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Welcome members,
Welcome to our latest edition of 
our Cessna 182 magazine.

Well – News Items – Same – Same! 
In this crazy jungle world of Covid fever 
at the moment “hangover fever” pretty 
much describes the frustration we are 
all experiencing with Covid limitations 
on where and when to fly. Our fly-in to 
Coober Pedy had to be cancelled. Peter 
Jones and Rob Barnes had to put a lot of 
time, effort and planning into this event. 

The planned fly-in to Darwin in 
July 2022 has also been cancelled. 
The logistics of forward planning 
were just too difficult to overcome 
in the current Covid climate.

Now on the bright side – we 
welcome our new members to 
our flying group, and look forward 
to meeting you at future fly-ins.

Our fly-in to Hobart on March 17, 18 
& 19th is well underway with “All guns 
blazing.” Barry Brandsen has done a 
mighty job organising and planning this 
event. Highlights will be a boat trip to 
Bruny Island and a square rigger cruise 
in the Derwent River, not to mention 
the great eating venues in Hobart.

More good news! We have 
successfully negotiated with World Fuel 
Services and OIR for fuel discounts 
for our members. The outcome is 12c 
discount with World Fuel Supplies and a 
10c discount with OIR. Our thanks to the 
Cessna 200 series Association members 
for their help in our negotiations.

My thanks to my behind-the-
scenes members. My treasurer Lawrie 
Donohue, secretary Andrew Hogarth 
and his wife Jane, and Lesley Lewis 
for her great effort in extracting and 
compiling items for our magazine.

I hope you enjoy this latest edition of 

the One Eighty-Two and look forward 

to catching up with you all in Hobart.

In the meantime, “Blue 
Skies and Tail Winds”

Ross
.

THE PRESIDENT’S CORNER

Ross Bate



PAUL SENT US ALL THESE PHOTOS 
AND HIS REPORT AS FOLLOWS.
(With apologies to the182 members whose 
empty beds at CBP we warmed up for two 
nights.) Annie and David Crawford (VH-OAT), 
not to be beaten by Covid, pulled together a 
small group for the visit.

A truckie with Covid got Maralinga closed and locked 
up the locals for two weeks which we only found out 24 
hours before departure.

But not to be put off, a small contingent of five 
planes hit the air on 4 September for Clare and Coober 
Pedy. Typical SA weather to Clare with freezing level at 
4500 and tops of 10,000ft.

We had a great barbecue and company for lunch 
at Clare and then flew on to CBP, arriving at 4.00pm at 
four degrees and masked female beauties to welcome 
us. (Photo 1)

Then into town and after investigating the Bedrock 
Accommodation, (Photo 2) we decided on the Desert 
Cave. A quick walk along the main street, passing a 
couple of “Notorious Traders” (Photo 3), then out for 
dinner. (Photo 4)

Sunday, we took the “Noble Tours” tour of the 
town and environs (Photo 5), commencing with 
“a bad landing” (Photo 6), “” The sailor whose 
navigation went awry” (Photo 7) and finishing with 
the Underground Tour with a lesson on explosives’ 
management. (Photo 8)

Being Sunday, a church visit was compulsory, so 
off to the Serbian Underground Church, (photos 9 & 
10) paid for by the ill-gotten gains of the opals mined 
during its construction.

On next to the outskirts where natural vegetation 
abounded, (photos 11 & 12) a certain amount 
necessarily removed for the USA moon landing set in 
the seventies, complete with Neil Armstrong lookalike.

Not a dingo to be seen (Photo 13), but a useful 
barrier for the two – legged variety of animal to prevent 
an unintended incursion from a foreign state without a 
Covid test or two weeks quarantine.

Then on to the “Breakaways”. (No not the 
Queenslanders nor West Australians.) with champagne. 
(Well, it was fizzy and had bubbles.) (Photos 14 & 15 
of the bus driver and excellent guide,) before a quick 
stopover at Eamon’s Folly (Photo 16) in the Valley of the 
Cooberpedians.) 

Finally, the Big Winch for sunset (Photo 17), dinner 
at the Desert Cave, then all off home on Monday via the 
Painted Hills, (Photo 18)

Paul Goodman
With apologies to the captains and crews of 

OAT, SRM, ERB, BZS & CKQ.   They were: Sue 
& Geoff Morris, Sue & Paul Goodman, Annie 
Haynes, David Crawford, Joan Tamian, David & 
Trudi Herbert, Philip & Julie Giles, Rohan & Amy 
Hayden, Patrick & Toby Hayes.
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 COOBER PEDY MINI FLY-IN 
THE COOBER PEDY FLY-IN WASN’T COMPLETELY CANCELLED AFTER ALL!
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GROUNDING OF THE PASHA BULKA by Trevor Corlett

SHIP HAPPENS—Grounding of the PASHA BULKA on 
Nobbys Beach, Newcastle, on the 8th June, 2007.
The ship PASHA BULKA, of 76,700 tonnes DWT, sailing under 
the flag of Panama as a Flag of Convenience, and owned by 
Japanese Disport Owners, was one of 56 ships moored off 
the Newcastle Harbour Entrance at the time, awaiting entry 
and subsequent loading with coal.   The ship apparently was 
expecting the call to enter the Harbour shortly, so during the 
night had discharged much of her water ballast. .

