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Scootering Around Australia:

Monday 7" August

While the alarm had been set for 4:30am and adjusted for South Australia
time which is 30 mins later than Victorian time - the obvious movement
noises in the adjoining motel room stirred us out of our sleep at 4:15am. A
quick shower, packing up of gear, boiling the water to refill the thermos bottles
meant time went fast. Gerhard had already been up and checked the van over
which passed with flying colours. A small top up of fuel for the scooter and we
were ready to push ahead into the darkness. As Julio jumped onto the scooter
to take up position on the highway outside the Motel, we walked towards the
van. The mobile rang and it was Karen ( Julios partner ) to ring and see how
things were going and if we had managed to make schedule. Some quick
reassurances and then into the van. James and Gerhard checked the GPS
and away it squawked as we headed north — straight ahead 10 km's...........

Around 6:00am we stopped at a garage for a quick refuel on the scooter — not
because fuel was low but Julio was feeling it hard going. The temperature was
only 2.6 degrees and the wind chill factor made it very cold. Out with the duct
tape and some minor work was required on the hand protectors that fit over
each of the handles on the scooter. Theses are great because not only to they
add extra protection from stones but they add another layer to insulating the
gloves and hands of the rider. Even so, we had to tape up every small wind
entry point at the front to add that extra protection. As well, the plastic suit
went on to even further insulate. Julio ended up a bit like Charlie Brown — he
had that many layers on by now that if he fell over, we would have to lift him
up and back on his scooter.

Back into the van and leading the scooter into the morning darkness. As we
travelled north, there was the faint glow of an impending sunrise over our right
shoulders. Ever so slowly, the sky started to transition from the blackness of
the previous evening sky to the beginning of a new day. Ever so slowly, the
sunrise evolved and the headlights of the van lost their prominence on the
road ahead. At 7:40 am Julio indicated a stop was required and the helmets
were changed from a clear visor ( on the full face Helmet ) to one with a tinted
visor. The morning sun was now starting to really make its presence felt even
if only in brightness. The temperature was still a low 9.6 degrees but the
beautiful clear skies heralded a great day for riding.

Around 8:30 we drove into Port Augusta and stopped for breakfast. The van
took on 68.45 Lts of diesel at a cost of $96.44 having travelled some 1227
km’s since leaving Melbourne. Some quick phone calls were made, from
myself to my wife Cecilia, James to his girlfriend Lily and Gerhard to his wife
Lindy just to check in and reassure that all was going well.

Driving into Port Augusta we go over a long bridge which leads into the main
township. The water on each side is mirror perfect and intense blue as it
reflects the clear sky overhead. A small boat is leaving the shore and heading
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out into the bay with a small but clearly defined wake as a statement of its
direction — as clear as the shape of an arrow head in the still water while
around, the moored yachts float as stationary as the columns at Stonehenge.

As | type away now, we are heading due west along the Eyre Highway.
Passing through Iron knob, there are the obvious remains of Mullock Hills to
our left — evidence of the mining that has taken place over time. At first there
was very little vegetation — only the odd bush around shoulder height and
sparse grass and stone but in the last 20 km’s or so, this has changed to
broad areas of native forest of eucalypt about 4 to 5 meters high. Its quite
dense and in places, there is a silver bush that is like a ground cover to about
50cm. ( insert picture here)

At 1:00pm James gave us a GPS update — we had travelled some 674 km'’s
and only another 500 to Euckla. Its strange how one gets a perception of the
Australian Centre. | had expected a very dry and arid landscape with some
native vegetation as described above. Instead there was hour after hour of
lush bright green fields on each side of the road and stretching for as far as
the eye could see which appeared to be wheat in different stages of growth
from raw stubble to grass some 30 cm high. ( research required ).

There was a quick stop at Kimba for a scooter refill and the roadhouse was
dominated by a giant pink Galah. It had a sign out the front “Bakery” so the
thought of some fresh rolls for lunch was tempting. A little different to my
expectations though — the rolls came out frozen but | was assured they would
be OK in a few hours.

We arrived at Ceduna around 2:30pm and after refuelling the scooter and the
van, where we pulled into the car park immediately behind the roadhouse and
took in a terrific view of the Ocean of the Great Australian Bight. It was time
for lunch and true to form — Hungarian Salami sandwich with cheese and a
coke. Gerhard relied on his trusty breakfast bars while James and | had the
last of the prosciutto and cheese that Cecilia ( my lovely wife of 26 years ) had
packed earlier. Just as we arrived at Ceduna, the mobile went off and it was
the ABC at Port Pirie. | explained that Julio was just getting off the scooter so
arranged to call back when we stoped for lunch. We rang them back and a
short pre-recorded interview took place. Apparently this local station
broadcasts in South Australia and into the Western District of Victoria where
the interview would go to air sometime between 4:00 and 6:00pm.
Unfortunately, we would be well out of range when this would happen.

