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The Co-ordinator's Bit

Hello all,

In my last column | asked if anyone was interested in receiving Ehethest Souttelectronically. Only one
member said yes. Donodét forget that you can downl oat

I also mentioned the subject of badged clothing. Your committee has elected to purchase cloth badges made
Australia, rather than whole garments made in the UK. This is much cheaper and more flexible, in that you can se
the badge onto whichever garment you wish, or even onto your backpack. By the time you read this | should ha
received the delivery of these badges.

CALENDAR

An issue which has recently surfaced is the granting of _ _ o _

photographs that include recognisable images ofnothing is happening outsideAVictoria. However, various
themselves. This covers publicationFarthest South =~y oung memberso6 heads have

Signalsor The Outlaw as well as our and The Arthur 1€ast two NSW events might happen yet.
Ransome Society websites. Our esteemed Editor, _ _ _
Courtney Lick, has contacted members who are Expressions of interest are welcome regarding a proposec
affected by the photographs in this issue to get theirS€cret Watﬁnem(_ad cor_roboree to be held at Shoa haven

permission. If any member has reservations aboutH€ads, NSW, either in the July school holidays, or a
having their photograph published, please tell me weekend in (preferably) spring. Whether a weekend, day
preferably by email. This enables easy distribution of Of othe_rW|se is not decided. Please contact elther me, Je_lr
that information to those who need to know, so that we©" David and let us know what you would be intefrested in

can then ensure that your wishes are honoured. doing.

Solstice is not that far away, and a jolly good excuse toReservoir, NSW, during the October school holidays.
have a getogether. (Who needs an excuse?) A rural Adain, please contact me, Jan or David if interested.

pub with a |l og fire can serve as a Dogsd Home, an
little imagination can have a very godeicts and  Aré you a long way away from any planned events?

Martyrs themed getogether. All it requires is YOU to =~ SUPPress your inner Nancy no longer and organize an
make a booking and let the other members in your statéXPedition of your own!

know that the event is on. Tell me if vy
spread the word. I f youdzre9 i n| Queensl an
beach picnic to welcome the new Brisbane members?——

ou prefer a
d, how abou

21stJune Victoria
Sunday Talbot Town Wal k and Fa

David

7" August | Victoria
Friday Brightort VicTARS Dinner and games
night at the Stamps

17"October | Victoria
Saturday Moe Old Gippstown Heritage Park and
Picnic

November |Victoria
27"Friday |TecomaMi ssee Lee Di hner

2010

[/

January16" | Victoria
Saturday | Tootgarook:AGM and AR Birthday
2 Party




P and Stuart Allen wil
i ,,”;ig’ make up an AusTAR
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VicTARS On The Move

Pamela Copley and J

contingent at the IAGM
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ﬂ ~ Letter to the Editor ~

Dear Madam Editor,
Congratulations! Opening my personal copy of Februgry
FSwas a new and total pleasure and one that | epg
anticipate repeating. Smartly presented, full of colopr
interest and great reading besiddsat a terrific job ou
new editor has made of it, | thought! Very well done!

It is heartening to see our younger members stepping|u
actively contributing to the Sdcimipgratulations, too, t
Sarah, for her great success in editing her first edifio
Signalsanother fine read. Also, by now the younger biig
in NSW have planning for their next corroboree well i
with ideas flooding in from Alison and the Lick girls.
aimed to make this year a landmark one, to celebrgt
successes of our ten years of activity in AUSTARS; qu
ordinator, David, threw down the gauntlet and it is cér
being picked up in fine style.
Captain Flint would approve; Captain Nancy would
celebratingwhilst | may yet become redundant!
Yours faithfully,

Ancient Former Editor
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Shoalhaven Heads Corroboree Reports

me comes too near them. Then | got the shock of me
l'ife: she didndét scream! S
thought all unfeeling humans did! Nope, quick and
guiet as a snake bite, she grabbed me and threw me to
the ground. | ran because | was confused, but | liked
them, mate. They were nice

We happened to intercept the below message in
transit between the Enemy, and produce for your
perusal.