The Newcastle Port Corporation radioed the ships moored off the 
Coast to move out to sea to escape an approaching major East Coast 
storm.   The Pasha Bulka, along with 10 other ships did not heed the 
warning, so when she tried to move, since she had discharged her 
ballast, there was insufficient propellor and rudder in the water to 
effectively control the direction of the ship, given the strength and 
direction of the wind, and of course now, the much bigger surface 
area above water level for the wind.  The ship subsequently beached 
at around 9:50 am.  She contained around 700 tonnes of fuel oil and 
other fuels which could have caused an ecological problem.   

As the storm continued, the ship was swung around so that it 
was almost parallel to the beach.   Ballast water was pumped back 
into the hull so as to anchor the ship from being further pushed 
onto the shore. The crew of 22 was air lifted off the ship, and the 
Danish company, Svitzer was given the contract for salvage.  Svitzer 
provides tugs for the coal export traffic from Newcastle Harbour.

News spread quickly locally, and Nobbys Beach soon became 
a tourist destination, providing a mini tourist boom for the area, in 
spite of the intense storm.   The song “ Blame it on the Pasha Bulka 

“ (read Bossa Nova) was heard over the local radio!  The ship was 
even advertised on eBay for a short time, bids reaching 16M$ before 
being closed down !

The plan to salvage the ship was to lay anchors out at sea, which 
the ship could use to winch itself off the reef, and assisted by 3 tugs, 
be pulled out between two rocky reefs.  An emergency response 
team was to be on standby in case of a fuel spillage, and a marine 
and air exclusion zone created.  Various attempts for the refloating 
of the ship were offered, one being to pump seawater into the sand 
under the ship, thereby reducing the friction between the ship and 
the sand.   One reporter said that the salvage contractors were 
going to pump air into the hull “to make the ship lighter”.  Really!   
Obviously didn’t do any physics at high school .. first experiment 

Photo taken by Dianne on 13 June 2007, of the PASHER BULKA ashore at Newcastle, from our C182A VH-REO, showing the June 2007 flood waters from the
Hunter River discharging into the Pacific Ocean.   This is about 25km from where we live at Lake Macquarie, and about the same from YCNK from where we fly.

Newcastle 2007
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GROUNDING OF THE PASHA BULKA by Trevor Corlett

An Ocean Going Super Tug, the CORAL KNIGHT simliar to the Pacific Responder,
the one used in the refloating. 

In the engine room of one of Svitzer’s Newcastle tugs, 2011.

.. Air Has Weight.  Also reported that the Captain had asked for a 
copy of the Newcastle Herald, and had been observed reading the “ 
Positions Vacant “ section !

First attempt at refloating was on 28 June at around 5 pm, ballast 
water having been pumped out, pulling on the bow lines began and 
the ship appeared to move.  An ocean swell of up to 4m pounded 
the ship, causing one of the towing cables tethered to the tug Keera 
to snap.  The following day saw more cables snapping which were 
attached to the Super Tug Pacific Responder.   Ballast water was 
reloaded to help preserve the gains made so far, and preparations 
made for the next attempt on 1 July.

The three tugs managed to rotate the Pasha Bulka so that it was 
now facing deep water, only about 50m from water deep enough 
to refloat the vessel and get it away into deeper water.   A small 

amount of oil leakage was detected, but it was determined that it 
was from the damaged propellor and rudder system, the oil was 
subsequently washed away into the ocean by westerly winds, and 
didn’t present a problem.

The third attempt on the night of 2 July saw the Pasha Bulka some 
500m off the shore by about 9.40pm, then towed 11 nautical miles 
out to sea.   Following inspections made by divers to determine the 
extent of the damage to the hull, the ship was towed into Newcastle 
Harbour, minor repairs carried out and it was subsequently towed 
by the Japanese supertug Koyo Maru for major repairs.  Salvage 
costs amounting to 1.8M$ were paid by the owners, repairs carried 
out and the ship renamed Drake.   Since then it has been renamed 
again to Xanthea.

