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The Nomad is a publication of the Austra-

lian Caravan Club Limited, it is published 
for the benefit of club members. 
 

All contributions and suggestions for fu-

ture issues are welcomed and can be for-

warded to the editor. 
 

The content of this magazine is subject to 

copyright. No article may be reproduced 
without permission of the author. We have 

obtained permission from the copyright 

holder where a copyright article has been 
used. 
 

Opinions expressed in any article are 
those of the author and not necessarily 

those of the Club Management. 
 

Advertisements in this magazine are paid 

for by the advertiser. Members and read-

ers should not assume that the inclusion of 
an advertisement is a recommendation as 

to the suitability or otherwise of the prod-

uct or service being advertised. 

Cover Photo - 
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From the Editor 
 

G’Day All, 
 

Like Deirdre and myself I guess 
that many of you will, over the 
next couple of weeks, be heading 
off for Maryborough and our 4th 
National Muster. 
 

Russ and his team are going all 
out to make this year’s event our 
biggest and brightest yet and I’d 
hate to see it marred by any of 
our members being involved in 
an accident, either to or from, the 
venue. Please take it easy on the 
road—take your time, and re-
member that not every road user 
is as experienced, careful and 
courteous as you are! 
 

A fair bit of this issue is taken up 
by the paperwork related to the 
upcoming AGM, but we’ve still 
managed to fit in a good variety 
of items for your reading pleas-
ure. 
 

A lot of people put in  a good ef-
fort to get the Nomad out each 
quarter—none more so than those 
of our members that take the time 
to put pen to paper (or eye to 
lens) and share their experiences 
and knowledge, not only for its 
excellent entertainment value, but 
also for the education of their fel-
low members—especially those 
that are new to this wonderfull 
lifestyle—a big “thanks” to you 
all.                                                                              

Cheers, Lazo 
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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 

Greetings everyone – the wan-
derer has returned home after 
three months RVing in the UK 
and France taking in the similari-
ties and differences in the way we 
conduct our chosen lifestyle. 
 

‘Pitches’ as they call ‘Sites’ in the 
UK are rarely serviced unless they 
are an expensive ‘Super Pitch’. 
That means they have to carry wa-
ter from a central area and then 
take grey water to the same area to 
dispose of it. Most caravans don’t 
have water tanks so they use 
things called Aqua-rolls to contain 
water and the inlet pipe is put into 

the container and the pump draws 
it up into the van.  
 

Grey water goes into another port-
able container and is wheeled to 
the disposal site when full. The 
trolley is also designed to carry 
the toilet cassette to a dump point 
if needed.  

Light Vans Most European cara-
vans are extremely light with 
aluminium chassis further light-
ened with oval holes along the 
flat sides. This means quite big 
vans on single axles can be 
towed behind fairly small cars by 
our standards. There are no such 
things as weight distribution 
hitches but the ball coupling ex-
erts adjustable friction to the 
towball to reduce any tendency 
to sway. 
 

There is no adjustment for the 
height of the ball and I saw some 
outfits in what looked to be to be 
very dangerous attitudes – only a 

small minority though as most 
appeared well set up and stable. 
 

As an Overseas Member of The 
Caravan Club I mixed with quite 
a few UK caravanners and they 
are a friendly bunch – just like 
ACC Members. 
 

Their club services are great and 
I used their ferry booking service 
with discounts for members. I 
also stayed at some of their CLs 
– Certified Locations.  
 

These are sites on farms and 
similar where up to five Mem-
bers can stay overnight for a very 
reasonable fee. There’s usually 
water, rubbish disposal and a 
dump point but seldom power.  
The Club also has about 200 of 
its own Caravan Parks (Sites) 
with very modern amenities. 
 

I visited their headquarters and  

was amazed to see 300 paid staff 
looking after the administration 
of what has become the biggest 
travel organisation in Britain. 
Room after room of people bea-
vering away at computers. 
 
 

The National Muster is shaping 
up to be the best yet. Unfortu-
nately health issues will keep me 
away but best wishes to those at-
tending and congratulations to the 
organisers. 

Lionel 

Grey water trolley (left) and Aqua 

Rolls (right). 

(Welcome Home, Lionel!) 

On the way to the dump-point—

Grey water trolley in action. 
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A fabulous piece of Australian 
coastline stretches between Cape 
Le Grand (east of Esperance) and 
Cape Arid in Western Australia.  
We have visited this area in both 
Spring and Winter, and though 
Spring is probably the pick of the 
times to visit, given the abundance 
of wildflowers at that time, to say 
nothing of whales in the bays, 
Winter also has it charms, with the 
area looking clean and fresh after 
the recent rains. 
 

Cape le Grand National Park 

There are a number of walking 
tracks, ranging from the 400 metre 
return Bird Sanctuary walk at 
Rossiter Bay to the 15km one way 
Coastal Trail from Le Grand 
Beach to Rossiter Bay.  If you are 
really energetic you might like to 
try the 3km return, 2 hour hard 
“walk” up Frenchman Peak. 
 

There are two campgrounds, one 
at the Cape itself and the other at 
Lucky Bay.  The campground at 
the Cape is okay for smaller cara-
vans.  Though some sites are big 
enough for larger vans, there is 
not a lot of room to manoeuvre.   

On the other hand, there is a spe-
cial caravan area at Lucky Bay 
that takes quite large vans, un-
powered of course.  Both camp-
grounds have toilets and solar 
heated showers – it pays to have 
your shower early - once the water 
cools down there won’t be any 
more hot water until the next day.  
Both campgrounds have bitumen 
access, though there is a short 
stretch – just a couple of hundred 

metres –of good gravel road 
down to the campsites at Lucky 
Bay.  Cape le Grand beach is a 
great place to watch the sunset. 

Lucky Bay.  “In 1802 Captain 

Matthew Flinders anchored 

HMS Investigator in Lucky Bay.  

Here his botanist Robert Brown 

explored a diverse and largely 

unknown flora, discovering many 

new species.” 

A huge granite formation over-
looks the camping area.  The bay 
is surrounded by shining white 
beaches, washed by crystal clear 
blue water, and backed by white 
sand dunes.  The bay is sheltered 
by a number of islands across its 
mouth, leaving a fairly narrow 
entrance.  At the campground 
walking tracks lead down from 
each camping level to the beach, 
where the wallabies gather each 

evening.  On our first visit, in 
mid-September some years ago, 
we could see the whales in the 
bay from our campsite. 

If you carry a boat, you can 
launch it best at Lucky Bay, 
though small boats can be 
launched from the Cape Le 

Grand beach. 
 

Hellfire Bay.  During our first 
visit, we not only saw whales at 
Lucky Bay, but were able to get 
very close to a mother and her 
calf in Hellfire Bay, as they 
moved along only a few metres 
from the rocky shore.  On our re-
cent visit we found excellent fa-
cilities have been set up here – a 
covered area containing four pic-
nic tables, pit toilets with tiled 
floors and bricked paths. 
 

The Bird Sanctuary walk at Ros-

siter Bay is a pleasant one, with 
heaps of wildflowers in Septem-
ber.  Bigger banksias at the end of 
the walk are a refuge for numer-
ous birds.  On this visit we were 
pleasantly surprised at the num-
ber of flowers we found in the 
middle of winter. 
 

A very short walk at Thistle 

Cove reveals the Whistling Rock.  
We thought the sound was more 
like heavy breathing than whis-
tling.  From the front the rock 
looks almost like a whale’s head 
poking up from the ground.  On 
the other side the rock curled over 
above us, and a split in the rock 
causes the heavy breathing sound. 
 

Orleans Bay 

From Cape le Grand, the Duke of 
Orleans Bay can be accessed by 
either Merivale Road (gravel and 
can be rough) or you can take Jim 
Ovens Road N00183 up to Fisheries 
Road and continue to Condingup, 
and then south on Orleans Bay 
Road, which gives you bitumen 
all the way to a very pleasant 
caravan park, with grassy sites 
and lots of trees. 
 

January is the busy time here.  In 
the middle of winter we had the 
park practically to ourselves.  On 
this occasion we based ourselves 
at the caravan park and did day 
trips to Cape le Grand and Cape 
Arid.  We also spent a day ex-
ploring the Orleans Bay area. 
 

Big Wharton Beach is yet another 
beach with white sand backed by 
big white sand dunes, very simi-
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Off The Beaten Track 
(Words & Pictures by Jan & Ron Barham Q00029) 

Grand to Arid 

Cape Le Grand 



lar to Lucky Bay.  Little Wharton 
Beach presents a beautiful specta-
cle with its rocky headlands and 

offshore islands.  The camera got 
plenty of work here.  While stand-
ing on the beach watching the 
waves we noticed a pair of huge 
birds (possibly sea eagles) on an 
island in front of us.  They ap-
peared to have a nest there.  We 
could hear lots of little birds in the 
bushes nearby, but didn’t catch 
sight of them. 
 

