
 

Fun & Frolics Lake Tarawera Bush Rally 
Tarawera Outlet D O C Camp 

8th to 15th February 2008 
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Rally Marshalls: Barry & Kay Benton, Ernie & Mavis EllisRally Marshalls: Barry & Kay Benton, Ernie & Mavis EllisRally Marshalls: Barry & Kay Benton, Ernie & Mavis EllisRally Marshalls: Barry & Kay Benton, Ernie & Mavis Ellis  

They assured us that when they had arrived they had trapped the bears and 
herded the crocodiles downstream so that we all had a safe and comfortable 
place to camp after 26kms along the dusty and bumpy forestry road to the 
Tarawera Outlet DOC camp situated on the eastern shores of Lake Tarawera. 
As we know, Mt Tarawera erupted in 1886 burying the amazing Pink & White 
Terraces as the mass of lava and 
rock flowed down to Lake 
Tarawera, now the backdrop for 
this beautiful camping spot. 
Fifty-seven members had 

registered, some arriving as early as Tuesday 5th February with the 
remainder drifting in until 12th. 
Happy Hour was brought forward to 4.30pm to accommodate those who 
wanted an early night and we are not sure why – perhaps the lower night 
temperatures were a factor. 
 
Our camp was at the lower level by the lakeside, an undulating paddock with a dog-leg and lined by trees; three 
composting toilets and a bonus of a rubbish collection area. There is an easy water collection area by the river which is 
tested monthly by Niwa and over the last 20 years, it has a clean bill of health although it is recommended to boil all 
water before consumption. Small fish abound in the river so one has the option of fluid or protein in one swoop, should 
one wish. Wasps were prevalent and had the happy knack of appearing at 5’s on the dot for their refreshments too! 
Friday 8Friday 8Friday 8Friday 8 thththth February February February February    
This morning saw a small gathering of the early birds for morning tea 
at which to renew friendships and socialise. Barry confirmed that I.P.P. 
Bennie was organizing a Moa hunt for 11pm that evening! Ernie’s 
suggestion for a short walk to the lake was eagerly adopted as a far 
better option for the afternoon excursion. Twenty plus members 
assembled to tackle the short walk along the road and then through 
the bush to another segment of the lake to enjoy a refreshing swim. 
Another successful Happy Hour was followed by Roger’s scrummy 
roasted potatoes as is the tradition at Bush Camps which assured us 
of the good days to follow. 
SaturdaySaturdaySaturdaySaturday  
The camp awoke to another fine and sunny morning and a chilly wind 

blowing through – but after 
the very hot weather most 
folk have been experiencing, it was a welcome change. 
Today’s activity was a boat excursion across to Hot Water Beach. The 
“Reremoana III” picked up half the group at 9.30am, the second group at 
12.30pm and took us straight to the beach on the southern arm of the lake. 
There was an on-board commentary but it was hard to hear. Hot Water 
Beach is accessible only by boat and obviously very popular judging by the 
number of campers installed. At the height of summer there is hardly a free 
space along the shoreline due to boats moored up. Steam drifted up from 
one part of the beach and in certain areas if you stood long enough on the 



sand you could feel your bare feet getting a trifle warm. Quite a number of the group swam and assured us it was 
warm for about a metre downwards! 

The remainder of the day was spent reading and relaxing and 
members from the splinter group at the east end of the camp played 
petanque which caused hilarity. 
5’s Happy Hour began at 4.30 and Barry took great delight in 
handing out chocolate bars for minor misdemeanors, much to the 
enjoyment of the group. One in particular was to Brian T who, on 
the entry permit application where it asked for shoe size, had drawn 
a horse shoe. Bennie reported that although he had spotted a Moa 
nest-hole on the way back from the lake on Friday, after 
consultation with the DOC Ranger, Moa hunting was held in 
abeyance due to it being the mating season – again, mainly chortles 
from the group. 
And so to dinner – Roger’s potatoes, sitting outside under the stars 

and some were lucky enough to see the odd satellite pass by  
SundaySundaySundaySunday  
Mist and drizzle hovered over the forest as 32 eager participants gathered for the walk to the Tarawera Falls. The well 
benched track meandered along the river edge which was lined with moss covered rocks. Obsidian rock littered the 
track to remind us of bygone days when Mt Tarawera erupted. 
En route to the falls, we passed through three distinct forest 
types; Beechwood, Lancewood and one segment, almost park-
like with its neat scoria paths, Kanuka and Manuka with trailing 
lichen and button mosses sculptured along the edges. For the 
observant, the perfume and sighting of the autumn orchids was 
a bonus. 
Lots of comments from the group – “Where is the birdsong?”. 
About an hour down the track, we came to the swimming hole – 

