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Around Tasmania in 12 days 
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Chainsaw trekking in Tassie 

 
 

 

 



The Intrepid 

Adventurers 

The Wineglass Bay track 

Bay track 



Terry  
 

An ideas man ï heôs always thinking, and has a lot of camping and 4WD experience to 

give to the group.  He stops short of being a leader, but is always there if anyone needs to 

ask his advice or draw on his wealth of knowledge. 

 

 

Anne 

 

 Like Terry (or with him), Anne has done a lot of camping and off-roading, so is happy to 

go wherever the road takes us.  She is one of the most naturally warm-hearted people I 

have met with a great sense of community and inclusiveness, and a big heart. 

 

 

Greg 
 

Mr. Gadget.  Greg adopts each new interest with a passion, and proceeds to learn as much 

as he can as quickly as possible.  Eventually during this trip Greg converted Terry and 

Barry to GPS-users, and we all tried to get him to accept paper as an acceptable 

alternative. 

 

 

Desley 
 

No private agenda ï willing to go along with decisions of the group, except when 

designated to make those decisions.  Team diarist and chronicler; sometime photographer 

with Greg; open to new experiences. 

 

 

Barry  
 

Wendy describes him as warm and gentle, but I observed a bit of steel occasionally.  He 

also appears to have less concern about dangerous driving conditions.  Iôm not sure if we 

saw every dimension of Baz on this trip ï he was content to be led. 

 

 

Wendy 
 

Bright and bubbly; soup-maker extraordinaire and confirmed chocaholic.  Despite an 

obvious fear of heights, Wendy was prepared to try the Montezuma Falls suspension 

Bridge, but wasnôt so sure about Jacobôs ladder.    

Babe   Was with us frequently ï his LA LA LA 

theme accompanied by hands-over-ears came 

out whenever sensitive or slightly risqué 

subjects crept in to the conversation.

 



3 months out: 

At first it was just us ï the gang of four.  Then Greg told Barry over morning tea, and 

Barry went home and told Wendy, and TA DA!! , now we are six.  

 

The plan ï to boldly go to Tasmania in August, taking 4WDs and camping gear on the 

Spirit of Tasmania; and as if Tassie in winter wouldnôt be challenge enough for a 2-week 

holiday ï to brave Bass Straitôs winter swells adds another dimension to the trek. 

 

So as soon as the plan was hatched, Anne and I got online to look at ticketing for the 

Spirit, and discovered ½ price deals in July/August.  We booked that night, and once we 

told Barry and Wendy they immediately booked as well. 

 

First meeting 

Our first meeting was three months ahead of lift-off, with the main purpose of roughing 

out a bit of a schedule to base our explorations on, but also so that the Bensons and 

Jemmesons could meet.  The map pinned on the roman blind helped us to visualize the 

terrain, and we all had come prepared with notes and advice from ópeople who have done 

itô, so by the end of that evening we did have a reasonable plan around which we could be 

flexible and spontaneous.  As the weather at the time will determine our movements, it 

was agreed to see what the forecasts are as we are disembarking, and then decide whether 

to go to Cradle Mountain and the west coast first, or later in the trip.   My information 

(apart from three previous trips) came from a drug rep. who had told me all about the 

North-East tip, around Musselroe Bay (which we didnôt quite get to), but also the 

Pyengana Cheese Factory and The Pub In The Paddock with Priscilla the Pig. 

 

One thing is certain though ï I have booked Battery Point Guest House for the middle 

weekend so that we can have some luxury, and also do the Salamanca Market.  Brenda 

and Ben will fly down for that weekend as well, which might create a bit of a transport 

problem, but we can work on that at the time. 

 

The ótransport problemô comes as a result of Greg removing the back seat (upper and 

lower) of our Navarra to make it easier to carry the Engel, plus storage containers.  The 

group has agreed that we will take frozen food with us, using one Engel as a fridge and 

the other as a freezer.  This will save us having to buy food all the time, and for those 

times when we will camp then we will be self-sufficient. 

 

Second meeting 

This time we met at the Bensonôs for a Sunday lunch (excellent pumpkin soup cooked by 

Wendy ï she can definitely come!) ï only 3 weeks and 5 days to go (yes we are all 

excited enough to be counting it down ï soon weôll be counting sleeps!) 

