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The Nomad is a publication of the Austra-
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for the benefit of club members. 
 

All contributions and suggestions for fu-
ture issues are welcomed and can be for-
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The content of this magazine is subject to 
copyright. No article may be reproduced 
without permission of the author. We have 
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Special Places  
Competition 

 

Share your special place with 
your fellow members and receive 
a B.E.S.T. water filter as a re-
ward for your efforts if it is pub-
lished. Yes, that’s correct,—
Colin Hopgood has generously 
donated a water filter to be 
awarded to the contributor  of the 
Special Place article published in 
each edition of the Nomad. 
 

Conditions—If you are includ-
ing items that have been taken 
from someone else’s work please 
ensure that you have their per-
mission to do so. Photos will 
help—please submit them in .jpg 
format, 300 dpi is the ideal reso-
lution, and don’t forget to in-
clude some captions so that we 
know what they are all about. 
 

Submit your written article, 300 
to 500 words is ideal, however 
longer submissions will also be 
considered. 
 

All articles submitted will be re-
tained and reviewed for each edi-
tion of the Nomad. In submitting 
an article or photos for consid-
eration you agree that the club 
may edit and publish the article.  
 

Articles and photos should be 
submitted to the Editor via email:   
editor@australiancaravanclub.com.au, 
or by mail to the club postal ad-
dress. 

ooOOoo 

From the Chair 
I hope you are sitting down when you 
read this as it may come as something of 
a shock. 
 

After a lifetime of caravanning, I have 
bought a Mercedes Sprinter ex-
ambulance that I’m turning into a budget 
motorhome! 

At 79 years old I’m finding the hitching 
and unhitching, etc. a bit tedious and 
three months in Europe in a little Peugeot 
motorhome gave me a taste of the ease of 
packing up and moving off in the morn-
ings. 

I’m aware of the down-side – in fact I 
have used all the arguments about having 
to pack up before going shopping or 
sightseeing but I find it isn’t a huge prob-
lem as I usually do my chores before 
setting up for the night. 

 

I still have the caravan at this stage but 
will be selling it when someone holds 
out a sheaf of money. It’s done a won-
derful job over the past 17 years and I’ll 
be sad to see it go. I designed it myself 
and everything worked out as I planned 
including the unusual bed configura-
tion. I never once fell out of my raised 
bunk-style bed even when in the grip of 
the grape. 

 

Our rules allow me to stay as Chairman 
while I still have the van and for 12-
months after that but in fairness I’ll step 
down at the AGM at Bigarra. I’ll miss 
the drop in salary – ha ha. 
 

I’ll have been in the chair for five years 
during our formative years and it has 
been great to see our club grow in that 
time. A lot more needs to be done and 
it’s time for a younger person to take 
over the reins. I’m making this an-
nouncement now with more than six-
months to go to give plenty of time for 
us to find a successor. 
 

This won’t be farewell as I’ll become 
an Associate member with all the same  
rights and benefits as a full member 
except I won’t be able to hold office or 
vote. What a shame! 
 

Caravan Shows 
There has been a lot of discussion about 
our non-attendance at Caravan Shows 
in 2011. The Board made this decision 
due to the high cost of participation 
including the travel costs incurred and 
this could well be reversed in future 
years after our membership drive. I am 
a great supporter of having our presence 
at the shows and many members have 
been recruited through them over the 
years. 
 

We reluctantly cancelled our previously 
booked entry for the Melbourne Super-
show to bring Victoria in line with the 
other States for this year. 
Many of you have helped at the shows 
over the years and we appreciate your 
great support.  
 

The future 
We are poised on the threshold that 
could see the ACC at the forefront of 
the RV world with representation at all  

 

levels for caravanners and camper-trailer 
owners. We can either achieve our goals 
or slip back into social based medioc-
racy.  
 

The future is in our hands – every single 
one of us has a part to play and of course 
at this stage membership recruitment has 
to be our first priority. Without a large 
membership base we are just a bit player 
on the RV scene – the potential is there 
but it needs work by all of us to recruit, 
recruit, recruit. 
 

Lionel 

The new ‘Casa de Wheels’ 

Fitting-out commences (will it ever end?) 

Progress, so far 

Don’t Forget! 
 

Bingara in October! 



6 



Mt William National Park lies north-
east of Launceston, 17km by a gravel 
road from Gladstone to the park entrance 
at the northern end of the park.  In addi-
tion to the necessary National Parks pass, 
there are camping fees (at the beginning 
of 2010 these were $13 pn for two peo-
ple, plus $5 for each additional adult and 
$2.50 for each additional child). 
 

There are campsites at Deep Creek at the 
southern end of the park, but we found 
there was more to do at the northern end, 
and camped at Stumpy’s Bay.  There is 
yet another campground, Top Camp, 
which is accessed off the Musselroe Bay 
road.  This is a lovely little campground, 
sunny, grassed, with some water in view 
and quite a few wallabies around.  The 
beach had about the whitest sand we 
have seen on these northern white sand 
beaches.  Not far away was a little lagoon 
with a swan swimming around.  How-
ever, the toilet door had apparently been 
left open at some time, as there were a lot 
of bird droppings inside, making it quite 
unpleasant. 
 

Stumpy’s Bay has four campgrounds.  
The narrow access tracks make them 
unsuitable for large caravans and mo-
torhomes, but small to medium sized 
caravans and motorhomes should have 
no trouble, except for Stumpys No. 2.  
This campground is very sheltered - all 
the sites are in amongst the casuarinas, 
and are fairly small, and would receive 
very little sun.  It was just as well we 
didn’t go down to check out number 2 
with the caravan on the back - we would 
never have got out, as the access to all 
the sites was a narrow, twisty track be-
tween the trees. 
 

The ranger had suggested Number 4 was 
the best one, as it has a day shelter with 
gas barbecues close by.  However Num-
ber 3 had bore water (which we could 
use for our showers) and generators are 
allowed there, so we figured we would 
look in at number 3 and see what we 
thought of it.  We found a site we liked, 
and parked the van on it, while we drove 
down to campground number 4 to check 
it out.  It was good to discover that we 
like our spot better.  The campsites there 
are very similar to those at number 4, but 
the ones at number 3 are a bit more open. 
 

Our site had complete privacy, with 
bushes and trees on three sides, and we 
were not far from the toilet.  The pit 
toilets here are very clean - set on a 
concrete block which is painted a yel-
low/beige and the internal walls are 
light yellow.  The roof is clear corru-
gated plastic, making them very light 
and bright.  And there is no smell - 
apart from a lavender aroma from the 
deodoriser blocks. 
 

Strangely enough, we had the best TV 
reception here that we had had any-
where in Tasmania. 
 

During the afternoon we noticed a 
smell, and thought it was the toilet, but 
discovered afterwards that at low tide 
the kelp in the little lagoon nearby 
stinks, and as the breeze is blowing off 
the ocean, we get the smell.  So we can 
now tell when it is low tide, without 
seeing the ocean.  We soon got used to 
it. 
 

We soon discovered the “locals” were 
frequent visitors to our campsite.  A 
little wallaby (not sure if it was a pade-
melon or a Bennetts Wallaby) came  
calling, and when Ron walked up to her 
with his hand outstretched she leaned 

forward and sniffed his fingers.  How-
ever, once she realised he didn’t have 
any food she lost interest and hopped 
away.  She came back to check us out a 
few times.  Other visitors included a 
possum and a number of Yellow-tailed 
Black Cockatoos. 

 

There are a number of walks in this area.  
To start our walk to Cobler Rocks we 
drove down to camp ground number 
four.  As soon as we opened the door of 
the car we could hear frogs - at least two  
kinds - and when we got out we found a 
small lagoon not far away.  Along the 
walk there were several more small la-

goons, all with their resident frogs. 
 

It took us just under three-quarters of an 
hour to reach the beach south of Cobler 
Rocks.  The walk is along a fire trail, 
and is described as “gently undulating”.  
In fact, apart from a creek crossing, the 
track rises slowly and then drops equally 
slowly down to the beach.  The rise and 
fall is gentle enough to be hardly notice-
able.  The creek crossing was easy - 
plenty of rocks to step across.  Along the 
way we found a lot of small purple, 
three-petalled flowers, similar in shape 
to Purple Flags, but much smaller, and 
these only grow a couple of inches high.  
We reached the beach beside the lagoon 
which marked the end of Cray Creek 
 

A short walk along the beach, past the 
lagoon, took us to the top end of Cod 
Bay, from where we could see Ed-
dystone Lighthouse to the south.  The 
east coast of Tasmania has a number of 
curved beaches.  There are more here  -  
the large bay of Cod Bay, a tiny little 
bay just to its north, and a little bit big-
ger one to the north again.  They all 
have this beautiful turquoise water near 
the beach, with a deeper blue where the 
kelp grows, and still deeper blue as the 
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Off The Beaten Track              Words & Pictures by Ron & Jan Barham (Q00029) 

Mount William National Park—Tasmania 

One of the locals checks us out! 

Plenty of these little beauties—sure do 
brighten one’s day! 



water gets deeper.  We could see Cape 
Barren Island, with possibly the peaks of 
Flinders Island in the distance - just a 
hazy blue impression of land. 
 

On our way back we commented on the 
number of Xanthorrhoea we could see 
along the way.  The park brochure only 
mentions them as Xanthorrhoea, and 
doesn’t give the rest of the botanic name.  
They seem different from the ones at 
home, in that they have little or no trunk, 
but many of them have very substantial 
flower spikes. 
 

As well as walks along the beach, there is 
also a 1.8km walk to the summit of Mt 
William.  According to the park informa-
tion, the walk takes one to one and a half 
hours, and is described as “gentle”.  We 
started the walk at 78 metres, and the 
mountain is 216 metres high.  The track 
started rising right from the start, but 
quite gently, getting a bit steeper as we 
went along.  Just below the summit we 
could see some big boulders, and the last 
bit was a fairly steep clamber, ending up 

in the middle of the boulders.  It took us 
just thirty-two minutes to do the climb.  
We had some pretty good views to 
Mount Cameron to the west, and to the 
ocean in the east, where we could see 
the rocks near the campground. 
 

Mt William NP is a good base for some 
drives in the area.  One planned drive 
was to Cape Portland in the north.  
However, arriving in Gladstone we 
found we had a flat tyre, so carried on 
to Derby to get it fixed.  While the tyre 
was being repaired we had lunch at a 
park on the Ringarooma River.  The 
river has a series of narrow sections, 
formed by boulders jutting out on both 
sides of the river.  We suspect this was 
man-made, probably way back in the 
tin mining days. 
 

On our way back we did a small detour 
through Winnaleah, just to take a differ-
ent route and because I thought I re-
membered that as being farming area.  

North of Pioneer we dropped in to The 
Little Blue Lake.  This area was origi-
nally mined, and then rehabilitated.  
The water in the Blue Lake is acidic, 
and has a high content of aluminium.  
“The vivid turquoise colour of this lake 
is caused when the white clay, exposed 
in tin mining operations, reflects the 
clear blue of the sky.”  Actually, we 
thought the colour was more like that of 
the glacial lakes. 
 

At Little Musselroe Bay we walked 
along the beach for a little way, rock-
hopping our way to the point.  However, 
there was always another point around 
the corner.  We finally got far enough to 
just see the opening into the lagoon.  
Exploring down a side track we found 
ourselves opposite the sand bar that 
separated the bay from the lagoon.  Be-
fore heading home we tried to get to 
Great Musselroe Bay, but were only 
able to drive to the east side of the point, 
to the Musselroe Bay conservation area. 
 

Within the national park itself is For-
ester Kangaroo Drive, where lots of kan-
garoos and wallabies can be seen.  A 
night spot-lighting drive is worth while 
here.  On our night drive we saw five 
wombats, three brushtail possums, and 
one Tassie Devil, as well as dozens of 
pademelons, wallabies, Forester kanga-
roos and several rabbits. 
 