‘though in today’s rainy 
conditions, no takers. Finally 
we arrived at a series of 
waterfalls before the river 
disappeared underground, 
emerging some 20 minutes of walk later, into a stunning 65m Tarawera waterfall, 
cascading out of a cliff face. 
Damp lunches were consumed before heading back over the same route. It was 
amazing to see in such a short time of heavy drizzle how quickly the dried up ferns 
and vegetation leapt into life once more. Back to camp in a fairly damp state, the 
remainder of the day devoted to relaxing and socialising. And so, the rain continued 

. . . . 
MondayMondayMondayMonday  

Hurrah! By 9am the sun peeped out for a “drying out and 
maintenance” day and it was noted that the ICFR Head Office 
(Portaloo) was busy with a steady stream of folk getting rid of their 
black water waste. The Edmonds and Sterritts braved the ridges and 
logging trucks to do business in town. Gary Bates managed to clean 
only one side of their van – obviously that was enough hard work for 
the day. Communal morning tea was enjoyed by all. 
At 2.10pm the camp assembled for an impromptu game of softball – 
teams led by Ian and Malcolm. It was all very sporty with no 
arguments. Three innings consisting of batters and fielders – when 
three batters were out, that innings finished. Paramedic Barry was only 
called upon once to render first aid to Kay which seemed like 
favoritism, but she would have preferred no help, thereby staying dry!! 
The cheer-leaders did a grand job although no high kicks were evident 

in their repertoire. The final score was to be divulged at Happy Hour at which President John welcomed  everyone to 
the Rally and commented on what a grand job the Rally Marshalls were doing. (RM) Barry stated that he was still 
taking bookings for helicopter and float plane rides ‘though interest appeared scant! Next, Nola, official scorer for the 
afternoon’s competition announced the winners with the dire warning that the judge’s word was final! 
 Malcolm’s teamMalcolm’s teamMalcolm’s teamMalcolm’s team    ----    17171717    
    Ian’s teamIan’s teamIan’s teamIan’s team        ----    18  18  18  18      (they had been trailing) 



 
Barry awarded one chocolate bar to the whole team. Gary announced that his barometer had dropped significantly so 
issued a storm warning for tonight – “Batten down the hatches!” 
TuesdayTuesdayTuesdayTuesday  
Around 36 folk assembled at 9.30am for a varied and interesting day in Kawerau. Firstly to the Stoneham Walkway 
named after Roy C Stoneham, Mayor of Kawerau 1965-1983. This walk had been specifically chosen as the local 
Rotary Club had erected nine bridges across the meandering Ruruanga Stream over a period of 30 years. The stream 
is classed as a Junior Angler Fishery and children under 14 are allowed to fish for trout. Maples, oaks and beech trees 

graced the walkway, a very pleasant place to visit. Next we went to the 
Maurie Kjar Memorial 30m swimming pool, yet another excellent facility that 
Kawerau offers its local residents with the added bonus of being free. 
Lunch and there was the opportunity to swim in between school groups – 
the water temp. being between 28º - 31º.  
Earlier in the day Maurice had injured his leg and whilst at the pool, he had 
pulled up his shorts, fluttered his eyelashes at the female lifesaver who 
rendered excellent first aid attention so he was able to continue his journey. 
The final stop for the day was 
at Aotearoa Breweries, a 
small boutique family run 
brewery started in 2004. Two 

beers are produced under the label “Mata”“Mata”“Mata”“Mata” ; ManukaManukaManukaManuka , a smooth clean 
tasting golden ale with a hint of manuka honey and ArtesianArtesianArtesianArtesian  a refreshing 
crisp tasting light bodied ale with lager characteristics.  Each type was 
sampled by the group with favorable comments and so firm sales 
followed. 
And so to shop for supplies and back to base camp in the pouring rain at 

3.30pm. Later the weather 
cleared and at 5’s RM Barry issued chocolate bars for misdemeanors, 
one to Brian T for not being up to his usual Bush Camp performance for 
trapping opossums! Isabel presented Bennie and Ces with a Golden 
Anniversary card for their forthcoming big day which was followed by a 
rousing rendition, “For they are Jolly Good Fellows”. 
Déjà vu, as with Bush Camps, it was decided that Lola needed to see a 
doctor. So a night dash through the dark forest to seek medical 
assistance and the lucky pair had a police escort back into the forest due 
to the main gates being locked at 10.30pm. Those two certainly live 
dangerously! 

