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Scootering Around Australia:

Wednesday 9" August

Another early morning start so all up at 5:00am with the intention of pulling out
at about 6:00 am. This had been adjusted at the last minute to 6:15 am as the
ABC from Kalgoolie was very keen to do a live to air interview with Julio.

We started to do a final check on the van as the sun began to rise over the
Esperance bay straight outside the Comfort Inn Motel which is situated on the
Esplanade at Esperance Harbour. Without doubt, the best accommodation
and meals to date plus an ideal location being right on the foreshore.

The view is really quite breathtaking at this time of the morning.

We set up the video camera while packing the van so as to record the sun
rising to the left of the bay in front of us. With our backs to the motel, you look
across the road and through some tall Norfolk Pines. Beyond, the sky above
is a deep blue almost black of the last shades of night. The sun is not up yet
but you can see the horizon taking on that gold tinge that occurs just before
the sun appears. There is a large grain carrier ship moored out in the bay
which is gently silhouetted by a number of islands behind and rising out of the
deep blue of the night ocean. The aft of the ship and the sides of the islands
facing the sun are now a soft yellow and all this as if framed against a
backdrop of the early morning sky. Slowly the intense yellow band of sunrise
right on the horizon starts to reflect in the waters of the bay. There is a slight
wind creating the ripple effect on the surface of the water which glistens and
in the background, you can hear the noise of the waves breaking on the
shore. The waves must have a large trough as the sound of the wave breaks
are far apart and then the sound of the running wave breaking along the shore
travels across from left to right — almost like the sound of a car passing down
the road in front of you. But, we have some distances to travel so time to get
back to reality.

It's passed the agreed time for the interview and Julio puts on the Helmet, the
video camera is quickly put away as the mobile phone goes off. James
apologises to the caller — its 6:20 and too late for an interview. Julio’s off —
James hands me the phone, the van door slams closed and we are also off in
chase of Julio. Music is playing on the phone meaning we are on hold while
the interviewer cue’s us into the program, a quick intro and we are on air —
apology, no its not Julio nor James, its Neil and the interview starts.

By the time the interview is over, | turn off the laptop and get myself settled,
we are already out of town and passing the 20kms distance. Lucky, because
at that point the mobile drops reception and any continuing interview would
have been impossible.

We now head north for a short while and the cabin of the van has the remains
of a faint yellow tinge from the last colour of the morning sun which is shining
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in over our right shoulder. The GPS indicates that this direction will be short
lived as there is a sweeping left hand turn coming up to take us due west then
later south west and onto Albany.

Julio is following us — not because of safety as the chance of kangaroo is very
low but more so we can set the pace. The intention is to travel a little slower
today and see what difference we may experience in petrol economy for both
the scooter and van. While we have travelled over 3000 km'’s so far, there is
still one hell of a way to go and if there are some obvious speed inefficiencies,
this is the time to observe and if appropriate, adopt a better tactical approach
to cruising speeds. There are quite a number of wheat silos dotted along the
way as well.

Another sunrise is past and its now an almost totally clear blue sky with only a
few long parallel puffy strips of white cloud high up in the sky.

About 100kms out from Esperance there are still these brilliant yellow fields —
we will have to find out more about which crop it actually is.
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At 8:25 Julio pulls into a Roadside garage to top the scooter up and yes a
sandwich break. ( no comment ). Its around 6 degrees so still all the heavy
weight protection is being worn. All topped up and we are back on our way
heading south to Albany.

Suddenly both Gerhard and James let out a big OOOhhhh — and | lift my head
to see a pile of feathers pass down the left side of the van. We have had our
first fatality. Not sure what sort of bird it was but it collected the scooter just
above the headlight. When we stopped next, there were some feathers stuck
in the bodywork.
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There were a few more stops along the way with the second around midday
at a quaint spot called the Upper Kelgan Tearoom and Bakery but of real
interest was the motorbike art that was parked on the front grass area in front
of the building. We bought some lunch and struck up a conversation with the
owner Lorraine Grimstead and she is pictured here with Julio.

Here are some shots - Gerhard explaining the finer points of Chopper
construction to Neil and Julio. James didn’t want to get too close just in case it
started.
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This is Julios scooter for his next record attempt — the endurance record for
standing still for 24 Hours
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Lorraine on the scooter with Julio watching very carefully.

Only 15 minutes into Albany and another refuel for the scooter and van before
back onto the road. Leaving Albany, we continued due west through the
countryside which reminded us of the countryside up in the Dandenong’s here
in Melbourne. Steep grassy valleys running down to the road with tall trees on
each side. Sheep and cattle grazing on each side and while not heavily
stocked, obviously more than just hobby farming. This countryside continued
until our next stop at Walpole.

The farming starts to turn towards a low native eucalypt forest of about 2
meters high. There must have been a number of patchy bushfires over the
last few years as the burnt trees are either black stained trunks or the older
burnt forest have weathered and are now almost like skeletons as the pale
white heads of the trees stick out from the lush green regrowth.

The vegetation slowly changes and as we approach the Pembarton area the
forest changes quite spectacularly to tall Mountain Ash eucalypts soaring over
30 meters into the sky. The girth of some of these trees would be a meter
across at the base. They are reminiscent of the forest up behind Healsville
along the Black Spur except the trees we are looking at have retained their
natural spread rather than the erect and sterile shape of their Victorian
cousins.
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The early season wattle is just breaking into flower so every now and then you
are hit with this blaze of intense colour as we round the corners on our way
north. Julio was having a bit of fun too as the contract to the Nullarbor
crossing is extreme — no longer point and hold its a lean left, lean right, left,
right through corner after corner.

This area must have had quite a bit of rain over the last few days as the side
of the roads are running with water and there are pools which catch the suns
reflection as we pass by. Not much to report for a while — snooze time. And
yes, for the eagle eyes amongst you — there is a seat belt being worn,
Gerhard was driving.
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Finally around Bridgetown, mobile reception returns and the mobiles beep
with missed call messages. There are a few calls wanting to set up
appointments but unfortunately we have long past their towns. All are
surprised by our progress.

As we make our home run into Perth, another sunset starts to perform for us
to our left. Unfortunately it is a bit of an anti climax given the interference that
the suburbs and street lighting bring into view and confuse the image.

Only 24 hours ago we saw the desert sunset — what a contrast.

As we make our final approach into Perth, the cabin in the van almost takes
on the appearance of an aeroplane cockpit. The dashboard lights shine
brightly against a black backround as its 6:30pm and dark outside. The plugs
for all the 12 volt electronics show little green and red lights. The GPS is
constantly changing colour —tipping and travelling in sympathy as its maps our
travel across its virtual map surface just like a radar. James and Gerhard
both working hard — James dialling in the address to better assist the GPS,
Gerhard now working on the driving — stop / start / stop etc, its a bit different
to the country driving of the last few days. A bit of confusion but then that
sound squawks out, 400meters and do a U turn and you are at your
destination.

A pre-arranged quick interview for Julio, a few photos and thats it. We check
in, park the van which gets a wash as well, unload our bags and break for
dinner.
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Tomorrow is a relatively easy day — distance wise as its only 904 Km’s but we
still want to be on the road at 6:30am.
Just think — today we clocked up the 4000 km’s milestone at 5:15pm so
already the adventure is 25% achieved or as we like to think, there is still 75%

to go. Sound longer and anyway, we want the adventure to keep going.

| just hope that Julio doesn't get the idea to include Tasmania in the event as
well although one could be tempted....................

And so ends day 4 — it's hard to believe we are now 25% into our journey.

- Neil Relph



