Ulysses Adventure Special Interest Group 2009 Annual General Meeting Tibooburra, NSW.
Scone via Louth to Tibooburra, return via Cobar to Scone.

Report prepared by Garry Nudd Member N° 29833

DAY 1, 14 Sep 2009

| have to confess this adventure ride was done on my part Ewan McGregor /Charlie Boorman style with my brother
Dennis following along in a 4*4 ute mainly to carry the thermos and the fact he had never been west of Moree. 07:45
departed Scone short run to Murrurundi having to stop for a coffee as it could be last of the good coffee for a couple
weeks. Overthe No wl a n d then le@ trp at Ardglen the start of adventure riding (gravel), awesome road through
to the Willow Tree/ Merriwa Road then on to Blackville. Southern detour through Cunningham/Pandora’s Pass which
is part of the Coolah tops. Through the pass heading to Coolah but not quite reaching turning on the tar to Weetaliba
which saw us turn to the north on to Coonabarabran. Dennis
discovered there was no ANZ bank unless we went through
Dubbo to much tar not going to happen.

West out through the Warrumbungle to find 30ks of freshly
graded sand road which was no fun before reaching
Coonamble. We checked into the Coonamble Motel just before
15:00hrs. Alan, Norm and Mark arrived just after 17:00hr and
located the Motel after a tour of the main street, apparently
somet hing to do. Maktreportedladatl inghe
graded sand road. Blowing Club for Dinner only every person in
Coonamble out on a Monday night. There was a birthday party
and bingo on, ask Alan how long it took to get a meal. Coonamble in the morning

DAY 2, 15 Sep 2009

Headed west across the Macquarie Mashes finding a few larges snakes on what was a pleasant ride. We a stop for a
cuppa right in the middle of the Mashes i.e. a large flood plain with nice shady trees. Shortly after we came across
20metre concrete causeway with 200mm of water flowing across it, most unexpected seeing how dry the area was
which | believe to be the Macquarie River.

FaOREY. On to Coolabah for a fuel then north 6ks on the

Bourke/Nyngan Rd. Turning left back on the gavel heading

north west towards Louth. Later in the afternoon Norm had

a run in with some hard dry wheel ruts coming to grief at

about 80km/h. | was following at the time and | could not

see the event as | was confronted with a red-out. After all

of Norm's make shift repairs
BMW panniers are useless as one lay on the ground

parted from the bike.

We rolled into Louth (on the Darling River) at about

4:15pm to find a nice pub which has hard to move furniture

(massive log furniture) and the basic accommodation

Louth Man Street which was up the road a little which had bonus ants in the

taps. No mobile service at all and the pub had sold out of

phone cards. Dennis was nun to happy with the taste of the instant coffee he made on arrival, no wonder as later

investigation showed town water was straight out of the Darling which he had used. About now we realised we were

outback. It was discovered Norm had found a new way to steak his hair, during the fall the red dirty had got inside of
his helmet and left a red streak through the silver hair.




DAY 3, 16 Sep 2009

7:30am saw us on the road heading for Tilpa via the northern route, which

was a pleasant ride as the road was reasonable surface all be it clay.
While having a cuppa at Tilpa we where joined by Warren. He left
Newcastle a day later and had ridden from Cobar that morning which was
all planned. West through the Darling Paroo National Park which was
supposedly lake country, not that we seen any water. Most of the group
stopped on the rise just out of White Cliffs to take pictures of the white
cliffs. Gosh our explorers were a creative lot when it comes to names.
Warren wished he did when the big KTM failed to fire. He ended rolling

and pushing to town, only to find a loose battery terminal had cause the Louth to Tilpa
problem. We reached White Cliffs by 3:30pm.

DAY 4, 17 Sep 2009

Morning saw us heading
north from White Cliffs but
only 28ks out Mark, who
was 3 in the line of well
spaced bikes due to the
dust, connected with a
kangaroo, Kkilling it. The
KLR sustaining severe
damage but with a little
work was made rideable
while Mark had sore body
in several places. Alan,

Norm and Warren carried
on north to meet the

White Cliff Hotel/Motel in the morning not that quiet in the afternoon

Wanaaring/Tibooburra Road. Later reporting the run north was not too bad but the Wanaaring/Tibooburra Road was
no so good with some patches of heavy sand. Dennis and | escorted Mark, who had another fall, back to White Cliffs
no repairs available. He checked in to hotel. We travelled the main road to Tibooburra arriving around 2:30pm while

the others arrived at 3:30pm.

Breakfast at the Family otel

DAY 5, 18 Sep 2009

Big breakfast at the Pub then followed by a restful morning.
09:00 registration then back to the Motel to do some washing
followed by a lazy afternoon. Later that evening we joined
Welcoming Dinner was held out the back of the Tibooburra
Hotel.




Note the tree
support and
tree effect on
the veranda

The Family Hotel, Tibooburra, that veranda was the best place to be in the afternoon.
DAY 6, 19 Sep 2009

Warren and | joined the main group (50 bikes and lots of dust) for a casual morning ride of 108ks which was a loop out
through the Nation Park to the North East of Tibooburra. General meeting was held that night at the showground with
the raffle drawn with 30 prizes. A figure of over $4700.00 was donated to the RFDS.

DAY 7, 20 Sep 2009

Al |l the rest of the Ulysseians’ head home or on to
adventures while Alan and | on the bike, Dennis and Norm
in the Ute head north to find the Jump-Up trail. This was a
pleasant ride until we cross the Middle Track and entered
the “sand pit for hell” (to quote Alan), which was through
15ks of red dune country, not fun on the 1200. After a fight
with the sand Alan took the sand on with skill and more
throttle, floating past me like an angel on the top of the
bulldust. Finally back to decent roads, then on to the
Corner Store for lunch. This was followed by photos at the
Cameron Corner marker. Fast run back to Tibooburra then
a well deserved beer in what was noticed to be very humid
evening.

Norm, Alan and Garry with fingers in three states

DAY 8, Monday 21 Sep 2009

3am woken by a thunder storm right above the town with some rain, gosh did we make the wrong call staying. Up at
05:00hrs, ground di dn’onhtharpad pist beforte 06:30(kunrise out there) light steady slow rain falling,
first 40ks only 70k/h max. | have never seen so many kangaroos, apparently they lick the moisture off the tar, | near
wore my horn out. Sun finally up high enough to send the kangaroo* s t o b ealdecant pacewVermpgssed by
White Cliffs around 10:00hrs which had on the tar. We had a quick stop at the bridge in Wilcannia then on to Cobar
arriving about 2:30pm for fuel overnight stay. Mark had been laid up here since the last Friday with the bike repairs
due Tuesday as well as his wife with a trailer as the leg was not getting any better. Lucky he did, as on arrive home it
was discovered he had sustained a broken ankle and is in plaster for 4-5weeks. Alan and Norm, who left about 2hrs
after us reported they were lucky to reach White Cliffs as there was a few falls due to the now very slippery conditions
and at one part took over an hour to travel one kilometre. They had to dig the wheels free three times in that kilometre



DAY 9, 22 Sep 2009

A simple tar run home with a little dirt detour just out of Nyngan to Reedy Corner. Concluding the Reedy corner to
Warren road should not be attempted after a shower of rain, as it is black soil road. Wow we had stirred up some dust
hey. Next day saw eastern NSW in a dust storm.

My thank you to the organisers for all their hard work and to all others | meet thank you for the comradeship. See you
all next year.