WednesdayWednesdayWednesdayWednesday  
Although it was the “National Do Nothing Day” which Barry proclaimed, there was a communal champagne breakfast 
which was enjoyed under clear blue skies and sunshine. RM Barry’s birthday had never been celebrated in better 
style. The bacon and eggs were yummy! From then on people went 
their own way, rock-hounding, boating, exploring the forest tracks a 
little further, swimming inn the river or just relaxing. A pleasant day 
was spent by all; some departed and more arrived. 
5’s saw Pres. John thank Ernie and Mavis for their contribution to 
making a very successful Bush Rally. Brian T wanted to share with 
everyone, the note he had left on the ‘possum trap which read, 
“Don’t like the old dried apple you left – how abou t a chocolate bar? 
See you tonight.”  
Later that evening when RM Barry was escorting his “Petal” home, 
he spotlighted the said ‘possum and chased it all over the camp 
with much screaming from other campers, especially “the girls”. 
Thursday (Valentine’s Day)Thursday (Valentine’s Day)Thursday (Valentine’s Day)Thursday (Valentine’s Day)  (as scribed by Andy D) was designated 
as a day of rest. Several members left camp for various reasons reducing numbers to 36 stalwarts. Small parties took 
the opportunity to take a final walk on the surrounding forest paths and two inflatable craft were launched, Gary and 
Irene paddled off in unison in their kayak in preparation for the Beijing Olympics. Malcolm was not so fortunate as he 
had to return to dry land, the lake having deprived him of half an oar. The evening social hour once again saw those 
who had transgressed awarded with chocolate bars. President John took the opportunity to thank the remaining 
organisers, Barry and Kay for their efforts in making the event such a success. A sudden shower of rain ended the 
social hour, however it did not discourage the dedicated BBQ chefs who completed their tasks under the shelter of 
umbrellas.    



FridayFridayFridayFriday  morning saw a mass exodus of the remaining members, most 
heading for the rally at Thornton Beach and by 10am, only the lone 
orange Portaloo (still full) looked out from its hilltop position over the 
site of another memorable Bush Camp. 
 
 
 

 
 

Thornton Beach - Barry & Kay Benton, Ernie & Mavis Ellis 

15th to 17th February 2008 
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This is virtually a ‘brand new’ Holiday Park – the original having been completely demolished by Dave & Angie 
Edwards to present all new buildings and layout and as such, has only been open since Christmas. And it has quite 
unique shower controls with but two settings – DRY or WETDRY or WETDRY or WETDRY or WET – and all you could wish for on either setting. 

Would you believe, the real early bird arrived on 
Monday with a steady flow from Wednesday 
onwards. A few “Bush dwellers” arrived on 
Thursday and brought some showers with them, 
not only the solar variety. By 4.30pm 5’s on 
Friday all who were coming were present and 
accounted for. Included in the welcome and 

announcements was some fine-tuning of the Mix and Match supper arrangements to compensate for some last minute 
cancellations. 

 
 
Saturday was a 
leisure day with 
some engaging 
in retail therapy   
at nearby 
Whakatane and 
in the afternoon, 

preparations 
began with the setting up of the Grand Banquet Hall. 



5’s were extended through to 
6.30 when a fish entrée was 
served. Prior to this, the 
specially imported spit roast 
chefs, friends of Barry and 
Kay, Bernie & Carol Mason, 
ably assisted by family 
members Debbie & Darryn 
(who incidentally donated their 
services), had spent the latter 
part of the afternoon, setting 

up their ‘travelling’ spit roast and putting it to good use in preparing 
our ‘meal to come’. At around 6.30 we were called up by tables to 
receive roast pork, vegetables, salad etc and later, delicious 
desserts. We were also invited by Barry to help ourselves from a 
very large (much larger than a magnum) bottle of rum which he stipulated, must be emptied by evening’s end! Quiet 
suddenly descended as people began putting their mouths to uses other than talking and proceeded to devour the 
‘banquet’. 

