Corowa 2007

Another Corowa event is past. Like all previous years it was outstanding and full of little and big adventures depending on what you made of it. For a fairly large group of VMVC members, I am sure we all made the most of it and thoroughly enjoyed ourselves. 

I personally arrived at Corowa on the Sunday 11th March. I had been to the weekend event at Mansfield and had travelled directly from our overnight camp at Kevington to Corowa with Ron and Jen Readings. We arrived at Corowa at 1:30pm and I started to setup my residence for a week. After setting up and getting some groceries, I went for a walk around the caravan park to see who else had arrived. There hadn’t been many more arrivals from Victoria so I sat down with the guys from NSW and talked most of the night. 

Monday dawned and saw many more arrivals. Alf Brooks and his son Paul as well as Dave Furness arrived and setup the VMVC HQ.  Alf and Paul had brought the BSA and Harley Davidson with sidecar up for the event. It wasn’t long before the two bikes were started up and zipping around. Later in the afternoon Greg Nicholls arrived with the lightweight Landrover and his WW2 pushbike.  Being a public holiday in Victoria I put off going to Wodonga to visit Tooles Disposals and the Bandiana Army Museum which turned out to be a good thing.

Tuesday had us all up early and looking for something to do. Seeing as it was a perfect day, we decided that we would all convoy out to Wodonga with all the vehicles. Dave took his Jeep, Alf rode the BSA, Paul rode the Harley, Ron and Jen took their Landrover and Greg and I took the more luxurious option in the modern dual cab. Off we went across the border back to Rutherglen and then out to Wodonga. The sight of the old WW2 bikes and Jeep had a few people looking and truthfully it looked really good. Paul and Alf both looked like they were enjoying themselves and within 1 hour we were at Tooles. 

After a nice lunch in the local bakery we were off to Bandiana to visit the museum. As we walked in I saw the army staff armed with their tool boxes and getting stuck into the museum’s collection of motorbikes. One army mech said that they were going to have a few for the Saturday parade as well as the Ford LTD staff car, and two others. We took our photos and did the full tour of the museum before all climbing back into the vehicles and making the return leg home. 

Wednesday saw more people arrive. Rod Mills turned up with his Humvee. Gino and Graham arrived with Jeeps and trailers. The caravan park was slowly starting to resemble the Corowa that has become famous. It was now a case of turning the corner and seeing military vehicles everywhere. There was an official day event for Wednesday however I didn’t attend. Wednesday night saw quite a big gathering of people in the VMVC HQ chatting and enjoying a drink or two.

Thursday had us up and out again to Wodonga. It was pretty much the same thing for us who had gone earlier except for the fact that the others had wanted to visit there also so with nothing to do, we decided to tag along. There was a different convoy this time with Rod in the Humvee, Paul on the BSA, Dave, Alf and Greg in the Jeep, Ron and Jen in the Landrover and Gino and I in his Jeep. It was a nice drive out to Tooles and I am sure everyone enjoyed themselves. Rod and I went on to the Museum in the afternoon as it was a programmed event and had a tour and chat with the museum staff. When we got back to camp, Alex McPherson and Don Ashton had arrived.

Friday dawned and it was the big day trip out to Tocumwal. We had been asked to meet under the bridge at 8:30am if we were going to Tocumwal. It took a little longer to finally get going but once underway it was an impressive convoy of about 10-20 vehicles. Alex McPherson led the convoy with Don Ashton as tail end. Except for one incident of a weapons carrier running out of fuel (VMVC member) we arrived at Tocumwal aerodrome on time and lined the vehicles up outside the hanger doors. 

Once we had all stretched our legs, we were invited inside the hanger for a talk about the historic airfield and hangers. An interesting link to some info on the airfield is here (http://home.st.net.au/~dunn/tocumwal.htm).         After our talk, we departed the airfield and proceeded to the Tocumwal foreshore for some lunch. The afternoon had another event scheduled for a visit to a local museum but I didn’t attend. For those who chose not to visit the museum, we formed up and left in a convoy. 

Saturday, the big day. It was an 8:15am lineup out under the bridge and with 164 registered vehicles we knew that it was going to be the biggest yet. The vehicles started to fill up the surrounding areas and at 9am John Hedges made the call to move off. I left just before the parade to get out to the airfield and marshal from the road. Alex McPherson led the parade with Don Ashton as tail end outfit. As I pulled up at the airport I radioed Don who advised that he had just left the form up point. That was stretch of around 10klms of vehicles. I continued to marshal vehicles into the airfield and after 10-15 minutes Don pulled in as the last vehicle. 

With the whole parade assembled and waiting, an official photograph was taken. We then had a visitor in the form of a Harvard fighter. It did a few passes of the vehicle lineup before landing to refuel. Whilst it was refueling, we were allowed onto the tarmac to take photos and view the aircraft a little closer. After this, we all departed the airfield for the swap meet which was being held in the local park. I know that a few VMVC members got quite a good bargain and bits and pieces they had been looking for. 

The afternoon didn’t have anything officially scheduled so a couple of us left Corowa and returned to Rutherglen for a famous Parker Pie. From there we ended up at the All Saints winery and a few bottles of wine and some cheese was purchased. Just the thing for an afternoon down by the river back at camp. We had an enjoyable afternoon of doing nothing except relax and then came the auction and presentations. A few members bought items and also won the major prizes and it was a great end to a great week.

Sunday morning awoke and with it came the dread of having to pack everything up and return home. I can honestly say that knowing that you now have to wait another year to do it all over again is a little bit of a downer but if it is anything like it was this year, it will all be worth it. Thanks to the organisers for running another fantastic year and to all VMVC participants who made up the Victorian contingent and I hope to see you all there again next year.
Ben Hemmings