Approaching the beaches we had 
seen a big rock with a cairn on the 
top.  From Little Wharton Beach 
we walked up a smaller rock and 
found it had a connection to the 
bigger one, so carried on up it as 
well.  Nearby a “gravel” road (we 
would have called it a dirt road) 
leads to a view of Nares Rock in 
the bay.  At the end of this road a 
4WD track continues on further. 
A track behind the caravan park 
leads to the beach.  It is very nar-
row and overgrown and requires 
the walker to push his/her way 
through the bushes.  Wildflowers 
were growing here as well.  Much 
of the beach area is fringed by 
deep drifts of seaweed.  Care 
needs to be taken when negotiat-
ing the seaweed – we found our-
selves sinking up to our knees at 
times, and the seaweed hides logs 
and rocks. 
 

Cape Arid National Park 

From the campground at Orleans 
Bay it is 63 kilometres on the bitu-
men to the turnoff from Fisheries 
Road to Tagon Road, and then 
another 14 kilometres of reasona-
bly good all weather gravel road  

to Thomas River campground.  
Don’t be tempted by the shortcut 
via the eastern end of Merivale 
Road.  The first bit makes you 
wonder why it’s called 4WD.  
The sandy part with water holes 
makes you realise it definitely is 
4WD.  That’s all okay, but the 
corrugations that follow are out 
of this world. 
 

On our first visit to Cape Arid 
we stayed at the Thomas River 
campground.  This campground 
is on high ground, overlooking 
the bay and the river.  Our camp-
site had a lovely view of the bay, 
lots of wildflowers around it, and 
a number of fairly big banksia 
trees, complete with the “big, 
bad banksia men”.  The bay is 
beautiful, with granite headlands, 
and different hues in the water 
from almost transparent pale 
green to the deep, deep blue of 
the deep water.  The white foam 

of the waves just added to the 
picture.  From our campsite we 
could see whales in the bay. 
 

On our recent visit we discov-
ered that Cape Arid National 
Park had been devastated by fire 
in 2006.  No rain fell in the fol-
lowing year, so the vegetation 
we saw on this visit was only 
three year’s growth.  Macro-
zamias, previously hidden by the 
banksias, now dominate the land-
scape at the campground, but 
hundreds of new banksias are 
springing up, and have grown to  

about five or six feet high, so far 
with just a single stem, but just 
starting to branch out. 
 

The campsite was closed on this 
occasion, but due to reopen in 
August.  The ranger has been 
very busy, increasing the number 
of sites to seventeen, enlarging 
them and improving the access, 
so that even large caravans and 
fifth-wheelers can use them.  He 
has built two camp kitchens, all 
fitted out with stainless steel and 
containing barbecues, with large 
rainwater tanks to catch the rain 
from the rooves, and there are 
four new toilets.  Again, these 
campsites are unpowered. 
 

The shire campsites, down near 
the river, are a bit more cramped, 
with not a lot of room to manoeu-
vre, but are very private and se-
cluded.  However, being in a hol-
low, they have no view. 
 

Dolphin Beach and Little 

Tagon Beach are both accessible 
by 2WD.  What a fantastic sight 
at Dolphin Beach – granite rock 
headlands, white sand beach, tur-
quoise water.  These two beaches 
are smaller than Lucky Bay, but 
still have a beauty of their own. 
 

Tagon Beach is 4WD only.  
What a difference from our first 
visit, when the vegetation formed 
tall walls, higher than the car, on 
either side of the track.  This time 
we could actually see the track 
winding down to the beach.   

Little Wharton Beach—Duke of 

Orleans Bay. 

Thomas River and the Bay, from the campsites. 
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Tagon Beach is much bigger than 
the other two, and although it still 
has the blue water and white sand, 
with big white dunes behind it, it 
doesn’t have quite the same 
magic. 

The road to Poison Creek was 
marked “4WD only” on this re-
cent visit, possibly because the 
road had been wet, and the creek 
had encroached on the end of the 
road, due to its egress to the bay 
being cut off by sand.  Previously 
we had waded across the creek to 
the beach, but on this occasion we 
drove down the creek to the 
beach. 
 

There is another 4WD track, along 
the road to Thomas Fisheries, with 
a turn-off to the ruins of Hills 
Springs homestead.  However, 
there is not a lot to see along this 
track, though when we did it in 
the September the many banksias 
were in bloom, and the open areas 
were thick with small wildflowers. 
 

Day trips from Orleans Bay will 
certainly allow you to see the 
main features of both of these na-
tional parks, but if you really want 
to spend time exploring them, and 
doing the walks, especially at 
Cape le Grand, then camping 
there would be the way to go.  The 
entry fee for each park is $11 per 
vehicle ($5 if the driver holds a 
concession card) and camping is 
$7 pp pn ($5 for concession card 
holders). 
 

ooOOoo 

We left Seaford in heavy rain to 
go to Bundaberg via Yowah and 
Nardoo’s “Music in the Mulga. 
We had planned overnight stops 
to allow for an easy drive but 
once on the road, and out of Vic-
toria, we found we would stop 
too early, so went a bit further 
than planned—so much for all 
the peering at maps and that 
other bible “Camps Australia”! 
 

Following the Kidman Way 
north, there wasn’t much traf-
fic—just goats and emus—no 
’roos so I guess those plastic 
scarers might work after all! 

 

Arrived in Yowah, no nice 
grassy sites, just red gravel. 
Found a few opal-like specks 
while searching for the famous 
“Yowah Nut”. 

After a few days back in civiliza-
tion (Cunnamulla) for restocking 
the pantry and bar it was on to 
Nardoo Station, about 36 k’s 
north, for a week of country mu-
sic and friendship around the 
campfire—fantastic. 

Back on the road again, heading 
our first real free-camp at Wyan-

dra. Donation required for power 
and solar hot showers. Great spot 
but it did tend to get crowded 
around the fire. 
  

Next night in Charleville for a 
vist to the Bilby Centre—very 
good presentation and well worth 
the visit. Filled up with LPG for 
the first time since leaving 
Bourke. 
 

Our next stop was the Mitchel 
free-camp at the Niel Turner 
Wier—toilets and power avail-
able. Another good spot was at 
Dulacca, free-camp behind the 
pub—showers, toilets and power, 
plus great meals in the pub. 
 

Had a good run to Dalby, turned 
left onto the Bunya Highway in-
tending to stop at Kumbia Apex 
Park with its power and hot 
showers (for donation) but after 
having lunch there decided to 
stay at Ban Ban Springs. Arrived 
at about 3.30 in time for happy 
hour after 450 k’s of easy driving. 
Woke to the sound of lots of 
kooka’s. 

 

After a good breaky it’s on to 
Bundaberg. We intend to stay at 
our son’s house for a few weeks 
but what ever will be, will be! 
 

We found that we really enjoy 
free-camping for the friendship 
shown by other travelers. 
 

ooOOoo 

Sunset—Cape LeGrand 

Our First Big 

Trip 
(Bob & Glenice Campbell V00071) 

So this is what it’s all about! 

Our first free-camp—Wyandra. 

Mother Nature’s alarm clock! 
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Meet The Board! 
 

Each issue we are going to be 

presenting some “pen-pictures” 

of each of the Board members. 
 

This issue we introduce Alan 

Lazarus—as well as being the 

Club Secretary he is also one half 

of the Nomad’s editorial team. 

for Technical Standards. 
 

He has a reasonable background 
in administration through his 
previous employment and also 
has a long association at the ad-
ministration level with various  

During his spare time he conducts 
computer training courses for 
senior citizens, through the fed-
eral government’s “Broadband 
for Seniors” program. 
 

Avid caravanners, Alan and 
Deirdre have toured all states of 
Australia, usually accompanied 
by their two dogs. Their twenty 
foot Concept van has performed 
flawlessly, despite Alan’s habit of 
asking it to do things that it’s de-
signers really hadn’t considered! 
 

He believes that caravanning is a 
great social leveler—enabling 
people from all walks of life to 
get out and see, at first hand, all 
of the wonderfull things that Aus-
tralia has to offer and to enjoy the 
freedoms that many of our 
neighbours can only envy. 
 

Alan sees a bright future for the 
ACC, “it’s still early days”, he 
says, “but our strength is in our 
growing membership, and with 
that strength, anything is possi-
ble”. 

ooOOoo 

Alan (Lazo to his mates) and wife 
Deirdre are early retirees living in 
Patterson Lakes, an outer Mel-
bourne suburb, at the top of the 
Mornington Peninsula in Victoria. 
 

His association with the Austra-
lian Caravan Club dates back to 
late 2006, just after the club was 
formed. 
 

He is fairly well-traveled—his 
thirty five years in the telecommu-
nications industry saw him taking 
up assignments throughout the 
Asia-Pacific region as well as all 
states of Australia. Upon his re-
tirement from Telstra he occupied 
the position of National Manager  

Introducing—Alan Lazarus 

service organizations and sport-
ing groups. 
 

