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Scootering Around Australia:  
 
 
Tuesday 8th August  
 
Throughout the night you could hear the wind gusting through the Motel car 
park. The roof creaked and at times the door vibrated as though there was a 
person softly knocking on the door. At one stage I had though we may have 
slept pass the deadline and James and I would be holding up our departure. 
Thankfully a quick check of the watch and no, it was only 3:00am so back to 
sleep for another 3 hours. While yesterday was challenge from a duration 
perspective, that wind was going to be more tiring as it would require constant 
change of balance and absolute concentration. 
 
Getting the final packing out of the way and checking the room, we opened up 
the curtains and regretted not taking the initiative earlier. There were almost 
ceiling to floor windows which opened up to scrub and about 500 meters 
away, the blue ocean could be seen with appeared to be a magnificent shore 
break of white wave. Watching closely something was not quite right and at 
that point Gerhard walked into the room. We both looked and concurred – 
was it a bank of foam but something was not right. Off he went and came 
back with his binoculars. The answer was – sand dunes. The sand was so 
pure white that the optical allusion created the effect of the waves.  
 
In the background, you could hear the scooter warming up – Julio had already 
been in earlier to check progress and he was anxious to get started. We 
pulled out at 7:00am and retraced out path back to Highway 1. For a few 
moments we actually headed back into the east from where we had come last 
night to see the sun lifting itself into the morning sky. The pinks and yellows 
were so intense in colour and tantalising in so much as it made us look 
forward to what we would see in a few days when we cross Australia but then, 
going east each morning.  
 
Just as we settled down for the drive, the road dipped slightly to the left and 
opened up a magnificent vista. A broad valley we were about to descend into 
stretched out to the horizon and the road did a few bends before it 
straightened out and disappeared into the horizon. The valley was rimmed by 
low mountains on each side which were now taking on colour from the sunrise 
coming up from behind the van.  With the few bends behind us, it was back to 
going straight………… 
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Julio passed the van and took up his place ahead. It was quite bright and 
visibility was very good so no safety concerns. You could now see the effect 
of the wind on the rider. Unlike yesterday when the wind was at a 45 degree 
off the front, today it was a full side wind. The scooter tipped into the invisible 
wind from the right. At times, Julio and the scooter almost looked like an 
ocean yacht bending to the wind however in this case, the rider leans into the 
wind so there is a much lower margin for error. 
All two wheelers are familiar with this effect and it’s amazing how intuitive you 
can become and able to compensate for the effect. 
 
The next two shots show the difference in 40 minutes. In the first photo, note 
the length of the shadow cast by the van and the rider indicating the early 
suns position close to the horizon plus the compensation for the wind. In the 
second photo, Julio is deliberately riding behind the bus. Even though 
vehicles of this size create a lot of turbulence or dirty air which buffets the 
rider, in this case its much less strain to actually put up with that rather than 
the constant compensation required for a gusty side wind. Also the shadows 
are much shorter due to the sun being higher in the sky. 
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We all comment on the traffic or more precisely lack of. Other than the bus 
going our way or maybe we are going its way, the only other traffic has been 
two motorcycles heading the opposite direction.  
 
While the number of roadside café’s along the way is not exactly like going up 
Lygon Street in Melbourne, the road kill over night is putting on a fair 
breakfast for the crows as we travel along. At one stage we could see quite a 
black blob in the middle of the road way in the distance. On approach, Julio 
speed through a flock of some 8 black ravens who were suddenly distracted 
from their breakfast by a wing of another sort.  
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Behind us are clear blue skies while right overhead, the scattered clouds like 
patches of cotton wool suspended high above. From the white patches, the 
cloud combines into a solid cloud formation to the far horizon and turns into a 
blue grey tone. With the sun behind us, everything is in sharp relief and the 
clarity of the vegetation, road and rider jump out at you in the sharpness of the 
picture.  The weather forecast we received from the Motel last night 
suggested a top temperature of 17 degrees and showers.  
 
We had a quick stop at the Madura Roadhouse to refuel the scooter. As we 
had been travelling for 2 hours ( now 9:00pm ) there was a  request for a 
sandwich and to our regular readers now – this will come as no surprise the 
old “Salami and Cheese sandwich”. Gerhard was keen to clean the van 
windscreen as there was a few bug hits and as always, they always seem to 
hit and squash right in the driver’s line of sight. There was also the need to 
clean the scooters windscreen as well given the number of yellow streaks and 
bug hits it had taken. 
 
Around 10:20 there was quite a bang on the windscreen. I had my head down 
typing but apparently Julio had scared a bird having breakfast and in fright 
and flight, had dropped the kill hitting the windscreen. A small bit of kill had 
landed under the windscreen wiper so a quick wash of the windscreen wipers 
and the evidence was removed.  
 

 
 
The clouds have now passed overhead and we have clear skies in front of us. 
The wind is still very strong and while it is now more of a headwind, the 
direction is not constant so you can see Julio compensating all the time. At 
the Madura stop it was interesting to see the colouration of the rear tyre which 
clearly shows the bias or leaning of the scooter to the right.  
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Another Roadhouse appears to our left. This time it’s the Caiguna 
Roadhouse. It was 10:45 and a quick stop to refuel the scooter, a drink for all 
and then back into the van. Turning left out of the driveway and rejoining the 
highway, there is the sign 
 
Australia’s straightest road - 90 miles or 146.6 Klm's ( see other gallery ) 
 