 

The main reason for this second meeting though is for Terry to get Greg and Barry to 

agree that he should take the shelter to attach to the side of the Patrol in case of bad 

weather, in spite of Anneôs protests.  It was evident that the canvas needed a bit of 

extension work, but in spite of that it seems that as long as óthe boysô do all the work of 

putting it up then Anne is happy. 

http://www.spiritoftasmania.com.au/
http://www.batterypointguesthouse.com.au/
http://www.salamanca.com.au/


At this meeting it was also agreed that we should have a pool of funds for buying those 

common items like milk, bread, gas, nibbles etc., and then Wendy produced her list of 

things to check ï just as well someone is organized. 

 

News Flash 

A sudden cold snap hit southern parts of Australia this week (18 July) and there is snow 

in Ballarat.  Now we will really be watching how the weather patterns develop in the 

coming weeks.  We might need to rethink the wardrobes ï we have already bought 

thermal underwear, extra gloves, beanies etc.  Might need to do a preliminary pack of the 

ute to see just what will fit where, and how to organize it so that essential supplies are 

easily got at.  We are taking swags and camping gear for those ójust in caseô moments ï 

night have to add an extra blanket é 

 

Still planning 

Equipment and vehicles 

Some discussion have happened about whether or not to have snow chains, but we will 

just hope that they are available for hire in the areas where we will most need them. (see 

later notes) 

 

Preparing the vehicles has been interesting.  Because the Navara is a recent purchase, we 

had to add a few modifications like a snorkel (very sexy), two-way radio, and a vent in 

the canopy.  And we are still thinking about those snow chains é 

 

Down to two weeks to go, with excitement building ï NOW we are in to sleeps (14). 

Greg has continued to develop his new ópassionô for maps and GPS technology.  He and 

Barry are now poring over downloadable maps, adding points of interest, geocoding 

destinations etc.  I think there is still a place for paper maps as they help to visualize the 

bigger picture for one thing.  But for now we will let Mr. Gadget continue with his fact-

finding and gadget-gathering, and hope that there will still be room in the care for me. 

 

One week to go, and Barry has a dilemma.  The automatic air bags on his Range Rover 

were stuffed up by Mildura Roadcare during some unrelated maintenance work.  Now he 

is in Adelaide (Wendy too) trying to get it fixed in time for the trek to begin. 

 

We did a dummy pack last weekend to get a better idea of the load, and I am confident 

that I can get a good system happening.  The exercise was worth doing as it showed me 

that some pieces of luggage were just not a useful shape or size, and now I will look at 

alternatives for luggage bags which can be thrown on top of the swag, leaving space for 

food and equipment storage. 

 

4 sleeps to go!! 

Another drama ï Terry decided to buy some snow chains via Trevor King, so Greg 

decided to ring Tasmania to ask about the availability of chains for hire.  The advice is 

that there are no snow chains to be had in Tasmania right now ï all the hire sets (300 of 

them) are in use, and they donôt have the right size for the Navara for us to buy once we 

arrive.  So, off the Trevor King to place a rush order, and a phone message for Barry & 



Wendy to see if they can get some while they are in Adelaide while they are there.  In 

making his enquiries, Greg was told that we simply wonôt be allowed in to certain areas if 

we arenôt carrying chains.  So now that adds some extra planning for the last few days. 

 

Itinerary 

Terry has a couple of useful books about 4WD tracks in Tasmania, with ratings and notes 

of particular difficulties or items of interest (these became the daily óbibleô)  I have also 

downloaded lists of tracks from the Internet, so those combined with advice from friends 

and acquaintances should give us too much to achieve in 12 days. 

 

The rough itinerary is 

o Leave Mildura / Irymple 08:30 Friday 10
th
 August 

o Board Spirit of Tasmania 6:30 pm that night 

o Arrive Devonport 07:00 am Saturday 11
th
 August 

o Make decision about heading to Cradle Mountain or the East Coast 

o Arrive Hobart Friday 17
th
 August 

o Leave Hobart for Mount Field National Park Monday 20
th
 (tour of Cadbury 

Chocolate Factory on the way) 

o Board Spirit of Tasmania 6:30 pm Thursday 23
rd

 August 

o Arrive Melbourne 7:00 am Friday 24
th
 August 

o Separate for visit to family and/or friends, and then back to Mildura. 

