
  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

  COMMUNICATOR 
                       Issue 9, Volume 9      September 2014 

 

S.A. 
 

EST.  1976 

Magazine   No 600  
Sept. 2014 
Direct all enquiries to 

ACRM SA Inc.   PO Box 69 
SMITHFIELD PLAINS SA 5114 

 DIV   
 
INC.  1979

 OFFICIAL  JOURNAL  of the 
 Australian Citizen Radio Monitors.   S.A.  Inc. 

THE 



________________________________________________________________________
_Page 1                   The Communicator, Copyright.  ©  ACRM  SA Inc                            

In this issue –September 2014        Page# 
INDEX In this issue, what’s where in the Communicator.   1. 
PRESSIE’S PRATTLE.    2. 
    2. 
RALLY ROUND UP. 120 brings us up to date.   4. 
TREASURE TROVE. Sandy Creek & Strange but true.   4. 
TUCK’S TALES. Secret Men’s Business 14   7. 
CROSSWORD. Last month’s crossword answers.   8. 
GREETINGS Birthday wishes to our September members.   8. 
CLASSIFIEDS Members, sell, buy or exchange   8. 
SAINTLY INSIGHT Whoever She was, she was special.  10. 
MINUTES. Of the 363rd July OCM. 13. 
IN THE KITCHEN With Chris 49. 14. 
CROSSWORD. This Month’s Crossword. 17. 
 
Editorial for the Communicator must reach the Editor on or before the third Thursday of 
the month for inclusion in that month’s issue.   Any and all articles are welcome, however 
the editors reserve the right to vet content suitability for publication. 
To submit articles, items for publication, letters to the editor or to ask questions of our 
technical writers, please address all correspondence to The Editor at the address shown on 
the front cover or via email to phil.48@bigpond.com   If you know of anyone who wants 
to advertise in the Communicator, space and charges are available on request, speak to a 
committee member for more information. 
 
ACRM SA Inc. c\- Chris or Phil 08 8522 6081. 
Editors  Phil Richards 08 8522 6081  e-mail:- phil.48@bigpond.com 
  Chris Richards 08 8522 6081  e-mail:- chris.49@bigpond.com 

  Graham Tucker 08 8523 1082  e-mail:- tucktwo@adam.com.au 
Webmaster: Adrian Menzel 08 8581 7149  e-mail:- akmen@bigpond.com 
Or via our postal address, PO Box 69 Smithfield Plains SA 5114 
 

                                      Meeting dates. 
ACRM SA Inc.  Meetings are on the FOURTH TUESDAY of each month. 

There is no Meeting in December. 
August’s OCM will be on the 26th. 

September’s Meeting will be on the 23rd. 
ACRM SA Inc. Meetings are held at 3 Redmond Rd. Colinswood. SA. 

 

Gawler/Barossa general meetings are bi-monthly, on the THIRD TUESDAY of the 
month. Also no meeting in December. 

Next meeting 14th Oct 2014 
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 PRESSIES PRATTLE; Phil 48: 
 

Dedication by Phil 48. 
 
A bit wild and woolly out there, might be a hairy weekend at Kersbrook if it doesn’t calm 
down a bit. 
That was Thursday arvo, when Chris and I got back from a reconnoitre of the forest to 
meet Jessica Aistrope and get some control locations, We met up with her and Stella 
Harbison, marking the course. I'm glad she had someone with her; at least they were 
getting drenched together. And I do mean drenched – poor buggers. 
Anyway , after being shown the controls I was not much wiser, except for Checkpoint 1, 
out near the North East Rd. and a rough idea of the hill suitable for the repeater location, 
which was only a stones throw from the second checkpoint thus it was likely to be a low 
power radio or hand/held for there.  John 232 was allocated to this one because it required 
a 4X4 and Joe 210, who put his hand up for the other, was awarded the slightly easier 
checkpoint to get to, which was just off a reasonable road. I did a bit of slipping up there 
that day, despite four wheel drive. They would be good roads in dry weather but in the 
rain, clay turned to grease and the moss, type grassy stuff offered no traction at all. Chris 
hoped Jess had the GPS reading for the control – but after seeing the GPS map, I didn’t 
hold much hope of that, our best bet was that someone take him out on the day. Evidently 
the entrance off North East Rd. would be best. 
In lieu of an actual photo, picture this:  Stella driving the quad with Jess perched on a seat 
thing over the left rear mudguard and a tool box mounted on the right, with their parka 
hood draw strings pulled tight around their faces leaving a circle of about 4 inches to see 
and breathe through, and everything else, soaking wet. I was warm in the car so I just 
followed, with the odd stop to have instructions called to us. I reckon they had had enough 
because when we left they still had to mark the 15k leg but were both heading for the 
Kersbrook Tavern before going back for more punishment.  For two good-looking kids, 
they looked more like drowned rats, I would have loved to have had a camera.  Yeah I 
know, everyone has said, ”What about your phone? 
Yep, that was dedication, we could use people like that in ACRM. 
 