Dear Sir,

In an interview with Jess the possum, we gathered that

You wrote to me a few weeks ago asking me to h : | lt hortly after L h
investigate a rumour that some TARS members met at € group of people Split up shortly after Larry the

Shoalhaven Heads recently. | am pleased to report that\l/_velrez ?Ilatsh(ijng Stherr? iarsoucn(;)c’)vi enr y t h S h er uS dae
some of my most skilled colleagues and | have finally | , .
y g y imaginable’i | was al moThey wdrd alsn d e d

found some subjects who can provide reliable handed ith d 4 dash " de of
information about the aforementioned meeting. So far ande papr?r Vr\:'t hOtS in has es on It da' co ebo
we only have evidence regarding the first night (which SOME sort she thought. They then separated into about

wedve enclosed here), bu tfourvv%ou%hae"y‘fiazhteﬂﬁ MR, statigns, all agoung the

currently following up. We will send the pending reportsamPsite. ights at each other and yelled
along as soon as they are transcribed. an d. l aughe d. a lot, . but Jes

attention. A storm was flickering on the horizon and she
knew she only had a few hours to find her dinner before
it broke. She said that b
crawled into their tents. She kept scavenging until the
storm hit at about ten thirty.

Regards.

Reports on TARS activities, evening of Friday 3rd
April, 2009 to early Saturday morning.

From Colin the Kookaburra: Our last intervi_ev_v was with _Mr S_noot, the gentlema_n

6HAHAHA! | canot help bufPx W%'I?%vﬂ'ﬁ'“&“\?seqe‘gphef'”ﬂ wleen he wasyin

about the group that arrived that evening! They wer&amest and when he was merely bemg sllppe_ry. ereis

such donkeys not to listen to my warnings. The rockWhat we eventual!y extrqcted from him though.

called Johnson had a caravan to sleep in, but the Alle M_y d € afin aSg_e_mIes pui_) © t here we
ulterior motives in my visit to their camp in the early

and the Licks only had tents. Two other flocks, the ina h | Vi o
Seccombes and the Morrells had enough sense to nestTiPrning hours. | was merely investigating a strange

cabins for the night. At leasomeonelistened to my Sound I heard. And while I was doing so | was startled
warnings! Hehehaha! Well, | did my best, but aftert© hear some of the TARS actually talking! It was after
laughing for a bit at the thickness of such creatures fidnight and raining persistently. This is what | heard,

flew away to cover. It was going to be a rough night,Vhispered fiercelyho?e tannoljher: be
and it was already getting @grpmmpénd) | gh, are you et

ptai have a puddl e u
) 0Shh! Yesamabd.e |Itds giving

From Larry the Lizard: right é 1| dondt think an
6Yeah mate, [ knew the danggige.OfLuckyawhi get exntgo € h

neck of a female human. (And a savage TARS t00.) Bup Ther e mi ght have been mor

mate, it was so warm under her hair, and her collapther tents | only heard snores. When | happened to
provided the perfect place to curl up! The whole grouppass by again just before dawn, two of them were

of TARS savages was gathered by eight thirty thatiebating whether or not to get up. Someone looked out
night, mate, and did | enjoy my position. The savagesf the caravan though, so | disappeared into the gloom.
were jest talking you know, meeting each other andNot from any motive, gentlemen, other than the natural
discussing what to do the next day. The organisepne of shyness. | fear | cannot tell you anything more,
seemed to be a lady by the name of Jan. Aw mate! Shghly that those stupid lorikeets, magpies and parrots
outlined the awesomest plans! They were talking aboudtarted screaming their wak calls as | left. They
christening a boat and doing a whole heap oflyvoke everyone else up in n
hullaballoo to celebrate it. Unfortunately | totally blew
my cover then, moving forward to hear better. The
female felt me move. | almost blacked out, mate; you
know what females are like when a friendly thing Iilze




W Iy effect, our activities for
~«®the whole weekend
revolved around the
ceremony for theTeasel
which, early on, was
scheduled to occur on
Saturday afternoon, to
coincide with the tide.
s Utilising all our
- resources, we were split
into groups according to
& skills, so that we had

We Didnot Mean To
Shoalhaven Heads
Corroboree

The first NSW TARS event of the year gathered theg#
tribes for aWDMTGTSthemed weekend. Seccombes, 558
Johnsons, Wormells and Morrells drove down from theZ®
north, Jan and Stuart made their amazing trek up fro
the far south and we lucky Southern Highland tribes
had a quick trip down the escarpment from the west. A

the peak of the weekend we had tweeityht people ~ Semaphore

pttr edsde nt. Certainly one odonplpd Banckrd rNﬂls‘?’c%ﬁs afd? Bokt €Dledorators
attended.

Each family dragged out their tribal names and prepared
to reintroduce themselves, their tribal war dance and
their mascot. However, as this latter preparation was
overshadowed by the first items on the list it was most
amusi ng to s -thespotp imrqisatodss C
during the ceremony.

