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	Date of stay
	Place
	Notes

	Friday 2/03
	Yass
	Drove 370 kms from home to Yass. Big hold-up at Bargo turn-off because of smash; delayed almost 1 hour. Stayed with friends at Yass.

	Saturday 3/03
	Yass
	Stayed with friends at Yass.

	Sunday 4/03
	Benalla
	Drove 390 kms via Hume Hwy. Bought OK sandwiches at Ampol PS on south edge of Yass and had lunch in park at Holbrook; a nice spot. Stayed at Benalla CP, which is run down. 310 C and almost no shade. Had dinner at Benalla Golf Club. They picked us up and delivered us back in small bus. Molly had your average country roast and three veg. I had a good Scotch fillet and chips. 

	Monday 5/03
	Spirit of Tasmania
	Had great bacon and eggs at bakery café in main street of Benalla. Drove 223 kms to Melbourne TT-line pier at Sth Melbourne via Hume Hwy and Western bypass. Got in queue for Spirit of Tasmania (SoT) at around 3.15 pm; boarded at about 5.15 pm. Boat is surprisingly nice. Cabin with twin bunks quite good; own toilet and shower. Not claustrophobic. Dinner in Huon Restaurant; cost extra but worthwhile. Meals at Promenade buffet included in ticket price. Had breakfast there; awful! Toast made by steward piled high and going soft. Croissants were of a strange shape and texture; inedible.

	Tuesday 6/03
	Deloraine
	Arrived Devonport around 8.50 am; disembarked around 10.30 am. Quarantine caused long delays; inspected every vehicle and caravan. The inspector found a clove of garlic! Whoops. Drove to Deloraine and checked into site 6 of CP. Right on banks of Meander River; pretty and peaceful. Sites 9, 10, 11 and 12 are best. Amenities clean and everything works; 3 out of 5
.

	Wednesday 7/03
	Deloraine
	Friends took us for a drive west on the back roads towards Sheffield. Bought us lunch on garden terrace at Villarett (beautiful gardens on a hillside) on B13 between Moltema and Kimberley (between Sassafras and Elizabeth on the bass Hwy). Owner makes everything on premises; delicious!

	Thursday 8/03
	Deloraine
	Drove 148 kms along A5 up Western Tiers (escarpment) to Miena at southwest corner of Great Lake and return. Water level very low because of drought. Amazing colonies of fishing shacks along the lake. Talked to NP&W ranger at Liawenee then drove to Miena for lunch of local farmed trout at Miena pub. Chips and salad a much better choice than three veg (mash, beans and pumpkin, all totally overcooked)! And a bottle of delicious Boag’s beer; real flavour. Went to Liffey Falls on way back; 6 kms off the main road down a very narrow gravel road that was quite steep in parts. 

	Friday 9/03
	Deloraine
	We kept extending our stay in Deloraine day by day because there were still things we wanted to see and it is a great base.

Drove 208 kms, mostly at 65km/hr, along B12 through Mole Creek where we bought some Leatherwood honey at honey factory. On western outskirts of town there is an attractive small caravan park. No special outlook but probably suit an overnight stay or a couple of days while exploring nearby caves etc. We then went on to King Solomon Cave for guided tour, costing 40 minutes for $7. They are the most marvelously decorated caves we’ve ever seen and the guide was very informative. We enjoyed it so much we then went to Marakoopa Caves nearby. If you take your ticket for one to the other, you get in the second for ½ price. 

Tour here took 1-¼ hours and second half of tour involved climbing 246 steps. Make sure you have taken your Celebrex beforehand! We then continued along C138 to junction with C136. Just before descending to the junction, there are spectacular views to the north. We intended to go left on C136 to Cethana and Miona, but saw a sign pointing to the East saying Weindorfers Great Food and Real Coffee, 4kms. So we detoured right for a real surprise! Molly had treacle and ginger cake with amazing lemon icing plus serious cream and homemade ice cream and I had chocolate cake with chocolate sauce and serious cream and ice cream. Plus delicious plunger coffee. The building alone is worth a major detour. Genuine log cabin construction, with natural internal posts and beams and the attached function room has an unlined shingle roof with plenty of holes to the sky but, because of the pitch of the roof, it doesn’t leak. The quality of the food plus the uniqueness of the building made us very glad we’d detoured. An overnight stay here plus dinner in the restaurant would be a highlight of any Tasmanian tour. They have 10 powered van sites for $5 per person (nothing grand), with use of hot showers and facilities but don’t advertise this in case they get ferals. They open from 1st October until 31st May and then close for the winter for lack of patronage. The exact location is at Gowrie Park about 5 kms from Sheffield on the C36 to Cradle Mountain (03 6491 1385). We then drove back west on C136 to Moina via Cethana (don’t stop) to continue our trip around Lake Barrington. From Monia we turned right to go north on C132 to Wilmot then across via Paloona Dam and C144 to join B14 going south to Sheffield. If we’d turned left at Moina, we’d have gone to Cradle Mountain (about 31 kms). There’s an interesting looking roadhouse/café at Moina junction but we didn’t stop. Sheffield has imaginative murals of district settlement and life on almost every building. From Sheffield we continued east on B14, then right on C156 to Kimberley, then south on B13 to Moltema, then C161 and C163 to rejoin B12 at Red Hills and then left on B12 back to Deloraine. A full circle and a great day! Round trip took from 10.00 a.m. until 6.30 p.m.

	Saturday 10/3
	Deloraine
	After a slow start, we went out to Lemana on B12 to try and find the smokehouse that is written up in an “insider” book on Tasmania lent to us by Gay Hogan. No sign on any roads in the district but we found it after stopping for directions. Found it C164 a couple of miles south of Lemana and it was closed. Oh well . . . On way back to Deloraine on B12, we called in at Tony Smibert’s studio. Tony is an outstanding watercolour teacher and I’d love to get on one of his classes but next is late April, after our departure. Moll wasn’t feeling well so she stayed behind at ‘van while I drove 120 kms round trip on B54 via Westbury and Carrick, then B52 to Longford. After looking at Longford CP, I booked in from Sunday lunchtime for three nights and then returned to Carrick to visit the 8th National Historical Machinery Association Rally. Full of working steamrollers and stationery and travelling steam traction engines plus very conceivable generation of tractors since they were invented. And among thousands of people, I met our daughter Jane’s father-in-law! Heard him call out to his machinery-buff friend Reg and recognized the voice. Knew they were in Tasmania and guessed they might visit the rally sometime, but never expected to run into them.