Aptly named, “The Kersbrook No Frills, Ride,”  It lived up to its name.  Some 
rider comments were,” It was hard but I liked it,” another said “It was horrible,” but a few 
said, “It was great”.  From my point of view it was okay, – marred only by a few 
problems, one being a lack of knowledge of that forest and the problems that arose 
because of it. 
Having been up to check it out during the week, we had no trouble finding the camp. John 
232 was already there and we set-up camp quickly, then after killing a bit of time, John & 
I shot out to find his control and place the repeater.  I had a sketchy memory of where the 
girls had shown me three days prior but working on the premise the control was on the 
black leg, which I found later should have been red, we took off following it and found a 

PRESSIE’S PRATTLE; Phil 48: 



________________________________________________________________________
_Page 3                   The Communicator, Copyright.  ©  ACRM  SA Inc                            

spot that reminded me of it but I wasn’t sure so we continued on to place the repeater. It 
wasn’t quite daylight any more so it took a bit longer before we could call in and do some 
tests.  As a bonus, the hill worked out perfectly and comms were ideal. The next thing was 
to return to Main, have some tucker and get some sleep so John could be placed by 
someone in the morning.  I was still fairly geographically embarrassed so we continued 
following the black arrows, which being a 40K leg had to return to main sooner than later.  
We were close when we came upon a gate that had marker arrows on the other side 
indicating we were on the black leg but going against the arrows, however the sign 
confirmed it was the black leg and that it was the 10K sign marker, which when relayed to 
main, was enough info for Stella, our rescuer, who knew where we were, to come out on 
the quad to assist us.  Although the quad was sure footed all over the joint, follow the 
leader proved impossible for the two 4 X4’s and after tackling a hill from two directions 
and sliding backward and then at one time, sideways into a ditch where a fence helped 
stop my descent any further.  No real problem, the winch on the front of the Nissan isn’t 
there for looks. John had left his vehicle at the bottom (no use having to vehicles sliding 
down the hill) and nearly had a coronary walking up the hill to where we were.  Once 
there, he and Stella went looking for a solid fence post to put the strap around for the 
winch cable and with that done, came back to me to help get the winch cable out.  We 
used the quad to pull the cable out to the anchor point and I turned the free wheel lever 
around to engage the drive and tried to take up the slack, the motor was turning but the 
cable wasn’t being retrieved. Something was wrong and it wasn’t something I was about 
to try to fix in those conditions so the realisation of we’re not going anywhere set in.  No 
one was prepared to risk injury by trying to retrieve it that night as it was too dangerous in 
the dark so I was convinced to lock it up, go back to main with Stella and we’d re-visit the 
situation in the morning, everything looks better in the light of day and it might just get a 
bit warmer too.  The idea of John following me out was so he could camp at his control 
and be ready for the riders in the morning. 
This meant a slight change to his plans too, he was going to have to come back to main 
too, kip there and worry about getting to his control in the morning so imagine this sight, 
Stella driving the quad, me on the left rear guard and John on the right with his swag 
between us. Nothing in that forest is indicative of having a safe, comfortable trip on the 
mud guard of a quad, thus after John slid off twice and me nearly, we opted to put his 
swag on the box that was on the right rear but was now neatly astride the rack in front of 
the handle bars and off we went again, with Stella swapping from side to side and 
standing up to see around or over the swag.  At one point she offered her neck as 
something to hold onto, when she said, “If you start to slide off, just grab me around my 
neck, it may not help you stay on but I will get the message that you want me to slow 
down”.  I could skip a bit and go straight to morning but I’d have to miss out John’s 
adventure with his swag.  He opted for a bit of flat ground just behind the caravan and was 
soon set up.  One peg wouldn’t go in the ground so he tied off to the back of the caravan, 
with a warning that we weren’t to take off as we would be dragging him along behind.  
I’m not sure how we were taking off with my vehicle neatly perched against a fence some 
10 k away.  Nevertheless, we had a good giggle and all clambered into our respective 
beds.  I have never been cold in the van before but hell that forest takes the cake.  I 
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expected John to turn blue out in the swag but no, he was good.  He explained later that he 
was a bit premature changing his swag liner or Swag bag as he calls it because his old one 
was warmer than the newie but was too hot at his last event, so he bought a new one.  
Although he was comfortable in the thing the old bag would have been better in that 
forest. By morning everything was white and John had to wait for a bit of morning sun to 
thaw his swag out before pulling it down. 
In the morning, as promised. Bill Harbison arrived to check out the situation and jumped 
on the quad to go and look.  He found the cars fairly easily and returned with a photo and 
a few ideas that may work… May!!  Was good enough for now and being dark when we 
left there the photo on his phone was the first time I got an idea of just how bad it looked, 
our first option was to go out with enough rope and chains, along with a trusty old Tirfor 
and winch it out of the rut but he had a plan B in mind and phoned a local, who had some 
earth moving equipment that may do the job. It wasn’t long before Rodney (Rabbit) 
Warren turned up to have a look and after checking out the car location, decided that he 
could get it out with a long chain and the excavator so off he went and returned about an 
hour or so later astride the Excavator, Impressive looking toy it was too and within about 
30 minutes we were heading out to attempt the recovery.  With the excavator safely atop 
the hill and enough chain to join things together, the extraction began and stopped when I 
was successfully out of the ditch and up the hill.  The need to get up the hill was obvious 
once up there, the track down to camp was in reasonable condition.  Job two was to get 
John’s vehicle up there too and if need be he would be towed up but not before Rodney 
jumped in the Maverick and with a bit of a run-up, plenty of stick and inertia on their side, 
the old girl scooted to the top, revealing a set of injectors may be due.  But that was a 

