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Date:   Saturday, 20 Jun 2026  
Trip Leader:  Troy 
Tail End Charlie: Mike and Clare 
Participants: Bob (and visitor Heinz), Steve (and visitor Arlene), Peter, Jeff and 

Christeen, Jeremy (visitor), Raoul and Helen (visitors), Jason (visitor) 
 
 
As I was driving into Ledge Point, the thermometer said it was 9⁰C (not too bad for a 
winter morning). However, when I parked and got out of my vehicle, I realised the 
thermometer was just plain lying as it felt more like ‘minus’ 9⁰C, with the chilled breeze 
coming in off the ocean. 
 
After greeting the members and visitors who had already arrived, I grabbed a hot 
chocolate at the Ledge Point General Store (thanks Bob) and we awaited the rest of the 
group to arrive. Unfortunately, one visitor had broken down on the road into Ledge Point, 
so was unable to join us.  
 
6 member vehicles and 2 visitor vehicles headed off about 10am to air down at the end 
of De Burgh St before entering the sand tracks which were up and down with lots of sharp 
turns.  
 
Having successfully driven along the beach back in Mar 2025 when I last did this trip, I 
was taken by surprise when I very nearly got bogged on the first entry to the beach as the 
beach sand was extremely soft. The second vehicle onto the beach found just how soft 
the sand was and needed to be recovered from a bog with recovery tracks. The rest of 
the vehicles stayed off the beach, and another route was found to keep the convoy safe. 
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While stopped for morning tea, another visitor arrived to join to convoy and then we 
made our way up a steep track (some vehicles requiring more than one attempt to get to 
the top). Soon after we found a steep ridge that I attempted to go over without success, 
and once 1 Jeep was recovered by another Jeep, we were on our way again done a steep 
descent. 
 

 

 
 
We attempted another drive on the beach after lunch, which ended much like the first 
time, with the Trip Leader and a visitor vehicle bogged. Both vehicles were recovered with 
a winch and recovery tracks, before the tracks just near the beach were used to take the 
convoy pass some derelict shacks and train carriages.  
 
We reached the bitumen just out of Seabird around 3.15pm, with some people heading 
straight home and others going to the Seabird Tavern for a well-deserved drink and time 
to sit in the warmth and discuss the adventures of the day. 


