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This article is continued from ihe cover,

In it, Mrs, Gladys Sandford

gives 3 thrilling account of her experiences while establishing the record

gnduranee run round Australia.

woiﬂd make camps at night qu the
frack without ever any fear,

RUNNING NORTH.

We¢ travelled via Kingoonya, over
the Carcooma Tablelands, where for 60
miles not a tree is to be seen, nothing
but ‘sait bush about 18 inches high.
From Lanjoonya on to the Opal Fields,
where everyoue lives underground,
even the Commonwealtlh Savings Bank
and Post Office have their quartets
‘like that. Toot the horn and the in-
habitants come ont like fabbits!

Then 110 miles on t6 Amna Creek
without meeting anyone. I'rom  lhere
to Oodunadatta, 120 miles, is lheavy
sand and bad crecks, and we learnt
bur first lesson of getting stuck in
sand. Oodnadatia is the railway ter-
mnus, with ‘an ordinary population
of about 60 or 70 people. From here
to Alice Springs, 887 miles, is mostly
very beavy going, and with a load
of .3%4cwt. it nieant heavy driving. We
crossed the Finke River five times.
In the wet season this is a roaring tor-
refit, but now it is a dry riverbed of
heavy sand, and unless tackled in a
correct mauner will cause hours of
hatrd work to a driver. We were very
fucky, and only had to use our cocoa-
nut matting twice, and were most
thdankful, as the flies came round us
‘in swartus.

At one crossing there is a mile of
heavy sand known as Tragedy Mile,
bécause so many motorists have come
to grief there. 'This part of the coun-
try is almgst waterless, and yet for
miles on end ‘onesis always faced with
a mirage of a lake in the distance.
Alice Springs is the last settlement
from here to Katherine, a distance of
about 800 miles, and on this stretch
we met not more .than 42 white peo-
ple. The overland telegraph is follow-
ed most of the way, but one has
ko deviate sometimes several miles
© Erom it in negotiating the, different
- yanges. Petrol supplies were laid
down for us. In one instance it had
been carted 900 miles from the rail-
fiead for us. The track is almost al-
ways fairly visible, but on wide
stretches when catile have obliterated
it there is constant danger of losing
it, and one may become hopelessly
tangled up in one’s own tracks, unless
great care is taken.

MEETING THE NATIVES.

We often passed mnatives carrying
hunting spears, They were invariably
devoid of clothing and would run into
the Jfong grass and hide, but never
molested us.

‘I'he northern route varies a great
deal where tronbles are concerned.
Anthills are a big menace, as in the
very ligh grass it is difficult to see
thesma, Then bad creeks, washaways,
prospecting holes, big stones, bush
fires, and particularly between Darwin
and Katherinte, bogs, made me Leep a
wary eve well open. Grass was often
8 to 10 feet high for miles on end. Buf
we seemed to have days when all went
without a hitch, and others when no-
thing was right, Thete came one day
when I burnt the cluich out in a
sandy creek, whicl seemed to be guite
eagy to negotfiate, but as soon as the
four wheels of the car were in it they
sank down almost to the axles. We
had left the cocoanut matting at Alice
Springs for our return journey, so the
proper assistance was not available,
However, there was only one thing to

"~ be done, and that was to recork the
plates. Fortunately, Defore leaving
Qodnadatta T purchased five dozen
medicine bottle corks, The sveather
was frightfully hot—glaring sun and
o shelter—and the sun’s rays seemed
to concentrate in the basin of the creek,
T bave often thought that I must have
made one of the most pitifal sights in
Augtralin that day, ¥You can picture

car axle deep in sand and me gitting on?
the bank on an old army blanket to) modation, the gunard’s van, for a dis

avoidl the grass seeds, wiiich Lave a
horrid habit of Qigging into the skin,
with the complete clatch and trans-
mission lying around me--our precious
billy at my side full of corks hobbing

oil—flies all around me, on my lips
and in my eyes—the air was black with
them. I not only had to put in the
cork inserts, but had then to shave
them down to thie sniecessary thickness
with a sharp buunting knife we  bad,
whicly, incidentally, was never used for
its originmal purpose--iliat of skinning
alligators. At the end of two hours the
plates were corked and my forefinger
was one large Dblister. Then came the
crisis—the clutch had again to be as-
senibled and we lad no clamp to con-
trol the heavy springs. How we wrest. |
led with that clutch. “1he- sergeant-
major stood by with the four large nuts
‘to winp on as soon as the thread was
visible, and for over an hour I sat and
stood in furn on the wretched plates,
which would spring apart just when it
seemed we were about to conguer it
Finally, with the aid of a tire leve:

