COROWA TRIP REPORT 2004 

 Wednesday 10th  March.

                                       With the Dodge serviced and packed, Tony and I headed off towards Devonport for the Wednesday night sailing of the spirit of Tasmania to Melbourne. We stopped at Deloraine for lunch and a look around, then to the Christmas Hills raspberry farm for one of there yummy ice creams, before arriving at the Dodges late afternoon.

Last minute checking, maps, tickets, clothes, phone numbers and Heather had tea ready. Last minute goodbyes, (Heather was not coming) and off to Devonport following Geoff in his Jeep, where after having to pass in our camping gas cylinders we eventually drove onto the boat. Running to a limited budget we had the cheaper cruise seats instead of cabin, something I would not recommend.

We went to sleep in the cruise seats but sleep we did not, between the talking, people walking in and out of the room and the snoring. There was one man who was snoring really loud. Geoff got out of his seat and pushed the seat a few times on the way past and Tony and myself started to laugh so we had to leave the room, when we went out side we told Geoff that he had pushed the wrong seat. It was 1.00am and we were awake all night the only good thing to come out of the night was we got to see the warm and welcoming Melbourne sun rise.

Thursday 11th  

                       We all felt pretty rotten after the sleepless night, but the weather was fine. The ship berthed pretty much on time around 7am, and we were called to our vehicles ten minutes later, and that’s where we stayed for three quarters of an hour! We were waiting on a person to come to their vehicle which was parked at the top of the ramp so no one could get out, the man was cheered by all when he eventually arrived to move his car.

We were finally on our way and needed to collect our gas canisters at the gate, but the guy in charge ended up losing one of them, just as well we had several with us.

The traffic seemed horrible to us this being our first trip to Melbourne. I have never seen anything like it before (scary), and being late off the boat didn’t help either as we ended up in “peak” hour traffic!. Changing lanes is a task in itself. We eventually got on to the Western Ring Road, which led on to the Hume Highway and we were on our way.

Campbellfield for breakfast and feeling better for it we were back on the road, after refuelling at Euroa we gave Geoff some muesli bars for lunch . Geoff was leaking oil from the gearbox but nothing serious enough to worry about (and by the time we got back to the boat on Sunday our truck was well oiled and quite rustproof due to following Geoff the whole way). Arriving at Corowa at 2pm a lot of people were already there, we set up our tents had showers etc. and settled in. Spent the rest of the day walking around talking, meeting people, more talking, had some tea and off to bed.

Friday 12th
                  Some of the folks went out early on a trip while others stayed at camp. We had breakfast, Geoff let his crumpets get wet so he was trying to cook them on the gas stove but no success (It was funny). I went around and started taking photos of every vehicle there and had a good time. The theme for this year was “Year of the Dodge”, (last year was Studebaker) and there was a great deal of interest in Tony’s M37 Dodge with his V8 conversion. There was also a lot of interest in the Gama Goat of Doug Draeger’s , and he spent a good part of the weekend taking people for rides on the water. Geoff was in the front seat for a few of these and looked as happy as a kid at Christmas!!
Doug was looking for operational and maintenance manuals for his Gama Goat and was fortunate that we had our laptop with us and just before  leaving Launceston we had received Geoff’s Gama Goat manuals on CD from the USA and put them on the laptop, so we supplied Doug a copy , he was a happy chappy to say the least!.

Saturday 13th     

                       First up we all headed to Rutherglen for the operational line up and photo shoot, then back to Corowa for the swap meet, there was lots of stuff there to tempt Geoff & Tony. Doug brought Tony a year of the Dodge hat for the manuals he did for him (something Tony is so happy with I am sure he will wear until it (falls apart ). Geoff brought a fan belt so they both got something to take home. 

We found some 9.00-16 tyres for Matt Daly’s Dodge but couldn’t raise him on the phone so we waited awhile, tried again, and again, and again, still no contact so we decided to take the gamble and buy them anyway. Matt was very pleased that we did so.

In the afternoon there were rides on the Goat, DUKW’s, and GPA Jeeps (Half Ducks) on the river. It was a very pleasant afternoon, and I got lots of good video footage to remember the trip by.

Later in the afternoon we all headed to a meal supplied by the organisers of the event, it was a good value for $10.00 pp. I found a large sum of money on the ground which I passed in hoping it found it’s owner. The auction where all goods are donated raised a considerable amount of money which is used to help fund the event. The final count for the event was 134 vehicles in all, 34 Dodges, 4 Duck’s, 5 Amphibious Jeeps and 91 other vehicles including Jeeps, Blitz, Studebaker, and Land Rovers of all types.

Sunday 14th 

                     When we got up a lot of people were already gone, they headed out early, as some had more than 1,000 km to travel. We packed up too and  hit the road.  Stopped at Seymour for lunch and were making such good time that Geoff rang the Spirit of Tasmania office to see if we could change the boat booking from Monday to Sunday night, and change to the business class seating for which we were happy to pay the little bit extra. They were good value for money as business class was so much more comfortable and we got a lot more sleep.

After lunch we headed to the Puckapunyal Tank Museum. It was very good viewing but Tony and Geoff wanted to take it all home with them. The trip to the boat from Puckapunyal was much shorter and easier . Once on board we had a meal and settled in. The boat was late sailing due to a hydraulic failure. The crew repaired the fault and we were finally on the way home…. 

Monday 15th
                     The ship docked in Devonport on time and it was a good feeling to be back in Tasmania. Heather had breakfast ready when we arrived. A bit more Olive Green talking and we left for home. It was good to be back and a day early so we could relax before going to work on Wednesday.                                                     
Reporters Ann & Tony Eagling
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