	Sunday 11/3
	Longford
	Upped stakes and drove 50 kms to Longford CP. 3 ½  out of 5.

On the way, we went to Culzean in Westbury, which was once owned by Charles William Busby. Met the new owners Elizabeth and Reg Finn, who spent 90 minutes giving us a private tour of the 10-acre garden (including a landscaped 3-acre lake). They propose to restore both the house and the garden. It is the loveliest garden I ever saw – seems more natural than art. 

After reaching Longford, we had lunch at Old Emerald Mill Bakery in main street (delicious sandwiches and coffee, but waiting in line 35 minutes is ridiculous). Did a brief drive around district to orient ourselves. To our discomfort, we found out that there is no ATM in district. The nearest is in Launceston. Locals get cash-out at stores. Longford CP is quite attractive, sloping down to Macquarie River. Sites towards the water are unpowered. Powered sites just inside gate are a bit crowded. We parked down the slope immediately behind the sites along the road and CP operators loaned us extra long power lead and hose. Facilities a bit run down but work OK.

Longford was explored as early as 1806 and first settled in 1813. The major settler was Thomas Archer who was given 800 acres in early 1820s and was followed by his three brothers.

Things we missed at Westbury include:

· Maze.

· Pearn’s Steam World.

	Monday 12/3
	Longford
	Toured Longford/Evandale district (heaps of things to see; took a full day) – about 45 kms.

· Brickendon farming village & gardens. Built by William Archer and still owned by the Archer family. From around 1820-1836, Tuesdays to Sundays, 9.30 to 5. $7 for seniors.

· Woolmers. Built by Thomas Archer. From about 1816, open daily 10 until 4.30, Self-guided tour of grounds; main house is only accessible on periodic guided tours of main house. $10 seniors. We had lunch here; Moll had a very tasty vegetable soup and I had a really excellent Caesar salad.

· We walked around Evandale, an historic town east of Longford with no fewer than 70 historic buildings, 38 in town and 32 in district. Beautiful buildings everywhere, mostly well looked after, but taken as a whole, the town is not attractive in the way Ross is. Notable buildings include St Andrews Uniting Church in High St, 1840, with classic bell tower and Doric columns. Main street contains Blenheim, 1932, formerly a hotel known as Patriot King William IV, Clarendon Stores, 1836, an early saddlers shop, 1840 and Prince of Wales Hotel, 1836. It was a public holiday when we were there and we could not find a map and notes with which to guide ourselves around the historic buildings but there are plates and brief notes on buildings considered that are considered notable.

· We gave Clarendon, south of Evandale, a miss because we’d been there in 1992. Built in 1826, it is one of the most impressive Georgian houses in Australia. Open daily 10 to 5. Nearby Strathmore, also 1826 and convict built, is now a guesthouse. 

· We also missed Breadalbane, which is well known for a master glass blower.

	Tuesday 13/3
	Longford
	All day round trip, 139 kms, down Midland Hwy to Campbell Town and Ross.

· Campbell Town: established in 1820s as one of a chain of garrison towns between Hobart and Launceston. 
· Ross, settled 1812, contains a large number of original buildings sufficiently intact to create a very impressive townscape. A guide with town map and detailed notes is available (for a coin donation) from visitors’ information centre at southern end of main street (in Tasmanian Wool Centre building). District first explored by whites in 1807 by Charles Grimes, a government surveyor and named Ross by Governor Macquarie in 1811. The guide contains information on over 40 stone buildings and structures from 1830s – 1850s. The stone bridge, 1836, is a must-see as is the church on hill overlooking the town. Women’s prison (‘female factory’) that operated between 1848 and 1854 is long since gone but Overseer’s cottage is worth a visit for the explanatory information it contains, including a model of the prison. 
· The Old Ross General Store and Tea Room serves very good coffee and excellent pastries but service vague.

	Wednesday 14/3
	Launceston
	Drove to Launceston on Hwy 1, then on A8 to Dilston. Dilston is on eastern bank of Tamar River, 17 kms north of Launceston, to stay with old friends. On the way, we spent a couple of hours walking around and shopping in Launceston. Immediately after crossing the Charles Street bridge over the North Esk River, we turned to the right and right again and parked van in Holbrook St – plenty of room for car and van – and walked back into town. Good walking maps and regional “what to see/what to do” available from the Visitors’ Information Centre on the corner of Paterson and St John Streets. The best seem to be “walk about Launceston”, “Let’s talk about Launceston” (both contain good historical notes for a self-guided walk), and a single sheet headed “Tamar River Valley Attractions”. You can walk around and see almost everything there is to see in Launceston in a couple of hours. After buying a couple of things at Paddy Pallin and Dick Smith, we had a light lunch at Manfred’s Konditeri in George St; excellent. Other foodie tips: super deli at Gourmet on Brisbane (between St John and George); great meat at Oliver’s in the Quadrant (entrance almost opposite the Gourmet) which runs between Brisbane and George Streets; Croplines for bulk coffee (in Brisbane Court near Paterson East car park); seafood at Petuna.

We never tried the local caravan parks but saw several. The one that easily looked the best was at Legana on the West Tamar Hwy about 10 minutes north of Launceston.. There is another at Glen Dhu in southwest Launceston, about 5 minutes from the CBD. Further south, there is a CP at Hadspen, about 10 to 15 minutes south west of the CBD. There are other CPs at Beauty Point (47 kms north) and Greens Beach (about 65 kms north), both on the West Tamar Hwy near the entrance to the Tamar River. The only CP on the East Tamar Hwy is at Low Head. It looks awful. 

	Thursday 15/3
	Launceston
	We slept in and I made a brief trip into town for an extra length of TV cable. In the afternoon, I presented a seminar on IT strategy at UTAS at 3.00 pm after first being treated to lunch.


	Friday 16/3
	Launceston
	We drove up the East Tamar Hwy to George Town and Low Head. We found GT eminently forgettable and the maritime museum at Low Head an absorbing delight because of its history of the exploration and settlement along the Tamar. From LH, we drove back south and over the Batman Bridge and north to Beauty Point, home of the Australian Maritime College and the Seahorse farm. We had lunch at the cafeteria there – mediocre – and then drove south through Beaconsfield and the back to the riverbank and south along the B724 through Deviot and Gravelly Beach. Along the way we stopped at a really excellent craft gallery and shop and bought a few things. Lots of small vineyards along the way, but we didn’t try any of them.