THE FURNITURE BUYER
Charlie, a furniture dealer, decided to expand the line of furniture in his store, so he 
decided to go to Paris to see what he could find. After arriving in Paris, he visited some 
manufacturers and selected a line he thought would sell well back home.
To celebrate this acquisition, he decided to visit a small bistro and have a glass of wine. As he sat enjoying 
the wine, he noticed that the small place was quite crowded, and that the other chair at his table was the only 
vacant seat in the place.
Before long a very beautiful Parisian girl came to his table; asked him something in French which he couldn’t 
understand, so he motioned to the vacant chair to invite her to sit down.
He tried to speak to her in English, but she did not speak his language. So, after a couple of minutes trying to 
communicate, he took a napkin and drew a picture of a wine glass on it and showed it to her.  She nodded, so 
he ordered a glass of wine for her.
After sitting together at the table for a while he took another napkin and drew a picture of a plate of food on it 
and she nodded. They left the bistro and found a quiet café that featured a small group playing romantic music.
They ordered dinner, after which he took another napkin and drew a picture of a couple dancing. 
She nodded and they got up to dance. They danced until the café was closing and the band was 
packing up.
Back at the table the young lady took a napkin and drew a picture 
of a four- poster bed.
To this day, Charlie can not figure out how she knew he was in the furniture business.

KELLETT’S CORNER
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After Covid caused a month’s delay 
to our plans, six planes & twelve 
members of the Southport Flying 
Club embarked on our trip North on 
9 September last year. We staggered 
our take off times so the fastest of 
our group left last.  As eight of us 
are members of our 182 Association 
as well, and our first full stop was at 
our esteemed President’s property, 
Kollarena, with Roger & Suzie Toole 
from Mill Iron also flying in, it was 
deemed a 182 occasion at this stage 
of the safari.
Day 1.

Superb blue skies and smooth flying 
conditions took us less than two hours to 
Gayndah for fuel and morning ‘smoko” (we 
were in the bush after all). Another photo 
opportunity for the girls at this small airport.   
We then flew on to Kollarena, Jenny and Ross 
Bates cattle and crop property where they 
have their own airstrip. The line up of nine 
planes (Including the two resident ones) on 
the Bate’s front lawn was a sight not often 
seen. (See photo on page one among others).  
We were treated to a great Aussie BBQ lunch 
followed by delicious lemon and yogurt cake 
and pumpkin scones courtesy of Jenny’s 
kitchen and Ross & Frank’s. Some of us took a 
tour of son Andrew’s robotics manufacturing 
sheds and office over at Bendee.  He was on 
Landline some weeks ago so we had heard 
of Andrew’s robotics. His amazing robotic 
farm machinery is now on lease to properties 
all over the country. Two days later we had 
a text from Jenny that Andrew had won an 
award.  That was exciting news!

While ROP and DGC stayed on at Kollarena 
with Jenny and Ross the rest flew on to our 
first night stop, Emerald, only a 15-minute 

flight. Planes were refuelled then tied down. 
We were picked up and went to our motel, 
Route 66, basic but clean.  We had dinner 
at the Irish pub. The Lewis, Bate and Toole 
couples joined us for a hearty meal and well-
deserved vinos. A happy gathering.  The next 
morning, we had breakfast served to our 
room as a treat, bacon, eggs, tomato, toast 
and croissant.  Good fuel to start out day.
Day 2.

Lesley and Frank flew on to Mazeppa, past 
Clermont to visit Gaye and Greg Saal while 
Suzie and Roger headed home, leaving The 
Bates to hold the fort alone again on the farm

The rest of the intrepid explorers flew 
straight through to Winton 2.3 hrs.  Red Dirt 
Tours picked us up.  Hylton was our driver 
and he is both a fixed wing and helicopter 
pilot and a fountain of information. He took 
us to our accommodation. There were three 
Brolgas feeding in the garden so another 
good photo opportunity.  Hylton then took us 
to the Australian Dinosaur Museum where we 
had a light snack in the cafe.  We had a few 
hours there and found it fascinating.  I met a 
young lass on her way to SA with her three 
dogs.  She was on her way to a job there on 
a sheep station. That night we had dinner at 
the Tattersalls Hotel.  The next day we walked 
into town to a cute cafe run by some young 
girls for a really good breakfast and great 
coffee.  The locals were queued outside for 
opening time.  While there we met Geraldine 
who is the daughter of the founder of the 
Winton open air cinema.  Geraldine took us 
on a tour and told us her story.  She is actually 
from the Gold Coast. Winton is where several 
movies were filmed including Total Control.  
Winton had incredible dramatic scenery so 
great filming locations.
Day 3 & 4.