Ansons Bay, at the southern end of Mt. 
William National Park, is apparently a 
good spot to fish.  Before we came to 
this area, we had thought that Wineglass 
Bay was unique.  While it is probably 
the best of these curved beaches, there 
are many more of them.  The rest are 
rather more open than Wineglass Bay, 
but they still have the long, curved white 
beach and blue, blue water in the bay. 
 

Further on, to the north of Ansons Bay, 
Eddystone lighthouse is built of local 
granite, and the three lightkeepers’ cot-
tages are the oldest surviving ones in 

Tasmania.  From the lighthouse we had 
a view of the Bay of Fires to the south.  
On this day the sun was shining, and the 
bay looked as blue as the photos we 
have seen.  To the north V00150 of the 
lighthouse another curved bay gleamed 
white and blue. 
 

Mt William NP is a great place to relax.  
You can use it as a base for local drives, 
take some easy walks, and do as little or 
as much as you wish. 
 

ooOOoo 

8 

The Eddystone Light. 

The view from Mount William—just lovely! 

The Little Blue Lake. 

Little Musselroe Bay 



 Lucky Membership  
Number 

 

A member’s number is located some-
where in this magazine. If it’s yours, 
you have until May 31st, 2011 to contact 
the Secretary and claim your prize of a 
$20 gift voucher from Bunnings. Good 
hunting! We’re a bit sneaky when we 
insert the number, so look veeeery care-
fully! 
 

Congratulations to Ray and Karen 
Walker (W00045). They correctly 
identified their membership number 
in the last edition, and a Bunnings 
Voucher is winging its way to them 
right now! 
 

ooOOoo 
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Special Places No. 1 
Lake Argyle—W.A.  (Words & Pictures David Stevens Q00511) 

A Little Paradise! 
Lake Argyle, WA, was built in the 
1970’s to service the construction of the 
Ord River Dam project when Federal and 
State Governments realised it was impor-
tant to provide nearby farms with a reli-
able supply of irrigation water. The Ord 
River floods every wet season and all the 
water races into the nearby ocean. After 
only three incredible ‘seasons’ of work 
(only possible during the seven to eight 
months Dry) a 300 meter dam that holds 
back the potential for 80 Sydney Har-
bours was completed. For the A$22 mil-
lion it took to complete the project in 
1972, it was a fabulous investment in-
cluding supplying electricity to the 
nearby Lake Argyle diamond mine. 
 

After a pre-cruise video of Lake Argyle’s 
very brief history we enjoyed a two-hour 
cruise over a small portion of this lake 
that is large enough to be called an inland 
sea. We decided not to take the swim 
option when advised that an estimated 
25,000 fresh-water crocodiles call Lake 
Argyle home!  
 

We saw many freshies as we enjoyed 
morning tea, and the fascinating informa-
tion flow from Scott, our skipper.  
 

Later we walked over a very stony track 
through the scrub to the relocated Durack  

Homestead from what is now the bot-
tom of Lake Argyle, to a new, dry (!) 
place not far from the caravan park. 
 

The Durack family had been pioneers in 
the Kimberley region for over 100 hun-
dred years, and much of this is related 
in Mary Durack’s ‘Kings in Grass Cas-
tles’ and other books. 
 

 A Great Bower Bird had set up his 
‘parlour’ just outside the house and had 
attracted a possible ‘bride’ with his 
array of white objects that he had ac-
quired from around the area. 

I decided to go fishing for barra at the 
base of the dam. Shortly after setting up 
on a rock somewhat higher than I fig-
ured crocs could reach I noted a croc 
lying in the water – and looking at me! 
 

 I ensured that I could safely cast out 
into the main river flow while still 
keeping my eye on his eyes. Soon I 
noticed the croc very gently edging 
closer and closer towards me but I kept 
fishing until I noticed it had disap-
peared under water and so I decided 
that a break from fishing was in order. 
My ‘friend’ failed to surface, so after 
about 20 minutes I chose the highest 
rock and continued casting into the 
main stream. I was surprised by a noise 
just behind me in the water, and quickly 
turned to see the croc noisily swim 
away from only 5 meters behind me!  

As our cruise boat captain said, any 
creature with that many teeth and that 
small a brain, don’t even think about 
giving the benefit of the doubt to them. 
 

About 4pm we arrived at the freezing 
cold swimming pool to view the spec-
tacular sunset across the lake with the 
red range of rugged hills as a backdrop 
while taking many photos of this para-
dise! 

ooOOoo 

Durak Homestead features a really  
interesting historic display. 

A Great Bowerbird—doing his best to 
attract a mate! 

The wall of the Ord River dam—holding 
back a sea of water to form the beautiful 

Lake Argyle. 
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In the previous issue of The Nomad we 
started a story about Bill and Barb who 
experienced a jack-knife incident with 
their new caravan. At the end of part 1, 
the van had been repaired and put up for 
sale by the manufacturer but Bill and 
Barb has not sighted the new van that 
had been promised. In part 2 we will con-
tinue the tale. 
 

After waiting 6 weeks for plans of the 
new caravan to arrive (these had been 
promised in a week) Bill and Barb de-
cided to seek legal advice. Fortunately 
Bill had been meticulous in keeping a 
chronology of the events that had taken 
place. This allowed the lawyer to quickly 
come to grips with the situation and a 
letter was drafted which was sent to the 
dealer and the manufacturer. 
 

At the same time yours truly approached 
the CEO and President of an industry 
association to see what assistance they 
might be able to provide. Although Bill 
is not sure of the why’s and wherefore’s 
but within a couple of days he received a 
response from the manufacturer (albeit a 
patronising one) that everything was go-
ing along as planned and that the new 
caravan would be completed by the end 
of the year (2010). 
 

Father Xmas did provide a new caravan 
just in time. It had a more respectable 
ball load of 235kg. At the time of writing 
this piece, the van was part way through 
its first shake-down run and Bill reported 
that apart from a few small warranty 
items everything seemed fine.  
 

The Motto to the story. 
As Chairman Lionel would say – 
“always allow for Murphy”. But if it was 
only that simple! 
 

I have been involved in the RV industry 
for over 30 years and much of this time 

helping people resolve problems. And 
as it is rare that anyone contacts me to 
let me know how happy they have been 
with their purchase, it is easy to get a 
negative view of what happens. 
 

Over the year I have concluded that 
while there are many manufacturers or 
dealers who try to do the right thing, 
there are some who are somewhat un-
scrupulous in their approach to manu-
facturing and selling RVs. But then 
they would probably be unscrupulous 
about selling anything. Even worse 
there is no one or nothing that pulls 
these people into line. 
 

Yes, there is the RVMAA but this or-
ganisation, while trying hard to lift 
standards, has no teeth. Sure they can 
cancel a manufacturer’s membership 
but I have never met any people who 
bought their caravan solely because it 
had an RVMAA badge attached. 
 

Most caravanners, unless they have had 
some bad experiences, are very trusting 
people. Of course, that is a virtue. How-
ever when it comes to buying a caravan 
it is BUYER BEWARE! And this can’t 
be stressed enough! 
 

Some of the Do’s and Don’ts 
 

When purchasing a caravan have all 
your requirements written down before 
committing to anything. This includes 
dimensions, type of vehicle to be used, 
maximum weights, special additions or 
alterations and promises made by the 
dealer, etc. 
 

Don’t make progress payments – other 
than the initial deposit which is usually 
10%. 
 

If unsure about the way a dealer oper-
ates, ask for the names of a couple of 
customers who have taken delivery of a  

van in the last couple of months. If the 
dealer doesn’t want to oblige, go some-
where else. 
 

To get some feedback on the quality of 
the product, or after-sales service, roam 
around a few caravan parks and look for 
similar makes/models. Most owners are 
more than happy to tell you about their 
experiences, good and bad. 
 

When taking delivery, allow enough 
time to go over the van with a fine tooth 
comb. A reputable dealer will have 
spent considerable time on pre-
delivering the caravan to ensure that 
everything is the way it is supposed to 
be. 
 

Spend a few days living in the caravan 
in a nearby caravan park as soon as time 
permits. It is not always easy to argue 
six months down the track that, for ex-
ample, the water pump hasn’t worked 
since you picked it up.  
 

If any problems do crop up after taking 
delivery, always communicate these in 
writing. Remember that it is the respon-
sibility of the retailer to rectify any 
shortcomings that are the result of poor 
materials or bad workmanship. 
 

Happy Caravanning, Tom. 
 

ooOOoo 

A Tale of Woe (Part 2) 

(Tom Olthoff S00016) 

With the wheels located behind the centre of the body or load carrying area, and an 
appropriate internal layout, stability is ensured. (compare this picture with the one in 

part 1 of the story) 

Fire Extinguishers 
 

Dry chemical powder type fire extin-
guishers are suitable for most household 
fires and are effective against most small 
fires.  Fire extinguishers should be Aus-
tralian Standard approved. 
Before using a fire extinguisher you 
should know if it is suitable for the flam-
mable material involved in the fire and 
if electricity is involved in the fire that 
the extinguishing agent is non-
conducting.  Make yourself familiar 
with instructions on how to use it. 
Fire safety services recommend the fire 
extinguisher be shaken occasionally to 
prevent the powder settling.  They also 
recommend you have the fire extin-
guisher serviced every six months and 
pressure tested every 5 years by a quali-
fied person. 
The best place for the fire extinguisher 
in your caravan is where it is easily ac-
cessible in the event of an emer-
gency.  Having one close to the kitchen 
and near an exit is recommended. 
 

Familiarise yourself with how to operate 
your fire extinguisher.  The last thing 
you want to be doing is grabbing for 
your glasses so you can read the instruc-
tions on how it works. 

ooOOoo 
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There’s no need to head way out west 
for a country experience when you can 
find it on Brisbane’s northern outskirts a 
week after Easter at the 2011 Urban 
Country Music Festival. 
 

Some of the biggest names in country 
music will roll into Caboolture from 
April 29 to May 2 for the annual festival 
organised by Moreton Bay Regional 
Council. 
 

This year, for the first time ever, interna-
tional star Joe Nichols will headline Ur-
ban Country’s Saturday night concert 
which will also feature top Aussie acts 
James Reyne, The McClymonts, Jonah’s 
Road and the 2011 Toyota Star Maker. 
 

Caboolture Historical Village’s old shops 
and cottages will provide the ideal back-
drop for four days full of free concerts, 
entertainment, activities and fun. The 
festival’s official campgrounds are right 
next door – perfect for country devotees 
who want to stay a stroll away from the 
action. Old favourites like the stockmans 
arena, line dancing, clogging, buskers, 
free activities for the kids, and the Song-
writer’s Café will be back over the week-
end. 
 

The ever popular Urban Blaze bonfires 
and fireworks will return this year on a 
new night. Opening the festival on Fri-
day, Urban Blaze will feature Golden 
Guitar winners Jetty Road and a host of 
other Australian country artists.  Bring a 
picnic and your friends and dance the 
night away under the stars. 
 

If the Blaze isn’t enough action for you 
then right next door the Urban Rodeo 
will make its debut. Friday night will be 
full of heart stopping action and adrena-
line as the bulls and horses go head to 
head with the rodeo riders.  Witness top 
competitors in a thrilling 3 1/2 hour per-
formance of rodeo events.  The program 
will feature the world's most danger-
ous sporting event, bull riding, plus more 
rodeo action. 
 

If you are a fan of Slim Dusty and 
Johnny Cash, then you’ll want to be at 
the new Urban Country Tribute Show on 
Sunday night. Other traditional country 
artists will also feature at various stages 
throughout the weekend.   
 

Connoisseurs of bush poetry will hear 
new compositions over hearty bush 
breakfasts.  The Village Hotel will host 
bush balladeers on Saturday, and it will 

be the place to catch some bluegrass for 
brunch on Sunday.   
 