	Saturday 17/3
	Launceston
	Went on a four-hour lunch cruise on Tamar Odyssey. Although overcast and inclined to light rain, the cruise was excellent although a bit dear at $50 (less seniors discount). It was a better way to see the Tamar valley than by car and the commentary was excellent.

	Sunday 18/3
	Launceston
	Our friends took us on a day trip on the A3 through the forests to Scottsdale (68 kms), then the B84 to Bridport (19 kms) for fish and chips and then back home via the vineyards around Pipers Brook and Lilydale. On the way we stopped to stretch our legs at Myrtle Bank. There were more large trucks parked in a circle around the picnic ground than I have ever seen in one place. It was a heavy transport rally and picnic in support of a school for handicapped kids. Further on, just before the descent from the Sideling range, there is an excellent lookout, with super views looking north to the coast and out to Flinders Island. Nice picnic area and toilets too. Tasmanian Forests put out a visitors’ guide to the State Forests. It contains quite detailed and useful maps, showing picnic and camping areas and walks. Apart from this lookout, the road is boring, narrow and winding. When we leave tomorrow, I think we might take a different road to the east coast. The CP at Bridport is a bush-camp type CP, spread among the trees along the back of the main beach. Notice says 3 ½ stars but I’d reckon 2 to 3 stars would about right. Contains lots of run-down permanent vans (holiday shacks?) spread throughout the CP. The wines at Pipers Brook were far too expensive for us. We’d gone in thinking they’d range upward from say $18 a bottle but $28 and up was more like it. Moll bought 2 bottles of their award-winning Pinot Noir 2000 and nothing else. We passed several other vineyards but it was now 4.30 and they shut at 5.00 so we went directly home to Dilston.

	Monday 19/3
	Bicheno
	Drove 175 kms to Bicheno via Hwy 1 to Campbell Town then the B34 to the coast and the A3 north to Bicheno. Our first plan was to drive to coast on A3 via Scottsdale and Pyengana to St Helens. But several people suggested that this road might be difficult for the van through several very windy and hilly sections (see our day trip on this road to Scottsdale, above). Our friends even suggested that the A4 to the coast from Conara might be too hilly and narrow for easy driving. The highlands between Campbell Town and the coast were completely fog-bound, with misty rain. The A3 north from the A4 to Bicheno is awful – narrow, tight bends and often broken shoulders. Hardly worth being called a main road, which it is. We will explore the coast north to St Helens and Pyengana and the coast south to Freycinet NP and Coles Bay in day trips. Decided to stay a night in a motel for a change.


	Tuesday 20/3
	Bicheno
	We hitched up the van and moved to the Bicheno Cabins and TP (says East Coast CP on receipt) for a couple more nights before going to Coles Bay. Rather ordinary but the alternative further along the main road, called Bicheno CP and Take-away, is awful. We scored a good site – number 2. It has a limited number of tourist van sites and it was just as well we moved early because it soon filled up and lots were turned away after 5.00 p.m. But the CP is run down and the men’s facilities are poor – beyond renovation, more like demolition. Stinking urinals, narrow toilet and shower stalls and next to no hooks and no shower curtain. A bit shabby for the price, really; 2 out of 5.

We then drove 97 kms to Freycinet NP and Coles Bay and return. The best information about the area is in the pamphlet “Let’s talk about Coles Bay and Freycinet NP”. Did the Wineglass Bay lookout walk. It is a steep climb. Signpost says 1 hour; we took 1 hour 50 minutes! Moll said it was much tougher than climbing Uluru! A great walk but the view is not worth the effort. I had chickenburger and coffee lunch (good coffee) in store at Coles Bay and stocked up on minor groceries. On way back out of Coles Bay we drove into Freycinet Marine Farm and bought Moll a dozen opened oysters on the honour system; smallish but look ultra fresh. The town’s other oyster farm, Pelican Bay Oysters, also does farm gate sales but it was closed – “resting the oysters”, we were told. We forgot to drive out to Cape Tourville Lighthouse, but we went there during an earlier Tasmania holiday trip and remember the view. The lighthouse is hundreds of metres above sea level and affords a breath-taking view up and down the coast. We also drove into and through the Coles Bay CP. It is a bush-type CP with sites spread through the trees and a walk down to the ocean beach. We thought that the CP in Bicheno would be a better base than Coles Bay for the day trips we planned to make. Also, the CP is quite a way out of Coles Bay and the sites currently in use are quite isolated. 

Back in Bicheno by 4.00 and I went along the road to the excellent bakery + café (not shown in town pamphlet; it’s the third or fourth shop along from the BP station) to write postcards to Oliver, Will and James. Moll is writing cards to Jessica, Maddy and Emma. The bakery + café is run by the same people who run the Coles Bay bakery. Super coffee. The woman who runs the place said they are going to expand over the road to where the information centre now stands, on the curve opposite the shops. She said that a man comes in a van to the information centre parking area every night at 5.00 and cooks the tastiest food on the coast – you can either sit at tables he puts out or take away.

	Wednesday 21/3
	Bicheno
	Drove 159 kms north to St Helens then back to Bicheno home via St Marys and then to Elephant Pass for pancakes. 

That was the plan, anyway. St Helens is really lovely although most of the road north from Bicheno is really ordinary, especially since it is an “A” class road. There is a tourist information centre on the left-hand side at the northern end of the main road through St Helens, and almost next-door and set back slightly from the road is an excellent café/coffee shop. On the way out of town, just before the bridge, turn left for excellent raw seafood. It’s a processor and packer called Ripples and it’s a matter of taking what they have at the moment from their limited range, which apparently always includes oysters. Moll bought a frozen seafood mix for herself ($3.50 for 250 grams of great marinara mix - oysters, scallops, prawns, a tiny octopus, mussels etc) and some large uncooked frozen prawns for me ($10 for 15 medium sized, plump and fresh prawns), both in cryovac. Petrol at Scamander for 99.9 – the cheapest we’ve seen for several days. And past the Scamander Resort Hotel that we remember from January ‘93 for one of the worst meals we’ve ever had. 

History was about to repeat itself.