and hammer handle, levered down
with  my knees, we fixed it
Then the whole thing had +ta
be teplaced—mot an easy wmatter

when there is no pit and a heavy piece
of mechanism’to handle, But there 15
always an end to everything, and at
6 p.m. we turned 1n for the night, still
in the creck bed, but with only a Iittle
coupling up to do in the morning before
getting out. After replacing the cluteh
we mioved on again through Newcastle
Waters Station, wlhere we stayed the
night, in order to wash our only pair
of breeclies, whichh were covered with
oil after the heavy work, then over the
Sturt Plain, where for sixteen miles
we never had a yard of smooth running
owing to the black soil foundation and
cattle footprints which had dried hard,

up and down as they soaked in engine ||

A well-metalled road through

Australia’s ack-blecks.

tance of 204 miles, I was anxious to
see the road, but the guard assured us
there was no road, only a bridle track.
This route of 240 miles by car has only
been traversed by an average of kwo
cars per year for four years.

ARRIVED AT DARWIN.

At Darwin we were greatly surprised
to find the Mayor and town counmncillors
down to meet us. We stayed Here ten
days to give the track time to drv
after the rain. We were assured b
onte and all that it was eight weeks toa
early in the season to tackle the trip.
and manv bets were laid against our

turkeys, but only wounded two, and
then could not find them i1 the long

[ I

This shows some of
the company kept
by BMys. Sandford
on her fourncy.
Although warned
to carry rewolzers
against these
aboriginals that rwas

i

grass. We came back after our search
with our legs like porcupines from the
long, sharp grass seeds. We took just
three hours to do sixteen wmiles, It 15
impossible to travel at more than seven
wmiles per hour on this soil.

The fine sand was a sowrce of con-
stant anneyance, and after a lundred
miles or so it was quite a2 usual oceur-
renee fo find the inside of the ecarbur.
ettor thick with sand. On one orrasion
after breaking our only screw-driver, I
took the corburettor to pieces with the
fomahawk and a tin-opener. '

At Marenhoy we were warned by tele-
gram not {o attempt the frip from Kath.
erine to Darwin, as two istches of rain
had fallen the night before at Pine
Creek, so on atrival at EKatherine the
car was mounted on a truck, and we

We rested occasionally hy shooting né
ourselyes travelled in the ouly accom-

« . e

getting through. This was the only
part of the journey ozt which we carried

a guide, but as the grass grows higher
than the top of the car after each rainy
seasott, it is impossible to find any track
over a great part of the way, Onr guide
fost us repeatedly, and we decided too
late it would have been hetter to have

risked it ourselves. We took five
days to. travel 240 miles—into deep
black soil hogs which can only be liken~
ed to quicksands, into prospecting holes
dug Ly Chinese who forgot to put the
rubbish back, digging a frack up and
down creek banks where heavy rain
had washed away the approach, and
chopping down frees with our precious
tomaliawk to huild up reads out of
apparently impossible jump ups. On
one occasion I drove a shott way along
the railway line to avoid bogs and,
crossing a culvert, the loose sleepets
piled nhead, and down came the car
onn fhe frout axle with the wheels

1 the ear back.
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ally-told tale.

ward position with a train expected to
arrive any moment.

WAYSIDE PROBLEMS. !

I jacked up the chassis and cut
down a young gum aud gradually got
This was only one
of many iancidents We were 30 hours
in one cteek, during which time we
cut down about 15 blue gums and split
them into lengths of three pieces to
build up the-bank. After gelting the
car three-quarter way uap 4 ganger
came along the line oun a motor-trolly
and showed us how to nse a Spanish
windlass. It took amnather six hours
to get onf, even with that assistance,
and the car was on such an angle that
all the oil drained out of the cluch down
the transinission shaft. Another time
our guide took us 14 miles ont of our
way up and down steep gullies, into
creek beds and Chinamen’s holes. Fin-
slly we came to a small clearing and
a bush hut, out of which came an
old Chinaman. After repeatedly say-
ing ‘““Which way road,” he wave his
hand towards the country ahead and
said he come “he go two mile” We
looked™in vain, getting into more and
more trouble, At last, seeing a big
bush: fire approaching, 1 took matters
into mv own bands and turned bhack,
eventually findine ounr way back to
the line The petrol tank was crush-
ed underpeath like an accordion and
a good leak started, but I made a
temporary vepair with a patch of soap

At  Borrundie Siding a ganger
bronght us two large tins of water.
which we heated, and then bathed in
the tiny waitine-room and general of-
fice., On the fiffeenth day we forded
[ the river into’ Katherine, having put
up the record of being the first closed
car to have done the trip, and also
the first women to have tackled it. It
had previously been considered impos-
sible for a car to get through without

WO

#not dosne, and no
dangers were
encountered from
them., A feature
of the rip was the
human elemens

met with at verions
points,

Read this story—
it is romantic.

