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John Elliott, 88,
- fr ém‘-‘l":eliﬁ’, :

five camels
s Rk g o
On the long walk with his camels
on a epic journey across Australia,
already 13 months on the I;?_d
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But measuring success in fiscal terms fora decade, and defining hlmself by wealth &
the trimmings, soon lost the sense of challenge and fulfilment John craved. Heﬂdem-
ded it was time to step back from his life of excess, tune into something cornpletely
d|fferent and base his decisions and happiness beyond dollar values anne.iThen, in
late 2017, someone mentloned camel trekking to John over dinner, and changed e-
i_ ,verythlng Soonafter, he'd reS|gned as CEO of'his own company, given away or sold
' mobt of his possessmns and emerged himself for the next yearinto Iearnmg the va-
ried skllls he'd reqmre to undertake such a trlp, and acquire a team of camels.

A NG ""'3000 k_|Iometres Iater,a'mth Queen‘sland New South Wales and the Australian
/ taT' r tor "behlnd im, not to ’rhentlon drought & bushflres, John was h‘opmg to
_ ARy

a _run Camel Connectmn, a speC|aIty can‘itel trek

g”if'opératlbn’w "ére John*’h\ad |n|t|aIIy Iearnt h|s craft almbst

camelsJ through country beflttlng the’ivl‘an
arfd*traVErsmg already snow sprlnkled




Walking through the main street of Jamieson with Bruski leading the pack: John, '
_his camels; Ted, Jackson, Arthur, Bill & baby Char- kg Zaiaks ayd dauy Sl
lie, John’s caravan bought out lots of curious lo-
cals, as well as broad smiles to many faces.

For the mostly quiet town & its residents, it was a
brief reprieve from restrictions keeping folk house
bound, and a memorable &unlque day in the sto-
ry of the community.

However, the next chapter in John s story became
memorable for all the wrongs reasons. Nearly six §
inches of heavy rainfall & snow over the next few &=
days meant he had to bail up in a high country hut

_until conditions improved. But things went pear shaped soon after when Arthur, his
number ‘three’ camel stood on, and broke a log supporting the out5|de edge of the
‘track they were attempting to walk out on. o

Cuttmg Arthur free from the line as he began to fall,John was catapulted over the ed-
ge with Arthur, tumbling through blackberries until he stopped, WhllSt Arthur, with
aII of his packs on, careened a further 15 metres down the steep slope..., coming to
rest agalnst trees, ]ust 10 metres short of the raging Jamieson River.

M|raculously,John was able to get Arthur unloaded & upright, and tether him branch
“to branch as he'coaxed him diagonally forward. Struggling already for'an hour, John
‘then dlscovered both lead camels Ted & Arthur had also fallen off the track as they
attempted to turn around.

rIt Was a nlghtmar"e scenario, well beyond his capability, soJohn used his Garmin GPS
dewce to text a friend who raised the alarm. Within hours, local CFA, Police, SESand

8y miesonlocals’deployed to assist in the tricky recovery effort, which, with ingenu-

«é",lt

Mnd manpower, was f|naIIy completed in darkness with all. men beasts & equlp-
t safe.. =N

eto;say |t was not_an ant|C|pated part of John’s adventure, and it left him sha-
] '_'-f_from Mansf|eld assessed the camels the foIIowmg day, and

g the day after his ordeal John was in remark-
-'was the calm after the storm, knowing he was

A

ing -,h_ad gone horrlbly wrong, but many \
10re thlngs had’ gone right. I couldnft e




Snow and sleet ensuring a frigid alffair, argue with his stoic logic or help admire his pers-
123 saralding Jaa & alue i _ pective, as well as his will to press on.

With camel Arthurunable to carry his usual load,
and no etched in plans for the week, I decided to
offer my Toyota Troopy as a ‘beast of burden’ for
the next challenge of John’s journey over Mt. Ske-
ne into Licola. It proved to be a whole new chal-
lenge in itself.

Just walking the camels out of the steep 4x4 track
leading to the Jamieson - Licola Road, with distant
views of fresh snow on the surrounding mountain
peaks, took a bit of encouragement. With more &
more snow predicted, we pressed on toward the summit of Mt. Skene, arriving late
afternoon, only to find acameraman from ‘The Project’ awaiting our arrival for a re-
mote interview with John. With a surprise TV appearance done and daylight fading
under ominous skies, we decided to bunkerdown close to theroad given the worse-
ning weather conditions.

True to predictions, Mt. Skene bestowed a good dose of high country reality
on us overnight with wild winds, snow and sleet ensuring a frigid

affair, though John displayed his camp cooking prowess

with a slow cooked beef brisket & mash on our fire to

ensure we stayed really warm.