While his primary interest is 
Caravanning, his other interests 
include aviation (he holds a pri-
vate pilots licence), and target 
rifle shooting. 
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A Caravanners 

Prayer          
(Author Unknown) 

 

When I get up in the morning may 
the annexe be quite dry 
 

May the pegs be easily removed 
and no leaves stuck to the fly 
 

May the stabilisers wind up with-
out that horrid squeak 
 

And loose items give no trouble 
when them to stow we seek 
 

May I back up with the ball lined 
up precisely with its mate 
 

And remember to remove the 
jockey wheel before it is too late 
 

May I drive away real smoothly 
the days journey to begin 
          
 And not have to turn  back with 
the key I should hand in 
 

Let the road be sealed and free 
from works of the detour kind 
 

May the rain refrain from falling 
and the wind blow fom behind 

 

Don't let flies come in their mil-
lions when we make our morning 
stop 
 

Let the thermos not be empty 
cause I forgot to screw the top 
 

May the road signs not confuse 
us as we go along our way 
 

And let no sheep or kangaroos 
onto the roadway stray 
 

Let us reach the caravan park 
well before the night 
 

And dear God let there be a suit-
able powered site 
 

May the site be large and roomy 
and preferably drive through 
 

Or please let there be someone 
there to tell me what to do 
 

Don’t let me try for hours to get 
the wretched van in place 
 

Watched by other campers with a 
smile upon their face. 
 

Oh if you want to punish me for 
some forgotten sin 
 

Don’t let it be by leaving me with 
my wife to guide me in 
 

And there is another thing I do of 
you beseech 
 

When finally the vans in place 
please let the power cord reach 
 

They say you are a God of love 
and this indeed is true 
 

Please ensure then that I get the 
site not too far from the loo 
 

If I want to go at night so desper-
ate I will be 
 

Don’t let me get to the loo to find 
I have no key 
 

I pray that all the campers around 
and about our site 
 

Are kind and considerate espe-
cially  throughout the night 
 

And when at last I go to bed and 
gently close the door 
 

Please God don’t let me be the 
only one to snore! 
 

 ooOOoo 



 Lucky Membership  

Number 
 

A member’s number is located 
somewhere in this magazine. If it’s 
yours, you have until Nov 31st, 
2010 to contact the Secretary and 
claim your prize of a $20 gift 
voucher from Bunnings. Good 
hunting! 
 

ooOOoo 
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Country Pubs 

Virtual One-Stop shops for: 
Good Food, 

Good Conversation, 
Accurate Local Information, and 

Cooling Refreshments. 
 

Here are some of our Favorites. 
 

(Pictures Alan Lazarus V00012) 
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Chiltern—Vic. Barcaldine—Qld 

Silverton—NSW 

Charleville—Qld Winton—Qld 

Milparinka—NSW Parachilna—SA 

Tennant Creek—NT Cameron Corner—Qld (I think!) 
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Fire Safety 
 

Every year we see in the press reports of fires occurring in tents and caravans. At best these incidents 

result in a ruined holiday—at worst, the result is death or injury to loved ones and neighbours. 
 

The following has been compiled from a number of Fire Brigade web-sites and serve as a timely re-

minder of our roles and responsibilities in regard to fire when exploring this great country of ours! 

A Simple Checklist to assist you to be fire-safe. 
 

!" When planning to use a caravan ensure that you turn off any pilot 

lights before towing or when the engine of the towing vehicle is run-
ning. 

 

!" Install a smoke alarm with a hush button close to the sleeping area in 

the caravan as well as having a fire extinguisher and fire blanket 
near the exit. 

 

!" Develop a fire escape plan that considers all occupants of the cara-

van. 
 

!" At camp-sites familiarise yourself with any fire routines or equip-

ment installed. 
 

!" Ensure that all electrical and gas equipment fitted is tested and in 

good working order. 
 

!" Gas cylinders on caravans should be external, secure, and with 

valves facing away from the van. 
 

!" Check all connections after driving on country roads. 
 

!" Keep heaters away from the internal fittings in caravans. 
 

!" Have a portable radio to keep updated regarding weather conditions 

and fire restrictions that may be in force. 
 

!" Never leave children or pets unattended in a caravan or tent. 
 

!" Never cook or smoke in tents, consider buying a flame retardant 

tent. 
 

!" Locate campfires downwind and at a safe distance from any tents or 

caravans. 
 

!" Turn off any lanterns and extinguish campfires before going to bed. 
 

!" Neverleave cooking unattended and always secure any matches and 

lighters. 
 

!" On arrival at a campsite locate a safe refuge place in case of a bush 

fire. 
 

!" Service all electrical and mechanical brakes and bearings. 

Caravan Fires are 

Quick, Fierce and 

Toxic! 

This is a caravan fire one minute 

after starting. 

The same fire—ten minutes after 

starting! 

Fire is now 15 minutes old—

destruction is total. 

Some Other Tips 
 

Remember that LPG is flammable, heavier than air and may remain in 
areas for some time. 
 

Don’t park you car or tow vehicle in long dry grass or other flammable 
vegetation. 
 

Store all flammable liquids outside the caravan, never put flammable 
liquids on campfires. 

Above All - 

STAY 

SAFE 
Happy hour won’t be the 

same without you! 



  

17 

Date 2010 Branch State Venue Contact Phone 

Sep 11—13 Moreton Bay Drifters QLD Kenilworth Muster Noel Hawes 07 3888 1547 

Sep 17—19 Southern Nomads VIC Hamilton Muster Barry Groves 0439 354 824 

Sep 17—19 Swan River Rovers WA Wongan Hills Muster Maria Minchin 08 9332 6190 

Sep 22—27 Gold Coast Gadabouts QLD Tenterfield Muster Kathy Burgess 07 3287 6629 

Sep 27—Oct 3 Gold Coast Gadabouts QLD Tagalong to Nat. Muster Kathy Burgess 07 3287 6629 

Sep 24—26 Fraser Coasters QLD Barambah Muster Ros Kitchen 07 4128 0993 

Sep 26—Oct 4 Gippsland Gypsies VIC Tagalong to Nat. Muster Derek Hale 03 5144 4174 

Oct 5—12 ACC National Muster NAT Maryborough Russell Gerchow 07 4128 3090 

Oct 18—22 Golden Westerners NSW Forbes Muster David Ongley 02 4736 5743 

Oct 22—24 Swan River Rovers WA Busselton Muster Maria Minchin 08 9332 6190 

Nov 5—7 Moreton Bay Drifters QLD Boonah Muster Noel Hawes 07 3888 1547 

Nov 12—14 Gippsland Gypsies VIC Omeo Muster Derek Hale 03 5144 4174 

Nov 12—14 Wide Bay Burnett Nomads QLD Gin Gin Muster Mal Sanderson 07 4155 1018 

Nov 12—14 Sundowners SA Murray Bridge Muster Geoff Stewart 08 8688 2740 

Nov 19—21 Hunter Ramblers NSW Gloucester Muster Cheryl Sherlock 02 4987 0043 

Sep 30—Oct 4 Sydney City Slickers NSW Tagalong to Nat. Muster Debbie Cohen 02 9326 4515 

Sep 25—Oct 2 Southern Highlanders NSW Barambah (Qld) then Tag 
to Nat. Muster 

Myra Males 02 4684 2139 

Coming Events 
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AUSTRALIAN CARAVAN CLUB LIMITED 

NOTICE OF MEETING 
 

Notice is hereby given that the ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING of the AUSTRALIAN CARAVAN CLUB 
LIMITED will be held at  “Maryborough Park”, Bruce Highway, Maryborough, Queensland, on Satur-

day 9
th

 of October 2010, commencing at 3.00pm. You are cordially invited to be present. 
 

AGENDA 

 

(1) Present – as per attendance register. 
(2) Apologies 
(3) Minutes from previous meeting. 
(4) Business arising – Nil. 
(5) To receive the Chairman’s Report. 
(6) Acceptance of the Director’s and Financial Statements. 
(7) To receive the Secretary’s Report. 
(8) Proposed Fees – Ordinary Member—$50pa, Associate Member—$40pa,  

3 year option—$130, Joining Fee unchanged at $10. 
(9) To elect incoming Directors.—No nominations received 
(10) Proposed Special Resolutions.—Nil 
(11) Meeting Close 

 
Alan Lazarus 
Secretary 
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From the Branches 

The first eager starters to arrive at 
Pt Broughton were the Gregory's 
and the Morley's.  They were 
greeted on the Wednesday by 
cold, wet and windy weather to 
hinder them whilst setting up.   
Thursday saw the Chatfield's ar-
rive and not long after Ken and 
Joan Hall-Patch rolled in.  After 
they had set up, tea and coffee 
was in order and was had in the 
shelter of the Gregory's annex as 
the weather had not improved 
much from the previous day. 