minor consideration, now that the vehicles were up 
the top, we were ready to be lead back to camp, 
which was a straight forward run from there. We 
were quite close to home when it all came unstuck 
and if it hadn’t got dark it may have been a 
different outcome – but in the dark I wasn’t too 
keen to try a high-speed run up a track on a hill I 
couldn’t see, despite the fact that driving around at 
the bottom was quite easy and relatively solid 
under the wheels. 
 
John’s car at the bottom, mine, not quite over the top, 
resting against the fence.  Photo, SAERA gallery 
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What the riders saw from the opposite side of 
the fence, showing where I could have slid to, 
had the fence not been  there. 
 
 
John was still at the bottom, watching with heart 
in mouth, wondering each time it slid sideways if 
it was going to roll. 
Photos courtesy SAERA Gallery. 
 

Our heroine for the weekend, Stella Harbison, 
astride her normal mount instead of the quad.  
Luckily John and I didn’t have to fit on this 
trusty steed to be rescued. Just the thought of it, 
makes me cringe. 
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With another couple of events under our belts, we are that much closer to the 
next.  We have been advised of another ride scheduled for 27th-28th Sept at a new 
location, with Main being at the Eden Valley Caravan Park. 
The Clare MCC event (Beryl Pease, Road Trial) is on the 20th Sept, the weekend 
prior. 
Don’t be shy in coming forward for that one and risk missing a top event. I’d like 
to hear from anyone interested in the Eden Valley ride too. 
With that said, I’d like to thank any members not before mentioned for their 
assistance in the previous rides or trials.  It goes without saying, your generous 
help makes it possible for the event organisers to reward us with donations that 
are gratefully received and paramount to our existence. 
 
 
In liew of the usual requests for donations etc, I offer my rendition of the  

Following our previous adventurous last ride, we wondered what was in store for 
us this weekend.  Colin, the ride host, had told us it would be about the same as 
last year but when Phil 48 phoned him, he said that he would come and see us to 
explain the changes & why.  The forecast was for light showers so hopefully the 
loop that had been taken out last year because of heavy rain could be used, and 
Colin only had to make up the distance of the excluded section.  One problem was 
that he could not do that until Friday so Phil made up the maps like last years and 
advised our people that changes could be done when we got there.  As there was 
now no time to post them, Joe 210 and Lynda & Daryl 296 & 295 offered to pick 
theirs up from our place and John 232 & Bill 78 could get theirs by Email with 
hard copies to be available at Main on Saturday. 
Phil and I packed most of the necessaries on Friday so were able to get an early 
start to Sandy Creek where we met John and Roger (another helper) and managed 
to manoeuvre the caravan into position. After a quick cuppa, Phil and John, who 
knew where to go this time, set off to place the repeater on Tower Hill. 
While Colin was at our house, he received a call from Jean apologizing because 
her daughter Claire, who was to do the catering, as she had done last year, had 
just come home from hospital suffering with meningitis.  With the short notice, an 
on the spot decision was made by Colin and he thought a BBQ will suffice, if he 
could get some meat in time.  His best move was to handball it to someone else.  
He called his sister Judith to step in and take on the mammoth task – with a big 
challenge to do as well as Claire had done. 