After a long day hike with the
'caravan’ of camels, it's time to
set up camp, unload and feed
the camels, get the campfire
going for the kettle, for a good
cuppa coffee and slow cooked
beef brisket & mash for dinner

.

Their clunk!
us find them d

Following John and his camels . Thé'%pema%e

steep uphlII W|th my trusty Troopy John S clothlng and gear dry




The camels coped well, despite the freezing con- 'Happy’John, after getting his camels back
ditions, as sub zero conditions are common in the 2fter they'd decided to go for a midnight stroll
deserts of Australia, where a population of around
a million wild camels still roam, descendent from
stock released by Afghan cameleers when mecha-
nised transportation replaced their working days
of lugging goods and opening up the harsh & re-
mote outback of Australia.

After scraping ice & snow of everything, including
the camels, we made good our retreat down the
mountain to acamp below the snowline.

Ted, Jackson, Arthur, Bill and Charlie seemed hap- - '
pier and settled, penned in for the night. But on waking next morning, the boys we-
re nowhere to be seen.

It was a sinking realisation, with only impenetrable forestin every direction, and no
idea which way they’'d decided to go for a midnightstroll. But to our surprise & great
relief, we were eventually able to track them back atop the mountain to our previous
camp, above the snowline, by following scat, their fresh tracks inthe snow and
finally hearing their clunking bells. It's fair to say, John’s high country

shortcut was becoming more of an endurance challenge, but at

least for the final walkdown to Licola, it was mostly with

gravity assist.

-

-

Suﬂset, and soon a sky full of stérs,
the perfect campsite in the Australian bush

Ready to go, John's adventure
across Australia continuous




We also had the assistance of some forestry workers we’'d met the previous day, who
dropped in a bottle of rum to ensure some additional warmth for the nlght beS|des
the fire. : :

Descending through tree fern laden gullies through low hangmg mist, we detoured
via a dirt road into the upper Licola valley where cows followed our
progress in adjoining paddocks. We stopped for a quick chat with
. local Ralph Barrowclough amidst his collection of old Landrovers
- beside the track, before finally arriving beS|de theMc AII|ster
: Rwer&town—‘- = —_—— s
Other Licola 10c’“T?‘H‘€a”heard:oI§ hn’s camel. exp%itSr anﬁmeﬁome :
- us onarriving with ahotmnd a)‘?gﬁﬂrlnks*ﬁoiﬁﬁﬁmas‘myhs“
- nlght chattmg aﬂ‘d IaUgh‘iiTg arouna aglowmg flre';ﬂtaﬁ‘”n '—share'ﬂ in.a

iﬂl

. — ' = e
For Tem—ékson,zArt‘hur;aBlﬂ,:ﬂharﬂé' B sk;,‘&,t‘hew hu! %an‘ {:he%ﬂ.
~ -over the Victorian high countr J miesonito Licolathad: certai
- I?adqts share of tr|bulat|ons - ' :

= fBut as o‘fi:‘en, it’s those unfbreseen challenges-that
<ep|c advé‘ﬁfﬂr.e??unfo_gettab’l"égnemorles :
e ==

Stuart Grant has spent most of his life peering through the viewfinder of a camera and
there has never been a dull moment. Armed with talent and conviction, Stuart’s led the
sort of life many others dream about. He's setfoot on every continent and sailed across

- T oceans, along the way creating a stunning portfolio
of photographs.

Throughout Stuart's photographic journey travel &
adventure have been common themes and his love
& appreciation of the outdoors comes through in his
striking and evocative images. He began by selling
his images to the travel/tourism market in the late
80’s after combining his work as a driver guide con-
ducting 4x4 tours throughout Australia with his pas-
sion for photography. A year abroad in which he sail-
ed across the Atlantic ocean and then drove 40000




Meetlng Ralph Barrowcloughlamldst his &
Iect n of old Landrove de'the tri

= ‘- = Johan”ruskl and Stuart here the roads*d
separate, the|r travels ends hererji)_hh

miles visiting the National Parks of the US and Canada further
fuelled his desire to pursue his dream of turning pro. His work
has been published as far and wide as his travels in everything
from post cards of the Top End to the 2000 Sydney Olympic Ga-
mes official sport programs.

Stuart has oftencombined his skills as a writer with his images
and had many feature works published including a story for Aus-
tralian Geographic on the restoration of Australia’s only remai-
ning WW2 B-24 Liberator bomber. He's a regularcontributor to
many of Australia's top motoring, motorcycle, boating and ad-
venture lifestyle magazines and he has a commercial client ba-
se including Daimler Truck Group, BMW Australia, Renault Aus-
tralia, and Scania Australia.

Knowing Stuart for many years, it’s a honour for Beyond Boundaries to publish this.
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