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September 18th 25th

Exhibition Park
10 Flemington
Road
Lyneham

Sue & Col Bradshaw

Norah Head
Holiday Park
Victoria Street
Norah Head

Liz & Bob Beesley

cafnot@yahoo.com.au

$35 per night

Canberra
October 16th 23rd

Norah Head

Ph: 43963935

November 20th 27th

Swansea

Swansea Gardens
Holiday Park
15 Wallarah Street
Swansea

Stay 7 pay
6=$252
Liz.beesley47@gmail.com $41 per nt
Sun-Thurs
$47 per nt FriSat

Committee to host

Pension rates
Available
enquire when
booking

Ph: 49712869

Dec 30th - Jan 3rd

Gulgong

Gulgong
Showground
Grevillea Street,
Gulgong
0491 078 492

$40 per night
Stay 7 pay 6
=$240

Neville & Joy

hendosnj@bigpond.net.au

$15 per night
payable each
night
Power & Water

Floriade Festival
Saturday Farmers
Markets.
You can arrive on
site any time from
8.30am payment
on arrival
10 sites reserved
$50 deposit when
booking
Sites held until end
30th June

Club Xmas Party
Buffet Lunch
Saturday
Sunday Breakfast

Room available for
New Years Eve
dinner

NORAH HEAD
Plenty of spaces still available for anyone interested.

NEW YEARS EVE
Gulgong Showground has been booked for 5 nights 30/12 to 4/1 for a New Year’s Rally. Plenty of room
and we will have access to a room for dinner New Year’s Eve which they will open up for us. Gulgong is
a lovely country town and apparently the Showground is good. Plenty power and water. Hope we
can get a good roll up to start the year.
Please let me know if you are interested in going as soon as possible as there is a Folk Festival on at
the same time. Joy

REPORT FOR TUNCURRY RALLY.
Attendees:

Colin & Maria Every, Wynette & Peter Lowe,
Dean & Anita Ritossa, Paul & Helen Anderson.
Michael & Lyn Robinson, Ian & Chris Bailey,
Richard & Vera Sutherland, David & Liane Dijan,
Neville & Joy Henderson, Ron Scanes,
Greg & Judy Cavanagh
Apologies from Gea Waalkens, who couldn’t make it, due to other commitments.

Col & Vinnie arrived on 31/07/19. Dean & Anita, Peter & Wyn arrived on 05/08/19. David & Liane
arrived on 06/08/19. Michael & Lyn, Ian & Chris, Richard & Vera & Nev & Joy arrived 0n 07/08/19.
Ron arrived on 08/08/19. Greg & Judy arrived on 09/08/19 for the weekend only. The weather started off
nice & sunny, then towards the end of the week the strong winds prevailed over the weekend until about
Tuesday when the sunny calm days returned.
A big Jayco Club welcome to our news members David & Liane Dijan.
On Wednesday night some members went to the Tuncurry Bowling Club
for dinner & try their luck in the meat raffles. Neville & Joy won 2 meat trays,
Anita & Wyn won 1 meat tray each. Which would come in handy for the Sunday Lunch BBQ.
Richard did a couple of early morning fishing trips.
We had a walk over the bridge into Forster for a look around & lunch.
On Saturday members went to Tuncurry Bowling Club for Lunch.
On Sunday a BBQ Lunch was the order of the day (the meat trays came in handy).
The Ladies organised dessert which was shared by everyone.
Wynette organised a game of Trivia Pursuit, where everyone were winners.
Dean & Anita left on the Friday. Anita donated her meat tray for the Sunday BBQ.
Thank you Anita.
Ron left on Sunday after the BBQ.
Greg & Judy left on Monday due to work commitments.
Neville & Joy left on Tuesday
Richard & Vera also left on Tuesday.
Michael & Lyn Robinson, Ian & Chris Bailey & David & Liane left on Wednesday.

The remainder of us left on Thursday.
See you at the next Rally
Peter & Wynette

Saturday Lunch at the Tuncurry Bowling Club.

