PEJAY’S JOURNAL

To Cape York & the Outback – Pt 1
24 May 2015

After a quick 10 days at home – just time enough to get the van serviced and a slight hick-up with the car adjusted, along with time to catch up with the washing, a little bit of housework, and giving the lawn a hair cut – we set off again for our trip north to Cape York and continuing through the outback region of Queensland. 

Day 1 (14/5) – or should it be night 1! We had had a good run north for our first nights stop at a little town called Gin Gin. We chose to camp up at the Gin Gin Showgrounds which is a very pleasant camp site at a reasonable rate and plenty of vans called it home for the night. We are finding that more and more country towns are opening up their showgrounds to ‘grey nomads’ and others during the off periods where their showgrounds are used for their original purpose, that is their local shows, to bring in extra funds for the towns. We met some lovely people who were heading the same way as we were and we passed a very congenial Happy Hour. However ……. the temperature started to plummet and we all felt the biting chill – hey! this is supposed to be Qld! Dug out our little heater and on it went.

After having my shower I chose to put on my flanny pj’s – well, I was called everything, from being a ‘girl’ to being a ‘woose’! From one end of the van to the other (from the ensuite to the bed) the decision was made to add the hot pink bed socks to my attire. I was now warm and cosy. But someone else, who shall remain nameless, but shares this great life, decided he would ‘tough it out’. Man, what a night! The doona was pulled up around our ears, then although we had one mid weight blanket also on the bed, we grabbed our small knee rugs and threw them on top as well. It really was a bitterly cold night, and on getting up the next morning it was only 6ºc inside the van, and once Pete stuck his nose out the door, found there was ice on the windscreen and frost on the ground. Have to say it was a quick getaway that morning.

We continued our trip up to Rockhampton where we crossed over the Tropic of Capricorn, before heading east to a lovely seaside village called Emu Park. The caravan park was right on the beachfront and a short 5 minute walk to town. It was here that we discovered a monument to Capt Cook as he sailed up the east coast of Australia back in 1770. There appears to be rods (?) that have holes in them at the front that ‘sing’ with the wind, and we were blessed to hear it as the wind blew quite strongly that day.  It is absolutely beautiful right on a headland and it’s white colouring stands out against the blue of the ocean. We walked a little further and came across a memorial that obviously had been done for the centenary of ANZAC Day – oh my! Again it was on a headland looking out to sea, and around it was planted hundreds of small rosemary bushes – it really was stunning, and a credit to the authorities that made it happen.

Sat 16/5 saw us continuing to head north and onto Mackay. By this stage the wind was really blowing a gale and thankfully the caravan park lady placed us against a wall to protect us just a little from the main impact of the wind. It also made for some difficult driving as the wind was buffeting both the car and van on the side. 

Have to say at this point, that because we have travelled up and down the Bruce Highway quite regularly over the years, we have not been stopping off ‘seeing’ things/places along the way. It felt quite strange to head towards Townsville and not going to be meeting up with Kate, Tony & little Max, as I have mentioned previously, they moved to Melbourne (for Tony’s work in the Army) around Christmas/New Year.

Had three nights in Townsville where we caught up with Tony’s Mum who has recently been in hospital, and also had a few other appointments whilst we were there. One that was extra special was meeting up with a guy that we only knew from a grey nomads forum that we get on – it was great to finally put a face to the bits and pieces he contributes to the forum – he also has the same vehicle as us and he and Pete could ‘compare notes’ about that.
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Last Wednesday (20/5) was when the reality of what we are about to embark on was really starting to sink in as we got back on the road and headed for Cairns. We worked it out that it is around 17 years since we were last up here and we were looking forward to having a good look around and discover this far north piece of paradise. 

We have caught up with our washing etc. – why is it when you go on holidays, you still have to do ‘the chores’? You can never get away from them! Anyway, Friday (22/5) we took to the hills behind Cairns and set about discovering Kuranda, Mareeba, Tolga and Atherton before heading back to our caravan park. When we were up here all those years ago, we had gone up to Kuranda, and from what we can remember were not all that impressed with it, and have to say we still am not impressed with it. There appears to be a big number of shops closed/for rent which of course is not a good look, but we had a lovely walk around just the same. It was then onto Mareeba which is so lush and green and boasts quite a number of coffee plantations and tropical winerys, however we found a lot of places that advertise they are open for visitors were in actual fact closed. Have to say we were very disappointed. Anyway, it was then onto Tolga where there is a Woodworks place that has some magnificently turned timber pieces from pens and spinning tops etc to parquetry trays to beautiful tables. Bother, won’t fit into the van! We then headed off amongst the cane fields to check out Lake Tinnaroo where catching Barramundi is quite preverlent.  It really was peaceful and very similar to Bjelke Petersen Dam where we go in Sept/Oct each year. Then it was onto Atherton which is renowned for it’s dairy along with gemstones. Now I was very good, and bypassed the ‘Dairyland’ that specialises in gourmet cheeses and chocolates, and showing you how they are made. My waistline did not need that! There is also a place in the centre of town called The Crystal Cave which is a private mineralogical collection with over 600 specimens made up of rare crystals, gemstones and fossils. They also have some beautiful, beautiful jewellery on show and for sale.

The trip back down the mountains to Gordon vale, just south of Cairns was one of those really hairy, scary, windy roads, that you would not want to take the van on. Was very, very glad when we got to the bottom and we headed back to our van in Cairns for the night.

Yesterday (23/5), was another quite morning before we headed out after lunch to do a bit of shopping and then go explore the Barron Gorge Power Station, along with the Surprise Creek Falls that drop around some 400 metres. Quite spectacular!

Today, Sun, is time to catch up with our newsletter, along with starting to really prepare for our experience of a lifetime later in the week. We will be heading for the very top of Australia and Cape York. No, we are not taking our car and van, but leaving them in storage here at the caravan park, whilst we treat ourselves to an organised tour. 

Really looking forward to it, however, it will not be ‘til we get back that we will be able to tell you all about it, as there is very limited, if any communications available up on Cape York.

So ‘til next time,

Pete & June 

(aka Pejay)