Captain Morrell was right to be worried about the
difficulty of boarding his ship with dignity and grace, as
it is evidently something
that requires some
practice! His style, as
seen during the
ceremony, | shall never
forget i nor try to
emulate! With many
more witnesses and in
much less haste than
Scarah  Teasel was
colourfully  christened
> with  due nautical
ceremony, then sent on
her way with both an
English and Elvish
benediction and much
applause.

Playing Port and Starboard

Over less than two days we managed to pack in nig
signalling, water activities, team competitions, plotting
and skill practice, treasure hunts (both day and night),
very competitive Quiz, multiple games of Port and
Starboard and Shipwreck, the traditional Feast, a TAR
Auction and, biggest of all, the Christening of the
Teasel
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Captain Morrell

The Feast followed, to the satisfaction of all, and only
concluded with the evening. After darkness fell we
played Tableaux, and some quite challenging scenes
were recreated, spotlighted by torches. Considering the
supposedVDMTGTStheme, there were a lot of scenes
from the Broads represented. (Young TARS are such
ideal Williams!)

Sunday was fairly relaxed, with water activities the
order of the morning. Unexpectedly, two more tribes
arrived halfway through the morning, escapéesauch

to our surprise and pleasuiefrom the grip of that
which has been inferred 1t
These swelled our number by another nine, and helped

to heat up the competition during the Quiz and the
way through the Guard of Honour. bidding in the Auction.

Young representatives of the Water Dragon Tribe make theft



—— The Quiz was another of Ja
e 3 really challenged the grey matter after a filling lunch.
i e ¥ Teams were the go, and buzzers instituted, requiring
fast fingers from the four teams. Soon, the competition
had heated up so much that the buzzer supervisors
pleaded severe confusion. After
that, the first raised hand
=, (identified by the unbiased
| supervisors) got the first gueks
and guess it often was!

Photo: | ick, 2009
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Lookout on duty

Magpie Tribe Ambassador flies through (Mary Wormell)
Inset : Captain Graham and Mate Joy - also in flight!

Of course the team with Gwyn had to win, but they only
made it by a slim margin. The guys over in the corner
provided light relief to we more intense scholars by all
the wild guesses they got right.

, AT
Water activities: Abella Lick , Ben van Dort in kayak and
Nathan van Dort windsurfing

Wally Johnson then took the floor in a very convincing
auctioneer persona and got the Auction going, selling a
surprising variety of goods for the benefit of AusTARS.
Quite apart from the mone:
again, as it was great fun. Bidding was worth more than
the price of the objects in question!

Grandstand audience watching games of Port and
Starboard and Shipwreck Wally Johnson, Auctioneer
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We gathered together in the sun for our traditional
group photos, unfortunately missing out the Seccombes,
who had left earlier, and then leave was taken as the
tribes began to depart. In all, we enjoyed a great
weekend, and look forward with anticipation to the
gatherings plotted for the year ahead.

L-R: Gwyn, Steve, Jan, Mary, Graham, Alison, Naomi, Wally,c
Brianna, Courtney, Matthew (top), Beth, Tiff, Nathan, Abella

(top), Lisa, Georgia (top), Lara, Joy, Linda, Maddy, Jim, Ben
(top) and Peter. Missing are Ralph, Kirsty, Maddison and

There are heaps more, but | guess that would be too
detail. Meeting you all was really cool too, as | know (
now, knew hardly any people my age who like AR's bod
to this extent. Thanks for being so welcoming!

and

Capdn Morrell

002 217 :010ud

Some of the best/funniest/etc. parts of the
corroboree were:

When | jumped out of the kayak | was supposed to
boardingTeasefrom, but realised too late | was in th
channel and went right under. That's pretty
unforgettable, especially since it was my first go in g
kayak.Teaseleven came to help a sodden pirate!
Beating Maddy (L) kayaking from one side of the ri
to the other

Bethany somehow managing to 8himmermup . ¢
Learning to kayak : Y e et
(Now more general things) Writing SWALLOWS A 3
AMAZONS (and Ds) FOREVER! in the sand
Salvaging Georgia + kayak, who had sort of run
aground on a sandbank, and towing her back to shqle
plus other salvage jobs

0l "m a gondol i ekayaking!' m a
Signalling/playing Port and Starboard

Christening th&easel
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Alison and Maddison claimed a distant shore :
@&wall ows and Amazons (an

6002 'UOSUYOL W'D :0joUd

A Shanty Band, and not a penny whistle in sight!
L -R: Maddison, Courtney, Georgia (foreground) and Tiffany
Lick; Alison and Mary Womell.

I
Alison Wormel
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