For fans of mean machines, the Beaut 
Ute competition, which will star some 
of the best utes in the country, is an 
event not to miss. Utes will compete for 
titles such as Best Urban Ute, Best Re-
stored Ute, Best Tradie’s Ute, Best 
Chick’s Ute, Best Feral Ute and a cate-
gory new to this year’s competition – 
Best Business Promotional Ute.   

Apart from an amazing range of utes on 
display at Caboolture Showgrounds, 
there’ll be a barbecue breakfast, a “Best 
Butts” competition, trade exhibits and 
the chance to prove your strength at the 
Grand Prix Mazda Ute pull, where 
teams of four see who can drag a ute 
over 40 metres the fastest. 
 

If you’re planning your next adventure, 
check out all the festival details online 
(www.urbancountry.com.au), book 
your tickets and mark a Caboolture stay 
from April 29 to May 2, 2011 in your 
diaries today. 
 

WHAT: 2011 Urban Country Music 
Festival 
WHEN: Queensland’s Labour Day 
long weekend, April 29 to May 2. 
WHERE: Caboolture Historical Vil-
lage and surrounds, Beerburrum Road, 
Caboolture, 45 minutes drive north of 
Brisbane’s CBD. 
CAMPING: The number of available 
powered sites is limited, so book early. 
CONCERTS: Saturday night concert 
featuring Joe Nichols – Tickets $65 
Sunday night concert featuring Ever-
more – Tickets $65 
Urban Country Tribute Show: Tickets 
$5 for adults, available at the door. 
Bush Poets Breakfasts: Tickets $15, 
available at the door 
FOR DETAILS AND BOOKINGS: 
www.urbancountry.com.au 
 

ooOOoo 

mania picking strawberries, oranges,  
mangoes, cherries, grapes, lychees and 
so many other crops. In so many cases  
seen right across QLD, NSW & VIC, 
farmers reached a point where they re-
fused to pick fruit that was rain or flood 
damaged leaving traveling workers out  
of work sooner than expected. 
 

While there’s some months before cy-
clone season is over and Queenslanders  
can breathe a sigh of relief, farms like 
Gowinta Farms on the Sunshine Coast  
are focusing on getting crops replanted 
for the upcoming strawberry season  
and are looking for caravanning enthusi-
asts to get out there with the same  
enthusiasm as they’ve shown in previ-
ous years. 
 

Gowinta Farms will begin planting 
strawberry crops in March so by April /  
May, plants are producing an early crop 
of juicy plump strawberries for the  
nations fresh produce markets. The 
farm, located in Beerwah on the Sun-
shine Coast is the largest strawberry 
producer in the area and hires up to 300  
seasonal staff each season. It’s hopeful 
they’ll see a return of what they  
call the ‘ethical hard workers’ or the 
Grey Nomads. From driving tractors,  
picking to packing, there’s a job for eve-
ryone. 
 

Marketing and PR manager James 
Ashby believes “they don’t make them 
like they use to when it comes to the 
Grey Nomad. They’re proud of the work 
they do, they turn up on time, they don’t 
have sickies when the surf’s good and  
they enjoy the company of their fellow 
workers”. 
 

Gowinta Farms believes so strongly in 
it’s Grey Nomad crew that they built a  
56 site caravan park as part of the 600 
acre farm to house the droves of  
workers the farm attracts each year. “At 
a cost of $1.2 million, the caravan  
park has been the best thing we ever did 
to better accommodate our workers.  
They roll out of bed each day and sim-
ply walk 50m to start work”. 
 

Those interested in registering for up-
coming seasonal work at Gowinta Farms  
can visit www.gowinta.com.au 
 

ooOOoo 

Country Music 
on Brisbane’s 

Doorstep               (Advertorial) 

Australia’s agricultural industry has 
taken a hit in recent months with the  
deluge of rain falling on all three east-
ern states of Australia, spoiling  
what was anticipated to be a ‘bumper 
season’. But it wasn’t just farmers  
that wore the brunt of the weather. The 
‘Grey Nomads’ and backpackers had  
their hopes of topping up their bank 
balance dashed as well. 
 

Farmers have relied for years on the 
traveling seasonal workers that carve a  
path each year from Queensland to Tas-

Fancy a Work-
ing Holiday? 

(Advertorial) 

Some Numerical Nonsence 
from Colin Hopgood. 

 

This year we will experience 4 un-
usual dates, 1/1/11, 1/11/11, 11/1/11, 
11/11/11...now take the last 2 digits 
of the year you were born plus the 
age you will be this year and it will 
equal 111! 
 

ooOOoo 
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Something magical happens when you 
drive into the town of Hill End.    
 

Nestled in hilly central west New South 
Wales, this tranquil village once beck-
oned thousands of gold fever-struck 
hopefuls from all over the world. In the 
1870’s Hill End was a boomtown over-
flowing with hotels, churches, cottages, 
shops of all description, shabby tents, 
wealthy entrepreneurs, and hard-working 
miners collectively known as ‘diggers’. 
 

The magic starts when you drive through 
the main avenue into town.  Lined with 
tall deciduous trees of European origin, I 
was totally captivated during my recent 
autumn visit.  A prominent resident Mr 
Louis Beyers planted the trees, and the 

avenue bears his name in his honour. 
 

The winding streets are dotted with the 
vestiges of once-loved dwellings, so 
beautifully reflecting the architecture 
and pioneer spirit of the time.  Chim-
neys that poured out smoke from stone 
fireplaces, weathered picket fences, and 
proud churches, all 
bring to mind the im-
age of a bustling com-
munity.   
 

The more fragile tim-
ber houses have long 
fallen to hungry ter-
mites, but they have-
n’t been forgotten.  
Each vacant site has a 
plaque with a contem-
porary photograph of 
the house, often with 
its original family 
members.  The 
plaques were thought-
fully erected by The 
National Parks and 
Wildlife Service, but the true thanks for 
their existence belongs to Mr Beaufoy 
Merlin, a pioneer of early photography.  
He captured the energy and rustic 
beauty of Hill End at the height of the 
gold rush by taking hundreds of photo-

graphs.  Not an easy task, as the camera 
equipment was heavy and cumbersome. 
Merlin often had to climb steep cliffs to 
get landscape views and then develop 
the pictures under difficult conditions.  
Sadly, this legacy took his life in the 
end, when his lungs succumbed to the 
toxicity of the developing chemicals.  

 

The village still boasts a range of 
houses, pubs, churches and shops in 
original condition.  You can enjoy a 
coffee, meal or a drink, buy a relic from 
the past, or simply enjoy the streets 
while strolling, cycling or driving.  Try 
your luck panning for gold, walking to 
an old mine or drive to a lookout. 
 

For more information call the Hill End 
Information Centre on 02 6337 8206.  
Managed by The National Parks and 
Wildlife Service, it’s located in the 
beautifully restored old district hospital. 
While there, please visit the museum, 
where you can view a replica of the fa-
mous ‘Holtermann’s Nugget’, the 
world’s largest specimen of reef-gold 
ever found. 
 

I thoroughly enjoyed my visit to Hill 
End.  We approached the town on the 
road from Sofala, stayed in a comfort-
able caravan park close to town, and left 
via the road to Mudgee.   
 

Hill End is accessible by road from 
Mudgee (72km), and Bathurst, via Tu-
rondale-Eglington (77km) or Sofala 
(84km).  
 

ooOOoo 
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                     Hill End—N.S.W.  (Words & Pictures Eva & Thom Stovern N00174 

Eva outside the Great Western Store which is still trading, holding  
a copy of a book of Louis Beyers photographs showing the store in 1870 

Louis Beyers cottage A lot of character at the top of Clarke St 



Election of Directors to the Board of  the Australian Caravan Club Ltd. 
(ACN 121 300 856) 

2011 
 

I have been appointed Returning Officer for the election of Directors to the Board of the Australian Caravan 
Club Ltd. 
 

In accordance with the club’s Constitution there are two Directors to be elected this year (2011). The current 
incumbents are: Mr. Thomas Smith (Position No.—DP2) and Mr. Alan Lazarus (Position No.—DP3). 
 

Nominations are invited from eligible members (Financial Ordinary Member or Honorary Life Member) for 
the above positions. 
 

For a nomination to be valid it must be made in writing and signed by at least two financial members entitled 
to vote at a general meeting, and be accompanied by a written statement from the nominee confirming their 
acceptance of the nomination. A nomination form is included below. 
 

Nominations MUST include: 
♦ Name 
♦ Postal Address 
♦ ACC Membership Number 
♦ Signature of the nominee and all nominators 
♦ Statement of acceptance by the nominee 
♦ A brief (up to 100 words) CV or resume, accompanied by a recent photograph of the 

nominee, which will be inserted with ballot papers. 
 

Nominations, acceptance and statements must be lodged by mail or hand delivered to the Returning Officer no 
later than 12 noon on Friday, 29th July, 2011. Nominations received after this date will not be accepted unless 
clearly postmarked not less than one day prior to the closing date. 
 

Nominations together with acceptance and other information must be sent to: 
The Returning Officer 
75 Green Street 
Bathurst, NSW 2795 

 

Should a ballot be necessary, a postal ballot shall be conducted. Please contact me by mail to the above ad-
dress or email to b.konemann@tpg.com.au should you have any questions related to the conduct of the elec-
tion. 

Barry Konemann 
Returning Officer 

Nomination Form 
As eligible members of the Australian Caravan Club Limited we hereby nominate: 
 
_______________________________________ for the position of: ___________________ in the Company. 
  (Name of Nominee)       (Position No.) 
 
 

Nominator 1: Member Number: _____________           Nominator 2: Member Number: _______________ 
 
Name:__________________________________                  Name: __________________________________ 
 
Signature: _______________________________           Signature: ________________________________ 
 
Statement of Acceptance 
 
I, _____________________________________Member Number:_____________being a financial member 

(Name of Nominee) 

of the Australian Caravan Club Limited, accept nomination for the position of ________________________ 
in the Company. 
 

Signed : ____________________________________________ Date: _____/ _____ / __________ 
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As with most caravanners we all leave 
home with the ‘ideal’ trip already 
planned in our heads.  It seems that for 
most of us we achieve such dream but 
any realistic caravanner would accept 
that there are going to be moments when 
such a trip is far from ideal.  We’ve all 
had them. 
 

Such was the situation from the moment 
we headed for Exmouth in Western Aus-
tralia during our current Around Austra-
lia Trip.  We had our hearts set on spend-
ing an ‘extended period’ in the Cape 
Range National Park approximately 50 
kms south of Exmouth    

It seems that at the same time an intense 
monsoonal depression had formed off the 
north-west coast ‘with a strong chance 
that it would develop into a cyclone’.  So 
our plans were put on hold when we 
were asked by the Park Ranger to evacu-
ate to Coral Bay but upon arrival there 
we were once again requested to head for 
Carnarvon where we were told ‘You will 
be safe’. 
 

Our arrival in Carnarvon on Thursday 
16th December 2010, coincided with the 
arrival of this massive storm, the likeness 
of which we had never seen before nor 
wish to encounter again. 
 

We booked into the Coral Coast Caravan 
Park which is located close to the shop-
ping centre.  Now this decision proved to 
be a fortunate choice as by the time we 
set up the van, the wind was blowing 
even stronger and there were continual 
warnings on the local radio regarding the 
impending severe storm together with 
details of the local evacuation plan 
should it be required.  With feelings of 
over-riding insecurity we set up the van. 
 

As we sat in our van the intensity of the 
storm grew with each passing minute and 
just when you thought it couldn’t get any 
worse, the most incredible rain hit the 
whole township.  A massive downpour 

that was being blown parallel to the 
ground by the gale force winds.  We 
could do nothing other than sit in our 
van and be rocked to and fro by the 
incredible wind and rain. 
 