Out in the middle of nowhere and at the peak of the day around 12:15, there 
appears two push bike riders travelling east. Julio does a quick u turn to 
compare notes. The guys are from the UK and Denmark and are riding across 
Australia. Each had put one hand in the Indian Ocean and were heading to 
put the other in the Pacific Ocean.  This was their 4 day on the road and 
hoped to achieve the 1000 klm milestone. They had what seemed to us an 
eternity to reach their goal – another 21 days to Sydney.  
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The native forest started to become more prevalent now with the occasional 
eucalypt up to 3 meters high but the stands of trees were very sparse. For 
km’s now on our left hand side, there is evidence of two trenches being dug at 
some stage in the past. One trench is about 12 meters away from the 
roadside with the second a further 12 meters into the scrub. While a faint dirt 
trail is the lasting indication much like a cattle trail across a field, the clear 
evidence is that of white stones on the surface o the soil  which have been left 
like piles or blobs of rock trying to impersonate the while lines of the road we 
are travelling on. The rocks vary from half brick size up to 80 cm in diameter 
but the roundness and white colour make them stand out against the red soil 
and pale green grass. 
 
 
Finally 2 hrs or so later we hit a slight left hand bend and some 30 or so km’s 
later pulled into Balladonia for lunch at 12:40pm. A fill up for the scooter and 
van plus rider and the team.  Don’t have to tell the regular readers what was 
on the menu for Julio. Luckily we were able to buy some bread rolls at the 
Road Station which were very good ( and unfrozen ) with 6 costing $3:80. 
James and I finished off the last of our cheese and Gerhard cracked open the 
peanut butter. 
 
With all that out of the way it was back in the van for James and Gerhard. I 
put on my helmet and jacket to jump on the back of the scooter to do some 
filming. We wanted to get a shot of the van overtaking and the intention was 
for us to then overtake the van before I would do some filming of the riders 
view of the world. Gerhard did the first overtake and disappeared into the 
horizon. There were some major roadwork being done some km’s down the 
road so it gave us a chance to catch up and overtake.  
 
The day was now picture perfect with  clear blue skies and not a cloud in 
sight. The temperature was around 22 degrees and while warm in the van, it 
was just comfortable outside in a short sleeve shirt.  
 
Towards the end of the roadwork’s, there must have been quite a bushfire 
some years ago as all the eucalypt forest had obviously been burnt out at 
some stage. The black bark had now weathered away to white trunks and in 
some cases, some remaining ash would form a stripe up the truck making the 
outline of the trunks even more pronounced. The lower vegetation had started 
it regeneration and like yesterday, seemed to be stretching out to join in the 
soiled areas between the trees. 
 
Suddenly, we were back into green again. In contrast to the native forest of 
this time yesterday, the tree canopy is about one to even two meters higher 
with the odd tree even going to up to 10 meters. My perception of the centre 
of Australia was so wrong. Instead of this dry desert mile after mile ( sounds 
better than km after km ) , it has been green the whole way. Maybe we were 
just lucky for this time of year and the outback I pictured is that which you 
would see between Adelaide and Darwin. Never the less, the trip so far has 
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been a fabulous experience. The chatter in the cabin sometime reflects on our 
travel and working environment back in Melbourne; 
 

·  Gerhard driving between Blackburn and Peter Star Motors in Braeside 
( near Moorabbin Airport ) where he and Wolfgang own a Mercedes car 
workshop. For Gerhard it takes him 45 minutes to 26 km’s each way to 
work. 

 
·  James – he does computer support for the Optical Super Store group 

and while working primarily from home does the occasional trip out to 
their Head Office in Notting Hill or the various metro stores. In peak 
hour it takes 1 hour to do 33 km's.  

 
·  For myself, I travel about 15 km’s into the centre of town each day and 

park outside on the footpath and each trip is about 25 minutes from 
door to door. The same trip in the car is 45 to 50 minutes and by tram, 
rarely under one hour. 

 
There really is so much to see and appreciate. It’s a case of opening up your 
mind and trying to understand the nature around you. Observation is a great 
indicator and source of interest whether it be a fleeting sight of an emu in flight 
with her six or so chicks running along in her footprints or simply observing 
the work of the grader that had been along at some earlier stage and cleared 
a drain immediately telling you what is the real horizontal gradient you are on 
which is so easily lost on a long straight road.  
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Julio indicates to slow down and to our left is what must be a dry lake bed. 
The soil is real red brown colour and so strikingly different to the pale yellow 
we have been passing through the last few days. ( see other gallery ) 
 
Two more cyclists pass us heading east. You can’t help but wonder if they will 
eventually catch up with the two earlier cyclists and get to share a common 
adventure. 
 
While this is a relatively light day in term of travel, we have had quite a 
number of stops and at this stage, still have some 285 km's to go. It would be 
great if we can get there at a reasonably early time so that we can check 
everything out and relax with an early night. 
 
We arrived at Norseman around 4:00pm to refuel the scooter and the van. It 
was time to change helmets from the sun visor to clear visor and to put the 
heavier gear on as the temperature is about to drop. This is where we change 
directions from travelling due east to due south heading towards Esperance. 
The sun changed from being in front to now over our right shoulder. Shadows 
from the tree stretch across the road and the native forest starts to change to 
farmland. There are bright yellow fields stretching out across the horizon and 
you could only imagine the picture from a hot air balloon.  
 
At 4:50pm we clicked over the 3000km’s distance. 
 
Suddenly 20km’s out of Esperance the mobiles all went off. We hadn’t had 
mobile coverage for some 24 hours and the satellite phone was only for 
emergency so we had been in effect off the air. There were some 17 
messages on my phone with just as many on James as well. In no time we 
pulled into our Motel and unpacked our gear before heading off to dinner. 
 
And so ends day 3 – it’s hard to believe we are now 20% into our journey. 
 
- Neil Relph  