 

Friday saw the remainder of the 
group arrive along with two visit-
ing vans to bring the numbers to 
11 vans for the weekend.   Friday 
also saw a large number of other 
campers and caravanners arrive as 
it was the Queen's Birthday long 
weekend and the park was booked 
out.  The same morning Geoff 
Chatfield and Alan Morley went 
off to do some fishing from the 
end of the jetty (at 6.00am) and 
after drowning various pieces of 
seafood and other apparently un-
enticing pieces of bait they re-
turned about 9.00am empty 
handed and very cold.   Friday 
evening every one enjoyed a good 
meal at the Sunnyside Hotel/
Motel.   The evening was made 
even better as the meal was a 'buy 
one get one of equal value free' 
offer with vouchers from the 
Caravan Park courtesy of the local 
business community.   The night 
was made even better for Dennis 
Rockley who won a $50.00 Bun-
ning's voucher in the bar raffle.   
Well done Dennis. 
 

On Saturday morning the same 
intrepid (or should that be fool-
hardy) would-be fishers once 
again decided to brave the cold  

return home.  The Hall-Patches 
were continuing their trip down 
the Yorke Peninsular while the 
Morley's were returning home as 
were Barry Dalton and Carol Pot-
ter.  I suppose someone has to 
work to pay taxes to keep the rest 
of us in the style we prefer.   The 
Gardiner's, Gregory's and the 
Chatfield's were staying on an-
other day to avoid the traffic re-
turning on the long week end. 
 

Although we are now a much 
smaller group our muster was 
quite enjoyable and the group of 
happy vanners made for a great 
week end. 
 

ooOOoo 

Southern Cross 

Overlanders—Port 

Broughton Muster 
(Alan Morely S00005) 

and wind at the end of the jetty 
with the same result - nothing.   
The morning was made even 
worse as a couple of men fishing 
just 2 metres away from Alan 
caught 4 Salmon to about 2.5Kg 
each.   Not happy fishos our two.   
Whilst Alan and Geoff were off 
fishing some others of the group 
decided to walk into town.   
There was advertised in the CP 
notices a garage sale at the local 
Scout Group clubrooms and a 
few bargain purchases were 
made.   The magnificent camp 
kitchen was the venue for our 
Saturday afternoon tea with 
scones prepared by Alan and 
Geoff - they had to make amends 
for not catching fish for dinner.   
The evening meal, which had 
been prepared by all the ladies, 
was also had in the camp kitchen 
and consisted of a variety casse-
roles, curries and other yummy 
dishes.   A big thank you to all 
the ladies for this great spread.  
The evening was spent just chat-
ting and for those that were inter-
ested, watching Port Power being 
beaten by the Sydney Swans.   A 
very convivial and cosy evening 
as the kitchen heaters were work-
ing overtime. 
 

Sunday morning saw the Rock-
ley's packing up to leave as they 
had tickets to the Cat Stevens 
concert at the Adelaide Enter-
tainment Centre.   After a lazy 
Sunday breakfast most of the 
men decided they would walk to 
the 'other Caravan Pk' while the 
women had a craft day in the 
camp kitchen.   Dinner that eve-
ning was 'left overs' from the 
previous night plus a few extras 
that were 'knocked up' quickly.   
Every one enjoyed a quiet night 
talking about various caravans 
owned, caravanning trips and 
places visited. 
    

Monday morning and most of the 
group were packing up for the  

Hunter Ramblers 

Gresford Muster 
(Rod Garrett N00242) 

A total of 17vans gathered at East 
Gresford Showground for our 
May muster. We had great 
weather and everybody was able 
enjoy the benefits of power. 
Members started gathering as 
early as Thursday to enjoy the 
local hospitality. 
 

We had a fire going in the fire 
place and were able to improve 
our position when another cara-
van moved on vacating a council 
provided fire place. It was a great 
meeting place for happy hour and 
after dinner drinks. Shopping was 
available at the local IGA and the 
bowling club was nice and close 
to our camp. We availed our-
selves of their facilities for one 
evening meal. Chinese cuisine, 
great feed. We ordered a number 
of dishes which we all shared and 
enjoyed. 
 

A few of our members made vis-
its to a few of the local tourist 
spots including Lostock Dam, 
Barrington Tops and Dungog. 
Saturday we had our gathering to 
discus branch matters and the 
names for a tag-a-long were 
taken. Our first night for the tag-
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a-long was advised for all going. 
 

The muster finished on Sunday 
and a number headed home. 
 

Mystery Tag-a-long. 
On Monday 17th May we hooked 
up our vans and headed for our 
first stop which was Merriwa. We 
had 6 vans parked and hooked up 
to power and water by around 
3.30pm. 
 

The crew was Malcolm and Caro-
line, Bernie and Janet, Vince and 
Ruth, Kevin and Jan, Laurie and 
Margaret and Rod and Dianne. 
There were no fires to be lit in the 
Caravan Park which made it a lit-
tle uncomfortable in the cool 
weather, so as a group we gath-
ered at the local RSL for drinks 
and chat after we had eaten our 
dinners. 
 

Tuesday saw Vince and Ruth hav-
ing to get their car checked for 
overheating at the local Ford 
dealer. Vince was quite happy 
with the service but the end result 
was not OK as further work was 
required at Singleton. The group 
took advantage of the nice 
weather and visited the local at-
tractions. There was the informa-
tion centre, which was interesting 
with a good display of local prod-
ucts and crafts, there was a bottle 

museum in the council building 
and a very interesting house 
which had been a number of 
various businesses before be-
coming an interesting museum 
displaying local dresses, history 
and a display of past living con-
ditions. The building also had a 
cellar which was full of a good 
range of tools, business machines 
and other artefacts. Well worth 
the visit. 
 

 During the day Martin and 
Jenny joined the camp and set 
themselves up building numbers 
to 7 vans. 
 

During our venture around the 
town we found a hotel offering 
$10 steaks for dinner. It was de-
cided that we would all gather at 
this venue for our evening meal. 
There were a lot of disappointed 

customers from our group as the 
steak was as tough as old boot 
leather. 
 

We were unaware of our next 
destination. The plan was for two 
nights at each stop point. Vince 
our organiser had his secret list 
so we were told that Chaffey 
Lake was our next stop. (Camp 
site 155 on your Camps 4 guide.) 
 Wednesday morning we all 
packed up and headed for our 
next destination. We left Mer-
riwa and headed for Scone where 
it was advised we could do some 
shopping for food before meet-
ing at Burning Mountain for 

morning tea and our latest mem-
bers John and Margaret were to 
join us swelling our numbers to 8 
vans. From here we drove on to 
Nundle where we had lunch. The 
locals must have wondered what 
was going on when eight cara-
vans hit town and pulled up in the 
street. After a bite to eat we 
headed for Bowling Alley Point 
Rec Reserve. I think everybody 
made the same mistake at the tee 
intersection of Fossickers Way 
where we obeyed the sign and 
followed the Bowling Alley sign 
to the right. A very friendly coun-
cil worker on a road project ad-
vised us there was no camping 
ground in that direction. So we 
madly made U turns and found 
our camping ground. We found 
nice level parking, power and 
showers and toilet facilities avail-

able. No town water but van wa-
ter. A word of warning to anyone 
using this camp “turn left at Fos-
sickers Way intersection not right 
as the sign indicates”. 
 

We spent the next two nights here 
and visited Nundle where the 
main attraction was the Nundle 
Woollen Mill. Our choofers were 
put to use as cookers and a source 
of warmth for our group gather-
ing and great entrainment from 
Vince with his guitar and a sing-
along as a group. 
 

Our next destination was given at 
our second night gathering. It was 

The starting point—Merriwa 



 

Time to renew your 

caravan Insurance? 
Check the policy your club has arranged for our members with MHIA 

 

MHIA provides all its policy holders with 
 

#" Policies with competitive premiums 
#" Policy Benefits which compare favourably 
#" The best client service possible 

 

Provide your membership number and obtain the additional benefits 
 

#" Club membership premium 

#" Special benefits to club members 
 

For details contact MHIA to obtain the full benefits and a product disclosure 
statement. 

 

Phone freecall : 1800 676 700            Postal: PO Box 3597 
Or Email to : info@mhia.com.au   TUGGERAH, NSW 2259 
 

      When contacting MHIA please have the following information ready- 
      Van Make, Model, Year of manufacture, and your Membership Number. 
 

The Australian Caravan Club Limited will receive a referral fee of $20.00 from 
MHIA for any policy taken out under this insurance scheme. MHIA and ACC have 
agreed on 
         a minimum number of policies that need to be sold before this fee is paid. 