It was at that precise point in time that 
our caravan sprang a leak.  No I don’t 
mean just a one-or-two drop leak, but 
more so a continual flow throw the cor-
ners of the window in the bedroom.  
Within a very short period of time, the 
carpet was a saturated mess and we 
were trying to decide how to rectify the 
problem.  It seems that the strength of 
the wind was forcing the rain through 
any little nook and cranny it could find.   
 

With a modicum of ingenuity, or more 
to the point stupidity, we decided the 
only way to stop the leak was to get a 
tarp over the window so here we were 
being battered by gale force winds and 

torrential rain while trying to throw the 
tarp and ropes over the top of the van.  It 
was a wonder that the tarp didn’t act as a 
‘sail’ with the result that two very sod-
den souls would be seen ‘sailing’ over 
the township of Carnarvon.  We finally 
managed to secure the tarp in place and 
‘retire’ to the relative security of our 
van.  
 

It was a night we would never forget.  
Unbeknown to us at the time was the 
fact that the town of Carnarvon is sur-
rounded by a levy bank 8 metres in 
height and thus the town was ‘protected 
from floods’ but the only problem with a 
levy bank is that it also retains the water 
within it and during the night we were to 
receive in excess of 250mm (10 inches 
on the old scale) of rain which equated 
to more than the towns total annual rain-
fall in one night.  The result was that 
many of the streets within the levy bank 
flooded, as too did numerous houses and 
businesses.  The caravan park was not 
safe either for the park became flooded.  
Not to the point where occupants were 
in danger but all the roadways within the 
park were flooded to a depth of about 8 
inches. 
 

As the rain continued on Friday and 
Saturday, it seems everyone’s eyes and 
ears were well and truly focused on tele-
vision, radio and internet over the next 
few days for this was our only means of 
gaining information especially about the 
impending ‘flood’ which was making its 
way down the Gascoyne River which 
lies adjacent to the township of Carnar-
von. 
 

A new levy bank was hurriedly built by 
Emergency Services across the main 
access road into Carnarvon as this was 

16 

Carnarvon Crisis 
(Diane Archer N00070) 

The somewhat soggy entrance to the Coral Coast Caravan Park. Residents later 
evacuated to the Community Centre. 



the ‘weak’ spot in the levy system around 
the town which of course closed the road 
to all traffic. 
 

On Saturday with it still raining we, to-
gether with what seemed like half the 
town, made our way out to the Nine Mile 
Bridge which crosses the Gascoyne River 
where we found surprisingly a river bed 
completely devoid of any water.  It was a 
vast sandy river bed stretching both up 
and down the river as far as we could see 
but within a relatively short period of 
time there was evidence of the flood wa-
ters making their way down the river 
bed.  It was amazing to sit on the banks 
of the river on Saturday looking at a 
bridge which stood over 8 metres above 
the river bed and the very next day a rag-
ing torrent was lapping at the underside 

of the bridge.  Just incredible.   
 

With each passing hour the impact of the 
impending floodwaters was felt both in 
and around Carnarvon.  Continual warn-
ings on the radio and television, massive 
trucks travelling to the outskirts of Car-
narvon carrying soil for the new levy 
bank, police and emergency vehicles 
moving constantly throughout the area, 
helicopters flying overhead and all the 
time everyone in and around Carnarvon 
was aware that the town had a strong 
likelihood of being overwhelmed by a 
record breaking flood.  In one way it was 
exciting and in another way it was terri-
fying especially when we had neither 
knowledge nor experience of going 
through such an event.  
 

By Sunday morning the river had broken 
it’s banks and had flooded the busi-
nesses, homes and plantations outside the 
levy bank.  This included caravan parks 
which were submerged in floodwater.  
Countless plantations were completely 
inundated with their crops of mangoes, 
tomatoes, capsicum, watermelon, rock 
melons, grapes, pumpkins and much 
more, being washed away in the blink of 
an eye.  Attention was continually on the 
levy bank with hopeful expectations that 

the water would ‘only’ reach a height of 
7.8 metres and considering that the levy 
bank was only 8 metres high everyone 
was praying that the ‘estimates’ would 
hold true. 
 

Tensions were running high by Sunday 
afternoon when the police arrived at our 
caravan park and advised that everyone 
had to ‘evacuate immediately’ to the 
Community Centre which is the highest 
point in town.  Having quickly packed 
the van we headed into the centre of 
town where we were directed to the car 
park at the rear of the Community Cen-
tre.  This makeshift ‘camping area’ was 
to be home to tents, campers, caravans 
and mobile homes of all shapes and 
sizes for the next five days. 
 

The organisation of this emergency 
evacuation centre was exceptional from 
our initial registration with the Red 
Cross to the provision of items of cloth-
ing, bedding, food and water, power 
supply and even emotional support to 
those people who had been relocated 
due to flood waters and who required 
such assistance.   The one thing that 
stood out above all the rest was the ca-
maraderie between fellow evacuees and 
the overall willingness by all to work 
together to ensure everyone was okay.  
The good old Aussie Mateship was 
truly on show during our time at the 
 evacuation centre. 
 

Each day eyes were peeled on televi-
sion or the internet looking for details 
relating to the level of the floodwaters.  
It was a nervous township that watched 
and waited.  Watched and waited as the 
flood waters edged closer to the top of 
the levy bank.  The final level of the 
Gascoyne River was recorded at 7.85 
metres and as mentioned previously the 
levy was only 8 metres high so it came 
very close to inundating the township. 
 

For those people living and working 
outside the confines of the levy bank it 
was to mean devastation and heartache  

as the waters ravaged all in its path.  The 
other caravan parks were completely 
flooded with massive damage done to 
each.  Service stations were submerged 
under the water to their roofline and 
homes and all possessions within were 
destroyed.  Businesses located outside 
the levy bank were also inundated and 
suffered extensive damage. 
 

We, in our caravan were very fortunate.  
We were safe on higher ground.  We had 
a roof over our heads and we had warm, 
clean clothing together with readily 
available food and drink.  Those camped 
at the Community Centre were truly 
thankful for their own situations while at 
the same time more than aware of the 
devastation around the township of Car-
narvon. 
 

These floods became the worst to hit 
Carnarvon in over 60 years and while 
most travellers had not experienced 
such, we were all in the same boat so to 
speak (pardon the pun).  We were eager 
for information with such coming 
through in relative dribs and drabs. 
 

As the rain eased, so too did the threat of 
inundation by the Gascoyne River and it 
was at this point that there seemed to be 
a collective sigh within Carnarvon.  It 
was Thursday of the following week  
before those ‘camped’ at the Commu-
nity Centre were given the all clear to 
relocate to the Coral Coast Caravan Park 
for this was the only caravan park in any 
fit state to provide accommodation thus 
ending five days of evacuation. 
 

With our caravan set up once more we 
soon found there was another greater 
problem with which to contend and this 
was the matter of acquiring items of 
food.  All roads into Carnarvon were 
under water and/or suffered extensive 
damage in the form of vast sections be-
ing completely eroded which meant that 
these sections of the road had to be re-
constructed.  No traffic was getting into 
or leaving Carnarvon.  No food and fuel 
supply vehicles were able to get into 
Carnarvon either and as a consequence it 
was soon apparent that the supplies in 
the local stores were going to have to 
stretch a very long way.  The local water 
supply had also been affected with the 
result that the whole town was placed on 
an emergency supply ration.  Many ar-
eas of Carnarvon also had their power 
supply turned off due to the danger 
caused by the flood waters.  Transport 
had come to a standstill. 
 

Flood waters covering many of the local 
roads slowly receded and in their wake 
was a scene of utter devastation.  Such 
could be seen in the businesses with 
stock and equipment either washed 
away or damaged beyond repair, service 
stations with the flood level clearly  

Flood waters start to creep along the bed of the Gascoyne River. At the height of the 
flood the flood-level indicator (white post in background) was completely submerged. 
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shown on the side of the building just 
below the roof line, massive fuel tanks 
washed from the footings and left 
stranded half a mile down the road 
against what is left of someone’s front 
fence, fences piled high with watermel-
ons and pumpkins washed there by the 
force of the water, a full crate of the 
‘Swap and Go’ gas bottles left stranded 
in the middle of a park some a kilometre 
from the service station, children’s bikes 
twisted and wrapped around power poles, 
barbecue settings smashed beyond repair 
lying in the middle of a partially flooded 
street and the most heart breaking of all 
were the remnants of personal photo-
graphs which had been left mangled 
against an old wire fence some four feet 
off the ground.  The list goes on and on. 
 

With Christmas just a couple of days 
away it was amazing how the ingenuity 
of travellers within the park came to the 
fore with respect to Christmas Dinner.  
Seems there were Christmas Parties be-
ing organised throughout the caravan 
park.  The atmosphere was wonderful but 
such it seems was more a feeling of relief 
after being on high alert because of the 
rain and floods.  Everyone was relieved 
to be getting back to normal, if you call 
being stranded in a township and unable 
to leave, ‘normal’. 
 

Nearly a fortnight after the initial on-
slaught of the massive storm, the North 
West Coastal Highway south of Carnar-
von finally opened to all traffic but prior 
to this if you wanted to head south, the 
only option you had was to either sit and 
wait or take the ‘alternate route south’ 
which involved a detour of over 
2,000kms travelling via Tom Price, New-
man, Meekatharra and Mt Magnet. 
 

All in all this has been an incredible ex-
perience.  Our Christmas in Carnarvon is 
going to be one we will long remember 
but just as important is the friendships 
that have been formed with fellow 
stranded travellers.  We will all look 
back on this experience with some sad-
ness but also with fond memories of the 
friends we met while waiting for the 
flood waters to recede in a small coastal 
town on the north west coast of Western 
Australia.  Carnarvon – a town that has 
shown it knows how to handle an emer-
gency situation with professionalism, 
competency, outstanding organisation 
and just as importantly, compassion.  
This town knows how to take care of its 
own and just as importantly to take care 
of any ‘temporary residents’ who make 
this town their home even if only for a 
relatively short period of time.  Thank 
you Carnarvon for taking such good care 
of us. 
 

ooOOoo 
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Imagine a country town that shines with 
opportunities and interesting activities 
for visitors of all ages. Imagine a town 
that offers you a friendly, safe and 
healthy environment in which you and 
your family can take a well earned and 
relaxing break ….. Imagine Bingara. 
 

Bingara offers much more than just 
peace and tranquillity, it is not a sleepy 
town because it boasts a vibrant, ener-
getic and productive community. Bin-
gara treasures its past, lives for the pre-
sent and has planned for its future. It 
owns its vision, it knows where it's go-
ing and most importantly, it knows how 
to get there. 
 

Nestling on the western edge of the 
New England Table in a region known 
as the North West Slopes, Bingara is 
located 150 kms north of Tamworth, 70 
kms west of Inverell, 604 kms north of 
Sydney and 500 kms south of Brisbane. 
Bingara is the Gem on the Gwydir 
River.  
 

Whilst visiting Bingara visit the Bin-
gara Sporting Club and have a round of 
golf on our beautiful 9 hole 18 tee golf 
course or enjoy a social game of bowls. 
Bingara offers something for everyone 
there are many wonderful things to see 
and do. 
 

The Bingara District is a fossicker’s 
paradise.  Whichever road you take out 
of town you will find a spot to fossick 
for gold, gems and crystals.   It was the 
discovery of gold in 1852 that brought a 
flow of prospectors to the district and 
it continues to this day. Many still try 
their luck with the help of mud maps, 
which are available from the local 
Tourist Information Centre. The most 
successful areas being: Whitlow Road, 
Borah Creek on the Copeton Dam, 
Keera Roads, and Ruby Hill on the Bar-
raba Road.  
 

Anglers visiting Bingara have access to 
some of the best freshwater fishing in 
the New South Wales, whether they 
throw a line in from the banks or head 
up river in their boat. Bingara's fishing 
is probably one of the best kept secrets 
in the angling world. Thanks to more 
than 20 years of restocking by members 
of the local anglers’ club, the Gwydir 
and Horton rivers have great popula-

tions of Murray Cod and Yellow Belly 
(golden perch).   
 

