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The day of departure could not come quick enough for us.  We were so eager to get out of 

town and out into the yet unknown to us.  We had heard so many reports about the 

Canning Stock Route and had to get over to WA and on to that great track.  We have 

traversed the Gibson, Tanami and Great Sandy Deserts and encountered hundreds of sand 

dunes.  I hope you enjoy this account of our great adventure. 

The Beginning 

Travelling companion John McClement from Darwin travelled to Katherine the day prior to 

departure, 1 August 2009 to join us ς Robbie and Helen Hore.  Robbie in his usual fashion 

had everything ready two weeks ago.  Of course 

we had an early start; the focus on Kununurra for 

a stock up on fresh fruit and veg. 

Our first night was spent at the Doon Doon 

Roadhouse camp ground which is a favourite spot 

of ours and is an hour south of Kununurra.  From 

there we pressed on to Halls Creek and had a 

wander around the Tourist Centre, fuelled up and 

headed further west to the turnoff to Wolf Creek 

Crater and Billiluna, the start of the Canning Stock 

Route.  We camped on a nearby creek that night 

and were observed by some wild horses; 

obviously their drinking hole.  Our intention was 

to go back into Billiluna early for fuel.  As planned 

we were bright and early at the store only to 

discover that there was no fuel to be had until 

75% of the children were in school.  This was an 

initiative of the local Council which had been 

implemented on that very day and the store was 

to remain closed in the mornings until the school 

reported 75% attendance each day (one week trial period starting Monday 3 August 2009) 

TODAY. 

By now there were other tourists looking for fuel.  So with a number increasing the CEO 

decided to open up the pumps only to the tourists.  Once fuel was on board we were off, 

after a two hour delay at the community.  We were lucky, it could have been much worse. 



Due to a lack of signage we 

were a little confused to start 

with, but worked out we were 

actually on the right track.  So 

we carried on regardless. 

He Never Misses the Bumps 

The going slow because of 

continual corrugations, 60km in 

6 hours was our best for a 

while, but we felt that it could 

only get better.  How wrong we 

were.  The corrugations never 

ceased for the whole of our trip.  After a couple of days we encountered the first sand 

dunes.  As usual, with beginners luck, John managed to get his tyre pressures set before 

Robbie.  He took a little longer because of the weight we were carrying.  A couple of the first 

sand dunes saw us having a couple of runs at them whilst John sat at the top patiently 

waiting. 

Once tyre pressures were worked out we found 

the sand dunes to be quite easy, unless we got 

too complacent they we had to have a second 

go.  Still no relief from corrugations.  Most of 

the sand dunes were badly cut up and could 

only have been caused by other travellers not  

bothering or attempting to adjust their tyre 

pressures.  Still only averaging 60km per day (8 

ς 10hour days). 

This is What We Came to See 

Most wells were just an unmarked depression 

in the ground. And because of this we missed a 

few. 

A few restored well were very interesting 

because time had been spent marking historic 

spots and there was an amount of good 

information for the general public to 

appreciate.  As well there were a few wells 

where good drinking water could be utilised by 

travellers. 

History of the Canning Stock 

Route 

The Canning Stock Route was 

established early last century in 

an effort to enable cattle to be 

driven from the pasture land of 

the Kimberly, South across the 

deserts to the booming gold 

fields of Kalgoolie.  Down there 

food was in short supply, and 

there was a rail head to Perth.  

The route was surveyed by Alfred 

Canning in 1906 and opened in 

1910.  

Only 28 mobs of cattle traversed 

the route which is 1800km long 

and contains over 950 sand 

dunes. 



All the while we would stop and explore from various vantage points along the way.  We 

had never seen so much spinifex and rich red sand before.  After some days, things started 

becoming a little repetitive - up sand 

dunes, down the other side to a gully, 

then up the next sand dune. 

Still battling to improve on 60km per day. 

The Rugged Outback 

At one point we started talking to another 

party (Victorian 4WD Club) on the radio, that 

we thought was North bound, but it turned out 

that they were actually behind us, and South 

bound.  During the discussion they stated that 

they had already punctured a fuel tank, blown 

three shockies, and broken two springs, and 

we were still only about a third of the way 

through.  They never caught up to us.  This will 

give you an idea of how rough the road 

actually was. 