Moonan Flats (Camp 325 in the 
camp book). Back we went 
through Wallabadah, where some 
stopped to have a look at a great 
memorial to the first fleet. Next 
town was Scone where we were 
advised to look for laundry facili-
ties if we could find one. From 
Scone we proceeded to Moonan 
Flats camping grounds. All vans 
were able to hook-up to power but 
internal water. There were toilets 
and showers available. Here was 
our first sign of rain. We had rain 
all night and the locals must have 
loved us coming into town as they 
not had rain for some time. We 
were able to gather water in buck-
ets to replentish our van supplies. 
We collected two 5 litre buckets 
full. Greg and Barbara joined us at 
Moonan Flats, again swelling our 
numbers to 9 vans, they were in 
their new van which they picked 
up the day before they joined us. 
Because of the weather we visited 
the local Victoria Hotel. A nice 
warm atmosphere as the fire really 
warmed our bones. Some of us 
stayed for dinner and went away 
with our appetites well satisfied. 
Great meals and a full plate per 
serve, which was too much for 
some. The members who went 
back to their vans for dinner re-
turned after dinner and Vince with 
guitar in hand had the joint swing-
ing. I am sure that the seams of 
the hotel were feeling the strain of 
the music and the crowd. One lo-
cal was heard to say “this place  

hasn’t seen anything like this 
since we got F------ Electricity”. 
What a night!!! 
 

Our next destination was re-

vealed tonight. It was to be Lake 

Liddell  (camp site 175). We 

once again packed and hit the 

road for Aberdeen and the New 

England Highway. Next stop 

Muswellbrook for some provi-

sions before we drove towards 

Singleton headed for Lake Lid-

dell. We had limited power and  

some showers but again we relied 
on van water. Another two nights 
enjoying one another’s company 
around the choofer fires and with 
a lot of jokes.   
 

Our second night saw rain ap-
proach and we had rain all night. 
It was still raining when we were 
to head for Broke for our last two 
nights. A consensus of the group 
decided that two nights in our 
vans without enjoying a time 
around a fire was not possible, 
because of lack of cover, so most 
of us headed for home and a dry 
environment. 
 

We have had a fantastic time dur-

ing this trip and have Vince and 

Ruth to thank for the idea and 

planning and our committee for 

approving and sanctioning this 

great idea of fellowship and 

travel. 

ooOOoo 
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Last camp—Lake Liddell 
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Sundowners 

Moonta / Eyre Pen-

insula Tour 

(Geoff & Nancy Stewart S00026) 

The adventure started with a 
“normal” weekend muster at 
Moonta Bay; that is if anything that 
the Sundowners do is normal.   

 

However, this was only a precursor 
to a week long tour of the Yorke 
Peninsula, concluding at Ardros-
san. Activities for the adventure 
included::: 

 

On Friday afternoon we gathered at 
the Copper Coast Sub Branch of 
the Vietnam Veterans Association 
(VVA) at Moonta Bay for a rousing 
welcome and happy hour, followed 
by a soul (whole) warming 
“pooled” Curry dinner.  There were 
14 vans, 1 couple without their van 
and apologies from 10 other cou-
ples. 
 

After dinner on Friday night we 
had a raffle: the first prize was the 
number 1 bottle of the Sundowners 
own vintage; this was won by 
Howard & Edith; second prize was 
a ½ kilo of KG Whiting, won by 
Ron & Bev; and third prize was a 
tin of nuts, won by Tubby & Helen 
– this was presented back for future 
raffles. A complimentary bottle of 
wine from the Sundowner vintage 
was then presented to each member 
couple present.  A bottle will also 
be presented as a “welcome” token 
to each new member couple as they 
attend branch activities; additional 
bottles of these wines (both red & 
white) are available. 

The label from one of our ‘Reds’ 
Grown where the outback meets 
the sea, this full bodied red roams 
across the palate with refreshing 
clarity. A rare vintage with a fer-
tile herbaceous scent followed by 
a lingering arid air. A mix of tra-
ditional and temporary flavours 
which ignite the senses and warm 
the soul. 

Saturday morning saw an early 
start for a brisk beach walk prior 
to the historic walk through 
Moonta: some of the group did 
their walking by car. Of course 
this included the mandatory 
morning tea at the bakers shop.  
Saturday afternoon was a tour 
through the Wheal Hughes cop-
per mine by 11 of our group.  All 
were back in time for happy hour 
and the group B-B-Q, followed 
by a quiz night which had been 
organised by Rod & Ann.  The 
winners were the A Team.  
 

Sunday was a more relaxed start 
with a late breakfast before a lei-
surely drive to Kadina and Walla-

roo for morning tea at Lyn’s cafe 
and then back to the CP for 
lunch.   
 

Sunday afternoon saw the arrival 

The Moonta Miners—preparing 

of a further couple before most of 
the group departed for the train 
ride through the old mining sites 
and village. It is hard to believe 
that this area housed several thou-
sand people in the late 19th/early 
20th centuries, with a church ser-
vice attendance in excess of 1500 
souls: if you worked at the mine 
at that time it was mandatory for 
you and your family to attend 
church every Sunday.  
 

Some of our group left on the 
Sunday afternoon to return for 
work on the Monday – there are 
some advantages to being retired.  
A few more left on the Monday, 
but the diehards were in for the 
long haul; that is the week long 
tour of the Yorke Peninsula 
which was to include Port Victo-
ria, Minlaton, Point Turton, 
Marion and Stenhouse Bays, the 
I n n e s  N P ,  Y o r k e t o w n , 
Edithburgh, Stansbury and Ar-
dossan.  

Monday had been scheduled as a 
rest day at Moonta Bay to allow 
all to prepare for the coming tri-
als.  An option had been given for 
a 8 Km beach walk to Port 
Hughes and return.  A limited 
number took up this offer, most 
preferring to visit by car, but 
those that did walk saw why  
 



some of the house prices in this 
area top $3M.  What a magnifi-
cent view from the cliff top!  
 

Tuesday we were off (some would 
say we are always off).  A total of 
9 vans, the first stop to be Port 
Victoria for morning tea at a great 
little park.  This was followed by 
a walk around the town before 
again embussing and heading for 
our overnight stop at Minlaton, 
arriving in time for a late lunch: 
what a pleasant little caravan 
park! In the afternoon a number of 
the group visited the Bublacowie 
Military Museum, returning in 
time for the brief and happy hour 
which preceded an evening 
around the camp fire.  Unfortu-
nately our attempt at damper 
cooking failed. At this stage the 
beautiful Nell left us after her cold 
failed to respond to the various 
home medications that had been 
suggested. 
 

Wednesday saw us on the move 
again, this time bound for morn-
ing tea at Point Turton and then 
onto Marion Bay CP via Corny 
Point, arriving for a late lunch.  
After lunch it was into the 4WDs 
and off to Meehan Hill and Kan-
garoo Island Lookouts before cir-
cling back to the CP.  Again with 
some superior organization we 
were back in the CP by happy 
hour - despite our tour leader be-
coming misplaced! When travel-
ing along our coast you often 
wonder what possessed our early 
navigators to explore these intimi-
dating areas with their numerous 
reefs and shoals.  The number of 
shipwrecks along this coast attests 
to the many dangers hidden here.    
 

During the night, or early on 
Thursday morning Chris hurt his 
back, so Chris & Rhonda departed 
and we were now down to 7 vans. 
 

On Thursday we remained at 
Marion Bay – well at least the 
vans did; the group mounted in 
4WDs and headed for Stenhouse 
Bay for the Cliff Top walk, before 
entering the Innes NP and off to 

Pondalowie Bay for morning tea.  
It was then on to Browns Beach 
(the end of the road), before re-
turning to the historic site of In-
neston for lunch and a tour of the 
site.  The views and the history 
in this area are exceptional; the 
roads in the area have been im-
proved markedly, so again we 
managed to return to the CP in 
time for happy hour. Jim & Rita 
had an appointment in Adelaide, 
so departed early on Friday. 
 

Friday saw the remainder bound 
for Yorketown, via Warooka, for 
our morning tea stop before con-
tinuing on to Edithburgh CP for 
a late lunch.  The afternoon was 
a gentle affair, with many partak-
ing of a “nanna nap”, before the 
commencement of our evening 
entertainment.  The “observation 
quiz” was won by Greg & Judy, 
two of our newer members, who 
very graciously shared their prize 
of a very nice bottle of red wine 
with all present.  The wine had 
been donated by Chris & 
Rhonda. 
 

Saturday we were again on the 
move; this time bound for Coo-
bowie, Port Giles and Wool Bay 
before morning tea at Stansbury, 
and then continuing on to 
Ardrossan CP via Port Vincent.  
After lunch it was a walk along 
the cliff tops and through the 
town before heading off to the 
lookout.  As this was the final 
night of the adventure, a “last 
supper” was held at the Ardros-
san hotel: all appreciated the 
warmth of the venue as this was 
the coldest evening of the tour – 
it also saw a partial eclipse of the 
moon, which was quite spectacu-
lar from our vantage point on the 
cliffs overlooking the water.  

had the last of our group morning 
teas at Dublin before each went 
on their way.  
 