The magnificent Roxy Theatre, situated 
in the main street of Bingara, is a strik-
ing building, with a history as colourful 
as its painted exterior. Built in 1936 by 
three Greeks, it operated as a cinema 
until 1958, but then it  closed and lay 
dormant and untouched for forty years. 
 

In May 2004, The Roxy was faithfully 
restored to its original splendour and 
was re-opened to the public. The theatre 
embraces some of the most striking 
original art deco architecture in New 
South Wales and it still contains the 
original fixtures and fittings, including 
the ornate stucco plaster, paintwork and 
c o l o u r e d  l i g h t s  f r o m  1 9 3 6 . 
 

Today The Roxy functions as both a 
multi purpose cinema and regional cen-
tre for the performing arts, with The 
North West Theatre Company taking 
residence there. The quality and stan-
dard of the performances and events, 
make  any  v is i t  wor th  whi le . 
 

The Roxy also has the capacity to act as 
a function centre for a wide variety of 
activities and events, ranging from birth-
days and weddings to regional confer-
ences and seminars. It is able to cater for 
groups ranging from 20 to 400 and is 
able to provide audio visual and data 
projection equipment. Seeing the Roxy 
in its full theatrical splendour is unfor-
gettable. With dazzling theatrical per-
formances and musical recitals you 
could be forgiven for thinking you are 
putting on the Ritz...at The Roxy!  
 

Copeton Waters State Park consists of a 
939 hectare area of forest and open 
grassland and offers an excellent holiday 
spot for the whole family, boasting some 
of the finest facilities in Northern New 
South Wales. The Park is currently un-
dergoing a safety upgrade, which will 
see many changes to the current facili-
ties. Copeton Dam holds approximately 
three times the volume of Sydney Har-
bour when at capacity. 
 

On June 10, 1838, the infamous Myall 
Creek Massacre took place at Myall 
Creek Station where twenty eight Abo-
riginal men, women and children were 
massacred and their bodies burned. The 
ensuing court case marked the first time 

Bingara Bids You Welcome 

For the 2011 National Muster 



in Australian history that white men were 
tried for crimes against Aborigines. 
Seven men were hanged as a result. An 
annual ‘Friends of Myall Creek’ Memo-
rial Service attracts people from all over 
the country and is held every June long 
weekend at the Myall Creek Memorial 
monument, a community reconciliation 
project, erected on June 10, 2000. (162 
years to the day!) The monument stands 
on a ridge at the end of a 500m path and 
overlooks the site of the massacre; 
20kms north east of Bingara on the De-
lungra Road. 
 

The Rocky Creek Glacial Area is a geo-
logical wonder that should not be 
missed!  A vast amount of weathering 
and erosion has occurred over the years, 
so the original glacial landscape features 
have been changed by the subsequent 
flow of water. The Glacial Area is an 
excellent place to picnic and cool off in 
summer. 
Further west along the same road is an-

other fine example of geological wonder. 
Sawn Rocks, situated on the western 
edge of Mount Kaputar National Park, is 
well worth a visit. These organ pipe like 
rock formations, formed during a vol-
canic upheaval millions of years ago, 
hang like sentries over a lovely creek. 
Gas barbecues, picnic tables and toilets 
a r e  a l s o  a v a i l a b l e  h e r e . 
 

Lying approximately 100Km to the south 
west of Bingara, the Horton Falls provide 
a great place for the hiker, camper and 
general visitor. Water flow over the falls 
is subject to favorable conditions but, as 
these photographs show, can be quite  

The 6th edition of 
Camps Australia Wide, 
Australia’s leading and 
most comprehensive 

guide to free and low cost camping, is 
now available.  
 

Updated every two years, this new edi-
tion has over 3750 listings including 
rest areas, free campsites, national and 
state parks and forests as well as out-
back Station Stays and low cost country 
& remote caravan parks across Austra-
lia.  
 

Each site listing specifies the facilities 
available, whether pet friendly or not, 
and all sites now have GPS coordinates 
to make finding the campsite easier.  
 

The Hema Australia Road Atlas is in-
cluded and provides updated and addi-
tional maps.  
 

For ease of reference, a key map and 
highway index begin different coloured 
sections for each state or territory.  
 

A seperate Public Dumpoint listing also 
assists travellers to responsibly dispose 
of their “black water” waste and these 
dump point locations are also marked 
on each map.  
 

In addition to the traditional A4 size 
edition, the team at Camps Australia 
Wide has a larger, B4 version. This in-
cludes over 2100 ‘Camps Snaps’ photos 
which are placed next to campsite infor-
mation. This enables travellers to get a 
visual preview of sites and thus assists 
them with itinerary planning.  
 

In the 2 years leading up to this new 
edition Philip & Cathryn have travelled 
in excess of 75,000 kms reviewing ex-
isting sites and searching out new ones.  
 

Camps Australia Wide author-
publisher, Philip Fennell said the self-
published guide is a valuable resource 
for budget and freedom conscious cara-
vanners, motor homers and camper 
trailer owners as they travel Australia.  
 

Philip said users of Camps Australia 
Wide found the guide had a user 
friendly format.  
 

“It’s easy for travellers to simply run 
their fingers along the route of their 
choice and stop at a convenient distance 
and place according to their individual 
lifestyle,” he said.  
 

Available from 1st March 2011 at lead-
ing bookshops, outdoor stores and good 
newsagents, Camps Australia Wide is 
regularly updated on the publication‟s 
website - 
 

www.campsaustraliawide.com  
 

ooOOoo 

spectacular. The visitor can walk to the 
top of the falls from the car park in 
about 10 minutes. A more spectacular 
walk, taking at least 1.5 hours, is the 
trip to the bottom of the falls. The trail 
for this walk is clear and you get a 
really good view of the bush as well as 
the base of the falls. The trail down is 
steep and it is only recommended for 
those who are physically fit.  
 

Warialda 'Place of Wild Honey', is an 
attractive small town on the Reedy 
Creek. Warialda, with a population of 
1300, is the other major town of the 
Gwydir Shire. It is situated 40km north 
of Bingara. Warialda is the home of 
Cranky Rock Nature Reserve. Other 
great attractions include Carinda House 
and Poison Anvil Blacksmith to name a 
few. 
 

The Bingara Community is a commu-
nity in the old fashioned sense of the 
word.  Like towns of old, people look 
out for each other, we speak to visitors 
in the street and we retain a strong 
sense of community pride.   
The beauty of our natural geography, 
the history and heritage of the area, the 
friendliness of our people and the excit-
ing and diverse range of things to do 
will encourage you to extend your visit 
and return, again and again. Not only is 
Bingara the perfect place to visit if you 
are contemplating an inland holiday, it 
is a wonderful location in which to set-
tle permanently for those considering a 
'tree change’. 
 

The Bingara Community is delighted to 
be the chosen location for the Austra-
lian Caravan Club National Muster and 
the Gwydir Shire would like to offer 
your members a special deal at both the 
Bingara and Warialda Caravan Parks 
for the month of October – pay for four 
nights get two nights free. 
 

Sample our country hospitality and en-
joy a unique holiday experience in Bin-
gara where you are only limited by your 
imagination. We look forward to meet-
ing you. 
 

ooOOoo 

Bushwalking in the Rocky Creek Glacial 
area 

Poll Result 
 

The results of the poll conducted to 
determine the format that members 
would prefer to receive their Nomad in, 
are in Of the 100 votes received: 
 

75% prefer to retain the hard copy 
(mailed) version; 
 

25% preferred an electronic version 
 

ooOOoo 
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From the Branches 

The November Muster and AGM was 
held in the Gin Gin Showgrounds from 
12th to 15th November 2010. 
 

26 caravans attended, 24 being members 
of our own Wide Bay Burnett Nomads 
and 2 visiting caravans.  Our visitors 
were Cec and Di Caterer (Q00258) from 
the Sunshine Coast and Paul and Marga-
ret Probert (Q00212), from Bundaberg.  
Janet and Graeme Douglas (WBBN) vis-
ited us on Sunday for a short while on 
their way back from yachting on the 
Whitsundays. 
 

A number of caravans arrived early on 
the Wednesday, others Thursday and so 
on until Saturday.  Some left on Sunday 
due to work commitments, and the rest of 
us on Monday.   
 

The weather was “iffy” all weekend with 
rain showers daily, heavy at times, until 
Monday morning, when it dawned fine 
and sunny, just in time for us left to pack 
up in the dry.  With the hall to have 
morning tea and meals in, the weather 
never bothered us stalwarts one little bit.  
All planned activities went ahead on 
schedule. 
 

Gin Gin Showgrounds has a wonderful 
new hall with excellent catering facilities 
for the community to use.  Late Sunday 
afternoon saw a local wedding function 
held in the hall.  I don’t believe I have 
heard such a quiet wedding, never even 
heard them all leave. 
 

Friday saw us meeting for morning tea at 
the hall, happy hour around the unlit fire-
place near the caretakers caravan and 
then dinner back in the hall with every-
one bringing a either a main meal dish or 
a desert,  everyone except Les & Caro-
line and Carole and Matt that is. We had 
made a decision the night before to try 
the Bowls Club for their $7 fortnightly 
BBQ.  Very nice, 2 sausages, piece of 
steak and plenty of salad with 2 pieces of 
home made cake for desert along with tea 
or coffee. 
 

Saturday morning was BYO morning tea 
at 9.30am in the hall, followed by the 
AGM and the Group Photo.   Trivia was 
hosted by Mal and Lynne Sanderson and 
was won by Gail & Russ Gerchow. 
 

On Saturday night we had our Christmas 
dinner, catered by Narelle, John, Jenny, 
Ian, Lola and Danny with many  helpers.  
 

As usual the caterers did themselves 
proud with wonderful salads, cold 
chicken and ham and for desert, and 
who could resist the trifle, ice cream, 
individually made plum pudding and 
tinned fruit.  
 

Presentations were made to Cec Caterer 
for his hard work on his bike at the Na-
tional Muster and Russ Gerchow for his 
hard work organising the National Mus-
ter.  
 

After dinner the secret entertainment 
was revealed. Lynne and Mal produced 
“Celebrity Heads” to everyone’s sur-
prise and promptly called up the first 
three participants.  Christine Lawson 
(Michael Jackson), John Hoffman 
(Dolly Parton, and Bev Cross (Daffy 
Duck).  Won by Christine.  
 

Next three participants were Cec Ca-
terer (Queen Elizabeth), Wendy 
Littlejohn (Wally Lewis) and Bob 
Kernke (Tiger Woods). Won by Bob.  
The play off between Bob (Pamela 
Anderson) and Christine (Elvis Presley) 
was won by Bob Kernke.  
 

The Christmas Fairy arrived (Margaret 
Probert) complete with a recital. What a 
surprise.  We all laughed and laughed.  
Obviously Margaret has done this be-
fore. Sooooo Good.   
 

Check out the photo below - 

After laughing so much with Margaret 
we were unprepared for the next event.  
‘Santa and Helper’. I shan’t repeat the 
name Santa called his friend, but talk 
about “Dodgy Santa’s”!  
One by one we filed up to receive our 
presents. Obligatory to sit on Santa’s lap 
of course and get a kiss. 

The hall had to cleaned up once our din-
ner had finished due to the wedding next 
day so we all pitched in and had it all 
finished within 15 minutes.  
 

Sunday morning was wet and as we 
were unable to use the hall, lunch was 
set up under John and Narelle’s pull out 
awning. There was ample food left from 
the night before to feed everyone includ-
ing trifle for desert. Lovely and much 
appreciated by all.   
 