 

Place we would like to see: 

o Montezuma Falls and lots of others ï any falls really 

o Bothwell 

o Strahan 

o Cradle Mountain (depends on the weather) 

o Elephant Pass 

o Jacobôs Ladder / Ben Lomond Ski Village 

o Pyengana Cheese Factory 

o Pub In The Paddock 

o Convict Bridge at Richmond 

 

Food preparation 

Between us, Anne, Wendy and I have prepared and frozen: 

o Soup (lots of it) ï pumpkin & potato and leek 

o Chile Con Carne 

o Pasta sauces 

o Slices and biscuits 

o Whisky chicken and chicken stock for risotto 

 

The vehicles 

Barryôs devilish streak has led to him re-naming each of the cars: 

Terryôs Nissan Patrol is now the Ant Patrol 

Barryôs Range Rover is now the Rage Rover 

Gregôs Nissan Navara is now the Missin Navaho 



Baz is now wondering how many times we will have to stop on the way to Melbourne so 

that he can fill up ï the Rage is a very thirsty beast! 

 

 

 

 

The Web 

Greg meanwhile has developed a new segment on his website called óGuppyôs 4WD 

adventuresô, and he has been adding details (mostly photos) of trips already done, such as 

the Border Track, plus details of the proposed Tasmania adventure.  The plan is to upload 

photos when we can so that family and friends can see what we have been doing. 

 

House and dogs 

Jordon and Travis will be house- and dog-sitting while we are away.  Hopefully they will 

be suitably respectful (read fearful) of my reactions to any indiscretions, and keep a lid on 

their enthusiasm for bachelor-hood, partying etc.  I will compile a survival guide for 

them. 

 

DD 

DD ï Division Dinosaur (but heôs a dragon!) -  had 

recently returned from a strip to Singapore with 

Michelle;, Kim presented him to me also, suggesting 

that he would like to see Tasmania.  So he found a spot 

(and there really wasnôt much to spare in the fully-

packed  Navara) ï his exploits are recorded in photos. 

http://www.4wd.almanzor.id.au/


The adventure begins é 
 

Friday 10th August  

 

We gathered at the Bensonôs as the most southerly point to stock the fridge (in our car), 

and the freezer in the Patrol.  We planned to leave by 8:30, and that is exactly what 

happened.  Greg and I in fact were ready by 7:00, but waited to drop Jordon off to the 

bus, then off to fill up with diesel and check tyre pressure.  Excitement is high, and the 

chatter over the two-ways is constant. 

 

We stopped for 

morning tea at Daytrap 

Corner, near Sea Lake.  

There was a brisk, cold 

wind blowing, but it 

wasnôt dampening the 

excitement at all.  We 

have been listening to 

weather forecasts on 

ABC FM and there is a 

warning for damaging 

winds tonight ï up to 

130 kph!!  That should 

make the boat trip 

interestingé 

 

We are still considering 

whether to travel via 

Bendigo or Ballarat.  

Either way we will get off on the Western Ring Road to avoid paying tolls, and this 

seems to indicate that we can easily get to Station Pier via that road.  ETA at this stage is 

3:00, which will give us time to explore. 

 

The boarding information on the e-ticket printout tells us we canôt board until 1İ hours 

prior to departure (8:00 p.m.).  We have had advice from those who have been there that 

we should eat before leaving port, so that we donôt then bring it all up again once we hit 

open water.  There is also a cinema on board which Wendy and I are keen to investigate. 

 

The 2-way radio is getting good use as we go ï swapping stories and general chit chat.  

Youôd think these guys couldnôt bear to be parted for more than an hour. 

 

11:45 am URGENT MESSAGE FROM SPIRIT OF TASMANIA [via SMS]  DUE 

TO WEATHER, DEPARTURE HAS BEEN DELAYED.  CHECKIN BETWEEN 

8PM ï 9PM.  Stay tuned.  We all got the message at the same time ï the decision now is 

to have a long lunch at maybe Wedderburn or Marong.  Question:  If we donôt sail 

tonight, will we get to sleep on the boat anyway, or do we need to find accommodation? 