Committee Member Highlight
At the last Committee Meeting it was decided that we should highlight Committee Members of
our club and I was given the task to be first to do a getting to know your Committee
Name: Neville Henderson.
Married to Joy for the past 50 years. She is the Treasurer and Rally Coordinator for the Club.
Family: A son and a daughter, 2 granddaughters and 3 grandsons.
Recognition Awards: Order of Australia Medal (OAM) on Australia Day 2014 and Silver Kangaroo
(highest uniform award in scouting) in 2014 and 50 year service as a Justice of the Peace in 2018
Position in Club: President since 2014
Member of the club: Joined in 2008 when I had a Jayco Flamingo. Previously held the positions of
Committee Member and Vice President.
Occupation: Retired since 2010.
Previous Occupation: I was employed in the Insurance Industry for 47 years prior to retirement.
Since 2010 I have been the Chairman of the Scouts NSW Insurance Committee.
Other Volunteering: Scouting since 1984, Royal Easter Show since 2011 as a team leader and Sydney
International Tennis since 2012 as driver for competitors and officials. I am also Deputy Chairman of
Cumberland Gang Show with involvement since 1989
(Scouts and Guides performing arts arm in Greater Western Sydney).
Hobbies: Caravanning, watching my beloved Parramatta Eels.
Future: Hope to continue caravanning as long as possible.

CWA Recipe for Scones
3 cups Self Raising Flour.
Pinch Salt.
1 teaspoon Baking Powder

Half cup full cream milk
top cup up with half cup cream

Method.
Sift all dry ingredients together and using a wide bladed knife incorporate
the milk and cream. You may need extra milk to mix to a soft dough.
Knead on floured board, pat out to required thickness and cut with a straight edge
2-1/2 inch scone cutter or knife. Place on prepared cooking tray,
do not brush with milk,
place on shelf one up from the middle and cook in hot oven
(180 fan forced or 200 non fan forced) 10 to 15 minutes.
These will freeze very well and you can warm them in a microwave for 10 seconds
before serving with Jam and Cream.
This is the recipe I used at Forster rally.
Helen.

TUNCURRY RALLY
Our thoughts on the Tuncurry rally – well what a fantastic welcome to Forster,
the weather was great, boats moving around the bay, along with fishermen on the
breakwall and birds flying overhead.
The caravan park did not disappoint us, it was very well laid out with clean amenities
and the park was kept in excellent condition and was within a few minutes walk from the bridge and the
waterfront.
Mick and Richard proved to us all that you can catch fish from the wall as I am sure both Lynn and Vera
enjoyed the bream that the men caught, well done boys. We enjoyed our communal BBQ in the park,
especially the dessert which our very clever ladies made.
We must thank Neville and Joy for sharing the carport area of their unit with the
Group for our BBQ meal as it was a rather windy day and their parking area supplied us with a little bit
of protection from the wind.
It was a pleasure meeting our new members David and Liane and we hope they enjoyed their first rally
with us and we look forward to seeing them at other rallies during the year. We also enjoyed catching up
with members that we have not seen for a while and we
would like to thank Peter and Wynette for running the rally and we hope they will
continue to host more in the future, well done guys.
Paul and Helen.

Birthday Wishes to Members

Welfare
For issues concerning welfare of members
and thier families please contact Wynette Lowe
by phone on 0419 019 222 or by email at
wynie48@gmail.com
Welfare Officer’s Report.
Sent a Thinking of You Card to Gea & Harry.
Wishing you both well.

August

Gaye Bigeni (4th), Maggie Nowland
(10th), Michael Robinson (20th),
Michelle Batchelor (23rd), Lorraine
Gardner (30th)

Club Merchandise
The following endorsed merchandise is
available through Lorraine Bain either by
phone on
0427 6227 00or via email at
terry.bain@bigpond.com
Monte Carlo Shirts (White /Navy) Biz Cool
(Summer National/State Rally) – Ladies 824; Men’s S – 5XL
Poly Fleece Jackets Navy
Magnetic Name Tags
Add your name

$26.00

$32.00
$10.00
$5.00

2019 Committee Members:
President - Neville Henderson
Vice President - Ron Scanes
Secretary - Helen Anderson
Treasurer - Joy Henderson
Assistant Secretary – Paul Anderson
Rally Co-Ordinator – Joy Henderson
Newsletter Editor – Peter Lowe
Web Master – Lorraine Barrett
Committee Members – Mick Robinson,
Carline Ross, Ernie Ross, Shaun Bower
Association Delegates –Tricia Spencer,
Robert Beesley (John Spencer Alternate)
Welfare Officer – Wynette Lowe