Treasure Trove; Chris 49: 

Rally Round-up; Trev 120 

Sandy Creek Ride 2014; Chris 49: 
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Lisa the hostess, Colin’s daughter, had made some lasagne, while Judith was 
making soups and baking quiches and sausage rolls, so soon the food and drinks 
started to flow and seemed to be never ending. 
After Phil and John returned, Bill arrived and John went out to cover his Saturday 
control for the 10 and 20 k rides. 
By this time, we had received a decent amount of rain and my trip out to the 
start/finish line in the paddock was getting quite tricky with the mud and wheel 
ruts from the many horse floats arriving.  Soon all of the riders were safely home. 
Later Daryl, Lynda and the boys along with a young helper, Katie, headed out to 
their control, where they met up with Colin who reminded them to get set up and 
then come in for tea. 
Ride talk was next where it was decided that not only the 100k riders would be 
leaving at 4 a.m. but also the 80k’s would be joining them.  During this time Lisa 
was circling between everyone offering a glass of red to have with tea.  On the 
menu was a choice of chicken or pumpkin soup with a bread roll, followed by 
roast beef or chicken casserole with an ample assortment of vegetables and gravy.  
Topped off with apple crumble, custard and cream.  Not bad for a meal served in 
a disused Dairy. 
It was early to bed for a 3 a.m. wake up alarm, hot wash and a coffee before 
heading out to the paddock to see the riders on their way.  One at a time our 
members called in to say they were in place and to do a radio check. Joe 210 
headed up in the morning with his neighbour, Dean, who had also helped at the 
Kersbrook ride, and he soon called in as well. 
As the course had been changed we now had people in different places and with 
both distances starting at the same time, Bill and Joe were soon finished for the 
day and could head off home but Lynda and Daryl were up and ready for horses 
they would never see because the changes brought the riders back home without 
passing through their check point.  When the sun was coming up transmissions 
were starting to become scratchy and not knowing what was causing it Daryl 
headed into main to get a different aerial but by the time he returned the 
conditions had improved and remained that way for the rest of the day. 
The fine food continued, starting with egg and bacon sandwiches for breakfast 
and more of the finger food like we had on Saturday, then roast meat and gravy 
rolls and apricot crumble etc for lunch.  The 37 horses continued to come in and 
out with only 1 withdrawal and one vet-out that I knew about, at the end of his 
ride. 
Presentations followed with all the volunteers being thanked and given a gift.  We 
accepted a bottle of wine on behalf of our members that we will Dutch auction at 
the next meeting.  You can probably see why this is such a popular ride, well 
done to those who had anything to do with its running. 
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After finishing packing up, and hooking on the caravan we could head off to pick 
up the repeater and head for home with an obligatory stop at our favourite Fish & 
Chippery in Williamstown.  We arrived home at ¼ to 7 after another long but 
most enjoyable day. 
 
 
 
Peter Pan & Marilyn 
Peter Pan by JM Barrie is one of the most loved children’s stories and pantomimes of all 
time, and when Walt Disney brought it to the screen, the character of Tinkerbell charmed 
millions. That’s not surprising, when, after much searching for the right model, the Disney 
artists agreed on their ideal of womanhood. They chose to model Tinkerbell on Marilyn 
Monroe. 
 
Starting from Scratch 
Paul Molz of Miami had a flea and tick plague in his lawn, so he dowsed it thoroughly 
with petrol and threw in a match.  It not only got rid of the fleas but his house, garage and 
all his possessions as well. 
 
Bathtime 
These days we take the nightly shower or bath for granted, but throughout history there 
have been those who view it differently, Lois XIV of France took to his tub just once a 
year, Queen Elizabeth I once a month, King John once every three weeks, and the courtier 
Madame Tallien of France, who didn’t bath with water, only ever bathed in a tub full of 
crushed strawberries. 
 
Accident Prone 
It’s an old superstition that some people’s luck will rub off, and that’s great when it’s 
good luck, but spare a thought for Phil Rogers of Nowra N.S.W. who over the course of 
15 years has been in 35 crashes and each time he was sitting next to the driver.  In 22 of 
those accidents the vehicles were write-offs, but Phil escaped with a few broken 
bones…and an insurance company that won’t cover him anymore. 
 
Big Band 
It doesn’t always follow that big is best, but that didn’t stop them in Boston, 
Massachussetts in 1872, when music lovers assembled an orchesta of 987 musicians and a 
20,000 voice choir.  They coaxed Johann Strauss the second into conducting it by offering 
$10,000 and free passage for himself, his wife, two servants and NewFoundland dog.  He 
was assisted by100 conductors armed with binoculars, who, at his signal from a lookout 
tower followed his giant, illuminated baton to begin the show…They played the Blue 
Danube, but in Strauss’s words     “There then broke out an unholy row such as I shall 
never forget.” 

Strange but true; Chris 49 



________________________________________________________________________
_Page 9                   The Communicator, Copyright.  ©  ACRM  SA Inc                            

 
 

It was that time of the year when the call of the “Secret Men’s Business” saw our 
group of 8 in two 4WD’s heading out of Gawler for a seven day tour of the Flinders 
ranges and beyond. 