 

We all agreed to stop for lunch at the Wedderburn Pub as we were getting a bit hungry 

and Marong was still 65 kms away.  The barmaid was real ósalt-of-the-earthô, with jokes 

and jollies galore.  We all had the special ï Roast beef $7 ï with choice of vegies or 

salad.  In spite of the rickety chairs, the meal was quite enjoyable.  This pub seems to be 

popular with the locals, which is always a good sign.  While there, Greg attempted to ring 

ARB in Bendigo to see if they could (at the drop of a hat) raise the shockers for us  

[Backtrack ï Trevor King noticed that the suspension  was screwed down tight for some 

reason, which explains why we get such a rough ride]  Surpise!! Not possible to do 

anything until early next week.  So on we go, still thinking about how to fill in time while 

waiting to board the Spirit.     

 

2:45 p.m. URGENT MESSAGE.  RE: SPIRIT OF TASMANIA.  WILL NOT 

ARRIVE IN MELBOURNE UNTIL 9:45 THEREFORE BOARDING IS 

DELAYED UNTIL 9:45 ï 10:45.  This of course means that we now have to amuse 

ourselves for 5 hours.  We made an exit to Sunbury, looking for the óIndulgence Tourò of 

local wineries.  Eventually however we chose not to do the tourist bit, but opted instead 

for finding our way to Station Pier in daylight, and then deciding how to fill in the time.   

 

The plan to use the Western Ring Road was a good one, but we did need to trust the GPS 

to negotiate all the new housing developments in that area.  The cross-chatter on the 2-

way was horrible ï foul-mouthed truckies on CH 13, and Asian babble on CH 14.  We 

ólostô Terry & Anne briefly while trying to find a more acceptable channel. 

 

At Station Pier 

Arrived at Station Pier at 4:15 pm, and there are already quite a number of others with the 

same agenda.  We met one lady who had left Sydney at 5:00 am!!  We walked into the 

Spirit of Tasmania terminal building to see if we could get our boarding passes or 

something else, but were advised that this would be done at the time of boarding.  From 

here we had coffee at the Platform Café, appropriately named because the tram stops 

there.  óCoffeeô became coffee plus Frangelico or Dom Benedictine and was lovely ï 

drinks were half price during happy hour 5 ï 7.  (Technically, we ordered them at 4:55, 

but close enough) 

 

The next plan was to take the tram into the city to fill in time.  As the tram took us past 

Crown Casino we jumped off there to wander up Southbank and have a look at the 

Atrium ï how disappointing - it was not decorated, and the fountains were dry.  A stroll 

back via the endless poker machines, roulette tables etc. convinced us all that many 

people are desperate for a quick buck.  So then we walked from Southbank across the 

walkway past the Aquarium, up King Street to Bourke Street, and down to the Mall.   

 

We had only bought 2-hour met tickets so needed to have validated them before 7:30.  

Consequently, we werenôt looking to linger in the city for too long.  As we went we took 

notice of tram services along Bourke (the waiter at the Platform Café had told us that the 

109 went up Bourke) but no sign of a 109 stopping along Bourke.  Anne checked the 

adjoining services and found that 109 travels down Collins Street, so we had to walk 



around to Collins, where Terry treated us to his skillful ówestern rollô on the tram 

platform.     

 

Back at Station Pier we had dinner at the Platform Café until 8:30 when the parking 

tickets were due to expire, and as we returned to the cars the security guards told us we 

could take the cars in to the loading area, and sit in the lounge while we were waiting.  

Each vehicle is inspected for those articles which cannot go past quarantine ï gas bottles 

are tagged and taken for secure storage, and you must declare all fruit, veggies or 

seafood.  The lineup of cars already there was LLOOOOONNNGG, and was an 

assortment of vans, caravans, cars with boats, camping vehicles, etc. 

 

Waiting in line 

10:45 pm and we are lined up in five rows, bumper-to-bumper (the security guards are 

very precise about how much distance should be between each vehicle), waiting to drive 

the cars on board.  We have been through 

the check-in point, where e-tickets, IDs 

and car registrations are checked, and then 

you are issued with cabin allocations and 

door passes.  We confused the check-in 

staff somewhat as I had quoted the SA 

registration number of the black Navarra 

when I booked the tickets, and not 

changed it after we got the second Navarra 

and then changed the registration to Victoria.  This wasnôt too great a stumbling block 

however. 

 

 

We have been allocated to cabin 7025, the Bensons to 

7023, and the Jemmesons to 7209.  It will be good to 

finally get on board and be on our way.  With all the 

delays we probably wonôt disembark until after 11:00 

tomorrow.  