After breakfast we were taken to the 
airport and flew to Longreach. (About 50 

minutes.)  We were picked up at the airport in 
a maxi cab and taken to our accommodation, 
The Stables.  It was quite amazing, old 
carriages and cars outside the newly built 
motel rooms.  The next morning the Cobb 
and Co carriages went by a couple of times 
so I took photos of the horses.  We then took 
a cab out to the Qantas Museum for guided 
tours at a special SFC/182 Association 
discount.  Our five planes were parked 
nearby, and what a contrast. Bryce was our 
tour guide. Boy he knew just so much and 
had only been working there three months.  
We did the one-hour tour through the Super 
Connie and the 747-200. John points out 
that that most will remember their economy 
Class in the Jumbo with people everywhere 
and those bloody plastic headphones.  Many 
memories for Lysanne too of her days with 
Qantas as a Flight Attendant on the Jumbos. 
Back to our accommodation and dinner at 
the Birdcage. Very nice food. Then back to 
the QF Museum for the Qantas Luminescent 
Light Show which is projected on to the sides 
of the B747 and 707.  It basically tells the 
story of Qantas with great sound, visual and 
light effects. The whole park is brought to life. 
John highly recommends this show.  

Next morning, we had a good 
breakfast at Darcey’s Cafe not far from 
our accommodation.  The girls did some 
shopping, of course! We then headed out to 
the Stockman’s Hall of Fame. This was very 
well set up and interactive and really worth 
the visit. That night we were taken by bus to 
the Thomson River for a cruise down the river 
on a paddle steamer.  We took our own drinks 
and they supplied nibbles. Jonesy, the guitar 
playing entertainer, formerly of the Gold Coast 
Outback Spectacular, served us.  The captain 
was a character too and we got to spend 
some time with him up on the wheelhouse 
deck. We then went on shore and had an 
outdoor show, poetry, comedy, songs and 
stories.  It was fun. We had food cooked in 
camp ovens, stew with mashed potatoes 
followed by damper with treacle and tea.  
Day 5.

The next morning, we headed back to the 
airport and flew to Blackall, a short flight.  We 
flew over the spectacular Thomson River on 
our way out.

At Blackall we were taken to the Wool 
Scouring sheds of yesteryear.  A very 
interesting tour.  A young black dog with 
his bootees on, so he would not scratch the 
polished floor kept us entertained racing 
around. The volunteer tour guide, Ian was 
great value too and put up with the many 
questions with great humour.  The bore 
outside was pumping out hot water from 
underground into a small dam. Back into 
town for pies from the bakery and on to The 
Black Stump for another photo opportunity.

We flew Blackall to Roma in 2.5 hrs. The 

The Southport Flying Club Chapter of the Cessna  182 Association Goes On An Outback Fly Away
By Lysanne Dolphin with assistance from Lesley Lewis and Jan & John Hughes

Our trip Emerald, Winton, Longreach & Roma 10 – 16 September 2021
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The Southport Flying Club Chapter of the Cessna  182 Association Goes On An Outback Fly Away

Thomson River

 Our last meal Leaving Roma Lunch at Kollarena

Lunch at Kollarena Jenny’s kitchen team On verandah Bate

Parked at Kollarena Parking at Kollarena Ross & Frank Chefs Supreme

SFC Members
boys fuelled up there and we tied down the 
planes and put their covers on for the night.  
We were picked up by Jill in her maxi cab to 
be taken to our accommodation The Explorer 
Inn. Jill told us they have Qantas crews 
overnighting there and some members of a 
Symphony Orchestra. We saw two Qantas 
Dash 8 planes at the airport as we prepared 
to leave the next day. The Explorer Inn had 
big rooms and beautiful gardens in the centre 
by the pool. That night we had such a good 
meal in a beautiful setting in their dining 
room where we started with a drink at the 
well- stocked bar. It was Peter’s birthday 
so we serenaded him a few times that day.   
The next morning Jill took us into Roma for 
breakfast at the Royal Hotel.  An egg and 
bacon roll and coffee for $10. We girls then 
did all the shops before we were taken out 
to the airport and our planes. Jan and John 
stayed on for a morning in Roma.  We took off 

and flew over the Roma sale yards where $M 
of cattle had been sold recently.  Reputed to 
be the biggest cattle sale yards in Australia it 
was an impressive site.  We flew over Peter’s 
home town and heard more about the area.
Day 6.

On our flight home to Southport, we saw 
a glider swooping below us, a C17 airforce 
jet landing at Amberley Airforce base and a 
Singapore Airlines A350 land into Wellcamp 
outside Toowoomba.

We had great flying conditions until the 
hinterland near Toowoomba where we had 
some bumpy flying but it didn’t matter.  
During the whole trip the flyers used Andy’s 
AvTtraffic to keep an eye on each other and 
we used a radio frequency to talk to each 
other including some chat between the girls. 
Gail did some great radio calls while Laurie 
flew. We lost our Airspeed indicator early 

in our trip so didn’t have a true reading for 
our airspeed but expert pilot Andy was able 
to estimate and our fellow flyers helped. On 
our return home we discovered a wasp had 
started a nest in the Pitot tube that reads 
our true airspeed. Lesson learned, DO NOT 
FORGET the Pitot cover when parked.