 
Our track took us up the Barrier Highway through Burra to Yunta, where we 

topped up with fuel, before heading up the Arkaroola Rd to the old Waukaringa gold 
fields town. There are still several ruins there including the Hotel and Post Office, 
together with a huge water tank, which still holds green slimy water after all these years.  
 

         
A couple of our party are bottle collectors and had a bit of a scratch around 

finding a few samples.  We then continued on for an overnight stop in the shearer’s 
quarters at Erudina Stn. 

 
An early start saw us onto Martins Well where we took the Gas pipeline up to 

Chambers Gorge that has many aboriginal paintings through a spectacular winding creek.  
We left there to keep an appointment with the Balcanoona Parks office to pick up the keys 
for our 3-night stopover at Grindles Hut in the Gammon Ranges. 

 
The hut is 17 km off the Arkaroola Rd and it took an hour of hard driving over a 

very crude road to get there but the scenery was fantastic and our accommodation better 
than we had expected. 
 

Tuck’s Tales; Graham 141: 
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We were to use this as our base camp while we inspected other parts of 

the Gammon Ranges and also to visit Arkaroola and some nearby Hot Springs.  
Guess who fell in the springs? 

 
 

 
 

We visited Arkaroola before heading back to Grindles Hut. 
 
 On Friday it was time to move on and we packed up and went back to Balcanoona 
to drop off the keys then headed down the Copley Rd to the  Italowie Gorge where our 
noble leader pointed out the spot by a creek where R.M.Williams set up his first shop 
making among other things his famous rawhide stock whips. 
There is no monument or mention of him at the site which is very disappointing. 
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We continued to Copley and Leigh Creek, past the coal mine and on through Lyndhurst to 
Farina where a group of volunteers have been restoring some of the old railway town 
buildings including an underground bakery which actually opens at certain times of the 
year. 
 

 
 
There is a camping ground at Farina and there were quite a number of caravans on site. 
On we went up the track to Marree (ice cream stopover) and inspected the railway station 
and the Mosque site 

 
As we continued, following the Ghan line we came across a strange site. Joe Ross’s 
aircraft park with a couple of planes parked in a strange manner. Difficult for any pilot. 
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Our stopover this night was at the Curdimurka siding, (site of the Curdimurka Ball).  It 
was an old railway building with walls, roof and even timber ceilings intact, so we laid out 
our swags and shared the rooms with pairs of swallows. 

 
 
Another early morning start for Coward Springs then back to the Borefield Track 
for Roxby Downs, but 20km short of Roxby, one of the vehicles broke down.  We 
were towed by the other to Roxby but RAA were unable to help, so we went on to 
Woomera were we stayed in a cabin for the night.  Next morning we were towed 
to Pt Augusta where again no luck with the RAA so we continued under tow to 
Gawler where we arrived tired but pleased with the general holiday experiences. 

 
A new style of Tread. 

I would think, not very popular because of its lack of traction – but it does have 
that “Used Off-Road Look. 

 
Swann Insurance 2014 24-Hr Trial. 

 
This was to be the 24Hr edition of the mag with catch-up articles but with events one 
week apart, there has been no shortage of topics.  However, when reflecting on the 24, it 
was obvious that we had done an event that was equally as wet and from Kapunda also.  It 
was in 2002 and 171 & 172 remember it well. 
Reprinted this month as a reminder that wet is not new to the Trial and should also serve 
as a reminder that it will happen again. 
For now, this is one account of the wet one and I remind you it is less than a month when I 
hope to include many articles from members detailing your experiences at the 24.  So get 
writing and send the stories to the address on the cover or email them to any of the editors. 
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STUCK IN THE MUD AT 2002 24 HOUR TRIAL 
 

Hi everyone, 
 I guess this is one way to get an article for the Communicator, very sneaky.  Also 
shows that we read it. 
 I remember the week before the 24 hour, we had a phone call from Trevor 120 to 
let us know that if it rained anytime before the event, that the road to our checkpoint 
would be impassable.  So it rained. 
 We arrived early and went as far as we thought was possible, then called Main and 
explained that the way we were going was not going to get us to the checkpoint.  Chris 49 
said if we followed around the hill there was a second way there.  So off we went.  All 
was well till the climb up a slight incline when the Coaster and trailer decided enough was 
enough and slid, albeit gently, to the right-hand side of the road and stayed there.  You can 
see in the photo that the step into the driver’s door is a lot shorter than normal.  So on the 

radio again and 
Chris sent out Phil 
48 to rescue us. 
Peter and Phil 
thought it best to 
unhitch the trailer 
and Phil would tow 
us to solid ground 
where we could 
keep going while 
he went back to get 
the trailer.  OK, 
that was the plan.  
Yep all went well 
getting us out of the 
side of the road, 
Phil found a piece 
of solid ground, 

untied us and turned around to get the trailer.  We moseyed along about half a kilometer 
and quietly got bogged again.  Phil returned and thought it best to keep going with the 
trailer to the checkpoint. Minutes later he returned to rescue us a second time.  Towed us 
all the way this time, pulled us into a position he thought would be right for the event.  
Peter and Phil manhandled the trailer to behind the bus and we sat patiently waiting for 
the 24 hour to start.  There was nothing we could do till the Controllers and bikes arrived. 