 

 

It is a lovely sight to see the city lights from the pier.  The party is in full swing.  It is a 

cold night but still pleasant, and the earlier clouds have cleared away.  As we drove 

towards the city this afternoon we could see smog cover, but if it is still about you 

wouldnôt know.  Once aboard (and in spite of fatigue) we plan to watch the harbour lights 

until well past the heads.  Iôm guessing I will sleep soundly after a long and complicated 

day. 

 

To get the cars onto / into the parking decks (aka garages) involved firstly being ótriagedô 

into sizes, and then driving on smaller Ý bigger following a long winding track, up a 

long ramp and into the belly of the ship.  The smaller cars had gone on first and by the  

Greg crawled under another Nissan 

while we were all lined up waiting to 

board, and discovered that that car had 

the same amount of suspension.  Is it 

standard then?  - Iôm guessing weôll be 

getting a ñlift kitò fitted once we are 

back in Mildura. 

A bit of embarrassment for a 

poor Toyota driver ï his car 

stalled in the line and we all 

had to drive around him. 



SPIRIT OF TASMANIA DECK LAYOUT  & SHIPS DIRECTORY  

Our cabins 



time it was our turn the smaller vehicles were on a rack raised above the deck and we and 

the many others were squashed underneath (and freakily, in spite of being separated by 

the security checks, we all ended up together)  - there was barely enough room to open 

the doors.  However, that accomplished, we took whatever overnight luggage we thought 

we would need (you canôt go back to your vehicles once they are all loaded) and headed 

for our cabins to get settled. 

 

The cabins are well-designed.  Two single bunks, a small dressing table, and a compact 

ensuite.  Total floor space about 4 x 2.5 meters.  You get a bit of a shock at first, as the 

bedding consists of one single doona per bed, but there is thermostatically controlled 

heating in each cabin so you really donôt need much more.  The shower has good water 

pressure though. 

 

There are several places to eat or drink on deck 7 (where the majority of the action is) and 

we wandered around exploring for a while before settling down in the aft lounge for a 

drink waiting to set sail.  The ship finally left port at 11:50.  As interesting as it was to 

watch the lights along the edge of the bay, I was tiring fast.  A cup of hot chocolate and a 

meat pie ($3.80!!) and I was in bed by 1:00 a.m. 

 

By 2:30 a.m. I was awake again.  The captain had advised us as we set off that sailing 

conditions would be ólivelyô during the night, with 100 km/hr winds and a following sea.  

It did toss around a bit once we cleared the heads and entered the Strait proper, and I 

finally got back to sleep at around 4:00.  I kept checking out the porthole to see if waves 

were breaking over the sides of the ship, but no just a few ólumpsô, and the occasional 

hang time as we came down over a wave.  I woke again at 7:30 to much calmer 

conditions, and a bit of cloud.  We estimate that we will dock about 10:30 or so, but at the 

speed we are traveling (Greg says 43km/hr by the GPS) it may be earlier.  Time to go and 

see who else is awake 

 

Saturday 11th August 

 

Breakfast on board is a bit basic, and not at all cheap.  Iôm looking forward to having a 

good cup of tea when we finally get on the road.  While touring the ship I chatted to a 

crewman who commented ñwell, the weather is kinder todayò.  Yesterdayôs daytime 

crossing Devonport to Melbourne was ñthe worst he has seen in two yearsò.  That 

observation made the nighttime conditions seem quite tame by comparison!! 

 

We bought our National Parks passes at the Tasmania At Sea 

shop ($50 for two months entry into any NP, as opposed to 

$20.00 per park per day) and collected several brochures 

which might help to decide the first direction to take.  We 

have information that excessive rain on the west coast has 

caused landslides on the Rosebery to Strahan road, so we 

will need to keep that in mind when planning our first few 

days.  I mentioned Liffey Falls as a nice place to go, and it has a camping ground, so we 

may in fact spend our first night in the swags. 



Images on and from the Spirit of Tasmania 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The air is so fresh and 

clear.  Standing on deck 10 

to watch as we approached 

the coast was the best way  

 

to see what was in store for us all.  It 

was indeed fascinating to see the 

band of coloured water spreading 

out about a mile off-shore ï possibly 

from flood-waters bringing the 

brown colouration (or just plain mud 

and topsoil) from the inland streams.  

We spotted a large tree trunk 

floating out to sea ï does this 



indicate that the weather conditions were really wild yesterday?? 

