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'from the spinefex hills we came to limitless plains,, occasionally crossing dry

watercourses fringed with coolibahs, sometimes passing water holes. The cattle
watering there were gaunt and miserable. We passed bores with great windmills

towering over them.

Always there were several hundred head of cattle standing around. And always
there were anumber of dead ones with crows in hundreds feasting on the

carcasses:’

- 'Hell West and Crooked'; Tom Cole, p. 16




