It was a great time enjoyed by all.  
Again it shows just how good a 
lifestyle caravanning can be, es-
pecially when done in the com-
pany of friends.   

One does not have to travel great 
distances to experience many 
wonderful and varied adventures 
in this great country of ours. 

 

The next adventure of the Sun-
downers is planned for August 
and will include a weekend mus-
ter at Balaclava before moving on 
to Peterborough, Broken Hill, 
Wentworth/Mildura and then 
back to Adelaide through the 
Riverlands and the Barossa.  The 
adventure to commence on 6 Aug 
10 and conclude on 27 Aug 10.    

 

Should you like the sound of our 
activities on these adventures 
please join us; you will be most 
welcome.  For interstate visitors 
this could be a great “warm-up” 
on your way to the National mus-
ter. 

 

ooOOoo 

It was here that one of our num-
ber “fessed” that he had left his 
wife’s smalls in the dryer at 
Marion Bay – he has now been 
allocated a new call sign.  On 
Sunday it was time to return 
home.  Surprisingly most contin-
ued to travel in convoy and we  

A magnificent Yorke Peninsula 

sunset to complete the Sundown-

ers tour! 

35 



returned from their various trav-
els. Many us had only attended a 
muster last month but still found 
plenty to discuss.  We played a 
couple of rounds of celebrity 
heads with two or contestants 
succeeding in discovering their 
celebrity. A photographer from 
the local Bendigo Advertiser 
came to take a photo of the entire 
group. This should provide great 
publicity for the ACC. 
 

Following Happy Hour around 
60 of us descended on the Ma-
rong Family Hotel for Dinner. A 

few locals having a quiet drink 
outside seemed rather mystified 
at the large number of people 
suddenly appearing from two 
different directions and pouring 
into their local. 
 

I only heard good comments 
about the food with a wide menu 
to choose from and good quality 
food served. 
 

Some of us then scurried back to 
the park for what is becoming a 
regular feature of our musters, 
games in the Recreation room in 
the evening. We have lively eve-
nings with some playing cards or 
other games and others gathering 

for a chat, sharing ideas and trip 
planning. 
 

Saturday saw a mixture of people 
joining one another for breakfast 
or lunch, morning and afternoon 
tea, going on outings and shop-
ping trips, lots of socialising and 
planning for those heading off for 
their longer winter trips and some 
more people learning new games. 
 

Happy hour was held and many 
members stayed on to have a bar-
beque dinner together before once 
again filling the Recreation room 
with laughter as members gath-

ered to enjoy games 
and friendship in a 
very cosy atmosphere 
(some would say 
HOT) provided by 
the Coonara Log 
Fire. 
 

Sunday a little cooler 
but that didn’t stop 
many of us attending 
the market at the 
showgrounds to find 
treasures and treats. 
No time for egg and 
bacon breakfast so 
we had that for lunch 
instead.  Thanks to 
Carol for making 
Scones, jam and 
cream for afternoon 
tea and to the mem-
ber who provided 
jelly slice. Many 
were heard to mutter 

that diets start after the muster. 
 

The perfect weather ended to co-
incide with the end of the muster,  
some left from Marong for their 
longer winter trips and those of us 
left on that wet  and chilly Mon-
day had a cosy day, lighting a fire 
in the rec room and playing 
games, lunching at the RSL 
where we had a great meal deal, 
dinner together in front of fire 
and our final night of games. 
 

Once again a most enjoyable 
muster at which we were pleased 
to welcome new members. 

ooOOoo 

Southern Nomads 

Marong Muster 
(Mavis Parsons V00141) 

What do these things have in com-
mon? Sunshine, good food, wine, 
jokes laughter, Happy hour/s or 
days, games, fun, friendship, great 
company, caravans and pets? 
 

Answer: Southern Nomads Mus-
ters. 
 

Another enjoyable muster was 
held at the Marong Caravan Park 
May 21st to 23rd. 

With cool mornings and perfect 
sunny days the weather was made 
to order. More and more of us 
seem to be taking an extended 
weekend break.  
 

With so many of us here by 
Thursday night we decided to start 
off with a pancake breakfast Fri-
day morning. I guess many got the 
taste for pancakes after our Easter 
muster where the park manage-
ment put on a pancake breakfast 
each morning. 
 

Friday night happy hour is always 
a great catch up over a few drinks 
and nibbles with those who have 

Now there’s a happy bunch of Nomads! 
(Photography courtesy of “The Advertiser” (Bendigo) 26/5/2010) 
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Fraser Coasters 

Mount Perry 

Muster 
(John Balding Q00024) 

dian, opened it especially for our 
group. 
 

Charlie was born in Yugoslavia, 
but has lived in Australia most of 
his life, and has travelled Austra-
lia extensively. 
 

He has a mining back ground and 
was able to tell us all about the 
mining that took place, and still 
does, in and around Mount Perry, 
and was able to explain the pieces 
of antique mining equipment  dis-
played at the museum, along with 
lots of other interesting “stuff” 
from a bygone era. 
 

Charlie is most passionate about 
the museum, and the Mount Perry 
area in general, and we found this 
pride and passion in other resi-
dents of Mount Perry too. 
 

At 4.00 pm we all met up at the 
camp kitchen for “Happy Hour” 
and our traditional “Meet & 
Greet”, where we get to meet old 
and new friends, and first time 
“Musterers”. 

Apart from a little drizzle on the 
Friday night and during part of 
the day on Saturday, the weather 
Gods smiled down on us at 
Mount Perry and provided us 
mainly with bright sunny days, 
and cool, crisp nights. 
 

The majority of members and 
friends arrived in Mount Perry 
on the Thursday, the day before 
the muster officially started, 
which just goes to show how 
keen they are about our musters, 
and the remainder then arrived 
on Friday morning, and were all 
set up by around lunch time. 
 

At 1.30 0n Friday afternoon most 
of us paid a visit to the Mount 
Perry Museum, as Charlie, the 
ninety year old museum custo-
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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 



Friends and first timers on this 
occasion were Bob & Fay Willis 
from Point Vernon, Phil & Joan 
Hoffman, also from Point Vernon, 
and second timers Malcolm and 
Annette Oldfield from Torquay. 
 

After “Happy Hour” we all had a 
BYO barbeque in the camp 
kitchen, followed by a game of 
Trivia hosted by Branch Secretary 
Ros Kitchen. 
 

This was trivia with a real differ-
ence, and was won by Stan & Cec 
Ogg with a score of 31 out of a 
possible 50...well done Stan & 
Cec. 
 

We awoke Saturday to light driz-
zle, which really didn’t spoil our 
plans for the day. 
 

At 9.00 am we were collected by 
Mount  Perry local Pat Smith in 
the community mini bus, driven 
by caravan park manager Jim Cas-
tle, for a tour around the Mount 
Perry district and out and through 
the famous Boolboonda Tunnel. 
As there was too many of us to all 
fit on the bus some of us tagged 
along in our own cars and listened 
to Pat’s very informative com-
mentary via our UHF radios, as 
we had given Pat a handheld UHF 
radio to use. 
 

Pat’s guided tour was a real eye 
opener and  most interesting to 
say the least, and Pat’s enthusiasm 
and passion for the area was most 
evident all weekend, as we got to 
spend lots of time with her during 
our stay in Mount Perry...what 
started out to be a two and a half 
hour tour ended up running to four 
hours, all of which was really en-
joyable. 
 

Pat and her husband Jim joined us 
on Saturday night at a barbeque 
dinner in the camp kitchen, hosted 
by Wendy and her husband Jim, 
with the proceeds of that dinner 
going to the Mount Perry School. 
 

After dinner we all enjoyed many 
games of Hoy, which was organ-
ised by Wendy and hosted by a 
local lady and her two charming 

young daughters, representing 
the P&C from the Mount Perry 
School, as the proceeds of the 
Hoy was going to the P&C at the 
Mount Perry School. 

 

The majority of us had never 
played Hoy before, but it was 
easy to pick up and a lot of fun, 
especially knowing that the local 
school was going to benefit. 
 

As mentioned previously, the 
pride and the passion for the area 
displayed by the locals that we 
met over the weekend was a real 
joy to behold. 
 

Just before the Hoy started 
Branch Secretary Ros presented 
both Pat and Wendy with Certifi-
cates of Appreciation and a cof-
fee cup each as a “thank you” for 
their kindness and hospitality to 
our branch during the weekend, 
and president John Balding pre-
sented Jim with a XXXX six 
pack for his kindness in driving 
the bus and looking after us over 
the weekend. 
 

The raffle in aid of the RFDS 
was drawn prior to the Hoy as 
well, and, as usual, there were a 
lot of happy winners. 
 

