1997 Corowa Swim-In     by Richard Farrant

I flew over to Australia again, to visit Corowa, having caught the bug. Arriving in Sydney, the previous weekend, I was staying with Dave Brown, he told me that we had a little job to do. We drove out to Castle Hill showground, where Dave’s Ferret and another from the Lancers Museum, had been on display. After a quick look around the show, it seemed to have been decided that I should escort the two Ferrets back to the Lancer barracks at Parramatta. Now, I had know idea of how to get there, so someone else in a car, said he would lead me. Off we go, the car racing away, at every traffic light I was trying to keep up with this guy before the lights changed. The following Ferrets were of no consequence, if I lost my guide! Then it happened, the car went over an intersection and the lights went red  before I got there. Just then, a white vehicle appeared on my left, with a nice lady police officer motioning me to open my window, I thought, “only been in the country for a day and been pulled over“. She shouted out “that one of the Ferrets has an indicator fault”. With that the lights went green and she sped off. My guide had seen what happened and had pulled over further up the road. We waited for the Ferrets and I told them what happened, appeared one driver was flicking his indicator switch the wrong way. Anyhow, we got back to barracks without further problems.

The trip down to Corowa on Monday, was with Dave in his Land Rover 2a and we went as far as Boorowa, to stay the night with Bay Kelly at his property, where we were made most welcome. Tuesday morning and off we went on the second leg, without any dramas, but visiting a number of roadhouses on the way, in order to keep the systems lubricated, you understand. On arrival, we met up with a few friends who were already there. David Mottram said he had to go back home to Melbourne the next day, to meet Dutchy and load a DUKW on his semi trailer and would I like to go with him. Well it meant seeing a bit more of the country so off we went. The DUKW was a shell and was going to Brisbane for a hull rebuild. After changing a wheel and preparing it, Dutchy and his Dutch cousin, Benny, arrived and we loaded the DUKW, not in the way planned, but it went on! In the evening, David took us on a quick tour of the sights of Melbourne, even driving on the Grand Prix track, which had run two days before. The Moomba festival was on, we watched a bit of it. Following day, Thursday, we set off back to Corowa, stopping off at the QANTAS workshops where David worked and I was taken on a tour of the maintenance hangers where the airliners were overhauled, quite an experience. 

By the time we arrived back at Corowa, many more people and vehicles had arrived, I think that I just took it easy from then on, chatting to people and looking around. Saturday was the parade through to Rutherglen and back to Corowa, where there was the swapmeet. The evening meal was at the bbq area, then the usual prize giving. Sunday, a lot of people have to leave due to there long journeys home, but some of us stayed and went out to the town museum , then later, over to Glen Stone’s at Rutherglen to view his Command Car being restored.. Dave Brown kindly lent me his Land Rover to use for a few days, so I left Corowa and followed Warwick and Carole Lord back to Mudgee for a few days stay there. Warwick soon had me working and I changed a Land Rover gearbox for him and  did some work on his Centurion. A few days later we went up to Newcastle where the vehicles from a military museum were being auctioned, of course there were a few familiar faces to be seen again there, plus a chap from my home town in England, bidding on vehicles……a very small world!

After getting back to Sydney, Tom Rolfe kindly took me around a few more collectors to the south of Sydney to see their collections. Then it was off home again after another great trip.