 

11:45 and we were called to our cars for disembarkation ï (our estimate of 10:30 was a 

bit off the mark) ï itôs a bit like starting the Grand Prix!  Unfortunately this means we 

wonôt witness the actual docking procedure, but we saw it last night from the pier, and we 

still donôt know whether we will be driving off forward (logical), or backwards, which is 

less likely considering how accurate we would all have to be.  Greg checked everyoneôs 

GPS to make sure they are operational;  Terryôs battery was flat so maybe the check was 

timely, although why we need so many has yet to be explained.  UH-OH (from Wendy on 

the 2-way) ï hope it doesnôt indicate a problem for us.  It appears that a Hilux moved 

sideways during the night and is now resting up against another car.  The Hilux is in 

Barryôs lane, so now we have to see how long it might take for them to meet us on shore. 

 

Another quarantine checkpoint ï they really donôt want us bring fruit or vegetables in ï 

then another quick stop to collect the gas bottle, and we have decided to head for 

Deloraine and on to Liffey Falls.  Along the way we happened upon the Ashgrove Cheese 

Factory where we stopped for a look ï spent heaps on cheeses, olives, and Terry bought a 

smoked eel.  Also as we drove along we noticed huge tracts of water in the paddocks ï 

further evidence of the wet and wild weather that we have just missed. 

 

Liffey Falls  was far more spectacular than I have previously seen.  The recent rainfall is 

feeding the sides of Quamby Bluff and other escarpments and causing a huge flow of 

water over all of the cascades ï so much so that The Spout is just one more widespread 

gush rather than its usual single narrow shoot.   

http://www.touringtasmania.info/liffey.htm


I had also forgotten how steep most of the walking track is ï it is a 45-minute return 

walk, and a great introduction to doing the fitness thing!  Terry & Greg still had a little bit 

of endurance left, and went off to investigate ñThe Big Treeò which is even larger than 

these photos show.   



Back in the carpark we gathered our collective breath and discussed where to stay that 

night.  My preference was to throw the swags out, but there were many good reasons not 

to do that ï the possibility of rain, lack of dry wood, and the fact that it is prohibited.  So 

the plan is to travel back towards Deloraine, checking on some self-contained cabins that 

are advertised on the road near Golden Valley, and if they are either unavailable or not 

suitable, then we will make for Deloraine Caravan Park. 

 

While Barry made some running repairs to the airbags on the Range (they still wouldnôt 

auto-inflate), Anne and I drove back to check out the self-contained cabins.  The owner of 

the cabins was not expecting anyone and had to turn on hot water and fridges, but at $80 

per night per cabin this is good value, although the cabins are of variable quality.    The 

central one has a wood fireplace in it so we will gather there for the evening, plus 

breakfast.  The bungalows / cabins are each named for a local animal.  Jemmesons had 

Quoll, we had Wallaby, and Bensons had Bandicoot.  This complex was originally a 

Baptist Church facility, so has a number of cabins plus a central meeting hall which has a 

piano and full kitchen facility.  Each cabin has a kitchenette, so we didnôt need to ask for 

access to the hall. 

 

Wendy thawed her pasta sauce and we also had nibbles and wine ï a yummy spread.  

Terry shared his eel with anyone who was up for a taste, and decided that he would need 

to get some more.  Later, Baz bought out the Butterscotch Schnapps to round off the 

evening.  There was no shortage of wine, as we had bought a dozen each with us. 

 

Getting the fire going and then keeping it so was a major highlight.  Terry and Greg had 

collected some wood along the side of the road, but we still had had to scrounge around 

for more, and most of it was damp from the previous dayôs storms.  There was always a 

log propped up at the side of the fire to start itôs drying out before we would need to add 

it to the fire. 

 

Borrowing the idea from the 4WD club, we agreed that each day one couple would be 

ótrip leaderô on a rotating basis.  Tomorrow Barry & Wendy are leading the way so there 

was a bit of discussion about whether to head for Cradle Mountain and then return to 

these cabins, or to go the opposite direction.  Based on road reports following the wild 

weather on the west coast, we will probably head north-east.  Taking their respo9nsibility 

very seriously, Wendy and Barry sat up for hours after the rest of us to plan the route. (If 

we had known then what we do now 

about Cradle Mountain, we would 

probably have gone to CM first) 