Then up St Marys Pass in increasingly heavy fog – very glad we weren’t towing the van – then through St Marys and along the road to Elephant Pass. Moll had a tandoori chicken pancake and I had a chicken and ham pancake and that’s where things went wrong! I was as sick as a dog by the time we got back to Bicheno and brought it all up during the night. Immediately better – so seems highly likely that their kitchen hygiene leaves something to be desired. But they weren’t like any pancakes I remember, despite what the owner says with all his publicity! They are crepes and, judging by ours, the savoury ones are rather flavourless, with a runny sauce that seems to be mostly made of cornflour.

	Thursday 22/3
	Richmond
	Bought some more great bread from the bakery café at Bicheno, then drove 164 kms to Richmond on the A3 via Swansea, Triabunna and Orford. Road still rather ordinary, with heavy fog (mist?) for about half the trip. 

Nothing to see at Swansea, except the Bark Mill, which we’d seen on our ’93 trip, so we stopped briefly to see if Moll could find the plaque to a sad drowning of the six children in one family as they landed there in the 1850s, but couldn’t find it. 

Stopped at the information centre in Triabunna and the lady on roster phoned her supervisor who told us the plaque was still there in Swansea and a second one was in the memorial to deaths at sea 50 metres from the information centre. We find the coast generally unattractive – although a bit Irish in its wildness. But, like St Helens, Triabunna is on a large and very pretty harbour. The CP at Triabunna looks the pits. The increasingly threatening weather meant I had to give up ideas of spending the day on Maria Island – which is what happened on our ’93 trip. 

We stopped briefly at the old Anglican church at Buckland; lovely stained glass windows, a couple said to be from the 1400s and imported from Buckland in UK. Next stop Richmond.

The Richmond CP is just off the main road to Hobart, about 1 to 2 kms out of town – a bit too far to walk. It’s quite nice, with lots of trees but more mud than grass after the heavy rain. Towards dark it filled up, mostly campervans/ motorhomes. Toilet facilities quite good but not flash. They’d look even nicer if some other colour scheme than yellow and brown. And real shower curtains! Excellent. But not enough hooks – am I getting too picky? 3 ½ out of 5? We’re going to stay here two nights and then go to Bruny Island to stay for a few days with Robin and Arch.

In the afternoon, we drove to see St John/s Catholic Church, the oldest catholic church in Australia in continuous use (1837). It’s on the usual hilltop and I’m glad we made the effort to park and go inside.

	Friday 23/3
	Richmond
	After our increasingly common late start, we drove 132 kms up to Oatlands via the B31 and Campania and back down Hwy 1 to Brighton and back to Richmond on the C322. The B31 is a lonely country road winding in and out of small valleys, with no special views. Oatlands has been a really nice garrison town but is now run down and looks somewhat unhappy. It boasts over 138 old stone buildings, 87 in Main Street, Callington Mill on Old Mill lane, 1836, Oatlands Court House, built by convict labour, 1829, Gates to the Old Gaol, ditto, about 1830, White Horse Inn, 1834 and Holyrood House and gardens, 1840.

Glad we went but couldn’t recommend a visit. Hwy 1 back to Brighton is OK with plenty of overtaking lanes but no special views.

In the afternoon, we did the self-guided walk around Richmond; it’s quite special. It was first explored in 1803 and named as a town in 1824. Its importance was as a garrison and police town on the early route for convicts from Hobart to Port Arthur. Particularly worth time are Richmond Goal (1825), which is in almost the same condition as when decommissioned some time in the 1880s, St Johns Catholic Church (1837) and the old bridge over the Coal River (1823).

	Saturday 24/3
	Bruny Island
	Pulled up stumps in Richmond and drove 84 kms via B31 to Cambridge, then the A3 into Hobart and the B68 to Kettering. 

By accident, we went by the Sandy Bay coast road that was very twisty and up and down. On the way we passed the Shot Tower at Taroona, built 1870, open from 9.00 am, 318 steps!

At Kettering, the road down to the ferry is quite narrow, and there is very limited parking for any vehicles, let alone one towing a van, unless you are in the queue for the ferry. We had a light lunch in the marina café while waiting for the next ferry to Bruny where Arch met us in his immaculate 1928 Ford Roadster to guide us via Barnes Bay and every other beautiful view to their old farm and historic house at Killora. Where they live is enchantment plus, looking out over D’Entrecasteaux Channel to the shoreline from south of Kettering to Snug.

	Sunday 25/3
	Bruny Island
	Arch and Robin (a 1st cousin) gave us the royal tour of north and south Bruny Island. We drove via the narrow neck connecting north and south Bruny. At the northern end of the narrow neck, at the Penguin rookery, there is a very long set of wooden steps to a lookout with a marvellous view south over both east and west shores of south Bruny. We then went on to Adventure Bay. The Captain Cook CP doesn’t look too hot; the Adventure Bay TP looks nice. It’s a bush-type CP, with what looks like several sites for tourists, compared to the Captain Cook where there are permanents in all the nicer sites along the beachfront road. After a light lunch at the local café, we drove over the hills (mountains?!) behind Adventure Bay to Cloudy Bay, which is very remote and almost seems like the end of the world – first stop south is Antarctica - then home via Lunawanna and Alonnah (neither worth stopping for). 

Things we missed were Alonnah History Room and the Bligh Museum at Adventure Bay (both shut). Australia’s first apple tree was planted here by Bligh in 1788

	Monday 26/3
	Bruny Island


	Arch and Robin drove us via the C627 over the hills to Cygnet, then around the coast road C639 to Huonville, where we had lunch. The mountain road is no place for a van, being narrow with several tight turns and grades. The coast road is narrow and twisty, as are most Tasmanian roads, but would be quite easy with a van. Wherever you look, the Huon coast is unbelievably scenic, with secure boat anchorages everywhere. Cygnet is particularly lovely. We came back over the hills via the C621 (another hill road but nothing notable to see; also NVG for vans) to Sandfly and Margate, then south again to Kettering and the ferry back to Bruny. 

	Tuesday 27/3
	Bruny Island
	Arch and Robin had business in Hobart so we got back on the ferry to Kettering and drove kms south on A6 to Southport, Lune River and the Ida Bay Railway, a return journey of about 240 kms. 

Our route from Kettering was north on B68 to Margate, then C622 to Sandfly, then south on A6 via Huonville, Franklin, Geeveston and Dover to Southport and C635/636 to Lune River and the Ida Bay railway.

