
Twentieth Anniversary!
The Cessna 182 Association of 
Australia held its first fly-in at Wagga 
Wagga NSW in October 1999. The first 
president was Peter Walsh, followed 
by Garth Bartlett, Tim Brooks, Sylvia 
Kappi, Dick English, Russell Hicks, 
Ceri Bartlett, Trevor Corlett, Andy Lott, 
John Stuart, Peter Jones, Frank Lewis 
and this year, Robert Terzi. Only the 
last six are still members and regular 
attendees at our fly-ins. 

Denise Thomason has the honour of being 
the earliest committee member (2003) who 
is still an active member. With her husband, 
Ian (member No. 3) she attended the first 
fly-in. Ian is now our earliest member still on 
the roll! Congratulations! Dave Curtain (no. 
6) is the next ‘oldest’. 

Since 2000 we have held two fly-ins each 
year and continue to have very impressive 
support. We all appreciate the opportunity 
these give us to fly across this huge country 
and to visit so many amazing places. The 
friends we have made now seem to be life-
long and whenever we catch up it is always 
quite a party!

 Our membership is maintaining a number 
well over 150 at this stage, particularly now 
that partners have joined as full members.

The tenth anniversary fly-in was also held 
at Wagga Wagga, where a commemorative 
plaque was unveiled.

Some of the featured photos are of fly-
ins at Wagga, Cessnock and Adeles Grove. 
Also pictured is the special 20th anniversary 
computer bag which will be presented to 
everyone who attends Airlie Beach. These 
are on sale for $25 to anyone else who 
contacts our merchandising officers. (see 
back page for details)

Thankyous are extended to all those 
hard-working people who have organised 
our gatherings over the years. It is quite a 
job and yet every occasion is a success. 
Also, thanks to all the committee members 
who give up their time to keep things 
running and who attend special meetings at 
their own expense. (But always have a wow 
of a time!)

1999 - 2019

2019-2021 FLY-INS 
2019  SPRING  SHUTE HARBOUR, QLD, 6 - 9 SEPTEMBER
2020  AUTUMN CANBERRA, ACT, APRIL
2020  SPRING DARWIN, NT, AUGUST
2021 AUTUMN ALBANY, WA, APRIL
2021 SPRING BAROSSA VALLEY, SA, SEPTEMBER

The Newsletter of the Cessna 182 Association of Australia



2

It was certainly a privilege to be 
elected to the Presidency of our 
illustrious Association at the Bathurst 
AGM in April this year.  How good is 
the Cessna 182 Association! This year 
marks the 20th anniversary of the 
founding of the club, having formed 
back in 1999 in Wagga Wagga NSW.

20 years on, we’re still going strong 
with 155 paid up members and record 
attendances to our regular Fly-Ins. Over 
this period, we’ve flown to far flung places 
such as Kununurra (WA), Alice Springs (NT), 
Cervantes and Busselton (WA), Kangaroo Is 
and Care Valley (SA), Sheffield and Flinders 
Island (TAS), Capricorn Coast and Cairns 
(Qld), Mudgee and Broken Hill (NSW) - and 
just about everywhere in between. Each 
Fly-In is a great adventure, and we all enjoy 
the journey as much as the destination. 

Our Fly-Ins are hosted and organised by 
members, who are generally based near 
the Fly-In location.  It takes a great deal 
of time and effort to organise a Fly-In. So, 
on behalf of all C182 members, I sincerely 
thank our Fly-In hosts for their valuable 
contributions over 20 years.

Wherever practicable, we have also 
raised money for local charities at the 
various Fly-In destinations. Organisations 
like Mate4Mates, various Local Cancer 
charities, RFDS, Riding for the Disabled, 
Angel Flight and many many more have 
all benefitted from the generosity of Fly-In 
participants. 

Behind the scenes your various 
committees have worked hard to carry on 
the legacy of the Wagga founders. Their job 
continues to be to provide opportunities 
for members to get together, enjoy the 
company of fellow adventurers, as well 
as the sights and activities that each 
destination has to offer.

Of course, we all have a common 
interest in the Cessna 182 which is a great 
and reliable touring aircraft more than 
capable of coping with the extremes of our 
climate and the assortment of aerodrome 
conditions we tend to encounter in this 
country. As they say, you can’t beat them 
with a stick! That’s not to say we are 
exclusively C182 owners.  Indeed, many of 
our members fly upside down high wings 
such as Bonanzas, Socata’s, Vans RV’s and 
more...  

Our challenge is to maintain the 
momentum by introducing new members 
to this wonderful lifestyle. In this respect 
your committee is working hard to spread 
the message high and low - so to speak.
Vale Max Paine

In March we received the sad news that 
Max Paine had passed away. Max was an 
enthusiastic and regular participant in club 
Fly-Ins and a much loved friend to all who 
knew him. He’s is dearly missed.
Bathurst

A big thanks to John and Irene 
Bestwick for hosting our most recent Fly-
In at Bathurst NSW.  There were lots of 

highlights, including the Mayfield Gardens 
and Abercrombie House.  We were also 
very well looked after by the local aero club 
who provided the venue and catering for 
the Gala Dinner.