The rain left and Bocce was held near 
the stables at 1.30pm.  The format was 
girls v boys.  The teams had interesting 
names, ‘Teapot Twosome’, ‘Virgins’, 
‘Hot Chicks’, ‘Ball Boys’ were some.  
The final was between the ‘Hot Chicks’ 
Polly Sonter and Dell Cheshire and the 
‘Virgins’, Jim Littlejohn and Paul 
Probert.  The ‘Virgins’ were away to a 
good start but could only manage 5 
points. The ‘Hot Chicks’ came from 
behind rapidly and won convincingly 11 
to 5.  We had a lovely afternoon and I 
am advised that Paul will be practicing 
for next muster.  
 

Happy hour was started early (it was 4 
o’clock somewhere in the world, might 
have only been 3pm here,) as we were 
sitting under a lovely shady tree watch-
ing the Bocce final.  Other members had 
thought that we had started ‘happy hour’ 
early. Rain soon chased us back under 
our awnings though.   
 

It was soon time to shower, change and 
go to the local hotel for dinner, before a 
fine Monday morning saw us depart 
until next time. 
 

ooOOoo 

Wide Bay Burnett 
Nomads 

Gin Gin Muster 
(Caroline Quince Q00196) 

‘Dodgy’ Santa & Helper! 
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“The excitement builds” 
 

The Sunshine Nomads branch of our club 
is partaking in a New Zealand tagalong 
tour 7 March 2011 to 28 March 2011.  It 
has been a fair while in the planning so 
many things to do, time just seems to run 
away. 

Our tour leaders John and Brenda have 
done all the hard work organizing book-
ings and travel itinerary and advising all 

the new chums to overseas travel of the 
requirements e.g. passport.  So glad we 
didn’t wait too long to do this, needed 
full birth certificate.  When the birth 
certificates arrived proceeded to fill in 
passport application forms then found 
that the marriage certificate from the 
minister wasn’t enough but needed a 
full marriage certificate from the Regis-
trar of Births, Marriages and Deaths.  
Eventually reached the bottom of the 
application form then sent them off.  In 
due course our passports arrived, about 
3 weeks from start to finish. 
 

Hey!  This is really going to happen.  
Next airline tickets.   Watching, watch-
ing, prices jumping all around the place, 

looks like a good price, jump in and 
book flights only to see the prices fall 2 
days later.  Next get the death adders out 
of our pockets so we can reach our wal-
lets and start paying some of the ex-
penses that are starting to roll in.  Off to 
the doctors for all the pills and potions 
to keep “old timers” under control wile 
away not forgetting the anti-grumpy 
pills. 
 

Come Sunday afternoon and around to 
John and Brenda’s place for an update 
on tour plans.  Next stop New Zealand. 
 

Sunshine Nomads 
New Zealand Tag 

Cec Caterer Q00258 

Tour-leader John gives us the ‘low-
down” 
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Cec tries on the tour-specific tee-shirt. 

Hey Cec! Thunk of us when you get into 
those fush & chups in NZ!...............Ed. 



The rally was held at the Broadwater 
Caravan Park, Southport – a member of 
the Top Tourist group. As a number of us 
had never used this park previously we 
were pleasantly surprised at the size of 
sites and the parks position overlooking 
 the water.  
 

11 vans had registered for the muster and 
the majority were in position and set-up 
by Wednesday, allowing plenty of time  
to take advantage of the numerous shop-
ping centres and activities the Gold Coast 
has to offer.  
 

On Thursday a number of ladies decided 
that a dose of retail therapy was needed, 
Lyn Aston volunteered to drive, and off 
to Harbour town they went, arriving back 
to the park just in time for Happy Hour, 
and all agreeing that there were some 
good bargains available. So much so, that 
some ladies revisited the following morn-
ing. 
 

The major activity planned for the week-
end was a trip to the RM Williams – 
Australian Outback Spectacular, a dinner 
show celebrating the people of the out-
back and history of the Australian Light 
horse.  During the planning everyone 
attending the muster indicated they 
wished to attend the show, this allowed 
us to do a group booking and receive a 
discounted price.  Also due to our num-
bers (22) we were able to negotiate a 
door to door bus service much cheaper 
than that offered by the show booking 

agency. 
 

The bus departed the park at 5:30pm and 
we arrived at the venue at approx 5:45pm 
only to find that the doors it didn’t open 
until 6pm and the show didn’t start till 
7:00pm. If anyone else is interested in 
going I suggest a 6:30pm arrival time – 
this will still give you plenty of time to 
check out the gift shop and bar area.  
 

The show – Excellent, watched whilst 
eating a hearty meal and drinking the 
poison of your choice (Beer, Wine, Cof-
fee, Tea or soft drink).  True to plan, at 
the completion of the show, the bus was 

we were back at the park all agreeing 
that it was a great night out. 
 

Saturday – The day was overcast and a 
general meeting was held to discuss 
ways to strengthen and increase the 
ACC membership a task accepted by 
the Sunshine Nomads at the National-
Muster at Maryborough. A number of 
options were put forward. One option 
was to advertise an open invitation to 
join the members at happy hour to dis-
cuss the club with other caravaners 
(potential members).  This was thought 
to be a great idea – and plans were put 
in place to hold a community happy 
hour on Sunday, unfortunately the 
happy hour had limited attendance, 
possibly due to poor weather and short 
notice,   however a number of ACC 
membership applications were handed 
out to potential members and I met two 
people from Canungra who I had not 
seen for nearly 30 Years.  

 

On Sunday a Tag along drive was ar-
ranged to the St Bernard’s Hotel, estab-
lished at it’s present site in 1898, Mt 
Tamborine for lunch and a stroll 
through the gardens. The view on a 
clear day is in itself worth the trip. 
 

From the caravan park the route took us 
through Oxenford to start the, at times, 
steep climb  up the mountain.  I’m sure 
I heard a comment “lucky there aren’t 
any  Nissan Patrols travelling with us – 
still trying to work that one out.  Our 
Journey took us through the small 
township of Eagle Heights which re-
sembled the hinterland villages of the 
sunshine coast, Melany and Montville, 
with the amount of traffic.  We did not 
stop at Eagle Heights due to the traffic 
and arrived at the St Bernard’s Hotel in 
time for a stroll through the gardens and 
order lunch just before the main lunch 
crowd arrived. 
 

On leaving the St Bernard’s hotel we 
travelled to Canungra were it was agreed 
we should have a short stroll around the 
village to walk off the excess of lunch.  
From Canungra we travelled along  
Beachmount road through Nerang and 
back to the caravan park. The Idea of the 
drive was to see some of the fantastic 
scenery that surrounds the Gold Coast 
and it certainly did that.  I’ m sure most 
of us would have liked to have some of 
the views we encountered from our own 
backyards. 
 

Although the weather was not the best, I 
would like to thank all those who at-
tended, helping make a good weekend 
into a great weekend. 
 

ooOOoo 

Sunshine Nomads 
Gold Coast Muster 

(Chris & Norma Forrest) 

We take 3 weeks every year from touring 
to have a holiday at One Mile Caravan 
Park NSW with friends and erect a ga-
zebo with fly screen between the two 
caravans for meals.  

But the first year our gazebo blew away 
so we got a stronger one, which still blew 
over, so I devised a system to keep the 
gazebo standing in all winds. (See pho-
tos) We bought a plastic hoop and before 
putting the gazebo to full height we posi-
tioned the hoop centered on top with 4 
ropes that are tied to stakes mid way on 
all sides. Bingo! now we can say" let the 
wind howl". 

Hoopla! 
(Marilyn & Roger Shoesmith N00058) 

ooOOoo 

Plastic Hoop and Ropes fitted. 

Let it blow! 
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of the vehicles when the rain started. 
Needless to say there were no purchases 
here as the stallholders madly tried to 
cover their wares. After this it was de-
cided that we would all go to the local 
bakery for a warming coffee and cakes.  

Saturday afternoon we all gathered for 
the AGM and after some discussions 
about the previous year and venues we 
had visited the election of office bearers 
for the next year was held with the fol-
lowing results:  
President: Alan Morley  
Secretary: Geoff Chatfield  
Treasurer: Barry Dalton.  
A huge thank you must go to our inau-
gural President – Barry Gardiner, for 
the effort he put in to start the first 
branch of the ACC in Sth Australia. We 
must also not forget Barry’s wife – 
Carol, who also assisted him in this 
endeavour.  
 

With the formalities over it was on with 
the show. The men had to vacate the 
meeting room while the ladies set up 
for the evening meal so a few convivial 
“sherbets” were consumed while these 
proceedings took place. It was during 
this interval that Chris Martins found  

someone who could help identify some 
of her roses. Doug Gregory has a great 
knowledge of roses and he managed to 
identify most of the roses she was hav-
ing trouble with.  
 

The meal the ladies had prepared for us 
all was magnificent. Fresh vegetables 
and salad stuff complimented the 
chicken that was bought earlier. The 
whole meal was excellently completed 

by the scrumptious Crème Brule‟ pre-
pared by “Le Chef”. Kris Cringle‟s 
were then given out and everyone re-
ceived a gift to remember the night.  
Sunday morning and some of the mem-

bers had to leave as they had work com-
mitments while the remainder enjoyed a 
late breakfast. A really enjoyable muster 
was had by all and the future can only 
get better from here.  
 

ooOOoo 

Southern Cross 
Overlanders 
Nooriootpa 

Muster 
(Alan Morley S00005) 

The muster at Nuriootpa was once again 
off to a wet start but was not as bad as 
the August W/E at Stansbury. Consider-
ing the time of year we thought it would 
be much nicer. Thursday saw three vans 
all set up and a quiet evening meal was 
had in the BBQ area.  
 

Friday saw the rest of the group arrive – 
except the Rockley‟s who had new 
calves to look after. Some of us in our 
group had not met the travelling Martins 
and it was great to meet them and hear 
some of their travel tales (see Travel 
Tales). The evening meal was had at the 
Vine Inn Hotel in Nuriootpa. The choices 
of meals were many and varied and the 
meals were great.  

Saturday saw most of us travel to the 
Angaston Farmer’s Market so the ladies 
could buy fresh produce for our evening 
meal.  
 

From there it was into Nuriootpa to 
check out the $2.00 shop and here the 
purchases were for fun things for the 
evening. Part of the group stopped and 
strolled through a roadside trash and 
treasure market but they were barely out  

Meals were Great! 

Procuring goodies at Angaston 
Farmer’s Market. 

Spending up big, at the $2 Shop. 

Enjoying another great meal! 

Crème Broule being prepared by “Le 
Chef” and capable assistant. 



In early February your Board held an-
other face to face meeting over a full 
weekend, this time hosted by Victorian 
Director Rob Tudor and wife Judy. 
Whilst a great number of topics were 
discussed, several items came up which 
will be of great interest to members - 
Marketing—As many are no doubt 
aware, Barry Konemenn has stepped 
down as ACC Marketing Manager. Barry  
has worked tirelessly and covered many 
thousands of kilometres marketing and 
promoting the ACC at every opportunity, 
for which the Club in general owes him 
(and the stalwart Jo) a huge debt of grati-
tude. Barry will still have his finger on 
the pulse as he remains in the Returning 
Officer position. 