On the way, we called in at the tourist information centre at Geeveston. Before any walks, it would be best to visit the centre. They had an extensive display of woodcraft for sale and we bought some nice 7” x 5” photo frames of Huon Pine and Myrtle. We also asked for information about forest walks in the Hartz NP and Arve River and Tahune forest reserves, hoping to spend a couple of hours on short walks on the way back home. They will sell you and later buy back audio tapes for self guided tours.

We then drove along the Huon River shore on the C638 from Surges Bay to Dover. We think this is the most picturesque road we’ve been along. Just on the outskirts of Dover, we passed an attractive small CP. Other CPs we passed on the A6 didn’t look too hot. 

The Ida Bay railway runs twice a day in summer – 12.30 and 2.15 – from the run-down “station” at Lune River, along Ida Bay to the old pier and return, a distance of about 6 kms in each direction. The loco is a WWII US army yard loco from PNG, powered by an Isuzu diesel – very unglamorous – running on 30” track. We paid $12 each as seniors. Suggest phone first before going further than Geeveston to make sure it’s operating on the day. Rocks and rolls in every direction. Well worth the trip for the views along the bay and at the end of the line over the lower D’Entrecasteaux channel, but nothing exciting to see for a railway buff.

On the return trip, we had a snack at the bakery café at Dover – excellent coffee and great bread. By this time the rain was increasing and we decided to give the forest walks a miss and try to get back to Kettering for an earlier ferry. We made it with 3 minutes to spare. 

Things we missed include: 

· The forest walks forest walks in the Hartz NP and Arve River and Tahune forest reserves.

· Doran’s Jam Factory at Huonville.

· Dolomite Caves at Hastings, open all year, 6298-3209.
· Cockle Creek (Too far to go? Unsuitable for van?).

· Walk from Cockle Creek to South Cape Bay, 4 hours.

· Apple and Heritage Museum at Grove, just north of Huonville on main road to Hobart.

	Wednesday 28/3
	Lake St Clair
	With some sadness, we left Robin and Arch and set off for Derwent Bridge/Lake St Clair. Our route was back to Kingston on the B68, then to Hobart and north on Hwy 1 to Granton, then west on the A10 via New Norfolk, Hamilton and Tarraleah to Lake St Clair, a trip of 243 kms. 

I was concerned that the Camry might not make some of some of the tight grades on the dirt road out of Killora so Arch agreed to drive ahead in his Land Rover. We definitely couldn’t handle the right-hand turn out of their place onto the direct road back via Barnes Bay, so we turned left and drove north to Dennes Point and then down the east coast road, C625, to the ferry. Then came a challenge I’d hoped to avoid. We were asked to pull the van up the ferry ramp onto the top deck, but made it OK. The Camry-Windsor Little Shuttle has turned out to be a super combination. And God bless the Towmaster hitch. You can feel that it has transferred weight to the front wheels.

The van is performing very well. We have only two “problems”: we forgot to buy an annex mat before we left (minor) and the lift pump on the van water has broken (quite annoying). The first time we used it on a down stroke, the barrel came off and water went everywhere through the cupboard under the sink. It’s a poorly designed and made fitting - junk.

We decided to give Hobart a miss. We’d been there for a couple of days in January ’93 and weren’t impressed enough to want to see it again. We’d rather be out in the Tasmanian countryside.

Stopped for light lunch at New Norfolk. We found it a very uninteresting town with little choice of cafés – either a pub lunch or a really basic “community centre” café. We chose the latter and continued our trip as soon as we could. Stopped at the old HEC lookout at Tarraleah to take a photo of the huge penstock pipes running down both sides of the gorge to power stations. Went into the “hotel” hoping for a cup of coffee but came out and went on. The coffee shop was shut (lack of business?) and Moll said the interior and dining room reminded her of the Hydro in the early 60s.

The Lake St Clair camp ground/CP is a dream, but not flash. 3 ½ out of 5. Our powered site ($15 per night plus NP fee, but no water at each site) looks directly onto the lake 20 metres away. The facilities are basic and shared with campers and backpackers but OK. Laundry takes $1 coins and the showers require a 50-cent piece for 7 minutes. The toilets and showers are very basic and in need of maintenance. The powered sites don’t have sullage points, nor is there any suggestion about how they want you to dispose of it. Bucket under the outlet pipe and empty it against a tree seems to be the practice. We booked in for two nights so as to do ferry cruise tomorrow ($25 each for 1-½ hours) but it’s so nice we will stay three nights. The NP information centre is terrific and is the starting point for a variety of short for beginners and wrinklies to long walks for seasoned bushwalkers. 

Things we missed on the trip to LSC were Lake Pedder and the forests at Mount Field NP. The Lake Pedder drive is a round trip of about 100 kms from Russell and is unsuitable for a van, so it would have meant an overnight at Russell Falls or Hamilton or Westerway. A couple of people we’d met said it hadn’t been worth the long drive. We were also told that the HEC had discontinued tours of the Gordon Dam and that the commercial facilities there had run down for lack of patronage after closure of the tours. By contrast, people we’d met said Mt Field forest was worth at least ½ day. Oh, well. 

	
	
	On the way to Lake St Clair, we missed:

Bushy Park; 600 acres of hops; unique oast houses from early 1800s

Mt Field NP, 75 kms from Hobart; Lake Dobson Road, Pandani Grove walk, short walks to Russell Falls

	Thursday 29/3
	Lake St Clair
	After a slow start, we did the gentle self-guided walk to Watersmeet, had a light lunch and then went on the ferry (or is it a launch?) trip to Echo Point and Narcissus. Terrific. We thought it was well worth the $25 each. It was a rare warm and still day. When the guide stopped the launch at the deepest point (169 or 200 metres, depending on who tells you), there was not a ripple – magic.

We treated ourselves to dinner at the restaurant for $65 – grilled Tasmanian salmon and a bottle of wine.

	Friday 30/3
	Lake St Clair
	Cooler and windier today. Glad we did the ferry trip yesterday. We loafed around until late morning and then went on a 2-hour walk along the Watersmeet track, then the loop to Platypus Bay and back, and the Woodland circuit. More necessary exercise than things to see, but I can now recognise celery top pine, sassafras and myrtle. Pity the HEC have not been made to clean up their 1937/1955 debris lying in PB from construction of the pump station across the lake.

Used the afternoon to use the showers without anyone around and write postcards to the kids. The men’s were still filthy dirty from the morning users. Moll said the women’s were OK.