 
    Darryn      Debbie      Bernie          Carol 

 
With the meal over, 
Holiday Park owner 

Dave introduced Icon George Johnston who reminisced on people he had met down the 
years, Barry Crump, international racing driver Jackie Stewart, George Wilder, Frank Sinatra and then answered the 
many questions put to him. 
 
At the Sunday morning meeting Pres. John welcomed Campbell & Margaret de Forges, friends of Tom & Marg Ryan 
and also Gaidyn Flay’s friend Helen before reminding us of the passing of Wally Sisam, Ray Webb and Robin Bell. He 
thanked Andy for making a case to house the Sisam bell and welcomed as new members to the Fellowship, Malcolm 
& Rosemary Walker (Andy & Joyce) from Havelock North. 
Area reports were made and Future RalliesFuture RalliesFuture RalliesFuture Rallies  advised. Registration forms for WhangateauWhangateauWhangateauWhangateau  in AprilAprilAprilApril  have been distributed 
(Ron Taylor); the June (Informal)June (Informal)June (Informal)June (Informal)  will be held 14/16th at Miranda. You will need to phone the Park and book your own 
sites [07 867 3205] – a $20 meal will be arranged at the Kaiaua Hotel (Vi Parker); Rotorua ThermalRotorua ThermalRotorua ThermalRotorua Thermal  – 29/31 August29/31 August29/31 August29/31 August  – 
more details at next rally (Henry Fisher); 10/1210/1210/1210/12thththth October October October October  – Athenree (InformalAthenree (InformalAthenree (InformalAthenree (Informal ) – 20 sites booked but you will need to 
phone for cabins [07 863 5600]  (Isabel Clotworthy); 7/97/97/97/9thththth November November November November  at Arataki, Havelock NorthArataki, Havelock NorthArataki, Havelock NorthArataki, Havelock North , AGM and celebrating 
30 years (Andy Duncan); Feb 2009Feb 2009Feb 2009Feb 2009, Te Anga/MarakopaTe Anga/MarakopaTe Anga/MarakopaTe Anga/Marakopa  area, on the coast from Waitomo, (Reg Parker). 
Isabel read to us from her “Black Book” and concluded with the comment – “If the candles cost more than the cake, 
you are getting old!”  Acting Sergeant Laurie and “re-called” Morris lightened our pockets and transferred the takingstakingstakingstakings  
($151.70, made up to $200 by the club) to the Thornton Beach Surf Life Saving Club. Future rally organisers are asked 
to pre-select a local deserving group to receive Sergeant Session proceeds rather than to enhance our funds. Clive 
Cresswell transferred tenure of the Big Stirrer’s Award to Pamela Morgan and in General Business, orders for sweat 
shirts should go to Nola Maurice and attention was drawn to Hilary’s free ‘library’ service. We now have two First Aid 
kits and flags will be provided which will indicate at which van the kits are located. We also have one thermal blanket 
and a second will now be purchased. 
The meeting concluded with Diane Holloway thanking the organisers for 10 days of relatively good weather, excellent 
sites and a worthwhile look at Kawerau. 
 
    
    
    
    
    

Darryn   Debbie        Bernie          Carol 



    
    
    
SECURE PARKING AVAILABILTYSECURE PARKING AVAILABILTYSECURE PARKING AVAILABILTYSECURE PARKING AVAILABILTY  
Brian & Fiona Tait have friends in the Whakatane area who would welcome any of our members to park up overnight 
(up to two vans) on their property.  They are . . .Doug & Ethnee WrightDoug & Ethnee WrightDoug & Ethnee WrightDoug & Ethnee Wright , 107 Airport Rd, Whakatane ‘ph 07 308 7986 
Please phone before to check if O.K. and don’t forget to mention you are members of ICFR. 
Gaidyn FlayGaidyn FlayGaidyn FlayGaidyn Flay  also offers parking at the Berry Gardens, any time of the year. Phone the Info Centre at Te Awamutu for 
directions – there will always be someone about at the Gardens.  Gaidyn’s phone 07 871 6019 or 021 631 360 
 
At future Bush RalliesBush RalliesBush RalliesBush Rallies , Susan will be looking for volunteers to provide her with a short write-up (two or three 
paragraphs) summarising one day’s activities. Please make sure you have a pen and paper in case you are asked. 
 
 
And finally, from the camera of Dave CampbellDave CampbellDave CampbellDave Campbell , two “Walking Wounded”  Coro St fans watching their favourite Soap. 


