
 
 

WESTERN AUSTRALIAN WANDERER TOUR 2009 
 

Day one we picked up our 
passengers and headed for the 
airport. Good flights, no 
delays, just a long day getting 
to Perth.  Day two we left Perth 
and headed to Geraldton for an 
overnight stay, stopping off at 
gorgeous New Norcia 
(pronounced Nor-see-a) on the 

way up.  This unique settlement was established by monks over a hundred years ago and boasts some 
wonderful history.  It was on this first leg of our trip that we came across our first sightings of 
wildflowers and they just kept getting better.  It was the best rainfall that Western Australia had seen for 
20 years and the wildflowers were loving it. 
 
We made our way to Port Gregory stopping to take photos of the pink coloured lakes full of carotene on 
the way.  This is where the factory process the carotene out of the water to make food colouring.  We had 
morning tea and lovely Kalbarri and enjoyed some more wildflower displays, panoramic views from the 
Red Bluff lookout and the odd bird and animal or two.  The Billabong Roadhouse was our lunch stop then 
on to Nanga Bay with its lovely camping ground and artesian spas at around 35° and 45° temperatures.  It 
was rather windy but not cold enough for a hot spa. 
 
Day four saw us at Monkey Mia, a fabulous beach resort north of 
Perth.  After breakfast the following morning we were treated to 
a wonderful display of around seven or eight dolphins interacting 
with humans.  These gorgeous cheeky creatures came right up to 
us as we stood ankle deep in the water. This was hard to beat but 
Eagle Bluff proved to be a stunner.  Then there was the beautiful 
Shelly Beach which is made up of a 10 metre deep bed of tiny 
shells with crystal clear waters lapping at its shores.  On a warm 
sunny day it truly was quite something.  We were heading back 
towards Perth by now and stopped once again at the Billabong Roadhouse for lunch, stopping again for 
more wildflower photos.  We stayed once again in Geraldton before making our way back for a two day 
stop at Perth. Our first day back in Perth we headed off to Kings Park Gardens then took a cruise down 
the Swan River to Freemantle.  We had dinner at the Casino that night. 

 
After a free day the next day we began the southern leg of our 
wanderings.  It had been wet and cold and windy in Perth and it 
didn’t get any better as we headed south, in fact it got worse, we 
ran into heavy rain and hail and stronger winds.  We called in to 
Jewel Cove to take a look at the spectacular limestone formations.  
It was quite a climb in and out of the caves but we had several 
intrepid adventurers on board who took up the challenge. We 
stayed at the Margaret River Resort in their lovely 2 bedroom 
units that night.   Then it was on to Pemberton.  It was wet and 
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windy all day which was a little disappointing.  Still, it did clear up briefly when we wanted to get out of 
the bus and take photos at the Leeuwin Lighthouse. We then made out way through Nannup to Bunbury 
where once again we retired in comfort for the night. 
 
It was still cold and wet the next day but we still decided to head 
out to the Gloucester Tree Park and play with the Lorikeets as 
they flew down and landed on our heads and arms looking for 
treats. Once again the weather cleared just long enough for us to 
get out and look at the tree and play with the birdies.  It also 
cleared just long enough for us to do the tree-top walk at 
Wallpole so we were very priviledged indeed.  It poured down 
with heavy rain and hail the minute we got on the bus, must have 
been very uncomfortable for the poor folks still on the walk way.  
The old Whaling Station was one of the stops on our way to 
Albany to stop for the night.  It was wet and windy when we arrived but the next morning it brightened 
and was sunny but still cool and windy.  We had a quick look around town then headed into heartland 
Western Australia where we ended our exploring with a walk through to Wave Rock, a rather 
extraordinary experience.  Hyden Resort was another fabulous overnight stop right out in the middle of 
nowhere.  We had a good run up the dirt road from Hyden to Coolgardie the next day where we stopped 
for lunch then it was on to Kalgoolie for the next two nights.  While we were here we did a mine tour in 

the morning then went shopping for the afternoon and took some 
time out.  It was warm and sunny by now which made traveling 
much more comfortable.  A local tour guide showed us around 
Kalgoolie and Boulder, a very interesting mining area. Another 
Australian town full of Kiwis.  Esperance is a lovely coastal town 
even when the weather isn’t too flash so it must be gorgeous in the 
summer time as it is a very popular beach resort.  Had time to take 
in the sights and sounds of Esperance which included a visit to the 
local fish leather factory.  Quite an eye-opener to see what 
fantastic things can be made out of fish skin.   
 

We debated on whether to take the main road back to 
Norseman to join the Eyre Highway or take the road less 
traveled and take the shortcut through to Balladonia.  Well, as 
anyone who has traveled with us will know, the latter option 
was the most tempting.  So, although we had been warned that 
the road was rough in places, we headed off with our fingers 
crossed. There was not a soul to be seen on the road so we 
stopped and set up morning tea in the middle of the road and 
enjoyed being out in the middle of nowhere again.  The only 
wildlife we saw was a lizard and a snake.  After morning tea 
we continued on our way with the road still appearing to be 
okay.  However, about 60km from Balladonia the road went to pack in a big way and we rattled and 

banged our way out to the highway, receiving a loud round of 
applause from our relieved passengers once we got onto a 
tarsealed road again.  So, we were finally on the Eyre Highway 
which was the start of our trek across the might Nullabor Plains.  
We were soon on the longest stretch of straight road in the world, 
146.6km in a straight line.  Quite something.  The plains were 
mainly salt bush and trees, although there is a rather large area 
which is totally tree-less.  Some of us were expecting the plains to 
be red dirt much like the centre of Australia so the vegetation was 
a surprise.  
 



We stayed in two Roadhouses along the Nullabor run, one night 
at Cocklebiddy and one night at Nullabor.  Before we settled into 
the Nullabor Roadhouse, we carried on down the road to the 
Whale Watch Centre and spent some time standing on the 
boardwalk watching several Southern Right and Humpback 
Whales just a few metres away wallowing in the water with their 
babies.  What a breathtaking sight.  Some of us could have 
stayed there all day.  Unbeknown to us we had developed a leak 
in the diesel tank and we rang out of diesel on the way back to 
the roadhouse.  But as luck would have it, a lovely young couple 
on their honeymoon happened to pass by and had some spare diesel on board.   
 

The next day was a long straight run through to Port Augusta, 
766kms, with a quick stop for lunch at the ghostly town of 
Pootchera.  We all slept well that night.  Next day we ventured out 
to Point Germain Jetty and most of us decided to walk up the jetty 
for a bit of exercise.  We had a strong tail wind which grew 
increasingly stronger as we walked so some of us turned around 
and battled our way back to the shelter of the boat shed and a nice 
hot cup of tea while others bravely strolled out to the end of the 
jetty and had to really battle hard against 40-50 knot winds to get 
back again.  We spent two luxurious nights in our Adelaide Hotel 

before it was time to head out to the airport and fly home.  We were all travel weary but it was a great 
trip, thank you everyone for your company along the way.  There is much more we could tell but we 
agreed that what happens on tour stays on tour, isn’t that right folks! 
 
Kind regards, Ross and Susy 
 
More photos of this tour are available on request. 

 
 
 