During our days of travel we heard about a 

ά/ƻƴǾƻȅ ƻŦ ¢ǿƻ ±ŜƘƛŎƭŜǎ 

Travelling South From Well 35 to 

²Ŝƭƭ опέ 

When vehicles are travelling in 

opposite directions on a single 

lane track ς and often crossing 

ǎǘŜŜǇ ŘǳƴŜǎ ǿƘŜƴ ȅƻǳ ŎŀƴΩǘ ǎŜŜ 

oncoming traffic ς you suddenly 

ŀǊŜƴΩǘ too keen to reach the crest 

of a dune and find someone 

doing the same thing coming 

toward you.  Sand flags are a 

must as is regular calls on the 

radio to kƴƻǿ ǿƘƻΩǎ ŎƻƳƛƴƎΦ 

But what are the Chances of a 

Head On? 

Well they have happened ς and 

nearly happened to us twice in 

two hours!  Once we were 

heading across a three km wide 

salt pan and heard vehicles 

coming toward us.  In the middle 

was a three metre high dune. Just 

before crossing we paused and 

called the oncoming party only to 

find they were in exactly the 

same spot on the opposite side! 



group of motor cyclists travelling 

South.  We caught up to them at 

Kunawaritji Community (Well 33).  

Out of five riders, four were 

limping, and all had had enough, 

and were taking the easy road out.  

After talking to them we 

discovered that they had all fallen 

off their bikes on numerous 

occasions, hence the limps, had torn the tow 

bar clean out of one support vehicle, and 

wrecked the suspension in the other vehicle.  

The admitted the utes used for support vehicles 

were very overloaded ς having to carry so much 

fuel, water and all other supplies for all the 

riders and the support crew. 

As we were determined, we fuelled up, stocked 

up, went back to Well 33 campground to physc 

ourselves for the next section.  Whilst resting 

up we observed a group of 17 vehicles arriving 

at the camp site.  This was a Ψtag along tourΩ 

heading North.  We were lucky to pass them 

here because many of the next sections of track 

had vegetation not quite as wide as one car and 

so nearly impossible to pass on. With 

vegetation not quite as far apart as the width of 

a car ς we quickly stoped being precious about 

the paintwork! 

Civilisation 

This is one of those trips where you have to 

So What Do you See on the 

Canning Stock Route? 

Well early last century you might 

have seen some mobs of cattle 

and drovers ς but certainly not 

now.  So what do you see? 

 Beautiful clear night skies 

 Spinifex 

 A few dingoes 

 Sand dunes 

 Some birds ς especially 

around the wells that still 

have water 

 Corrugations 

 Anything from 1 or 2 cars 

per day to large groups ς 

but mostly 6 ς 8 

 Sand dunes 

 Corrugations 

 Spinifex 

 Occasional landscape 

features, such as salt 

lakes, hills, rock pools or 

native wells 

 Did I mention sand dunes, 

spinifex and corrugations? 

 Camels in the South 

 



take everything with you because 

ǘƘŜǊŜ ŀǊŜƴΩǘ ǘƻƻ Ƴŀƴȅ ǎƘƻǇs and 

road houses in these parts.  Yet when 

you reach an aboriginal community, 

there something refreshingly civilised 

about the basic facilities of fuel, ice 

blocks and frozen bread ς which is 

about all you can buy.  No point in 

ƘƻƭŘƛƴƎ ƻǳǘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ōŜŜǊ ǘƘƻǳƎƘΦ  LŦ ȅƻǳ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǘŀƪŜ ŜƴƻǳƎƘ ǿƛǘƘ ȅƻǳ ǘƘŜƴ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ Ƨǳǎǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ 

wait to the end. 

On On 

Bravely we soldiered on South towards Georgia Bore and the fuel dump at Well 23.  This 

was about half way along the stock route and day 7 and we were still only averaging 60km 

per day.   

After many days of the same old same old, 

we arrived at Georgia Bore.  This was 

worth the effort ς nice camping area, great 

water and finally off the corrugations.  We 

intended to stay at George Bore for a 

couple days, and make our plans to visit 

the nearby Rudall River National Park.  If 

we wanted to change our plans to continue 

on to the second half of the stock route, 

this was the place we had to decide.   

To Be Continued . . . 

Watch out for Part 2 from the old farts, 

Plugger, Shonky and Rocket 

Cars on the Stock Route 

The first car on the stock route 

was a Buik Marquette in 1931.  A 

Roll Royce Silver Ghost traversed 

part of the route in 1947.  

 



 