Peter and Shirley organised the trip. 
Laurie did bookings for the Thomson River 
cruise and the Qantas Museum. It was a 
truly great trip with fellow members of the 
Southport Flying Club and we look forward to 
the next one.

Laurie and Gail C182
John and Jan  RV7
Ian and Kay  C172
Peter and Shirley Sling
Andy and Lysanne C172
Frank and Lesley        C182 (at the start)
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OLD HOBART TOWN FLY – IN

Arrive at Cambridge GA Airport near 
Hobart on Thursday 17 March and be 
transported to our accommodation at The 
Old Woolstore, almost on the waterfront. 
This hotel was originally a Hobart Wharf 
woolstore and has now been tastefully 
refurbished to become one of the city’s 
leading hotels. There is a selection of 
rooms which you can book by phoning 
1800 814676, mentioning that you are 
part of our 182 group.

On the first evening we will dine at the 
Asian Gourmet on the pier.

On Friday 18 we depart from Hobart 
Wharf on the Pennicott Boat trip to Bruny 
Island to be awed by the spectacular 
coastline and the power of the mighty 
Southern Ocean. We will lunch at their 
beachfront restaurant on the island.  
Dinner on our return is at Muir’s restaurant 
Hobart Docks.

On Saturday morning there is time to 
visit the nearby Salamanca market before 
we board the square rigger, Windward 
Bound for a river cruise that includes 
lunch. Her captain, Sarah Parry will be one 
of our guest speakers at the Gala dinner 
that night at our hotel. Another speaker 
will be Tasmanian, Amelia Grieg who is 
with NASA in the USA.

At 9.00am on Sunday we will hold 
our AGM at the hotel before heading off 
by bus (yes, taking to the land at last) to 
explore Hobart and the historical town 
of Richmond with lots of time to eat and 
wander. Dinner that night is at a nearby 
pub before we head off home (or to 
see more of the fantastic offerings of 
Tasmania) on Monday.

Our thanks again to Barry Brandsen for 
planning this great event and to all those 
members and friends who have already 
booked in. Thanks also to Mark Dromgool 
for his helpful tips for flying over Bass 
Strait and into Cambridge which have 
been sent to everyone.

These photos are of the old convict-
built bridge at Richmond.

Thursday 17 march to Monday 21 March

Have you booked for this one yet? There is still time 
to reserve your spot on our first fly-in for over a year! 
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VH-DVS  was one of a number of 1967 182Ks imported 
by Bankstown-based Cessna dealer REX Aviation for the 
Australian market.  The other aircraft in the batch ,which  
were delivered sequentially off the production line with the 
exception of 182-58404 ,which was to become VH-DVP but  
remained in the USA after the reservation was cancelled in 
early November.

The aircraft which made it to Australia included 182-58401 which 
became VH-DVM, 182-58402 which became VH-DVN, 182-58403 
which became VH-DVO, 182-58405 which was now allocated VH-
DVP, and 182-58406 which became VH-DVQ. After assembly and 
C of A formalities were completed in Sydney, VH-DVS was soon 
winging it’s way south to Victoria for Arthur Schutt’s prestigious 
Cessna ‘centre of excellence’ at Moorabbin airport. The aircraft 
eventually became the preferred hack of Arthur’s son, Graham for 
some time, and apart from a few anxious moments during a forced 
landing at Maryborough in Victoria in January 1969, when the ASI 
failed to ‘come alive’ after departure, (It was later found that an 
industrious wasp had built a nest in the pitot tube in the intervening 
hours following landing), ‘DVS had a fairly routine existence.

 The aircraft was transferred to Schutt’s Flying Academy arm 
in early 1972 and spent some uneventful time ‘on-line’ until late 
September 1973 when a bounced landing at Moorabbin resulted 

in a typically buckled firewall and other damage. Repairs were 
effected, and the aircraft remained with Schutts until March 1975, 
when it was sold to Ray Wilson who was based at Melbourne’s 
Essendon airport ,and who traded as Assess Air Services. Ray was 
an insurance assessor for Lloyds of London and he specialised in 
matters aviation.

Ray was a long time Cessna operator, and over the years had 
owned the 172 VH-DCK, and 182s VH-TUK and VH-RWU. (Which he 
told me stood for Ray Wilson’s Ugly). Ray traded ‘DVS back to Schutt 
Aircraft (Sales) in June 1976 after which time it seemed to spend 
the next few years on farming properties throughout Victoria and 
New South Wales with a variety of owners including Ken Munn at 
Hay, Graeme Mc Nally at Berriwillock, ‘Farmer John’ Addinsall at 
Brim and John Price at Tregeagle. In early 1999 the aircraft moved 
north to Queensland with Kevin Knuth of Glencoe Station near 
Charters Towers. In May 2003 Shane Meteyard from Milray Station, 
near Pentland, purchased the aircraft. Bush flying is inherently 
risky, and on January 7th 2003 fate was waiting at Binkar Station 
as the aircraft landed. It’s right wing struck a tree, and the aircraft 
skidded for some 35 metres after ground contact, and though it 
remained upright, and the occupants were unharmed, the aircraft 
was damaged beyond economical repair. It was officially struck off 
the civil register on July 18th 2006.