	Saturday 31/3
	Zeehan
	We left Lake St Clair and drove to Queenstown (93 kms) and then, after looking at the disappointing CP – lined up shoulder to shoulder in tight little spaces as though on parade – we went on to Zeehan, a total distance of 134 kms.

On the way, we stopped at every scenic outlook indicated on the tourist pamphlet. Stopping at some of them with a van behind was problematic; they’re not all well signposted and you can easily drive past a couple before seeing the turn-off. We also did the nature walk at Nelson Falls – delightful and well worth the stop. The trip down the hillside into Queenstown, towing a van in the cliff-side lane, is a heart-stopper. 

We called in at the ABT railway Queenstown and arranged to go on the 1.00 pm train on Sunday. After coffee and grocery shopping, we drove on to Zeehan to a nice council-owned bush-type CP with plenty of space and simple but clean and well looked after facilities (excellent laundry) – a rare find in Tasmania. 3 out of 5. Zeehan has been a source of silver, lead, zinc, copper, gold and iron ore from 1870s.

Petrol consumption from Hobart to here has been just over 14 litres/100 kms – our worst ever towing a van. The road has been very twisty and up and down so lots of second and third gear. 

After setting up the van and catching up on 3 days of phone messages, we drove to Strahan (46 kms each way) to have a look around and to see the stage show “The Ship that Never Was”. It is presented every day at 5.30 pm at the Strahan Visitor Centre (6471-7622) – marvellous, don’t miss it! The CP in Strahan looked terrible – glad we missed it. It confirmed an NRMA article of 9/99 that said Strahan CP was NOK but Zeehan CP was OK.

	Sunday 1/4
	Zeehan
	Woke to overcast and increasingly darkening sky. Light rain set in by 8.00 am. At last able to listen to Macca; we’ve had trouble finding him on Tasmanian radio. 

The ABT railway trip was GREAT. And when it runs all the way from Queenstown to Macquarie Harbour it will be one of the best things to do in Tasmania.

Phoned Wilderness Air (03) 6471-7280) about my possible air tour over the Gordon and Franklin Rivers. They are not flying this morning because of the increasingly bad weather. Wilderness Air’s trip is $125 per person (minimum three people) for about 1-½ hours. They fly east to the start of the Franklin near Frenchman’s Cap, south down the river valley (should it be gorge?) to its junction with the Gordon, then northwest along the Gordon Valley. They land at the site of the now-cancelled Gordon Dam for a 20-minute nature walk, then return to Strahan down the Gordon Valley. The trip is over country that really cannot be seen any other way except by rafting or experienced and fit bushwalkers. It is better value than the Fraser Island air tour that costs $85 per person for about 20 minutes over country you can readily explore on the ground.

Things we didn’t see/do in Queenstown/Strahan/Zeehan include:
· Tour along King River with the King River Jet boat, 50 minutes up King River (to Teepookana)

· Gordon River cruise (we did one in January ’93)

· Ocean Beach to see the Henty Dunes on road between Strahan and Zeehan

· West Coast Pioneers Museum, Zeehan

· Go to Trial Harbour, west of Zeehan, for the coast views that are said to spectacular

· Montezuma Falls, between Zeehan and Rosebery. At 104 metres, these might be Tasmania’s highest falls. (Told this may be inaccessible by car).

	Monday 2/4
	Stanley
	We got going at 9.30 and drove 212 kms northwards on the A10 via Rosebery to near Wynyard then westwards on the A2/B21 to Stanley. 

After lunch we booked an Arthur River cruise and a 4WD tour of the northwest and then drove the 50 kms round trip to Smithton and back to get a prescription repeat filled, do some meat and grocery shopping and take a short walk before we seize up. 

The Stanley CP is great. 4 out of 5. It’s immediately under the shadow of the Nut, on the beach looking east and south. The sites are quite good and the facilities are much better than average. Everything is clean and well maintained – 3 ½ out of 5, maybe 4?

The things we missed doing/seeing on the way to Stanley were:

· Rosebery; lookout on A10, north-east of town,
· Tullah; Radford woodworking, open 7 days,

· Corinna, via Waratah, and Savage River. Four-hour cruises on Pieman River.

	Tuesday 3/4
	Stanley
	We drove 176 kms return to Arthur River to go on an Arthur River cruise. There are two operators; we went on MV George Robinson (6457-1158) for $49 each. This is the original Arthur River tour operator and won a Tasmanian Tourism award in 2000. 

If you had already been on say a Gordon River cruise then you’d probably not want to do another similar cruise. If not, then this cruise would definitely be something to do. We did a Gordon River cruise in ’93 and gave it a miss this time. Apart from seeing the 1800 year-old Huon Pine and Sarah Island on the Gordon River cruise, I preferred the smaller number of customers and the more ‘family’ Arthur River cruise. Between 10 and 3, we saw sea eagles up close, went for a short rainforest walk and had a great picnic lunch.   

The negative was that it took us 1-¼ hours to get there, the last 20 minutes being on a rather rough gravel road. There are no shops at Arthur River so buy what you need before setting off. Before leaving Arthur River we drove out part of the way to Gardiners Point to see the location labelled “The Edge of the World”.

	Wednesday 4/4
	Stanley
	Lay day. After a slow start – washing and other chores – we walked up town and went up the Nut, a bluestone monolith 152 metre high and 35 hectares area on top. Weather overcast and windy. Moll walked both up and down and I went up on the chairlift and walked down; very steep. Quite cold on the chairlift; I wonder how strong the wind gets before they close it? The views are terrific in all directions but cold on top because of the wind and we didn’t do the walk around the top. After good coffee at the chairlift coffee shop, we had fish and chips for lunch at Hursey’s. OK but not anything special and certainly not as good as we’d been told it would be.

Stanley is a nice place to be, even on a, cold and overcast day. After lunch and a nap, we walked along Alexander Terrace that runs around the lower slope of the Nut. The houses on the high side of the Terrace look down on the town and are very picturesque. Most date from the middle to late 1800s and almost all are weatherboard. Most have been freshly and attractively painted. One of these is the house in which Joe Lyons, Prime Minister between 1932-39, was born. Photos show that the house had become derelict. It has been beautifully restored by the Tasmanian government using materials and techniques of the day and is complete with furniture and furnishings of the period. 

We tried to see a major local art show which was a featured event in the Tasmanian government’s “Ten Days on the Island” festival but it had been taken over for a special lunch.