I believe we had lunch while waiting and listening to the U.H.F.  There was 
much discussion over the radio between the organizers about moving our checkpoint to 
solid ground down the hill.  So it was decided, but we had a problem, we were stuck in the 
mud again.  This time J.R. (John Richardson) the Course Controller came to our rescue, 
towed us out and down the hill.  There was that much mud in the wheels on the trailer that 
the wheels couldn’t turn. 
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We got into a reasonable position on a corner with the Controllers on the 
opposite side of the road; it was the best all could do under the circumstances.  We saw 
the 1st lap of the bikes when the organizers closed, I think 2 sections, ours included, due to 
safety concerns.  I don’t blame them at all; we had been on the roads and knew what they 
were like.  There was very little chance St Johns would get through, not to mention what 
the paddocks were like. 

It’s only the second time we have been sent home early.  We called into Main 
before we left then gave them a quick call on the radio when we arrived home (at Loxton). 
Best Wishes to all, who do, have done or will do the 24, Vicki 172 and Peter 171.  Yes – 
we will be back. 
 
Ed: While I towed and Peter drove, Vicki videoed and with the radio crackling in the 
background, along with commentary by them both a fairly funny account of the episode 
was captured for prosperity but as it happened, the video has been lost – Bummer. 
 

Reminiscing by 48. 
My first 24 was on a control at Frankton, some 32 years ago and right from the get-go, we 
learned that this new mob were not welcomed with open arms.  Many rumours, all similar 
said that the army were useless, why should these new upstarts be any better?  Anyway, 
better we were and opinions slowly changed, very slowly in the eyes of some controllers.  
Many controllers , it was heard say, thought we were the Committee’s informants put on 
the controls to catch them out.  Hopefully that is one that no longer exists. 
When we started, we made rules for our monitors to abide by and they are still in affect 
now. 
One was to offer the controllers a cuppa if we boiled a kettle and never roll up at a 
checkpoint expecting to use their power; all monitors are encouraged to be self sufficient. 
With that in mind, you can imagine how we felt when first arriving at the Frankton 
Control, setting up a tent for the kids and putting my little generator behind it, before 
setting a table to work on with a 12 volt battery and flouro to see by before settling down 
to do our job.  At one stage it was said, and not quietly either, something to the effect that 
those bastards just pulled in nicked our power and set up.  Some hours later, they had to 
eat their words when their Genny ran out of fuel and the whole camp was plunged into 
darkness, except for my kids in the tent and the flouro over the table Chris was working 
at.  Without the umpteen KVA Genny they had running, the purr of my little genny could 
be heard so I let them put some lights into the little Honda and amongst offers of apology 
they went about topping up their fuel. 
Things improved from then on, they found a bottle of port to ply Chris with and even a 
kero heater was produced to stick under our table and keep her warm. 
They were the formative years and the Trial had something special to it then. It still has 
but it’s a different sort of special. 
Starting with the names of the Checkpoints.  I mentioned Frankton, Who remembers 
Cotton, Dutton & Mash?
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           LAST MONTH’S 
 CROSSWORD ANSWERS 
 

    P   A   V   E        C    A   S   C   A   D   E   S 
 

   L          I         N         I          L         E         I 
 

    A  B    S   C   E   S   S         A   N   V   I    L 
 

    C         I         O        L         R         O         K 
 

   I     N   T    E    R   M   E    D    I     A   T    E 
 
 

    D                      O          S          N          E           E 
 

   L    A    S    T    L    Y         C    E    R    E    A   L 
 

    Y          A         O          B          T                       E 
 

           B  U    R   G    L    A   R     I    S    I     N    G 
 
 

    S          N          I           B          S          N           A 
 

    O   P    T     I    C          O    C   T    A   G    O   N 
 

     F          E          A          O         S           O          C 
 

    A    I    R    P    L   A    N    E          S    T    Y    E 

WANTED TO SELL, BUY OR EXCHANGE 
Wanted to sell: 
New AM, FM receiver antennas, 5/16” base, wire wound on fibreglass whip, 
Ideal for boat or caravan broadcast reception, includes base coax and radio plug.  
$35.00 ea.  Contact Phil 48 on 0400390800 or 85226081 for more info. 
 