VH-DVS  photographed at Ballarat in March 1981      Pic. Author.

WHERE ARE THEY NOW? #49 by Greg THOM

Cessna 182K , VH-DVS. (18258407)

‘DVS with Assess Air Services titles at Essendon in June 1975.             Pic. Author.

Compiled by Greg THOM
g.thom@bigpond.com
Talk to me about YOUR Cessna!!
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Cessna  began ‘stretching’ their model years in the early 
1970’s when it became apparent that issuing a new letter 
of the alphabet for each new model year would soon result 
in an embarrassing  shortfall. As a consequence of this 
change of policy,182N  production spanned 1971 and 1972. 
Cessna did not produce a 182O, and  the 182P then ran from 
1972  to 1976.  The 182Q  covered  1977 to 1980.

The subject of this W.A.T.N. is 18266830 , the 240th machine off  
the line for a total of 710 built  in 1979.

The aircraft operated in the U.S. as N96734 for some four years 
before being imported by Parafield  Cessna  F.B.O., ROSSAIR , being 
noted at Parafield  as N96734  on  31st  August  1984.

It was later noted as VH-LMH on September 21st, and departed 
for New South Wales on the 24th for John Harrison of  Maraylya,  
New South Wales.

In November 1992 it was sold to David Flux of Urrbrae, South 
Australia, remaining with the Flux Family Trust until July 1998 , 
when it was sold to John Gumley of Kettering , Tasmania.

The aircraft operated uneventfully for about two years until on the 
21st of January 2000 at about 1600 hours, it departed Cambridge 
for  Australia’s southern – most  airstrip at Melaleuca on Bathurst 
Harbour. The aircraft had been cross-hired to a Cambridge-based 
organisation and was on its second flight of the day to Melaleuca, 
when  the aircraft  encountered what  the pilot described as severe 
turbulence while in the cruise near Gordon. After  reducing power 
to adopt a turbulence penetration speed, the engine later  failed 
to respond to further power inputs, and despite several re-start 
attempts it was decided to ditch the aircraft near the shore line 
between Verona Sands and Huon Island , ironically only a few miles 
south of the owner’s home at Kettering. 

The  aircraft  ditched about a kilometre from the shoreline and the 
occupants ,though injured,  escaped and managed to swim ashore.

The aircraft sank without trace, and while initial attempts at 
salvage were unsuccessful, some  nine months later, the wreckage  
was accidentally snared by fishermen and recovered.

VH-LMH (18266830)  basks in the sun at Bankstown on October 5th,1985.                            Pic. Author.

WHERE ARE THEY NOW? #50 by Greg THOM

Cessna 182Q , VH-LMH. (18266830)

The mortal remains of VH-LMH (18266830), after recovery in November 2000.       BASI Pic.

Compiled by Greg THOM
g.thom@bigpond.com
Talk to me about YOUR Cessna!!
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MEN GOING FISHING   by Robert Terzi

I had the pleasure of coordinating a fly-away for a group of 
“mature” Canberra men in the winter of 2019. The ultimate 
destination was the fishing resort at Sweers Island in the gulf 
of Carpentaria. But as with most of these air adventures, it 
was more about the journey. {Names have been changed to 
protect the guilty}.

We set off from Canberra Airport at the “crack of 10am” on 10 
July 2019 in two Cessna 182T’s tracking initially to Wollongong 
and following the coast to Ballina. Flying conditions were perfect 
and the coastal views at low level were spectacular. The VFR lane 
along the Sydney coastline was shortly followed by Williamtown 
military airspace where we were treated to a close up view of a 
FA35 inbound to the Williamtown base.

When I say “mature Canberra men” at no stage did their mental 
age align with that of their prostates. Regular pit stops were in order 
so we landed at Port Macquarie, for relief and refuel. 

We continued up the coast past Kangaroo Point, Evans Head, 
Coffs Harbour and landed at Ballina where we had booked 
accommodation.  One of our crew lives by the credo that one should 
never walk past a pub enroute to another pub. So, our walk around 
the Ballina centre was truncated at the Henry Rous Tavern where 
we enjoyed some beer, followed by dinner and the weekly trivia 
competition – which we won. Prize was a bar credit – not good (and 
this was only day 1).