After lunch we went for a drive around the district and, by happy accident, we found Highfield, built between 1832 and 1835 by the Van Diemen’s Land Company. The property comprises a homestead, farmyard buildings, worker’s cottages and an old chapel. It was the birthplace of English settlement in northwest Tasmanian.

	Thursday 5/4
	Stanley
	We went on a Wilderness to West Coast Tour 4WD tour run by Bernard Atkins (6458-2038, web site www.tassie.net.au/~batkins). Bernie picked us up at the Stanley CP at 9.00 and we got home at 6.00. Cost was $132 per person and worth every cent. It was our best single outing in Tasmania so far. It’s hard to imagine that anyone on their own could see/do in one day everything we saw/did. The cost included a refreshing morning tea and a BBQ lunch of salmon, followed by marvellous beef patties, followed by fillet steak, with fruit juice, soft drink, beer or wine.

From Stanley, we went south through the lovely farmland of the Duck River Valley, then into the South Arthur Forests. There we went for 30-minute walks in the cold rainforests of Milkshake Hills Forest Reserve, Lake Chisholm and Julius River, all stunning. After lunch we went via the Sumac River lookout, through the northern edge of the Tarkine wilderness to Couta Rocks, a professional cray-fishermen’s “camp” built around a precarious harbour. The weather allows them to fish for only around 90 days per year.

Ernie then drove us north to the Arthur River and “The Edge of the World” – a desolate beach and headland. He drove us out onto the beach, littered with large logs washed down the Arthur River and out to sea and then washed ashore in the prevailing strong westerly winds. We then went north to Marrawah and visited a lookout, from which we could see north to Cape Grim. After a short visit to the local pub (with bodies of a huge cray and a huge crab on the walls), we went back to Stanley via the coast road, passing the Woolnorth property originally established by the Van Diemen’s Land Company around 1832 (see Wednesday 4/4, above).

Things we missed seeing/doing in the Stanley area included:

· Dip Falls and the Big Tree.

· Allendale gardens.

	Friday 6/4
	Wynyard
	Slept in because we’re only going to Wynyard, about 1 hour to the east. Before we left town we went to the local tour office to get a blank Tasmanian tourist questionnaire to complete on Bernie Atkins’ tour the day before. Guy in the office explained that he is not a Tasmanian government agent and has no forms but offered to post us one.

We finally left Stanley about 9.45 and drove 75 kms to Wynyard. It’s beautiful! 

An NRMA article of 9/99 had said Wynyard CP was VG and great seafood at the wharf restaurant. Looked firstly at the CP that is about 1 km east of PO on old Bass Hwy. Great location right on the shoreline but had a backpacker orientation and appeared that little or no effort had been made to make it attractive, so we drove a further 2 kms east to Leisure Ville Holiday Centre. It’s across the road from shoreline so no views but plenty of shrubs and trees make it look much nicer so we booked in for 3 or 4 nights. It is a mixture we have not seen before – small blocks of very nice motel-type units, prefab cabins, on-site vans and powered sites. There are three BBQs, a small heated indoor pool and a half-sized tennis court. Our site one of a block of four with trees along the back fence. With no passing traffic, it is private and quite nice. The ablutions block is in OK condition but old and in need of a renovation - unpainted concrete floors, tongue-and-groove toilet and shower doors, only one hook per shower cubicle, limited bench space alongside handbasins and so on. Since units and cabins have own facilities, is this further evidence that support for caravanning is declining in Tasmania?  3 out of 5.

Then went out for takeaway fish and chips to eat in lovely park on riverbank behind the Tourist Information Centre, but found that fish shop at the wharf had closed down. After talking to locals, we found the only remaining fish shop was on main road coming into town from the west so we got our take-away seafood and went back to the lovely park along the Inglis River inlet. The fish and chips were all fresh and cooked to order. Finally, we scored a really nice fresh fish and chips meal in Tasmania. By and large the café style food in Tasmania has been unpredictably variable and the service good natured and well-meaning but ordinary to careless.  

In the afternoon, we drove to all the local sights on map provided by the information centre. Fossil Head is so-so but Table Cape is spectacular and the views along the C234 to the west are worth special effort. I’m going back in the morning to take photos of the views to the west with the sun behind me.

	Saturday 7/4
	Wynyard
	Overcast and cool; looks like rain so we decided to stay close to base. After some shopping (fresh fish for the BBQ!) we parked near the wharf and walked along to the Yacht Club to watch the kids sailing Mirrors and Sabots over a short course in the mouth of the Inglis River – great for youngsters and beginners. We then walked along the shore path to the Cape Bridge and back – 60 minutes return. This fixed our exercise guilt so Moll then drove around the shoreline to Boat Harbour. It is sheltered by a small headland and a curving reef and is quite lovely. The lookout on the way down the hill gave marvellous views over the bay and the village. There is a small CP there, with mostly permanent vans but a couple of powered sites with great views over the bay. We ate an OK but not great hamburger each and a chocolate block while we set about the Weekend Australian for an hour or so.

Next stop was Sisters Beach, on the edge of Rocky Cape NP. Sisters Beach is a rather remote village on a beautiful and empty beach. It is probably a popular family picnic spot. There seemed to be no place for vans. After leaving Sisters Beach we drove back towards Wynyard and, after a wrong turn (my fault), we drove into the Oldina Forest Reserve. It turned out to be very easy to get to and has a huge and very attractive picnic area and well-equipped children’s playground among the trees. By this time it was getting cooler and we felt the best of the day had gone so we gave up the idea of another walk and went home. 

	Sunday 8/4
	Wynyard
	Went to Church at Wynyard; half empty (or half full?) and only a handfull under 40. Afterwards, we went to Devonport to go to the Don River Railway. Unfortunately, the advertised rail-motor trip to Penguin and back had been cancelled so we did the 20-minute return by steam to Coles Beach. Trip was 5 or so kms in each direction with little by way of views: pretty much a “so what” attraction. Compared poorly to vintage train trips we’ve had in Queensland.

While in the vicinity, we decided to investigate CPs at and near Devonport. Of the three in East Devonport, close to the Spirit of Tasmania terminal, the only one that looks any good is the one at the seaward end of Caroline St. We then drove into Devonport proper and up to the Mersey Bluff. The CP there is the one we’re going to try for our last two nights in Tasmania. The foreshore park extends across the northern shore of Devonport and along the western shore of the river. Looks great for family picnics.