 
Wanted to sell, buy, or exchange ads are free to members.   Please contact a 
committee member or send your ad to The Editor c/- ACRM at the address on the 
cover.  You can also email it to The Editor c/- phil.48@bigpond.com  

GREETINGS & 
GOOD WISHES 
Birthday wishes for September are 
extended to: 
Jean 318 for the 3rd. 
Elaine 43 for the 10th 
Karl 372 for the 12th.  and 
Phil 48 for the 22nd. 
 
Congrats to 49 & 48, who will celebrate 
their 47th Wedding Anniversary on the 
23rd. 
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Minutes of the 364th Open Committee Meeting of ACRM SA 
Inc, held on 22nd July2014 at Collinswood. 

 
Meeting Opened at  2012hrs 

 
President:- Welcomed All 
 
Present:- 141, 232, 44, 295, 49, 48, 78, 120. 
 
Visitors:-  Nil  
 
Apologies:-  21, 233, 43, 64, 370, 371, 372, 373, 423, 333, 296, 80. 
 
Minutes of Previous Meeting:- Moved 232 Seconded 120 & Carried. 
 
Matters Arising:- Nil 

 
 

Correspondence:- In 14/7-14/19 Out 14/6 moved 49 Sec 44 carried 
 

Reports 
President:- Nil. 

 
Secretary:- Have tried to update our Charity Status but our ABN is wrong 
                    and needs to be corrected first. Awaiting a letter about same. 
 
Treasurer:- Bal $4224.31, Income $61.51 Out nil.  Moved 295 that 

      Treasurer’s report be accepted, sec 120 & Carried. 
 

Training Officer:- Absent   
  
Rally Coordinator:- Thanks to 24 Hr workers and controllers.  Kersbrook is 2nd and 3rd 
August, Mallala 9th August, Sandy Ck 16th and 17th August. 
     24-hr Presentation Night is 24th August at the Vine Inn. 

 
Social Sec:- Absent with apology 
Resources:- Nil. 

General Business. 
Nil 

Meeting closed at 2100 
Next meeting # 365 26th August 
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APPLE, BACON AND BANANA SALAD 
 
 

2 in season red apples, chopped  1 Granny Smith apple, chopped 
bacon rashers, cut into strips  3 med. Bananas, sliced 
2 tsp lemon juice    3 sticks celery, chopped 
2 shallots, chopped    ¼ cup mayonnaise 
¼ cup low fat yoghurt   ½ cup chopped nuts 
 
Method: -Fry bacon until brown and crispy.  Drain on absorbent paper.  Combine all 
ingredients in a bowl, except nuts.  Mix well.  Serve salad chilled, sprinkled with nuts. 
 
 

CARAMELS 
 
 

1 can condensed milk   125g butter 
1 ¾ cup sugar     2 tblspns golden syrup 
 
Method: -Put all ingredients in a saucepan and stir over very low heat, about 15 minutes 
until a dark caramel colour.  Pour into greased 20cm square shallow tin.  Mark into small 
squares.  Allow to set and cut.  Tip: Press almond halves into squares before setting for a 
special touch. 
 
 

JIFFY LEMON CHEESE 
 
 

400g can condensed milk   juice of 2 lemons 
grated rind of 1 lemon   2 egg yolks 
 
Method: -Beat all ingredients together until thoroughly combined.  Pour into small jars 
and seal.  Store in fridge till required.  Note: Cheese will thicken to a spreading 
consistency in about 1 hour. 

In The Kitchen with Chris 49: 
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APPLE SLICE 
 
 

1 pkt butter cake mix    1 cup coconut 
½ cup margarine    1 tin pie apples 
sour cream     Cinnamon 
 
Method: -Put cake mix, coconut and margarine in a bowl and mix well.  Press into slice 
tray, cook in a moderate oven 10-15 minutes.  Top with pie apples then spread sour cream 
over top.  Sprinkle with cinnamon and cook a further 5-10 minutes.  Cool and slice. 
 

MARSALA FRUIT CAKE 
375g seedless raisins    250g sultanas 
125g glacé cherries    125g dried or glacé apricots 
125g mixed peel    1 cup Marsala 
250g butter     185g brown sugar 
6 eggs, separated    375g plain flour 
½ tsp each cinnamon, nutmeg, mace 1tsp bicarb soda 
grated rind and juice 1 orange  pinch salt 
 
Method: -Wash and dry all fruit (except peel).  Chop up and put in large bowl.  Pour over 
Marsala and mix well.  Leave in refrigerator overnight or, if time permits,2 weeks. 
Cream butter and add sugar gradually, beat well.  Add egg yolks with rind, orange juice 
and spices.  Sift flour twice with bicarb and salt.  Add to mixture, beating well until 
smooth.  Add prepared fruit.  Before completely mixed, whip egg whites until stiff and 
fold in, (if necessary add extra Marsala).  Spoon mixture into paper-lined 22 cm square 
tin.  Bake in slow oven (150°C) 3 hours.  Wrap immediately in greaseproof paper and 
clean tea towel until ready for use.  Ice with Royal Icing. 
 