Barry’s successor was 
confirmed as Brian Ward,  
one of our Queensland 
based members. Brian is 
already well known to 
many of us through his 
entertainment skills, and 
his enthusiasm and ideas 
will no doubt make him 
a valued member of your 
mamagement team. 
Club Shop—previously 
this also fell under 
Barry’s portfolio and 
will now be managed by 

one of our Queensland-based Direc-
tors—Jenny Beausang. 
Caravan Insurance—the arrangement 
that the Club had with MHIA has now 
expired. The Board has commenced 
work on establishing an insurance 
scheme for members, which is proving 
to be a lengthy and difficult process. 
Whilst nothing has been firmed up as 
yet, the Board will continue to persue 
the matter so that members will reap 
maximum benefit from any decision 
made. 
Nomad Distribution—a poll of mem-
bers was recently conducted to deter-
mine the preferred delivery format for 
the Nomad—electronic copy or hard 
copy. The overwhelming majority indi-

cated that delivery by hard copy should 
continue. Many may not be aware that 
the preparation of the Nomad for mail-
out was done by one of our Victorian-
based member’s and his family. That 
member is no longer able to perform this 
vital (but very labour intensive) function 
and, as a result, the Board is now seek-
ing expressions of interest from several 
organisatons that provide vocational 
training for the handicapped—solves a 
problem for us, and provides support for 
them, a true win-win situation. 
FaSt (the ACC Farm Stay Program) - 
this program, which permits travelling 
members to stay for short terms on the 
property of other (volunteer) members is 
currently being developed under the 
steady hand of Director Tom Smith.  
Basic principles have been agreed and a 
paper, outlining the operation of the 
scheme, is being prepared for submis-
sion to the various state-based Local 
Government Authorities, seeking their 
endorsement of the proposal. 
Full details will be made available when 
finalised, but basically the scheme will 
consist of a service offered on a 
“member to member” basis. Guest vans 
must be ACCESS compliant, a maxi-
mum period of stay  and other condi-
tions will be specified. More later. 

ooOOoo 

News from the Board. 
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is no water available at Wedge Island, 
the use of water tanks was a necessity 
and such ranged in size from wooden 
wine barrels and plastic crates to a series 
of four gallon drums stacked one on top 
of another with lengths of old hose con-
necting each one. Others ranged from 

large cement tanks around 12 foot in 
diameter to old bathtubs and even just 
plain old lidded plastic buckets all lined 
up in a row. But the one that really got 
our attention was the shack that had a 
series of beer kegs tied together at the 
top of a rickety old tower from which a 
hose descended into the shack thus pro-
viding a water supply. Well one assumes 
it was water but then again looking at 
the evidence of mans ingenuity when it 
came to providing for himself, there is a 
slight chance that it may have been 
something other than water. You just 
never know!  
 

We were also rather perplexed as to how 
these ‘temporary’ dwellings actually 
survived the rigors of not only time but 
more importantly the destructive cy-
clones which have been known to occur 
in this part of the world.  
 

But..... the one thing that really made us 
sit up and take notice was the fact that 
most of the shacks had television recep-
tion for perched proudly on the top of 
most buildings was a satellite dish. 
Seems that while some basic creature 
comforts were unavailable, none of the 
occupants were prepared to go without 
their television and/or Foxtel. One other 
factor which definitely impacts on the 
life of the residents of Wedge Island is 
the fact that the settlement lies adjacent 
to the Australian Naval Bombing Prac-
tice Range and when such is being used 
by the Navy, residents of the settlement 
are unable to leave the area. Must be a 
little disconcerting to sit in one of the 
shacks, which is relatively insecure, and 
listen to the sounds of the practice 
bombing going on nearby! One cannot 
help but wonder whether the ‘Powers  

The Meandering Archers 
 

Diane and Bruce Archer are two of our NSW—based members that are living the 
dream and touring Australia by caravan—at a leisurely pace. They produce a regu-
lar newsletter of their travels and have been kind enough to include The Nomad on 
their distribution list.  
 

The following is an extract from their latest effort, hopefully we’ll bring you more in 
future editions. Many thanks Diane & Bruce! 
 

We join them in WA, where they have just left the coastal town of Cervantes. 

Hitching the van back onto the Patrol we 
headed back to the main road and turned 
south once again. Our next destination 
was Wedge Island which Dot and Terry 
had told us about. This was the spot 
where they would go on holidays when 
their children were younger. It was here 
that they had a ‘holiday home’!  

 

Nothing could have prepared us for 
Wedge Island. The landscape approach-
ing this remote ‘village’ was the same 
coastal heath and stark white sand dunes 
through which we had been travelling for 
quite a considerable period of time and 
from the top of the hill overlooking 
Wedge Island we were afforded a view 
of a beautiful location where a long is-
land, flattened at one end, was just off 
shore. The colour of the water between 
the island and the shore was a vivid tur-
quoise.  
 

Accessing Wedge Island is via a sealed 
road which turns to the right from Indian 
Ocean Drive but it wasn’t until we were 
right on the outskirts of this settlement 
that we realised this was not your usual 
run-of-the-mill seaside township. In fact 
it wasn’t a ‘town’ or ‘village’ at all. 

 

Wedge Island is a Shack Settlement 
which had been established over a con-
siderable period of time by ‘Squatters’ 
who had built a home from whatever 
material they could get their hands on. 
Apparently such ‘development’ started  

probably during the Depression but 
today it consists of 30-40 shacks all of 
which are located along the edge of the 
ocean behind a series of sand dunes 
which front the shoreline.  
 

One thing is for sure and that is the fact 
that there is definitely no Building Code 
in place at Wedge Island. Whatever was 
at hand was used to make a ‘home’. As 
we drove through the middle of these  
shacks it was a case of ‘Hey did you see 
that’, ‘How the hell is that still stand-
ing’, ‘What on earth is that made of’. 
Nowhere on our trip around Australia 
have we seen anything like this.  
 

We saw shacks made of corrugated 
iron, old flattened kerosene tins, wood 
panelling, pieces of old wardrobes, win-
dows and doors of all shapes and sizes, 
pieces of plastic sheeting and tarps, 
panelling from freezer works, side pan-
els from old caravans, fibro, old logs 
and weatherboard and the list goes on. 
 

The variety of vehicles standing adja-
cent to such marvels of ingenuity also 
astounded us for such were as varied as 
the materials used to construct the 
shacks. We saw old FJ Holdens and 
Mini Minors, VW Combi Vans and 
Toyota Troop Carriers, old motorbikes 
and pushbikes, old camper vans, Jeeps, 
Patrols, Falcons and even an old Van-
guard and it seemed apparent that none 
of them were either registered and or 
roadworthy.  
 

Such statement is owing to the fact that 
many, if not all, had missing windows, 
smashed lights, flat tyres, no boot or 
bonnet and in many cases no doors at 
all. A couple also had no seats so once 
again our imagination was utilised to 
picture how the owners of such drove 
these vehicles. With the fact that there  
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That Be’ were ever hopeful that the 
bombing and associated noise might dis-
tract residents from remaining in the 
area. The military definitely did not 
count on the tenacity and/or stubbornness 
of Wedge Island residents.  
 

Departing Wedge Island we made our 
way back to the Indian Ocean Drive and 
turned south where our next destination 
was to be Lancelin.  
 

Approximately 25kms from Lancelin we 
came upon another marvel of Mother 
Nature for here we travelled for quite a 
number of kilometres through what we 
called ‘Black Boy Territory’. Now to the 

politically correct these would be known 
as Grass Trees but to those of us in our 
generation they are and always will be 
‘Black Boys’ – no insult meant to any 
person at all, it is just a fact of life that 
this is what we called them throughout 
our lives and as they say, ‘It’s too damn 
late to teach old dogs new tricks! 
 

In addition to the Black Boys we were 
absolutely amazed to see some unbeliev-
able sand dunes. Not your normal rolling, 
undulating sand dunes rising from the 
edge of the ocean. These sand dunes 
seemed to ‘pop up’ unexpectedly in loca-
tions inland from the ocean. They stood 
alone amidst extensive areas of coastal 
heath land. Just a single large sand dune 
sitting as if truck loads of sand had been 
dumped there for a specific purpose. This 
was not the case. It was Mother Nature at 
her best. With the starkness of the vividly 
white sand against the dark green of the 
heath, it was an amazing sight.  

As we drew close to the small coastal 
township of Lancelin we were amazed at 
how the landscape was starting to 
change. From the coastal heath lands we  

had encountered just a short distance 
back, we were now starting to see more 
open farm land which was being used 
for the raising of cattle. The country is 

starting to look greener and it definitely 
is a lot more enjoyable than the dry 
landscape through we had travelled 
previously. As was the case with places 
such as Leeman, Jurien Bay, and 
Cervantes, our arrival in Lancelin found 
us once again enjoying a small town-
ship located on the shores of the Indian 
Ocean where it seems that the lifestyle 
is one of enjoying all that Mother Na-
ture has to offer.  
 

Lancelin is another pretty township 
with the pre-requisite jetty and adjoin-
ing boat ramp, where the worries of the 
world appear to be so insignificant. 
Fishing appears to be a favourite pas-
time of its residents and visitors to this 
area. The size of the new houses that 
are being constructed in towns such as 
Lancelin continue to amaze us. Gone 
are the small fishing huts and the three 
bedroom fibro cottage, now replaced 
with huge brick veneer two storey mon-
strosities.  
 

The road south from Lancelin saw us 
travelling through more farm land with 
the occasional pockets of taller trees 
lining the edge of the road. Such trees 
were a novelty for us as it seems such a 
long time since we saws any tree that 
was in excess of 6 feet on a continuous 
basis. Both Diane and Bruce com-
mented on the fact that it was great to 
see.  
 

When we left Dot and Terry back at 
Sandy Cape they had suggested – no 
insisted – that we go and stay at 
Guilderton so who were we to ignore a 
suggestion from a ‘local’. Apparently 
Guilderton was one of their favourite 
holiday destinations and as we drove 
down the hill into this small township 
we were left in no doubt as to the valid-
ity of their statement that ‘it is a little 
piece of paradise’. There isn’t much at 
Guilderton apart from a service station, 
take away store and small supermarket 
but what it lacks in regard to facilities, 
it makes up for in the provision of an 
amazing place to stay. The township is 
located on the Moore River at the point  

where such river enters the ocean and 
with only one caravan park, of course 
the availability of sites can at time be a 
little difficult to obtain. Fortunately for 
us it was neither school holidays nor a 
public holiday and as it was mid week 
we were able to book in for four days. 
Mind you the managers of the park ad-
vised that all weekends for January, 
February and March were fully booked 
so we considered ourselves lucky to get 
in here at all.  

We could not have been happier with 
our campsite for it was located just 20 
metres from the edge of the river with 
absolutely amazing views of the river 
mouth and ocean. Nearby was a gate 
which provided access to the river and 
the walkway which wound its way to the 
top of the nearby headland. Atop the 
headland sits a lovely rotunda from 
which we not only had a great view up 
and down the coastline but also a lovely 
view of the township, river and caravan 
park. The river provides a safe environ-
ment for an early morning or late after-
noon swim but mind you any time of the 
day is a good time for a swim. It was 
also a favourite location for those eager 
to try their luck at fishing.  
 

Exploration of the township and outly-
ing area filled in quite a bit of our time 
also. As was our usual practice if we 
saw a track heading off into the bush, 
off we would go ‘just to see where it 
ended up’. Mind you this is more of an 
option when the van is sitting safely in a 
caravan park or campsite somewhere for 
the last thing we need is to be stuck up 
the end of a track hitched to the van with 
no way to turn around. Must admit 
though that we have had one or two oc-
casions where such did actually happen 
and it took what Bruce called ‘an 84 
point turn’ to get us out. So far we have 
always managed to extricate ourselves 
from such tricky situations and we will 
continue to ‘explore’ for the results of 
such exploration have resulted in the 
location of some truly wonderful places.  
 

And that’s where we leave them folks. 
More in later editions!....Ed 

That’s our van on the left, closest to the 
water’s edge. 
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Club Web 
 Site 

 

Are you fully utilizing the club’s 
web site? A simple log on gives  
you access to a wealth of infor-
mation about the club—coming 
events, news and so on. 
 

The website has facilities for 
photo albums, personal and 
branch blogs, personal messaging, 
etc. 
 

Why not sign up as a forum mem-
ber and in so doing have yourself 
assigned  a permanent User ID 
and Password? (No more 
scrounging through the bin look-
ing for the Nomad mail label that 
you just threw out!) 
 

A short email to the club Web-
master is all that’s required. Full 
details are on the club’s web page 
at: 
 

www.australiancaravanclub.com.au 
 

ooOOoo 

Many of our members  have toyed 
with the idea of forming an ACC 
branch which would cater to their 
particular needs—it could be to 
simply get together with other lo-
cal members, or to get a common 
interest group together (e.g. an-
tique vans). 
 

