Corowa 2007
After months of preparation we finally set off for the long drive from Launceston to attend the GPA Swim In, held at Corowa NSW in our Land Rover.  Our first stop for the day would be at Geoff Dodge’s house to meet up with Geoff who would be driving his Jeep, and Greg Bedford who was taking his Toyota Troopcarrier.  Next stop was the Spirit of Tasmania at Devonport where we met up with Tim and Cheryl Bresnehan who were taking their slat grille jeep on a trailer.  

After a calm crossing over night, the longest part of our trip was about to begin, the 400+ km trip from Melbourne to Corowa.  The first step was to escape Melbourne.  After a short trip across Port Melbourne to the Westgate freeway, we headed onto the Western Ring Road where we encountered stop start peak hour traffic until we turned onto the Hume Highway at Campbellfield about one hour later.  From there the much longer haul to Corowa began.  Geoff took the lead after Campbellfield, it was obvious he could smell Corowa, he promptly sped away, making the rest of us having to catch up.
After some comfort breaks along the way we arrived at Bell Park Caravan Park at about 2pm on Wednesday afternoon, tired, hot, and ready for a rest.  After setting up camp and cooling down for a while we had a wander around the park to see who was already there. 
After a rather hot and sticky night we woke up ready to head off to check out the legendary Tooles Disposals in Wodonga.  Well, that was the plan, after a misunderstanding, we spent some time in Albury looking for Tooles only to discover that I had been wrong and we should have been in Wodonga.  However, once we found the store all disappointment with our unintentional detour evaporated at the sheer volume and variety of equipment crammed into the store.  In reality we could have spent money on more items than our vehicles could carry everything from radio equipment, to coffins, mannequins and replica weapons and everything in between!!
After begrudgingly dragging ourselves away from Tooles, and Greg starting his spending spree for the trip, we headed over to the Army Museum Bandiana which has an extraordinary collection of military vehicles, mostly of Australian Army Origin.  The collection at the museum was absolutely astounding; virtually every vehicle that the army has ever used has at least one example there.  As the museum was previously the Transport Corps museum, most of the vehicles are not armoured vehicles, but transport vehicles like ACCO’s and Land Rovers.  Everybody managed to find a favourite vehicle.  Greg spent a lot of time checking out the White Scout Car, Rebecca found an Army Moke of which she was quite fond of and Geoff found a small(ish) spotlight which he would have happily added to his collection.   If you are passing through the area, this is a must see museum. Weary and a little poorer we arrived back at Ball Park for a rest and to check out who else had arrived, and what people had for sale.  Rather characteristically Greg managed to find something to buy almost every time he went for a walk, and some of the things were even useful such as a fuel tank for his scout car.  
The trip organised for Friday was a convoy over to the old Air Base at Tocumwal.  Tocumwal had once been the largest Airbase in the Southern Hemisphere and was placed on the Brisbane line where Australia’s Military Forces would fall back to if Australia were invaded by Japan.  The base was built in an incredibly short period of time, however the invasion never materialised and the base was wound back to a training base, and eventually closed.  All that remains today are a handful of the enormous wooden hangers and the runways; the once massive town of Tocumwal is now nothing more than a memory.  However the hangers themselves are a magnificent structure and are the largest wooden span buildings in Australia.  In the afternoon we walked down to the river to lament that most of the amphibious vehicles did not come to Corowa this year as the water level was too low for the vehicles to be able to get into the river, or have enough water to safely swim in the case of the larger vehicles.  However, as we neared the puddle that is normally the part of the river that joins the ramp to the rest of the river we saw a GPA Jeep in the water.  Once intrepid GPA owner had managed to find an alternative, albeit muddy, alternative access to the river.  It seemed that getting out of the river was more of a challenge than getting in, however a reasonable spot was soon found.  In the owner’s words, he was darned if he was going to bring it 600km from Bathurst to not put it in the water.  Once out, the offer was extended to Rebecca and I to have a ride in the GPA on the river, an offer neither of use was likely to refuse!  
In many ways, Saturday is the biggest day of the GPA swim in, with a parade through Corowa and out to the airport in the morning, the swap meet afterwards and normally activities by the river.  All of the participants were lined up for the start of the parade with Motorbikes and Staff cars (the 2007 Theme vehicles) at the front, and the rest behind.  Once we arrived at the airport and formed up for the official photographs it was revealed that we had broken the record for the number of entries to a GPA swim in, some 166 vehicles.  Later that night, the awards night and auction were held at the caravan park.  When we entered our vehicles in the GPA swim in we all bought a few raffle tickets while we were at it.  It paid off for Cheryl as she won the First prize, $100 in fuel !!!  She was now capable of going home….
On Sunday it was all over and the weary travellers headed back home with the intention of stopping at the Tank museum at Puckapunyal near Seymour to have a look.  Upon arrival at the gates we were greeted by the bad news that the museum was not open on weekends.  It seems that next trip we will have to visit the Tank museum on the way up.  In the end we headed to nearby Seymour for a bit of a break from driving, a coffee and a bit of a nap for some.  From there the final hop back to Melbourne which all went smoothly.  The nights crossing wasn’t as smooth as the first trip, but not too bad all the same.  The only hiccup being that Geoff’s battery appeared to have packed it in over night.  Tim’s battery was quickly switched over, and Geoff was on his way again.  All in all, a long and tiring trip, but a well worthwhile one.  In all we travelled 900km by Land Rover on roads, plus however far the Spirit of Tasmania took us.  It’s well worth the effort to attend, as we had a blast, and met people whom we hope to see again when we make our next trip to the Annual GPA swim in. 
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