Royal Icing: 375-500g icing sugar, 2 egg whites, 1 tsp lemon juice. 
Sift icing sugar and gradually beat it into the egg whites and lemon juice.  This mixture 
should be the consistency to stand in peaks.  Spread over cake and fluff up with a knife. 
 

GRANDMA’S APRON 
 

The principal use of Grandma’s apron was to protect the dress underneath, worn from 
sun-up to bedtime, but along with that, it served as a holder for removing hot pans from 
the oven.  It was wonderful for drying children’s tears, and on occasions, was even used 
for cleaning out dirty ears.  Yeah, I know, nothing smaller than your elbow etc. 
 
Many years ago the pioneer women made aprons from unbleached flour bags.  They were 
also given as Christmas gifts, wrapped neatly in the previous year’s ironed Christmas 
wrapping paper. 
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From the chicken coop the apron was used for carrying eggs, fussy chicks, and sometimes 
half-hatched eggs to be finished in the warming oven.  When visitors came, those aprons 
were ideal places for shy children. And when the weather was cold, grandma wrapped it 
around her arms. 
 
Those big old aprons wiped away many a perspiring brow, bent over the hot wood cook 
stove.  Chips and kindling wood were brought into the kitchen in that apron.  From the 
garden, it carried all sorts of vegetables.  After the peas had been shelled it carried out the 
hulls.  In the garden the apron was used to bring in freshly picked fruit and vegetables. 
 
When unexpected company drove up the road, it was surprising how much furniture that 
old apron could dust in a matter of seconds. 
 
When dinner was ready, Grandma walked out onto the porch, waved her apron, and the 
men knew it was time to come in from the fields to dinner. 
 
It will be a long time before someone invents something that will replace that “old-time 
apron” that served so many purposes. 
 

SALMON KEDGEREE 
1 large tin pink salmon   1 tsp lemon juice 
3 dspn butter     1 cup cooked rice 
2 tblspns plain flour    1 or 2 eggs, hardboiled and sliced 
curry powder to taste    2 cups milk 
salt and pepper to taste   chopped parsley to garnish 
 
Method: -Drain liquor from fish and mix it with milk.  Flake fish.  Melt butter, add curry 
and flour.  Cook 2-3 minutes, stir in milk and fish liquor and stir until boiling.  Add salt, 
pepper and lemon juice.  Stir in fish.  Place in ovenproof dish in alternate layers of rice, 
the fish mix, and egg slices.  Sprinkle with browned breadcrumbs and garnish with 
parsley.  Reheat in moderate oven and serve piping hot. 
 

PEANUT PORK SCHNITZELS 
2 tblspns crunchy peanut butter  2 tblspns natural yoghurt 
2 tsp lemon juice    1 tsp crushed garlic 
2 tsp honey     1 tsp ground cumin 
2 pork steaks 
 
Method: -Put peanut butter, yoghurt, lemon juice, garlic, honey and cumin in a bowl.  
Brush meat with the marinade.  Stand covered in fridge for a while to allow flavours to 
develop, if time permits.  Heat grill and cook pork on both sides till tender, brushing with 
marinade during cooking.  Serves 2. 
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Crossword Puzzle, compiled by  
Chris 49. 

Answers next month. 

 
               ACROSS  
  1. Six sided shape. 
  3.  Large animal. 
  9.  Stowing. 
.10. Titled. 
 11. Planning illegal acts. 
 13. Burdening.  
 15.  Model made of stone etc.. 
17.  Aerial sportsmen. 
 20.  Elsewhere excuse. 
 21.  Quantities. 
 22.  Novice. 
 23.  Circuits. 
 
 
 
                DOWN 
  1.  Amount that can be held. 
  2.  Eggs and _ _ _ _ _. 
  4.  Beers. 
  5.  State of worrying (2 wds). 
  6.  Part of a lounge chair. 
  7.  Neat. 
  8.  Distribution. 
 12.  Keeps trying. 
 14.  Photographing bones. 
 16.  Part of a sentence. 
 18.  Father Christmas. 
 19.  Ewe’s offspring. 

A word of thanks to our sponsors, some old, some new.  An old stalwart Foodland, 
Gawler, thank you and we welcome a few newies. 

 
 

 

 

 

  
  

Robern Menz, Office Works, Maccas 
& K Mart.  Their assistance is greatly 
appreciated. 
Please show your support by 
supporting them. 
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GAWLER SECONDHAND TRADERS 
2-4 Fifteenth St, 

GAWLER SA 5118 
Phone 8523 3566 

 
If it’s Secondhand you’re seeking, give us a try first 

and even if it is not, come in anyway. 
 

Furniture, home wares, curios and knick-knacks. 
Something for everyone. 
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