Corowa Swim-In 2005
Monday 14th: This year, I decided that I would go up to Corowa on the Monday and make a nice relaxing holiday. I spent most of the morning digging gear out of the garden shed and arranging it into a nice pile before loading it up into the Landrover. Alex had got his Ferret going again and so I would carry all his gear up to Corowa for him. This meant that the trailer had to come again! I had spoken to Lionel on the Saturday prior and he had also agreed that he would come up with us on the Monday. We set a time of departure as 12 midday. After I had loaded all my gear, I then proceeded to Lionel’s house, picked him up and then on to Alex’s where he was waiting with the Ferret. Lionel had decided at the last minute that he would bring his RAEME trailer, so we ended up with a pretty good looking convoy for the trip up. Lionel and I arrived at Alex’s and quickly proceeded to load all of Alex’s gear into the Landy trailer. It was a quick 10 minute stop and then we all started up, and left Boronia for the trip north to Corowa. 

We traveled in convoy all the way to Yea where we then had a little stopover and a cold drink. The Ferret also required a cold drink! Now, it normally should take us 4 hours to get from home to Corowa. I will now explain why it took us more like 9 hours. Yea was the first stopover that was required by the Ferret. Alex popped his head out of the Ferret and said that he was going to have to stop for a few minutes as the temperature was going a little high. We then arranged to go through Seymour and then up the highway rather than from Yea to Bonnie Doon and then along the Midland Hwy. At Seymour, Alex stopped and got some more fuel and then we got on our way again, finally on the Hume Hwy and onwards towards Corowa. We were traveling with Alex as lead, Lionel as the chase and me as the middle vehicle. 

It was around the 15km mark from Seymour that Alex pulled over onto the side of the road and opened the engine hatch. A quick drink of water for the Ferret and then on towards Euroa for a cool drink (for us). At 20kms from Euroa, the Ferret was once again pulled over Alex was once again opening the engine hatch. This time was a bit different. I had to help Alex remove the engine armour and then Alex proceeded to remove various ancillary components so he could gain access to the engine thermostat. Seeing as we were on the side of the highway, I repositioned the Landrover and activated all the warning lights. Lionel deployed a couple of safety triangles and the safety vest went on. After approximately one hour, the Ferret was back together after having the thermostat removed and being re-assembled. We filled the radiator up with some more water and then it was off for the final 15kms into Euroa. We reached Euroa and headed straight for the cold drink fridge in the BP service station. 

A lot of weird looks were shot at us as we parked the vehicles but we couldn’t have cared less. It was now 5PM and we should have been at Corowa! We left Euroa and headed towards Benalla. At around the halfway mark, the Ferret once again pulled over as the pressure relief valve on the radiator was whistling away. We waited for the whistle to disappear then filled her up again and then on towards Benalla. I am not sure if it was the fact that the night air was starting to cool or if the Ferret was just starting to behave itself, but we managed to make it a fair way along the highway before we pulled into Mokoan Truck Stop on the highway. 

We did a quick refill of the water jerry cans and I glanced at my watch. It was 7:15PM! Due to heat, we had been plodding along the highway at around 60-70kms an hour. We waited at the truck stop until the sun started to disappear then headed off to the Glenrowan BP and McDonald’s which is on the highway. When we got there, the sun had disappeared so the engine hatch was opened so the heat could start to disperse a little. 

After a little dinner at the McDonald’s, we went back to the vehicles and found that the Ferret had cooled a fair bit, possibly enough so we wouldn’t have to stop again until Corowa. We all got back into the vehicles and set off. It was now 8:30PM. For what seemed like an eternity, we finally reached the turnoff to Corowa and started off up the road. It wasn’t too long before we reached the town of Wahgunyah and the new bridge into Corowa. At 9:30pm, we pulled into the Ball Park Caravan Park and headed for our usual spot (under the tree by the tap). A quick assemble of the 11x11 tent and home was up for the week. The only thing we all wanted to do now was a nice hot shower and then to bed. We would deal with the Ferret in to the morning. 

Tuesday 15th: Tuesday started with Alex and me removing the exhaust manifolds for the Ferret. Alex had been thinking that the Ferret may have had some loose exhaust valve clearances so they were all checked then the Ferret was re-assembled. She did not have anymore problems for the rest of the week! I went and checked out the track behind the caravan park and saw that already a few carriers had arrived. The rest of the day was spent lounging around the VMVC HQ. Bevan Fenner also arrived in the late afternoon with his Landrover and trailer 

Wednesday 16th: Tuesday night brought some rain with it. It was nice to have something to wet down the tracks and stop the dust from infesting everywhere. Lionel and I had decided to head off to Wodonga for a bit of a look at Tooles Disposals and also at North Eastern Truck Wreckers. (The Truck Wreckers are closing down so if you need something from them, get in quick). After a good lunch of a meat pie and drink, Lionel and I headed back to Corowa. Alex had decided to stay behind and look after camp. When Lionel and I returned, we found Carl had appeared and was staying for a few days before going to the Airshow at Avalon. Best of both worlds hey? 

Thursday 17th: Thursday was the day that I was really looking forward to. Today we were off to the Tenix Defence facility at Wadsworth Barracks. This is where Tenix are repairing and rebuilding the existing Army fleet of A and B vehicles. (Landrovers, Unimogs, APC’s, Leopards, ASLAVS, Macks, etc). We had a great tour guide who was ex Defence and he knew everything that was asked. They had a few things there that made all of us ex military vehicle collectors drool over and I would’ve liked to have picked up a few things but it couldn’t have happened. After Tenix, we all met up at the Bandiana Tank Museum where we had lunch at the Defence canteen and then went into the museum to look at all the exhibits. If you haven’t been to the museum, it is highly recommended. From Bandiana, it was make your own way back to Corowa so Alex and I jumped back in the Landy and took off for home. 

