minutes to spare before noon, all those that had arrived Saturday morning, had erected 
their abodes and we set off for our first driving track.  This was the Wowee track.  There was 
nothing different to report here (from the last trip report), except that it was other people 
panicking this time, and not me (old hand), whilst descending the steep steep slopes that 
Wowee is famous for!  We were able to traverse the steep washouts without the waffle tracks, 
by digging the holes in and placing strategic rocks in place for the vehicles.  This time we had 
more smaller vehicles, than larger, so this was necessary.  We did most of the obligatory stops 
and took plenty photos.  David and Jo were the leaders and we were tail end Charlie.  It was 
scary when David got lost leaving the homestead, but it ended well!!  Jim is still waiting on the 
lollies he is owed for being the gate closer!!  The weather was beautiful and warm and sunny.  
We stopped for a quick lunch and noted that there were no spiders!  Too cold apparently. 
 
Then it was homeward bound back to camp, where we discovered our toilet tent looking very 
scary (i.e. not erect!).  There was a stiff wind (normal!), and it wasnôt long before the campfire 
was lit and our lovely shared meal was underway.  Once again, everybody came up trumps with 
their wonderful shared dishes.  Amazingly, although the wind was up, it wasnôt freezing (not 
warm), but not frigid.  The moon was beautiful and a pinkish glow. 
 
In the morning, it was time to tackle the other track.  Initially we were going to head along the 
track to Lake Torrens, but were talked out of this by the owner, and encouraged to tackle the 
Heritage Trail track.  No worries, we thought! 
 
Once again, the weather was mild and sunny. This time Phil and I were leaders and David and 
Jo tail enders.  This track was full of historical points of interest ï old ruins, part of the Old Ghan 
railway line, cottages, lime kilns, as well as wonderful geographical features.  We started off 
quite well, easy going track, then as we advanced, the terrain became more rocky and difficult.  
All vehicles were able to negotiate the rocky steep slopes for some time, and then it became 
apparent that some vehicles would have to make a decision on whether to advance or not.  
Carolyn decided to leave her vehicle (with Ron and the dog!) and hop into another vehicle.  It 
was about here that we heard a sickening crunch in our vehicle and became stuck on protruding 
rocks.  Boo hoo, we broke our muffler!  Phil managed to clear a lot of the offending rocks for the 
other vehicles who proceeded without incident.  I think that Johnôs underside of his vehicle 
looked dodgy!  When we got to the stop of a particularly steep incline, the view was well worth 
the trip up ï it was indescribable.  Godôs own country, as Cuffs said.  
 

 



 
 

We stopped for lunch and then tackled the next steep incline, which seemed insurmountable, 
until the guys got out and cleared the rocks away.  I think that we lost several inches of rubber ï 
the smoke was pretty bad! 
 
After these incidents, we decided to take it a little easier, as most people were a bit shaken, so 
we didnôt tackle some of the lookouts, however some we accidently did, because the map 
reader (me), was not a very good map reader! 
 
The rest of the track was unremarkable in the ease of the track, but spectacular in the scenery 
and outlooks. 
 
We returned to the camp at around 5.00pm (long day!).  Once again the wind was up and we 
decided to move the campfire closer to the marquee, which did not help one bit!  The smoke 
from the fire was disgusting this night!  However, a lot of us cooked our meals over the campfire 
and then sat around having fun. Popcorn and marshmallows ï yum!  A treat to remember for 
next time.  Phil took it upon himself to be the entertainment and I think that we will never look at 
a hot water bottle in the same way after his antics!  We had a lot of fun and laughter that night.  I 
can tell you a secret ï he drank a bottle of red to himself, very sneaky he was, I wasnôt aware of 
this, and he can obviously hold his booze, because we was ok in the morning!  That was what 
set him off!! 
 
Next morning it was breakfast and time to pack up and head home.  Not before I undertook a 
civilized trip to the homestead toilets (thanks to the Harley bikers for letting me in!).  For this trip 
we hired a camper trailer, as did several other people, and it was a fantastic success ï we 
suffered no flapping canvas with the wind, and there was plenty of room for the three of us.  For 
$170 for the weekend, it was a godsend.  They threw in tables, chair, gas bottles, bbq, cutlery, 
crockery etc.  ï definitely will do this again!  And it wasnôt freezing, which helped!   
 
We had an uneventful trip home via Clare, and spent two days washing (that dust!).  We had a 
fantastic time, thank you to everyone, and welcome to Stuart and his family who joined us.  We 
now know we can take our cars everywhere ï we conquered!!  Notwithstanding that the 
Territory still sounds like a V8 and we need to get the bash plates re-soldered as they have 
moved somehow!  Definitely a high clearance track that one! 
 

Mishaps 
Territory ς muffler stuffed, bash plate to be repaired 
Territory ς flat battery ς fridge flattened it!  Thanks David for restarting us! 
Hyundai Tucson (John) ς drive shaft again I think ς he kept looking underneath it! 
All vehicles ς sustained scratches I think 
 
Flora ς abundance of rare trees, wildflowers, fruit trees.  Merna Mora prides itself on its 
revegetation programes and the proliferation of natives is testament to these efforts.  
Fauna ς not much ς maybe an emu and one kangaroo!, no spiders! 
Weather ς warm, sunny, windy, dusty - not too cold at night (amazing!). 
 
Vehicles ς Helen, Phil and Jim (Territory), Carolyn and Ron (Nissan Xtrail), Ken and Val (Toyota 
Troop Carrier), Brenton (Nissan Xtrail), Stuart, Anita, Dylan and Jarred (Holden Rodeo), Cuffs 
(Nissan Xtrail), David and Jo (Hyundai Terracan), John (Hynudai Tucson) ς 8 vehicles 
 
 
 
 



 
 

Photo gallery 
 
 

 
David and Phil in love! 

 



 
 

 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 

 
That is supposed to be our toilet tent!  Figure!!  
 
 
 



 
 

 

 
Organised chaos!! 
 

 



 
 

 

 
We are always clambering! 
 

 
Amazing ruins ï old school house! 
 
 
 
 



 
 

 
The lime kilns ï used to make the concrete to build the bridges/culverts.  They had to 
actually make the kilns first ï such hard workers. 
 

 
The gate keeper! 
 