Day 2 VFR a little cloudy and we continue over water past the 
Gold Coast (one mile off Broadbeach at 500 feet). Then following 
the lane to south and north Stradbroke islands, Hervey Bay, Fraser 
island eventually landing at 1770/Agnes Water. Our accommodation 

was within walking distance to the grass strip and a longer walk 
along the beach to the small township of Agnes Water.

When a bunch of geriatrics share accommodation there’s always 
the odd peccadillo. For example, George had no qualms entering the 
cosy bathroom (while Pete was brushing his teeth) where he sat and 
proceeded to -as Pete put it– “back out the brown Datsun”. 

Day 3 was a short flight to Gladstone for fuel then IFR (due to 
cloud and showers) north west to Hughenden for another pit stop. 
Hughenden was wet with a strong easterly pointing straight down 
the cross runaway. Only problem was the runway was made of 
gravel and very wet and soft.  Jason (pilot) very skilfully controlled 
the aircraft on the slippery surface but managed to get bogged as 
the Cessna slowed to a stop. (I may have under-dramatised that 
episode out of respect for Jason).

No 4WD was going to pull them out and the crew were forced to 
empty the plane and taxi at full throttle to get out of it. The next 2 
hours were spent washing the huge amount of mud off the fuselage, 
spats, tail – everywhere!

By the time we were airborne the weather had cleared and 
the flight to Karumba was smooth and drama free. The approach 
to Karumba was quite spectacular with its network of estuaries 
etching patterns in the sand.

We stayed at the Sunset Motel conveniently located next door to 
the Sunset Hotel. Karumba is famous for banana prawns and these 
went down well with the FourX and the sunset over the gulf, and the 
rugby on TV. This made Jim ponder his own mortality: “Sun, prawns, 
beer and rugby”, he said “the closest a Protestant will ever get to 
heaven”.
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MEN GOING FISHING  Continued...

Next day was a short flight to Sweers Island following a brief 
refuel at Burketown (locals call it Berserktown. (I didn’t want to hang 
around to find out why). We were booked at Sweers for 3 nights and 
our lovely hosts Tex and Lyn were brilliant. Our days were spent 
fishing (tinnies, tackle and bait supplied), relaxing and enjoying the 
fabulous food. We kept the odd fish or two for the chef to cook for 
our dinner.  Accommodation were basic dongas which we shared.  
It wasn’t exactly Club Med, but perfectly suited a bunch Canberrans 
still thawing out from the southern winter. “There’s nothing better 
than a baked coral trout, a glass of pinot Grigio, and an Irish 

backpacker sitting on your face – preferably not called Patrick” 
reflected Jim. Thankfully not a backpacker in sight but we got the 
sentiment.

From Sweers we headed for that lovely oasis known as Adels 
Grove at Lawn Hill.  We had booked the safari tents at the Park with 
views and peaceful sounds of Lawn Hill creek just metres away. 
We were all keen to canoe up the gorge with its emerald waters, 
palm trees, pandanus, waterfalls, turtles and “freshies”. We paddled 
upstream as far as we could in our 2 and 3 man canoes. I was at the 
bow of a 3 man canoe with Dave in the middle. Dave is..well.. let’s 
just say he has a body that would be revered in North Korea. Dave 
took the opportunity to take off his shirt, relax and soak up the sun 
while we puffed and paddled away. This prompted a call from one 
of the other canoes “Hey, are you two taking Budda to the Temple?”.

It was definitely a tour for the thick skinned as the banter 
continued into that evening.  Indeed, it carried on for the rest of 
the trip which included a brief stopover at Longreach for the 
Qantas Museum and an overnighter at the Historic Hotel Corones 
at Charleville.  Most of us have never been to Charleville and it was 
a very pleasant surprise, as were all of the other townships and 
settlements we visited.

I think the measure of a successful air safari is whether the crew 
are still talking to each other at the end of it.

Maybe we will one day.

Lyn Battle, host at sweers
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LOOSE ENDS

Karumba

Bogged at Hughenden

FROM THE EDITOR
This has been a most interesting exercise accumulating 

enough great contributions to take the place of our usual fly 
– in report and photos. So, it is reassuring to see that many 
members and friends have all kept on flying somewhere 
whenever possible, despite all the border bandits and that 
horrible bug causing so many difficulties and sadness. 
Thankfully, we have not had any bad news reports from any 
of our members. So, keep well!

A big thank you to everyone who has contributed and sent 
in articles and suggestions. It has made my job a lot easier.

Sadly, we have had to cancel some planned association fly 
– ins lately, but a group of very keen members are all ready to 
head for Hobart this March to break the drought. At the moment 
the committee is looking for ideas for future destinations, so 
please let us know if you have any suggestions. 