Heading west north west, we passed through Nundroo. A short refuel for the
scooter and welcome drink for all. The temperature had climbed to about 25
degrees and while very pleasant while outside the van, you could feel the sun
burning on your face and the skin tightening in response. The wind had been
quite strong for the last few hours coming from a 45 degree angle or between
straight ahead and to the right side. Being quite gusty, it pushed both Julio
and the van sideways as we drove along and required constant correction
which added to the level of concentration required.
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It would appear that the countryside is now moving into a more arid
environment and while the native vegetation is quite dense with the eucalypt
trees some 3 meters high and canopy touching in some parts, the ground is
patched with low grass and the silver bushes | mentioned earlier. On
reflection, they could almost be round granite boulders covered in lichen moss
as the size, colour and texture is very similar as you speed by.

Both riding and driving are now moving into the afternoon phase of the sun
starting its decent towards the western skyline. The shadows of some of the
taller trees even stretching right across the road in places. Those in the front
seats of the van have the visors right down to reduce the glare as much as
possible but we still have another 60 minutes or so of sunlight before we
witness what should be a magic sunset.

The GPS hasn’t squawked for hours as the road continues relentlessly in a
rough westerly direction. There is rarely a bend now where the scooter has to
bank even marginally so you cant even have that little diversion. Its been
surprising the number of motor cycles that have passed us going back
towards Adelaide. At one stage in a period of about an hour, they
outnumbered the number of trucks and cars that passed us going the other
way.

Sometime when you see the double B trucks in Melbourne, they seem huge
especially when compared to a scooter but some of the road trains along the
way are unbelievable and certainly overtaking even on the 600cc Silverwing is
interesting to say the least.

Its just after 5:00pm and in the last 30 minutes, the shadow of Julio on the
scooter has doubled in length across the road and shoulder. The vegetation is
becoming more sparse with only patches of the look alike boulder ground
cover. The dry grass appears to be struggling to join the open areas between
and where it fails, dry patches of soil can be seen.

Suddenly, there is nothing but a low grass cover which stretches as far as the
eye can see. The pale green and grey looks like a mosaic carpet stretched
between the horizons and cut neatly in half by the road stretching to the
horizon directly ahead. You almost imagine the sensation of an arrow racing
straight ahead to its target. An explanation is provided by a sole brown sign
on the side of the road — This is the start of the Nullarbour Plain.

Julio is travelling just 30 meters in front and sitting behind a ute. Gerhard and
James comment on how we have passed these guys three times today — it's a
bit like playing drafts, you pass and stop, they pass and stop, you pass and
stop and so on it goes......

It is so flat, we can clearly see the silhouette of a road train on the horizon
which must be some 5 kiIs away in the distance. James announces that our
GPS has just informed us that we have 200 km’s to go today before we can
hear the words — “You have now arrived at your destination”.
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At 5:30pm, the intensity of the sun is incredible. It appears to have doubled in
size and the glow of radiation is biting on the right hand sides of our faces
through the glass. To even glance in its direction is like looking at the brightest
of oncoming driving lights on a dark night. A roadhouse appears to gently
emerge out of the grass plains and we pull over for a scooter refill. This time it
was the Nullarbour Petrol Station and the attraction is a huge replica of the
Southern Whale.

Petrol here is a whopping $177.9 cents per litre.

An interesting sign at the roadhouse mentions the meaning of the words
Nullarbour — its derived from the latin Nulla meaning none and Abour or tree
SO no trees.

Julio decides its time to put the summer riding gear away and replace it with
the heavier gear. With some 2 hours riding, the current temperature of a
balmy 20 degrees will rapidly drop as soon as the sun actually sets.

We pass a sign saying kangaroos, emus and camels next 190 km'’s so Julio
assumes a riding position behind the van as a safety precaution.

The sunset is absolutely stunning.
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If you imagine the road straight ahead as 12 o’clock, the sunset is at 2 o’clock.
You can see a few road trains in the distance with what look like bright
crystals due to their headlights being turned on. Above, a few long thin
strands of high cloud at 10 o’clock start to pick up the intense gold of the sun
as it drops behind the horizon. Further around at 9 o’clock, the clouds are like
a blue steel grey. Over time, the clouds in front turn an intense pink against
the pale yellow sky. It really is a magic experience.

End of day 2.

- Neil Relph