When we arrived back at the campsite, we found that the quite empty caravan park had exploded and that the Victorian contingent had been beefed up with a lot of arrivals. Graham had come up with his Jeep and trailer, Alf had brought his Harley on the back of the Commodore, Dave Furness had brought his Studebaker truck, Garry had brought his GMC and Gordon had come up in his Jeep. Scott and Laura had also driven up from Melbourne in their Jeep. Ian Jarrott also arrived sometime this night as well as Ray Edsell and Don Bailey. Alex had his girlfriend coming up for the weekend and she didn’t know how to get to Corowa. At around 10PM, we got a call that she was in Wangaratta so Alex and I jumped in the Landrover and started off back towards the Hume Hwy. We met her at around the ¾ way mark towards Wangaratta and then led her back into Corowa. The rest of the night was spent having a bit of a socialise and then to bed. 

Friday 18th: I spent Friday having a play in the Landy on the tracks behind the park and also on some of the hills and culverts down by the Murray River. Alex, Scott and I had arranged to go for a drive down the other side of the river. There is a good 4x4 track that follows the river on the other side which gives your vehicle a real workout. Alex and Scott were in front of me so I hung back a little bit so the dust could clear. I got to about half way along the track and a tree had fallen over, which prevented me from going any further. The other two vehicles being shorter made it under the tree with no hassles. Seeing as I wasn’t going to be going anywhere, I turned the Landy around and headed back to the caravan park. I got changed into some swim shorts and then headed straight for the lagoon where it took me 30 minutes to actually fully submerge myself but it was worth it. After around 1 hour in the lagoon, I got out and then headed back to camp for some dinner and some more chatting. Rick Cove and his son Geoff arrived late this night with their White Scout Car. I retired to bed after a refreshing shower and fell asleep listening to Ian chat with everyone else at Lionel’s trailer… just outside our tent. 

Saturday 19th: Saturday is the main day of the event. I had been approached earlier during the week by John Hedges (an organizer) who had asked me to lead the parade. It seems that he liked all the lights on the Landy as much as I did so I of course said “Yes”. What I would be doing is leading the carriers to the airfield while everyone else would follow them. A sort of early warning escort vehicle. We assembled at the start point at 8:30AM and I went to the front of the parade before joining a driver briefing where it was explained that I would lead the carriers and that there would be a Jeep and Blitz in front of me as the start of the parade. At 9AM, the parade set off with full NSW Police assistance and it was a slow crawl up the main street towards the Corowa Airfield. We had approx 6kms to travel so I took my time leaving a bit of space between me and the carriers but not too much. It wasn’t too long before I came across a marshal at the entrance to the Airfield so I parked the Landy on the shoulder of the road, with all the warning lights lit up and hopped out to help marshal the vehicles into the grounds. Carriers were required to go through a different gate as there was a metal cattle grid across the normal entrance. 

I can honestly say that I lost count of vehicles after around 60 and had to start counting again. All up, there was an official number of 130 vehicles whilst at the airfield. We had the usual picture shoot and then it was back to Bangarang Park for the annual swapmeet. I led a few carriers back towards town before parking in the carpark at the swapmeet and having a quick look at all the loot being offered up for sale. There wasn’t too much I was interested in so I returned to the campsite where Alex was. As with all previous years, the weather had been great all week and Saturday was quite warm. I had another swim in the river and was joined by Gordon. Whilst swimming, I had a chat with Dave and his wife Jen from down Morwell way. Sorry Dave, don’t know your last name! He is a VMVC member though. Saturday night is the main night also and a few VMVC members went to the BBQ dinner and enjoyed themselves. Don Bailey and myself headed off over to the sports club for a sit down meal and had a nice dinner. We wandered back to the caravan park and chatted with everyone whilst waiting for the auction to begin. The usual auction was run with lots of fun and entertainment being had. I headed to bed at around 11PM with Alex entertaining all his guests in his annex for another couple of hours. 

Sunday 20th: I got up out of bed at around 8AM and started the task of packing up for home. A week passes fast and another year was over. Lionel and Alex helped me pull the 11x11 down and everything was packed away into the Landy and trailer. I had to go up the street and grab a couple of litres of oil so I disappeared and then returned to the campsite. Once I had filled the oil up a little, I checked the water then we all left Corowa for another year. Alex had to fuel up so he would catch up with us and we all proceeded to drive towards BP Glenrowan. A quick lunch at McDonald’s and it was then a non-stop drive home. Lionel and I would be turning off at Seymour so we made a quick stop to let everyone else know and then we were off, back towards the Seymour turnoff. It was an uneventful drive home and before I knew it, I was back in the driveway and starting to unpack all my gear. The usual regime of packing gear away into the shed followed before I was finally able to sit down and have a well earned rest. 

I have been to the past 4 Corowa events and this year was the biggest. I have seen more Victorian members this year than ever before which is good! Keep up the great effort guys! There were more VMVC members who I met and saw at Corowa which I have failed to mention but you all know if you were there or not. All up, we had loads of VMVC attendance and plenty of vehicles. I’ll catch you all there next year! 

Trip Report Courtesy: Ben Hemmings.