We will hold our AGM at Hobart when all the present 
Committee executive and members will stand down. All of 
them may re-nominate, but we are also looking for some new 
talent. If you would like to be on the Committee, or would like 
to nominate someone, please let us know, or send in the form 
when the AGM notification comes to you from the secretary.

Thank you to Jim Davis and ‘Australian Flying’ for 
permission to reprint the article on pages 11 & 12.

DO YOU REMEMBER YOUR
SCHOOLDAY MATHS?

And do you remember the shed measuring problem set 
for us in Issue 40 by Trevor Corlett?
Here it is again.

“A painter asks his assistant to mark the point on the 
ground at B where to set the ladder so that it will exactly touch 
the corner of the shed at the same time as it touches the wall 
of the wall of the building.

The shed is 10 x 10 and the wall is set to 90 degrees. 
The ladder is 30 long. The units are unimportant. (Refer to 
attached diagram.)

WHERE IS B?
As Trevor did not receive a winning reply 

he has sent in this following information.
Look it up on the web at the following address:

https://youtu.be/CZKD7rffFOM
The solution to the problem is shown 

quite graphically there, although the 
numbers used are different.

This does not affect 
the answer, but you can 
substitute Trevor’s numbers 
at the end if you wish.



WHAT DID YOU WATCH WHEN YOU COULDN’T GO ANYWHERE?

PRESIDENT:
Ross Bate 0427 844 046
VICE-PRESIDENT:
Robert Terzi 0423 600 899
SECRETARY:
Andrew Hogarth 0412 822 164
TREASURER:
Lawrie Donoghue 0428 442 065
NEWSLETTER:
Lesley Lewis 0411 263 422

Join the Cessna 182 Association of Australia
JOINING US - It’s easy!

Just download the MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION at
 www.cessna182.org.au   

Cost is just $150 for 3 years,
and if your partner would also like to join as a full member, just pay another $30!

Contact Details: 
Lawrie Donoghue,  

9 Pebble Beach Drive, Dubbo, 2830
Email: secretary@cessna182.org.au

Also take a look at the Cessna Pilots Association of Australia to find out what is happening: 
www.cessnapilotsassociationofaustralia.org.au

EACH YEAR ENJOY:
A Fly-in in Autumn and Spring
Two Newsletters with News, Events, 
History etc
Incredible friendships with 
like minded people
Something different for everyone 
all over Australia 
An Informative Website 

MERCHANDISE
•  White polo shirts and
 navy reversible vests are
 available for men and women.
• Anniversary Computer Bags.
Hats & caps are also on sale.
Please check our website for details or contact:
Lesley Lewis on 0411 263 422 or
Jenny Bate on 0427 844 097.

EDITORS NOTE
In order to keep Members informed of happenings 
within our Association I need input from you, the 
Members. 

If you have been somewhere, or had a grandchild, 
or gone bald, or some modifications to your C182, 
anything about you and your family, these all help to 
make the Newsletter interesting.  

I am constantly on the lookout for things to include, 
hence the occasional article on a subject outside 
aviation. Your help please.

THANKS! Thank you once again to all our contributors.
As always we are totally indebted to John Weston and his team, including magazine designer
Donald Keys, for the final layout of this Newsletter and its absolutely superb reproduction.
Thanks to our Webmaster, Janine Terzi

COMMITTEE MEMBERS:
Frank Lewis 0416 160 347
Lesley Lewis 0411 263 422
Chris Hirst 0438 557 117
Greg Saal 0429 616 243
Neil Davis 0419 830 499
Peter Jones 0423 454 422
Mary-Lee Wiggers  0438 845 698
HISTORIAN:
Greg Thom 03 9744 1941
WEBMASTER:
JanineTerzi 0407 864 201

A new committee is elected every year at the AGM. All members are warmly 
invited to stand for election. Nomination forms accompany the AGM advice 
from the Secretary.
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CRICKET IS QUITE SIMPLE YOU HAVE TWO SIDES—OURS AND THEIRS.
ONE OUT IN THE FIELD AND ONE IN.
EACH MAN IN THE SIDE THAT’S IN, GOES OUT AND, WHEN HE’S OUT HE COMES IN 
AND THE NEXT MAN GOES IN UNTIL HE IS OUT.
THEN, WHEN THEY HAVE ALL BEEN IN AND ARE ALL OUT, THE SIDE THAT’S BEEN 
IN  THE FIELD GOES IN AND THE SIDE THAT’S IN GOES OUT AND TRIES TO GET OUT 
THOSE COMING IN.
SOMETIMES YOU GET MEN STILL IN AND NOT OUT. 
THEN WHEN BOTH SIDES HAVE BEEN IN AND OUT, INCLUDING NOT OUTS, THAT’S 
THE END OF THE GAME.
IT IS REALLY QUITE SIMPLE.