Caravanning Bliss
There was movement at the station, so wrote a famous
man but how did the Banjo know this? Perhaps he towed a
caravan.
Perhaps Banjo had been woken, in a van park from his
sleep Some two hours before the sunrise, by strange
noises from the deep.
All the 'erk, erk, erk' of van legs, being screwed up in the
dark As the first nocturnal traveller starts to wake the
sleeping park.
Then just like a feral mating call, some others answer back
With their 'erk, erk' flaming chorus, as the first start down
the track.
Everything they pack's metallic, and it clatters, bangs and
dongs As they bark out loud instructions, amid hollow
clacks of thongs.
Now it's best to warm your motor, if your leaving in the
dark Especially if it's diesel, and jackhammers all the park.
Cause now it's time to hook on, and you hear the circus
start More left, not right - I said this way, you pig-headed,
deaf old fart.
And how dare you call me brainless, you ungrateful senile
drone If you don't want directions, do it on your bloody
own.
And by now the doors are slamming, just to finish off the
show "Are you sure you turned the gas off"?, you shout,
"Just bloody go".
Because now it's almost daylight, and the camp picks up
the pace As these geriatric gypsies all begin their morning
race.
For the next park is their target, where like metal ants they
flock For the first in gets the best shade, and a close
ablution block.
But for us still vainly sleeping, we just toss and kick and
turn Who said holidays are restful?, beauty sleep is what
we yearn.
But there's miles of zippers zinging, as the tents all fold and
go And there's campervan doors grinding, as they whiz
bang to and fro.
And there's neighbours out there yelling, "Looks like
another nice day, Fred"
And you think it would be better, if you mob were still in
bed.
You can't beat 'em so you join 'em, in this hyperactive
spree For the laundry's now in full swing, throbbing like a
DC3.
To the bathroom men are walking, holding buckets with a
lid While discussing ageing prostates, and comparing what
each did.
Then a rotten kid starts whinging, and will not do what he's
told "Bring back the lash" you yell out, "It worked fine in
days of old".
All this action makes you thirsty, so you start to lift a lid
Then he comes from out of nowhere, the Eternal Outback
Kid.
He's a clone of Harry Butler, Malcolm Douglas rolled in one
He has fished and climbed and driven every track under
the sun.

And he brags about his conquests, twice around the bush
and back Though you half suspect his tinny has been
welded on his rack.
For this man is a fanatic, he has traveled everywhere After
half an hour's ear-bashing, you wish he was still there.
Cause now in the park it's show time, magic moments all
can share You prepare for entertainment, as you grab a
beer and chair For here come the new arrivals, with the
wives all looking terse You thought leaving was a hassle,
well arriving's ten times worse!
Cause hand-waving female logic, with male thinking won't
compute So a jack-knife on the van site, soon erupts in hot
dispute.
It's as good as any circus, wife and husband on attack As
spectators in their deck-chairs, watch the rigs shunt up and
back.
For there's tree and shrubs to barge through, and a water
tap of course Then the happy couple unhook, mostly
ending in divorce.
Then in come the tourist buses, with their worn and
frazzled crew And they bail out almost running, for they all
have jobs to do.
Then a canvas city rises, built with hammer's echoed clacks
From the old girls driving tent pegs like they're laying
railway tracks.
Then it's 8pm, cheap phone calls, there's a rush to all get
through There's three phones for 90 people, and you're
the last one in the queue.
With the callers always yelling, 'cause their homes are far
away Forcing half the park to eavesdrop each and every
word they say.
Telling all about the weather, and adventures they've been
through Then they swap and start repeating, from the
others' point of view.
Then the lights dim on the campground, and a gentle hush
then falls 'Cept the drone of rasping snoring, through each
caravan's thin walls.
And you drift in gentle slumber, as sweet dreams flit
through your head Till at 5am there's 'erk, erk, erk', "Hell,
here we go again”