We also had an unusual 
“guessing competition” this time. 
Instead of the normal “guess the 
number of lollies in the jar” com-
petition, as we’ve had previ-
ously, this time we had “guess 
the weight of the pumpkin”,  

hosted by branch Secretary Ros 
Kitchen, and the prize for the 
closest guess was of course, the 
pumpkin, which was won by 
Malcolm & Annette Old-

field...we’ll all be around for 
pumpkin soup Annette. 
 

Sadly a few had to leave on the 
Sunday morning due to prior 
commitments, but the majority 
stayed on. After farewelling those 
who were leaving the remainder 
made their way out to Mingo 
Crossing, on the banks of the 
Burnett River, for a barbeque 
lunch and our very first branch 
game of Boule/Bocce. 
 

Up until this muster the wet 
weather we experienced at our 
two previous musters had spoiled 
our plans to play Boule/Bocce, 
but we made the most of it this 
time. The eventual winners were, 
for the ladies, Joan Hoffman, and 
for the men, Peter Pitt. They both 
received caps donated by John 
Corral of the Oz Parks chain. 
 

The weekend culminated with 
Sunday night dinner at the beauti-
fully restored Federal Inn Motel 
and Restaurant that started its life 
as a picture theatre...the food was 
just great! 
 

ooOOoo 

The Fraser Coasters group at Mount Perry. 
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Wide Bay Burnett 

Nomads Barambah 

Muster (Russ Gerchow Q00099) 

those who are inclined to take 
temperature readings. 
 

Venue for morning tea was the 
community room providing more 
comfortable surroundings. In the 
absence of Chairman Mal , 
Christine assumed the role and 
welcomed new members Butch 
and Polly Sonter, along with 
visitors Kevin and Margaret 
Robinson who hail from the Sun-
shine Coast and were on their 
way  to the warmer part of the 
State.. After a brief Branch meet-
ing  an update on the planning 
for the National muster was con-
ducted, with some good out-
comes. 
 

Drizzly weather complemented 
the chilly breeze which in combi-
nation  were responsible for the 
cancellation of the usual bocce 
tournament. The terrain of the 
bush cam did not lend itself to 
offering a level spot big enough . 
Small groups took advantage of 
the opportunity to find a cosy 
spot and to chat and enjoy each 
other’s company, whilst others 
took advantage of the break to 
journey the couple of kilometres 
to look at Murgon and Cher-
bourg. 
 

How cosy it was with the wood 
fired heater thrusting warming 
currents around the interior of 
the common room where we had 
congregated to partake of the 

evening meal which consisted of 
samples out of a number of  pots 
containing casseroles, rice, sau-
sages in apricot sauce, sweet and 
sour pork , pastas and hunks of 
bread. Comments seemed to echo 
the sentiment that it was indeed 
ambrosial fare.  

It transpired that our visitors had 
been professional touring magi-
cians in another life and had 
toured extensively to offer their 
performances to numerous people 
in a smorgasbord  of places. 
Kev’s performance caused much 
hilarity and mirth. His dexterity at 
performing card tricks was belied 
by his years. The “talking Bunny’ 
routine, along with his patter, was 
most enjoyable. All were of the 
opinion that this interlude  was 
entertainment of a high level. 
Balladeer Brian  conducted a sing 
song that kept people happily en-
gaged til the curfew of ten 
o’clock. 

Fifteen vans nestled under the 
gum trees a on the terraced slopes 
of the Barambah Bush Camp Park 
just outside of Murgon afforded 
accommodation for the attendees 
at this muster on the weekend of 
June 18 – 20.  During Happy 
Hours and at other times during 
the weekend mention of those 
lucky colleagues who were either 
sauntering around the block or 
travelling to other places. This 
cohort of our missing regulars 
numbered around 8 caravan units. 
 

Some of those of our members 
who are attracted to the lure of  
wine were quick to visit some of 
the local wineries  located in close 
proximity to the  venue on the Fri-
day afternoon. Among the spoils 
brought back to camp were bever-
ages such as Chocolate Port, But-
terscotch liqueur,  Melon Mad-
ness, Moffatdale Moonshine, and 
Turkish Delight, just to name a 
few. As well as the wineries the 
Yallokool  area at the nearby 
Bjielke-Petersen Dam was another 
attraction that was a popular desti-
nation . 
 

Inclement weather impacted on 
the BBQ held on the Friday night. 
The small shelter shed adjacent to 
the fireplace with its welcome fire 
and means of charring the steaks  
would have been largely deficient 
in meeting the needs of the regular 
group. Greg did a superb job of 
keeping the fire stoked, and a 
number of people mused at just 
what a mesmerising effect the 
flickering flames  had on those 
who whiled a way the time by in-
dulging in this activity. Gentle 
rain drumming on the van roof 
lulled all to sleep that night. 
 

Grey clouds provided an umbrella 
over the park and the surrounding 
hills  on the Saturday morning, 
which   “was coldest at six” by 
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Now that’s how to keep warm! 

Kev—Our visiting magician at 

Barambah. 



 

A dark azure sky,  overarching 
small  patches woolly white 
clouds,  warmth bearing bright 
sunshine and no breeze heralded a 
beaut day on Sunday. The draw-
ing of the raffle was followed by 
the Trivial Pursuit hosted by Dan 
and Lola .As certain people seem 
to win this competition too regu-
larly ,this pair of winners will be 
responsible for the questions at the 
Kenilworth Muster in August. 
 

Members of the National Planning 
Task force held another session 
after which all adjourned to their 
respective vans for lunch whilst  
those who had to leave because of 
work commitments the next day 
ambled off after lunch. Some 
filled in the afternoon by sight 
seeing or sitting in small groups 
chewing the fat.  Numbers for 
Happy Hour were depleted but the 
camaraderie was jovial. 
 

Monday morning saw busy cara-
vanners  hitching up, performing 
the usual  round of farewells   and 
departing to their various homes, 
or as in the case of Greg and 
Christine, Les and Caroline 
Quince of to an overnighter at Ce-
cil Plains as the first day of their 
journey to the south. Another suc-
cessful and enjoyable muster for 
our branch.  
 

ooOOoo 

The Saturday boule competition 
followed a pleasant picnic lunch 
at Borumba  Dam. 
 

At the AGM on Saturday,  Neil 
Prideaux succeeded David Reid 
as Branch President and Jim 
Henwood and Di Caterer were 
returned as Secretary and  Treas-
urer respectively.  

 

Saturday evening saw our tradi-
tional community meal, held in 
the great hall/shed/kitchen at the 
Deer Park.  This was combined 
with a best hat competition.  A 
number of prizes were awarded, 
but none so deserved as to the 
best hat under 4 foot 9 inches 
(awarded to my Granddaughter, 
Emma). There were other worthy 
prize winners. 
 

The trivia competition had a few 
scratching their bald spots and 
vowing to improve their general 
knowledge.  Some, of course, 
preferred to abuse the person 
who set the questions. 
 

Well warmed by good company, 
good food, good wine and a roar-
ing fire, those who attended de-
clared this an excellent gather-
ing. 

ooOOoo 

Sunshine Nomads 

Borumba Muster 
(David Reid Q00096) 

One of the most relaxed and en-
joyable ACC Sunshine Nomads 
Musters was held at Borumba 
Deer Park (Imbil) in July 2010.   
 

After a slow start, some 17 vans 
and a few day visitors took part. 
We sat around the fire. We ate and 
drank well and we swapped sto-
ries and generally had a great 
time. 
 

Friday lunch at the Imbil Railway 
Hotel was one of several high-
lights.  
 

41 

Sunshine Nomads just love to sit 

around the fire! 

Santa & Mrs Claus in their best 

hats. 

Sundowners 

Balaklava Muster 
(Alby Kramer S00037) 

It was a shame that the pro-
grammed Tag along Tour of Bro-
ken Hill had to be cancelled due 
to illness and other commitments 
of members, but a few intrepid 
‘Adventurers’ still managed to 
come to Balaklava for the week-
end despite concerns about the 
venue expressed by one of the 
members. 
 

There are always places that we 
drive through on the way to 
somewhere else. Small rural 
towns such as Balaklava and Port 
Wakefield normally don't get a 
second glance as we rush through 
them on our way to other exotic 
destinations. 
 

This weekend was different.  The 
Sundowners August Muster was 
at Balaklava in the mid north of 
SA.    
 

August being a winter month nor-
mally associated with cold 
weather turns a lot of people off 
caravanning in the south and they 
either dream of warm places in 
Queensland or are there fulfilling 
that dream.  So the numbers were 
down this weekend as was ex-
pected. But our intrepid lot of ad-
venturers that managed to hook 
up and travel the short distance 
from Adelaide were not disap-
pointed by what they found in 
Balaklava.  The Council run 
Caravan Park is small, having 
only about 14 powered sites and 
is set in a parkland environment  

Sundowners at Balaklava 



!!

!

  
 
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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near the town's sporting facilities 
and Bowling club.  The Park is 
within walking distance of the 
CBD.  The amenities were excel-
lent and appeared to be well 
looked after by the Caretaker. The 
Park has no Reception Office, so 
you need to contact the Caretaker 
on his mobile to organise payment 
of fees and site allocation. 
 

