PEJAY’S JOURNAL #2

Cape York Tour – Part 2
8 June 2015

As mentioned in our last newsletter, our second night at Punsand Bay was marred with showers and heavier rain, but we managed to make it back to our cabin without getting too wet. Now to continue:

Day 4 – Sun 31/5

Not an overly good night – it rained, it poured, and the old man snored!! It was now pack up time, ready to ‘hit the road’ for our overland section of our trip. We started the trip south and the road first off to Bamaga was very, very muddy, and worse was yet to come. First stop off for morning tea was at the Jardine River Crossing where the charge for the bus was $150 including the first 15 passengers and $15 per person thereafter. A vehicle and camper trailer was approx $129, and just a vehicle was approx. $99. The trip across the river is all of 5 minutes if that – so they sure know how to charge! This does however include your return trip on the ferry and your use of camp grounds north of the Jardine. Their diesel fuel here was $2.40/Lt.

We continued to slip and slide our way on a very waterlogged road to Fruit Bat Falls for lunch following a swim. Ha! Only 2 brave souls went into the water. Have to say the falls were quite impressive. But because it continued to rain (all day), we had to have our lunch in the bus instead of the lovely picnic tables beside the falls. Then it was onto Branwell Junction Roadhouse where we next stopped to find our white bus no longer white. We had only 40kms to go to our nights stopover – Moreton Telegraph Station where we arrived around 5.15pm – it had been a long day!! Moreton Telegraph Station was one of about 8 of these repeater stations using Morse Code on Cape York so communications could be sent out around the world in very early days. There are still signs around of the equipment that was used in days gone by. It was here that our accommodation for the next two nights was in safari tents – they had proper beds, linen and with the towels was a nice little touch of small individual cakes of soap. Mind you there was no electricity available after 10pm until 7am the next morning, this is because they are on generators. Again the meals, were exceptional, and it makes you appreciate just how it must be to try and provide these necessaties to guests. Have to say it was quite eerie (and romantic?) using torches to go to bed by.

Day 5 – Mon 1/6. 

Hmm, first day of winter, but it sure doesn’t didn’t feel like it – we have been and still are experiencing overnight temperatures of around 24ºc every night. It was an early start today for a day trip into Weipa on the west coast of Cape York, but on the east coast of the Gulf of Carpentaria. Again it was slip sliding in the mud, but overall it wasn’t too bad a trip across through Batavia Downs. We had a bit of a look around the town, then morning tea before heading off on our tour of the bauxite mine out there.  We also saw the wharf area where we saw a couple of tankers being loaded with the bauxite to be exported. The tour guide, Chris, was very informative and the sights we saw were amazing including the size of the trucks that haul the bauxite. A late lunch was had on the banks of Patricia Lake – a lovely ham salad provided by the guys at Moreton Station.

As an interesting by-line, Pete struck up a conversation with a couple in the caravan park in Weipa (where we took our mine tour from) who had taken their Coromal caravan all the way to just north of Bamaga, where they left it to travel by 4WD to the ‘Tip’ – it just goes to show you that with care you can get a caravan right to the top!

Our trip back to Moreton Station was to be a quiet trip with maybe a little snooze, thankfully it had not rained during the day, however at one of the creek crossings – Moonlight Creek to be exact – we got into a little bit of bother trying to drive up and out of the crossing. Hmm, not real good. The more our driver, tried to drive out including putting the bus into 4WD, the more we slid, so to try and lighten the load, we all hopped out, but still the bus slid further into the mud! (We found out later, that a roadworks truck had also bogged there earlier in the day) Then thankfully, along came a Toyota ute (will never say anything bad about Toyota again) with a couple of Islander guys from Bamaga in it returning to Weipa where they worked. With a couple of snatch straps and literally “bouncing” the bus, they managed to help pull it out. The rest of the journey back to Moreton was quite uneventful after that! Arrived back a tad later than expected but still made it for dinner!

Day 6 – Tue 2/6

Finally it looks like we may have left ‘the wet’ behind – yay!! After quite a good nights sleep in our safari tent we left heading south with our first stop at the Archer River Roadhouse for morning tea, where diesel was $1.66/Lt. It was strange that out in the middle of nowhere, again, we had to go through a quarantine check point, to check that we didn’t have any fruit etc on board. All good – now onto Coen for lunch. The little community of Coen is primarily Aboriginal, and the ones we came across were quite friendly. We also saw another Telegraph building that was moved there from an outlying area to become their museum. It was in the grounds here that we had our lunch. We continued on through the afternoon before stopping off at Musgrave Station for the night. It was quite disconcerting to see a mob of cows just sauntering across the parking area and heading towards the airfield – all these stations have their own airstrips, it’s how they get their supplies and mail, usually once a week. We also saw several road trains carrying supplies and one had a load of cattle on board. A road train in areas like this usually is the prime mover and three trailers tacked on. They can be anything up to 55m in length, and they kick up an awful lot of dust. We then took a walk down the back of the roadhouse section to a dam and found a couple of fresh water crocodiles lurking just under the surface. We were supposed to have safari tents here as well, but were given some motel type units with air conditioning too! Ah bliss!!

Day 7 – Wed 3/6 

We left Musgrave Station and instead of taking the main road back down through Laura to Cairns, we took an offshoot road across country through Lakefield National Park. It was good for me too, as I had my seat upgraded to the passenger seat in the cab of our bus. The view from this position was very different and at times a little scary, particularly when we headed into creek/river crossings. For a road that goes through one of our best known National Parks the road was all but a goat track. Morning tea was had at the Normandy River No.1 crossing called Kalpowar, and lunch was at the Normandy River No.2 crossing. We stopped off at several lovely places including White Lily Lagoon, literally in the middle of nowhere, the lilies were beautiful, but a big hazard lurked just below the surface – yep, more crocs. It was a bumpy, but uneventful drive with a quick stop-off at some beautiful falls – the Isabella Falls before heading into Cooktown. Cooktown, or should I say the Endeavour River at Cooktown is where Captain Cook spent a number of weeks mending his ship after hitting a reef during his voyage of discovery of the east coast of Australia back in 1770. We were really spoilt for our accommodation with motel rooms overlooking the mouth of the Endeavour River, which in turn afforded a magnificent sunset for us to observe. For our last dinner of the tour we went to the restaurant ‘1770’ right on the waterfront – delightful.

Day 8 – Thu 4/6

After a ‘Cook’s tour’ of Cooktown including Grassy Hill Lookout above Cooktown which gave a 360º view over the town, the river and out to sea over the reef. From here we again headed south for the last time, stopping off at Black Mountain for morning tea. Now Black Mountain is actually a mountain of rocks and pebbles that has been there for thousands of years, but is very unstable and there are ‘stories’ around that some people have actually disappeared from there.

After Black Mountain we started our trek along the Bloomfield Track, here we came across the historic Lions Den Hotel. A place with bucket loads of character, and I think it is run by a couple of characters too! 

It was then onto a magical place that we stopped at Woobadda Creek for lunch on the bank. It really was lovely. From here we drove down the coast road right on the edge of the Coral Sea, but definitely no swimming in these waters! It was then over the Daintree River crossing by ferry, before we arrived back in Cairns around 5pm ending a wonderful experience that we would recommend to all.

Our tour guide for this overland section was Hirani, who was well versed in her commentary and knowledge, along with her driving ability. We could not fault any of the accommodation or meals that were all provided as part of the tour – they really were exceptional, and no one could say they went hungry – we definitely were well fed and watered! The tour was an 8 day air/overland tour (A8A0) with oztours.com.au.