Sadly, oft times the idea is 
dropped as being “too hard”. Or 
we sometimes just sit around wait-
ing for “someone” to do it! 
 

The document “ACC Branch 
Guidelines and By-Laws” con-
tains all the information required 
and can be down-loaded from the 
club website under the Members/
Documents area. 
 

Why not drop an Email to the Sec-
retary, and find out how easy it 
can be—he’ll be glad to walk you 
through the process. 
 

ooOOoo 

Want to Form a  
Local Branch? 

So, You Want to be a Director 
 

With some fairly important Board Elections coming up later this year, it is per-
haps timely to have a look at the view that ASIC (The Australian Securities and 
Investments Commission) has in regard to Directors. 

(Alan Lazarus V00012) 

1 What does the law expect of you 
personally? 
 

As a director, you must:  
 

□ be honest and careful in your dealings 
at all times 
 

□ know what your company is doing 
 

□ take extra care if your company is 
operating a business because you may 
be handling other people's money 
 

□ make sure that your company can pay 
its debts on time 
 

□ see that your company keeps proper 
financial records 
 

□ act in the company's best interests, 
even if this may not be in your own 
interests, and even though you may 
have set up the company just for per-
sonal or taxation reasons, and use any 
information you get through your posi-
tion properly and in the best interests of 
the company. 

□ Using that information to gain, di-
rectly or indirectly, an advantage for 
yourself or for any other person, or to 
harm the company may be a crime or 
may expose you to other claims. This 
information need not be confidential; if 
you use it the wrong way and dishon-
estly, it may still be a crime. 
 

□ If you have personal interests that 
might conflict with your duty as a direc-
tor, you must generally disclose these at 
 a directors' meeting.   
 

2 What work must a director do? 
 

You and any other directors will control 
the company's business. Your company's 
constitution (if any) or rules may set out 
the directors' powers and functions. 
 

You must be fully up-to-date on what 
your company is doing:  
 

□ Find out and assess for yourself how 
any proposed action will affect your  
company's business performance,  



THE  
ESSENTIAL 

TOOLKIT 
(Alan BeBee V00125) 

 

Having spent many years ‘on the road’ 
I had ere long had a toolkit that trav-
elled with me. 
 

This comprised a commercial set of 
spanners (rings and open enders) and 
sockets. To these I have added a 10 
inch shifting spanner, tube spanner for 
spark plugs, two pliers (one blunt nose 
and one needle nose), wire cutting and 
terminal crimping tool, large and small 
screw drivers in both square blade and 
Phillips head, Allen key set, pocket 
knife, magneto file and right angled 
screw driver with one end square blade 
and the other end Phillips head. With 
this collection in its steel case, I could 
handle most roadside emergency re-
pairs. 
 

On purchasing a caravan I promptly 
added a hefty four way wheel brace, a 
powerful trolley jack, (I felt the normal 
car jack was inadequate for the cara-
van’s weight) and a battery powered 
tyre pump. Some  tyre patches and 
clamp will soon be added. 
 

With this lot on board, I felt confident 
of handling most things during ex-
tended caravan journeys. But the trip 
from home (Victoria) to the National 
Muster at Maryborough proved me 
wrong! So I have been forced to put 
together some supplementary items 
learned from hard experience. 
 

First we managed to shred a caravan 
tyre. O.K., I had the wheel brace and 
jack to hand, but have you ever tried to 
remove the remains of a shredded tyre? 
The needle sharp steel cords were a 
formidable obstacle. Eventually the job 
was done with the assistance of untold 
profanity, but hence forth a pair of 
strong leather gloves was going to be 
added. 
 

Our caravan features a boot which 
swings upwards secured by three 
hinges. The hinges are in turn fastened 
by pop rivets. During our journey the 
rivets on one outside hinge decided to 
let go. I thought with care, the other two 
hinges would hold until our return 
home where the necessary repair tools 
were. But no! At Maryborough a sud-
den gust of wind while I had the boot 
opened snapped the rivets holding the 
other outside hinge. Now dangling pre-
cariously solely by the center hinge 

immediate repair was imperative. There 
was nothing for it but to go out and buy 
the necessary tools. 
 

First off was a hand drill. I did not have 
the time to wait for a battery electric 
drill’s battery to be charged up. Of 
course a collection of drill bits in as-
sorted sizes were also needed. Finally 
there was a hand pop riveting tool and a 
selection of pop rivets. With these re-
pair was effected, although the pop riv-
ets proved to be a tad short and had to 
be replaced with longer ones when we 
finally arrived home. 
 

Now I have added these supplementary 
items to a second tool box that will also 
travel with me. I have further added an 
assortment of screws, both timber and 
self tappers, a supply of pop rivets of 
various lengths and sizes, a small metal 
file, small hammer, retractable tape 
measure, a roll of teflon tape, tap wash-
ers and “O” rings, marking pen and a 
roll of insulation tape. 
 

Other fellow caravaners must have had 
similar experiences. I would be very 
interested in learning what tools you 
have found necessary to carry, and why. 
 

ooOOoo 

Especially if it involves a lot of the com-
pany's money. 
 

□ Get outside professional advice when 
you need more details to make an in-
formed decision. 
 

□ Take an active part in directors' meet-
ings. 
 

□ Only be a company director or a com-
pany secretary if you are willing, able 
and have enough time to put in the ef- 
fort.  
 

□ Avoid any company where someone 
offers to make you a director or secretary 
on the promise that 'you won't have to do 
anything' and 'just sign here'. You could 
be exposing yourself to legal liabilities.  
 

3 Can anyone be a director or secre-
tary? 
 

You must not act as a director or secre-
tary (or manage a company) without 
court consent if you:  
 

□ are an undischarged bankrupt 
 

□ are subject to a personal insolvency 
agreement or an arrangement under Part 
X of the Bankruptcy Act 1966 that has 
not been fully complied with. 
 

□ are subject to a composition under Part 
X of the Bankruptcy Act 1966 and final 
payment has not been made, or 
 

□ have been convicted of various of-
fences such as fraud or offences under 
company law, such as a breach of your 
duties as a director or insolvent trading. 
 

□ If you have been convicted of one of 
these offences you must not manage a 
company within five years of your con-
viction. If imprisoned for one of these 
offences, you must not manage a com-
pany within five years after your release 
From prison. 
 

 □ If you become bankrupt, enter into a 
personal insolvency agreement or are 
convicted of a relevant offence at a time 
when you're a director or secretary then 
you automatically lose that office. The 
company must then notify ASIC that 
you're no longer a director or secretary 
 of the company. 
 

□ ASIC can also ban you from being a 
company director in certain situations. 
 

□ If you're not allowed to be a company 
director or secretary, you're not allowed 
to manage a company. It is a serious of-
fence to set up dummy directors while 
you really manage the company. 
 

□ Directors must also be 18 years or 
older. 
 
 

Want more information? 
 

Visit www.asic.gov.au/ 
 

ooOOOO 

Bull Bar Bull? 
There has been a lot of hysteria lately 
regarding a supposed proposal to ban 
“Bull Bars”. 
 

However the Federal Government has 
rejected reports it is intending to ban 
bull bars, saying it is instead looking at a 
proposal to improve them.  
 

It recommends phasing the proposal in 
from 2013 to 2019 and applying it to 
new vehicles. It will not be retrospec-
tive.  
 

Because some bull bars could stiffen the 
front of vehicles and significantly under-
cut the gains from applying the pedes-
trian safety standards, the department’s 
proposal also includes proposed stan-
dards for bull bars.  
 

This includes imposing European-like 
standards for vehicles not designed for 
off-road use, such as passenger cars.  
 

For off-road vehicles, the department 
proposes an Australian standard de-
signed & developed with industry in-
volvement which will allow for metal 
bull bars.  
 

To get the facts, visit the Dept. of Infra-
structure and Transport’s website at: 
www.infrastructure.gov.au/ and search 
for “Bull Bar”. 
 

ooOOoo 
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Quality shirt in taupe with green & gold trim, with pocket. Features club logo.  
Sizes S to XXXXXL. May be embroidered with member name in green or gold. 
Stock No: S Polo. Desc: Polo Shirt 
 
  

  

 

  
 
Quality club cap, with embroidered club logo in green & gold. 
One size fits all. 
Stock No: S Club Cap. Desc: Club Cap 
  

  

 

  
 
Club Flag, 600 x 400, complete with small staff 
Stock No: S Club Flag. Desc: Club Flag 
  

  

 

  
 
ACC Club Sticker, tough and durable, suitable for car and van. 
Stock No: S Van Sticker. Desc: Club Van Sticker. 
Note: If purchased with another item postage charges do not apply for this item. 
  

  

 

  
 
ACC Stubby Holder, durable and handy holder for that cold one. Comes in club colours 
of green & gold. 
Stock No: Stubby. Desc: Club Stubby Holder 
Note: if purchased with a bulky item, postage for this item is free. 
  

  

 

  
 

ACC Spare Wheel Cover, from high quality marine vinyl, displays club logo, name and 
web address in green & gold. 
We must order these in lots of 50, so when orders held amount to 50, purchasers will be 
advised that payment is required. 
  

 

  
 
Written by our own Lionel Mussell, the RV travellers handbook.  
A MUST for all travellers. 
Stock No: Aucal. Desc: Australia Calling 
 

  
  
  
 

 
Club Keytag, individually numbered, with return address on reverse. 

“If found please return to Australian Caravan Club Ltd.  P.O. Box 631, Patterson Lakes 
Vic 3197” 

The size is approx. 55mm long and 25mm wide. Purchasers of these keytags will have 
their membership number and name recorded in a register for return of the keys in the 
event they should be lost.  
The product is enamelled and epoxy coated on the face side and gold on the reverse side, 
and comes with a heavy duty chain and split keyring. 
 
  

Order form may be found on the Club Web-site. Or on the rear of the Nomad mail slip. 
Club Shop 
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Date 2011 Branch State Venue Contact Phone 
Mar 1—21 Sunshine Nomads QLD New Zealand Tagalong Jim Henwood 07 5341 6094 

Mar 1—7   Sydney City Slickers NSW Norah Head Muster Debbie Cohen 02 9326 4515 

Mar 4—6 ACC Sundowners SA Victor Harbour Muster Geoff Stewart 08 8688 2740 

Mar 4—26 Moreton Bay Drifters QLD NSW Nth Coast Tagalong Max Watkins 07 5478 5762 

Mar 11—13 Fraser Coasters QLD Poona Muster Ros Kitchen 07 4128 0993 

Mar 25—27 Southern Nomads VIC Port Fairy Muster Geoff Halson geoff-carol2 
@bigpond.com 

Mar 11—13 Hunter Ramblers NSW Tibbuc Station Muster Cheryl Sherlock 02 4987 0043 

Apr 1—3 Swan River Rovers WA Bindoon Muste Maria Minchin 08 9332 6190 

Mar 21—26 Southern Highlanders NSW Cobargo Tagalong Myra Males 02 4684 2139 

Apr 8—10 Moreton Bay Drifters QLD Kenilworth Muster Bevan Wittwer 07 5494 9252 

Apr 15—17 Hunter Ramblers NSW Knorrit Flat Muster Cheryl Sherlock 02 4987 0043 

Apr 15—27 Sydney City Slickers NSW Hartwood Tagalong Debbie Cohen 02 9326 4515 

Apr 22—25 Southern Nomads VIC Benalla Easter Muster Geoff Halson geoff-carol2 
@bigpond.com 

Apr 22—25 Southern Highlanders NSW Hartwood Muster Myra Males 02 4684 2139 

Apr 29—May 1 Fraser Coasters QLD Blackbutt Muster Ros Kitchen 07 4128 0993 

Coming Events 

2011 National Muster 
Will be held at Bingara (NSW) on October 11—16th 
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