Geoff, Nancy, Dennis and Therese 
arrived earlier in the week.  Den-
nis & Therese were here as visi-
tors as the paperwork for their 
transfer hadn’t been done yet.  
Ron, Bev, Geraldine and I arrived 
on Friday morning just in time for 
morning coffee in the warmth of 
the Camp Kitchen.   
 

After greetings and a catch up 
with all the folks, we headed into 
town to check out the shops and 
facilities.  After lunch the group 
went for a walk along the 'Lions 
Walking Trail’, which passes 
through some of the back streets, 
and along the Wakefield River.  
This took about 2 hours and ended 
at the Balaklava Bakery where we 
all were happy to sit down for a 
while and savour the local coffee 
and cakes.  About an hour later we 
walked back to the Caravan Park, 
to prepare for the 'Happy Hour, 
which was held in the camp 
kitchen adjacent to the squash 
court.  I couldn't get any one inter-
ested in a squash game!!!  More 
interest was shown in the Port and 
Red wine. 
 

Geoff presented me with a bottle 
of a 'Sundowners' Shiraz for being 
a founding member of the Branch. 
The bottle has the Sundowners 
badge and list of founding mem-
bers on it. This was very much  

appreciated as we missed out on 
the original presentation at 
Moonta, being away in the West. 
 

The group had dinner together 
that night with each couple 
bringing a Goulash or Stroganoff 
as previously arranged.  Nancy 
provided the rice and dessert. 
After dinner we joined in a 
Games evening with Geoff pro-
ducing a crossword puzzle that 
tested the grey cells. 
 

Saturday morning saw us all at 
Port Wakefield to meet up with 
Allan, Helen, Ray and Joan for 
coffee and lunch. Ray & Joan are 
staying at the Hotel in Balaklava 
for the weekend and joined in 
with the activities.  

The group visited the local 
'Aussie by Design' Caravan 
Builder, home of the HUMPback 
Caravan in Port Wakefield. We 
were there for a pre-arranged 
tour of the facilities and work-
shop, being shown around by the 
owner, Ian Dutchske.  
 

Ian gave a short history of the 
company and how he got into the 
Caravan building business and 
then showed us some of the vans 
they were working on, and other 
RV items made or sold there. 

In the mean time, Tom & Nell 
had arrived at Balaklava with 
their van and shortly there after 
joined us in Pt Wakefield.   
 

Lunch was at the picnic area on 
the foreshore followed by a drive 
round the historical township be-
fore we headed back to Balaklava 
and the warmth of the camp 
kitchen. 
 

The rest of the afternoon was 
spent chatting and playing board 
games until teatime when we had 
a communal feast of pizza. Allan 
& Helen left before tea to drive 
back home. It was appreciated by 
all that they had made the effort 
to come to Balaklava for the day, 
considering Allan's health at the 
moment. In the evening more 
board games were played until 
we all retired to our vans. 
 

Sunday morning dawned and we 
all gathered for an egg & bacon 
breakfast in the Camp Kitchen.  
Jim Foale joined us having driven 
up from Adelaide that morning.  
Soon after breakfast, Ron & Bev, 
among others,  departed for 
home, having commitments there.   
 

That left Tom, Nell, Dennis, 
Therese, Geraldine and myself to 
relax for the day and fly the flag. 
 

Dennis had a look through the 
museum in the afternoon, but as it 
looked like it was going to rain, 
Geraldine and I changed our 
minds and stayed in our warm 
van.  We are departing Monday, 
whilst Tom, Nell, Dennis and 
Therese leave on Tuesday. 
 

Overall, it was a quiet but inter-
esting weekend meeting up with 
fellow Branch members and en-
joying each other's company.   
 

The facilities of the small Cara-
van Park were excellent, and we 
did not see any of the problems 
foreshadowed by some of those 
that stayed away. The weather 
could have been better but other-
wise we were well looked after 
by the Park Caretaker. 
 

ooOOoo 
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Morning Coffee—Port Wakefield. 

Tour of “Aussie by Design” - 

home of the humpback caravan 



“Bags out at six, breakfast at six 
fifteen, on board at seven.” 
 

The terse orders from our coach 
captain bring an assortment of 
muted mutterings and curses from 
our 30 or so travelling compan-
ions. We stand in the lobby of our 
hotel having just endured eight 
hours of motorised travel through 
the scenic back-blocks of New 
Zealand’s south island. We are 
tired, hungry, ache in a hundred 
new places, and dinner won’t be 
for another 2 hours. Welcome to 
the world of coach travel! 
 

There is little doubt that an es-
corted coach tour is a great way to 
cover a lot of country in a rela-
tively short period. The tour op-
erators are locally based and very 
professional. Your transport and 
accommodation is all organised, 
as is your itinerary. All that is re-
quired of you is that you sit back, 
relax in the comfort of your luxu-
rious coach, and take in the scen-
ery and attractions that feature 
along your journey. That’s the 
theory anyway. 
 

Now for the reality. That god-like 
figure sitting in the driver’s seat is 
the coach captain. He is in total 
control of the tour, his orders and 
rules must be obeyed at all times, 
for if they aren’t the group will be 
visited by dire, un-named, conse-
quences. Do not for one moment 
think that the orders and rules are 
there to make your trip more en-
joyable, in fact they are there 
make the captains life a little eas-
ier and to enable him to be where 
he is supposed to be, when he’s 
supposed to be. 
 

Turns out that our worthy coach 
captain is an avid caravanner! Cu-
rious, we asked him why he spent 
so much time in tourist coaches. 
His reply “So I can get enough 
money together to go on my next 

caravan trip”. Then. To add in-
sult to injury. He insisted on 
pointing out all the wondrfull 
camping spots we coud have en-
joyed had we hired a van and 
car, instead of spending our 
money on a coach tour! 
 

“Bags out at six” enables the 
captain to have your bags loaded 
onto the coach for your seven 
o’clock departure. He doesn’t 
actually load the bags, that falls 
to a couple of minions employed 
by the hotel. To achieve compli-
ance one has to actually get out 
of bed at five, so that you have 
enough time to shower, shave, 
dress, pack said bags, and place 
them outside your door. 
 

“Breakfast at six fifteen” means 
that you have 30 minutes to get 
to the dining room, cram down 
your cereal, toast, bacon, eggs, 
tomatoes and beans, then return 
to your room, wash, brush teeth, 
collect hand luggage, and get to 
the coach so that you are “on 
board” by seven. Are we having 
fun yet? 
 

Now we can take our seats for 
the day, after rotating from the 
seats we occupied yesterday. 
This enables us to have a differ-
ent sub-set of travel companions 
for the day, including that couple 
who do nothing but complain 
and whinge from dawn to dusk. 
 

Those seats, by the way, are a 
masterpiece of camouflage. Up-
holstered in attractive fabrics that 
are very easy on the eye, but 
woven so coarsely as to leave 
their patterned imprint on one’s 
nether regions for days to come. 
The upholstery also serves to 
hide the fact that the seat pad-
ding is only one centimetre thick 
and this, coupled with the seem-
ingly total lack of vehicle sus-
pension, brings on enough aches 
and pains in one day to pay for 
our chiropractor’s new car. 
 

At last, we reach the first stop for 
the day, and what a gem it is! 
 

Ah, the serenity! 

Such beauty! 
 

Such a stunning setting! 
 

So unusual! 
 

The serenity of it all shared by 
just our select little group, plus 
the occupants of the other 20 or 
so coaches that also have this spot 
on their itineraries for this par-
ticular time of day. 
 

Have I mentioned the much an-
ticipated stops for lunch, and 
morning and afternoon tea? Evi-
dentally the various coach cap-
tains put their heads together and 
plan these stops so that no more 
than two coaches are at any of the 
wayside cafes at any one time.  
 

Good plan, but what usually hap-
pens is that for a variety of rea-
sons (most of which have to do 
with passengers taking too long 
to eat, or visit the rest rooms) the 
carefully planned timing falls to 
pieces. End result? Stand in line 
with approximately 80 other peo-
ple for around a half-hour so that 
you can enjoy your lukewarm 
coffee/tea, and by now stale bis-
cuits and cakes. Yummo! 
 

Ah yes, coach travel certainly 
broadens one’s horizons, oh, and 
could you please pass the sick 
bag? 
 

ooOOoo 

Why I Like my Van! 
(Or “A Cynics View of 

Coach Touring”) 
(Alan Lazarus V00012) 

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 local members, or to 
get a common interest group to-
gether (e.g. antique vans). 
 

Sadly, oft times the idea is 
dropped as being “too hard”.  
 

Why not drop an Email to: 
 

secretary@australiancaravanclub.com.au 
 

And find out how easy it can be? 
 

ooOOoo 

Want to Form a  

Local Branch? 
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