(IR,

the hood being either fastened down
or entirely removed.

There are some old characters in
the Northern Territory, and wunless
one meets them personally you have
never really been up there. There are
Macay, tb~ original Mac of “We of
the Never-Nover,” by Mr., Gunn, trav-
elling carrying stores complete with
goats and hens for fresh milk and
eggs. Also Freddy Ilaines, who keeps
a tiny int Dbetween-Darwin and Kath-
erine. Tat red drms akimbo. “Iullo,
old sport.”* .

I was preseuted with & 38 Winches-
ter riffe in Darwin, and shot some
good turkeys, using {he smaller rifle
for pigeons, We had some jolly good
stews of pigeous, tinned neas, and on-
jons, Ouce we ran short of water,
and had to hoil up some dirly water

Radio is bringing back into modern life the thrill of the old-time person-
For half a century the printed word has dominated. Now
the doer of deeds can impart to a vast audience a share in the deed done.

was nol so bad when the coffee was
added. At any rate it did mnot look
‘quite so dirty.

AT A CORROBOREE.

At Marenboy we were taken tc a
corroboree—a wietd sight, the natives
squatting naked witlun circles of small
fires. There were. two tiny ‘babies,
which I christened, saying to the
lubra, who translated it to her tribe,
“This fella, him name Hudson” for
t]}e Loy, and “This fella him name
Essex”? for the girl, One native blew
threugh a very long burnt-out piece of
wood—they call it a didgerie doo, and
it makes a weird hollow noise. Three
lubras danced a sort of Charlston
shulfle in the background, but the
men continued their chant, taking no
notice of them,

&ix hundred miles away from any
shops the sergeant-major wore out her
only pair of breeches. Bhe is a tiny
thing, and weighs under seven stone,
and a friendly mounted police from
Newcastle Waters Station, who weigh-
ed easily 14 stone, gave her a pair of
his riding breeches, so tlie situation
was saved.
went on to a station, where there was
2 sewing machine, and they were cut
down to fit her.

Two hundred and forty miles north
of Alice Springs we ran short of
water, and after waiting on the track
for four days in the hope that 2 mative
might possibly come by had to walk

16 miles through heavy sand, the ser-

geant-major carrying water bags, I
carried the .38 Winchester, not be-
cause of blacks, hut on account of
cattle, for whichh I must confess a
deadly fear. ‘

ISOLATION.

Seven miles in from Wycliffe Wells
we met a man, his wife, and two
daughters. The girls, aged 20 and
23, had never yet seen s white baby
or a train, and we were the first white
women they had seen for 12 months,
We spent three weeks with  them.
They lived in a bush whirley, and we
slept in the car. Yvery night we sat
out in the open on benzine bhoxes and
taught them the latest ragtitre songs,
while one gir] picked up the tunes on
an accordeon.
grew to know us they drew the ser-
geant-major aside and wanted to know
““did she believe in love at first sight
as they had read about it in books!’

The rest of the journey was fairly
nneventful. Very bad weather again
held us up, and we were hogged sev-
eral times south of Qodnadatts. Game
was plentiful on ihe northern route,
tarkeys, pigeons, kangarcos, dingoes,
emus, and an occasional snake-—one I

6ft.
THE RECORD TRIP,
At Adelaide, Melbourne, and Sydney
we receive_d a great wricome, and as
we drove into Macquarie Place to the

was busy turning the handle, a host
of photographers and a large crowd
waiting to welcome us. A remarkable
featnre: of the trip was the wonderful
hospitality shown right thirough Aus-
tralia, and the kinduess of the people
gut back will always be remembered
Yy us.

On our return to Syduney a leading
motorist remarked:

And to think it fook two New
Zealanders to hold the record of
doing the longesi single trip cver
completed i Australia,
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spinging round in midair. An awke

from 2 pool under a bridge, but it

.

Treybera Streef, Lyall Bay, FRIDATY,
AUGUST 26, 1927, .

Farther down the line we’

As soon 2s the girls

killed with the spade measurcd over

Obelisk, the spot from where we com-
menced our jodrney, the kinema man -



