COROWA 2003
Thursday: I left early morning and headed to Lionel’s where we were met by Ian Jarrott. We proceeded in 3 vehicle convoy, Ian in his Dodge, myself in the Ferret and Lionel in his new Land Cruiser with RAEME trailer. At a constant 70 to 80 kph run, we stopped at Bonnie Doon and refueled before making our way to the fist McDonalds on the wat so that Ian could refuel himself. Fortunately this was just outside Wangaratta.

We arrived at Corowa and began setting up at a leisurely pace when Ben turned up having his convoy from Melbourne so we set up the 11 X 11. The rest of the day was spent chatting and wandering around looking at the many vehicles of all different types. I spent part of the afternoon attempting to ‘tune out’ the misfiring in a Mk 1 Ferret, newly acquired by John from South Australia. Hense for me the main part of the day, or what was left of it was spent talking Ferrets.

Friday: There was a convoy to Beechworth and some of the later arrivals went to the Bandiana Museum although most had done this on the Thursday before our arrival. Lionel and I decided to stay back at camp and spend the day resting in the warm sun, the only movement was that after lunch we took the Ferret up and refueled up and grabbed some ice. Later in the afternoon, I took John for a run in the Ferret. Some time later, I realized the goggles were missing off the helmet and figured they had blown off while John was in the Ferret. I commandeered Ben and his Land Rover and we found them just out of town, thanks Ben. There was the usual chit chat and many went out for dinner on the Friday night.
Saturday: the main day is Saturday and we had the large vehicle convoy into Rutherglen, Mick Bush traveling with me in the Ferret. It would have been a very impressive sight, the NSW Police controlling traffic to get all 92 vehicles across the bridge from Corowa and safely back again. The usual photo shoot was held at Rutherglen before we returned for the parade up and down the main street of Corowa and finishing at the park where the swap meet quickly got underway with treasures being found and money being spent. The local Lions Club was cooking and selling lunch nearby which many took advantage of. The Stude’s were all lined up and I have heard that there was around 20 or so. After near on breaking my budget I headed back to camp. Once back at camp I met up with Jim Bennie who I hadn’t seen in years with his DUKW. Jim and Bruce were giving rides in the DUKW throughout the day and we spent much time catching up. With Bruce driving the DUKW we kept looking for places to put it in and out of the water without using the boat ramp whilst sitting on the bank of the river watching the amphibious vehicles play in the water, Ben and I noticed a Jeep on a track on the other side of the river so we decided a Recon in the Ferret was in order. Ben and I took the Ferret and went in search of the riverbank track and eventually found it and searched out a place to put the DUKW in and out of the water. We headed back to camp and proceeded to inform Jim and Bruce of the place we had discovered. I noticed the first aid box on the Ferret had fallen open and the contents were missing. I thought they had fallen out on the track. Bruce took the DUKW back into the water while Jim rode in the Ferret, Lionel and Ben following in Ben’s Land Rover we went back to the new found water entry. I found the first aid kit in the middle of the track and put it back on the Ferret. Jim and I arrived and Jim knew the spot as he had the DUKW out there before to rescue a bogged vehicle. There was a Jeep playing in the bog hole and a Blitz that was driven into a backwash having fun in the area. Ben and Lionel arrived in a few minutes. Ben had tried to keep up with the ferret but had to slow down when Lionel’s head nearly went through the roof of the Landy. Lucky for Lionel it was a soft top. We went back via the bitumen to camp. That night I got out the night vision gear and we had a play with it.
Sunday: We had decided Saturday night, we would take the DUKW down the bitumen and put the DUKW in the water and let the current take us back to camp. We entered the water and cruised leisurely down the river. Jim let me into the driver’s seat at this point and I took the DUKW back to camp. Before exiting the water, Jim instructed me on how to spin the DUKW on it’s axis in the water which we did and have nick-named them “river donuts”. An extremely enjoyable experience thanks Jim, near on enthused me to go out looking to buy a DUKW…that is until I got home and told Leanne that it would look good in the front yard.
Once back at camp, we completed our packing and headed off in convoy with John and Ben. Lionel and Ian stayed some extra time up there.

Corowa was once again an experience, catching up with some old friends and as usual, making some more. At this point I would like to thank the organizers, Jan Thompson and her team of quiets that are always hiding in the background giving assistance. No doubt those that we only see at Corowa, we will no doubt catch up with again next year.

Alex McPherson VMVC