On the way back to Wynyard, we drove around every seaside scenic road we could find. Turners Beach is so-so and not worth a detour. The riverside at Ulverstone is quite lovely; just in time to catch a few kids finishing their Sabot race in threatening rain. The scenic road from Ulverstone to Penguin is terrific and worth a special effort; several seascapes are brilliant. The scenic road and the views continued until just east of Burnie, when we had to rejoin the main road. By this time it was raining steadily. Oh well . . . 

Things we missed seeing/doing in Wynyard/Burnie/Devonport:

· Maritime museum.

· Tiagarra aboriginal centre, rock carvings.

	Monday 9/4
	Wynyard
	Woke up to clear blue skies but that didn’t last long and the rest of the day was cool with occasional showers. Spent the morning on washing (our last in Tasmania?) and other chores before sightseeing. 

We feel we’ve run out of things to see/do and we’re now a bit bored. We’d like to be going tonight but boat is booked out.

Because the coastal views between Ulverstone and Penguin are quite special, we decided to drive along the scenic road from Sulphur Creek, just east of Burnie, to Ulverstone for fish and chips from Pedro’s, the restaurant/take-away in the park near the yacht club. The restaurant looks marvellous. It’s a weatherboard built on piles out over the water and with huge windows to take in the great views over the river and out to sea. The fish – Trevally – was quite good. Getting fish that is not overcooked and really crisp chips is a new experience for us in Tasmania.

After lunch we backtracked along the scenic road to Sulphur Creek and then, on eastern edge of Burnie, turned left onto C112 to the Lactos factory (about 3 kms inland) to sample their cheeses and buy some to take home.

We also called in at Austin’s caravans in Somerset to buy a replacement manual water pump for the van. The Trojan brand pump fitted in the van fell apart at the beginning of our trip. Fitted the new pump and found that the threaded barrel was too short (by about 6 mms) to be fitted with the rubber gasket supplied. The thickness of the bench would be common to most vans and boats and I’m disappointed and surprised that the barrel is not long enough. A test of my fix-it skills. 

	Tuesday 10/4
	Devonport
	Moved to the Mersey Bluff CP on the shore north of the Devonport CBD for Tuesday and Wednesday nights. Got going in time to arrive at the CP by 10.45 so we were allowed to pick a site (power, no water) above the road to the Bluff lookout and looking east over the bay. Big mistake; during the night we found we were exposed to the high westerly winds and occasional showers of driving rain.

Amenities clean and everything works. Showers have curtains but dressing area floor got wet anyway; hooks not very useful and not much space. Strange folding bench on the back of the door; 3 out of 5
.

Spent the day fiddling around, walking around town and through some of the park along the Mersey River – very pretty. 

	Wednesday 11/4
	Devonport
	This morning we drove to Deloraine to go to the fish smokehouse we’d heard about. Disappointing to find that they sold the fish smoking business to a Hobart company a couple of years ago and now only smoke eel, but no retail sales.

After meeting our Launceston friends for lunch at Villarett, we drove back to Devonport via Port Sorell; more wilderness than settled and quite beautiful. Golf course looks a picture. Three CPs. Port Sorell Lions Park looks very good but Moomba HP looks ordinary. Third is a council CP and campground on the shoreline south and east of town. It looks more like a bush camp than the usual CP but we saw some nice sites.

Things we missed doing/seeing in the Devonport area include:

· Latrobe; platypus on Latrobe Landcare walk and Sherwood Hall, a very large timber building.

· Sheffield; murals and Tasmazia, said by some to be the world’s largest maze.

· Asbestos Range NP, east of Devonport, via Port Sorell.

	Thursday 12/4
	Spirit of Tasmania
	Lined up just after 3 pm and boarded at just after 4 pm. Another good dinner of salmon in the Huon Room.

Called to car around 8.45 am and off just before 9.15 am

	Friday 13/4

(Good Friday)
	Gundagai
	515 kms in 6 hours to River CP, taking turns driving. No trouble finding way from ferry to Westgate Bridge and then the Western Ring Road – just follow the large blue and white signs. Very heavy traffic (Easter) almost all the way north to Wodonga. 

River CP has 2 ½ stars in NRMA but in reality is much better than that. I’d be happy if all CPs were this good. As soon as we saw it we both knew this was where we were going to stay the night. Give a good drive-through site to help make a quick get-away in the morning so we can get home long before dark. Great atmosphere; grassed sites with plenty of space and dappled sunlight through large trees – a golden afternoon. 

Facilities OK; 3 ½ out of 5 at least. On reflection, I think it’s 4 out of 5. Décor of facilities is a bit drab but they are otherwise excellent, with all-new plumbing. The showers have curtains, a dry dressing area and good hooks – bliss! The variation in CP standards, particularly of their facilities, is extraordinary and seems impossible to explain. This CP is better than any CP we stayed at in Tasmania, yet Gundagai is no bigger than many Tasmanian towns we stayed in. It’s not flash like dozens of over-rated CPs in Queensland and NSW, just a good honest country town CP. Big trees, great grassy sites with plenty of space and better-than-average facilities. When are CP owners going to understand that it’s not how flash the amenities are? It’s all about ambience – trees, surroundings, privacy and so on – the overall atmosphere. Some have the ambience of a Woolies’ car park. It is just off the old road bridge on way into town from the south. We’re going to stay here in November on our way to Adelaide. And the Niagara Café in town is a bonus; last of the country town cafes of our childhood. Steak (pity it was over-done), eggs, onions, chips + cheap bottle of red – bliss. Moll said the food was not as good as the memories of a country café. 

	Saturday 12/4
	HOME!
	We took 7 hours to drive the 458 kms from Gundagai to home, including about 20 minutes for an early lunch and the drive through the never-ending suburbs of Sydney. Phoned our Yass friends as we passed Yass and asked “permission to traverse their tribal territory”. Anxious to get home otherwise we’d have detoured for coffee.

We had a hamburger at Hungry Jacks on the freeway at Marulan. Moll will now not die wondering what Hungry Jacks hamburgers taste like – just so-so but better than the pet-food called a Big Mac. 


� 1 = barely adequate: 2 = basic but OK: 3 = good but not great; needs better maintenance or some minor improvements: 4 = almost as good as home.


� 1 = barely adequate: 2 = basic but OK: 3 = good but not great; needs better maintenance or some minor improvements: 4 = almost as good as home.
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