Shute Harbour
Our next fly-in to Shute Harbour (Airlie 

Beach) on 6-9th September 2019 is 
shaping up to be a great success, and will 
coincide with the Whitsunday Air Show, 
featuring a runway dinner.  Surely a fitting 
destination to mark our 20th year. Thanks 
to Roger and Suzie Toole, Ian and Denise 
Thomason for their efforts in organising 
this fly-in. See you there!

PS. Don’t forget to visit our website from 
time to time www.cessna182.org.au 

THE PRESIDENT’S CORNER

Come
Celebrate!
The Cessna 182 Association
has turned

Twenty!
6-9 SEPTEMBER
AIRLIE BEACH QLD fly-in

JOIN US
TO CELEBRATE!
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COMMITTEE MEMBERS

Robert Terzi - President Jane Hogarth, Minutes Secretary

Lawrie Donoghue, Treasurer

Frank Lewis - Vice-President

Ross Bate Chris Hirst Roger Toole

Lesley Lewis

Andrew Hogarth - Secretary

Greg Saal Mary-Lee Wiggers Peter Jones

Our Committee met for its mid-year 
gathering at Whitecliffs opal mining 
town in western NSW in July. World 
travellers, Peter and Alison Jones 
and Greg and Gaye Saal sent their 
apologies as did Mary-Lee and John 
Wiggers who were unfortunately 
stranded by weather in Tassie. All the 
other members and spouses were 
there as well as ex- presidents Andy 
Lott and John Stewart with Elaine 
and Rosie. Andy brought along friends 
from Broken Hill, so it was a great 
gathering. 

Apart from the very productive meeting of 
course, (you will have received the minutes 
by now), the drinks session on top of the 
Underground motel to see the incredible 

sunset over the desert each evening, was a 
cool highlight. The extra supplies of scotch, 
wine and nibbles are no problem when you 
fly a Cessna! (Extra thanks to Suzie Toole and 
Chris Hirst for their special contributions!)

The Whitecliffs Underground Motel is 
very cosy and comfortable (no cases of 
claustrophobia were reported) and the 
evening meals were great, especially with 
the entertainment provided by our own 
poetry readings, recitations and jokes. 
(Jenny Bate is a good organiser) Even other 
guests joined in with songs and chats. 
Naturally, the bar was well patronised! 

We had time to explore the town, enjoyed 
lunches in the local café and the pub and 
some of us even managed to buy some opal 
jewellery.

If you have a chance. Whitecliffs is an 
interesting place to visit.

COMMITTEE MEETING AT WHITECLIFFS



Mary-Lee Wiggers
I was born Mary Lee Whish-Wilson at 
Smithton, Circular Head, Tasmania, the 
eldest child of Keith and Leonie.  My 
four siblings and I were fortunate to 
have been raised by a large protective 
and loving family in a very small 
farming area known as Lileah - approx 
15 minutes South of Smithton.

John Wiggers was born at Smithton and raised 
in a farming district known as Trowutta, a further 
20 minutes South of Lileah.  He too was fortunate 
to be raised by a very respectable and loving family 
and is the fourth child of six.  His parents Johannes 
and Cornelia Wiggers emigrated from Holland in 
1952 and Johnny was born three months after 
their arrival.  His parents wanted to make a better 
life for their children so left Holland as soon as they 
were able after the war. They arrived in Australia 
after a long voyage by ship with little but a few 
clothes, a table, a chest, no money or language 
however Opa did have a job waiting for him at the 
Roger River Estate, South of Smithton. 

On my 16th birthday, 1970 I met my husband, 
John Wiggers who was then just 17 years old.  
From then we have been inseparable.  In  April 
of the same year I left school as I was offered a 
rare and excellent opportunity to work as a law 
clerk with a local firm of Barristers and Solicitors.  
By that time Opa had acquired a very large dairy 
farm at Trowutta, and John left school early to 
help and work with him on the farm. Johnny had 
always wanted to be a pilot however gave up that 
dream as his father needed him.  He also gave 
up opportunity to play AFL with Collingwood 
for the same reason.  During this time Johnny 
was also called up for National Service.   I was 
heartbroken but fortunately for me, Labour came 
into power which meant he was drafted, cleared 
medically and discharged all within a three month 
timeframe.

At 19 and 20 years of age respectively, our 
parents gave consent for us to marry (this was 
necessary by law in Tasmania if you were under 
age 21).  We married on 7th July 1973 and moved 
into our own two year old brick and tile home at 
Smithton.

Eighteen months later we sold our house 
and left Smithton for Devonport as John’s father 
had a heart attack and could no longer manage 
the farm and John didn’t want to take it on.  We 

purchased a new ‘speck home’ at Ambleside, East 
Devonport and John began work as a mechanic at 
Cutt’s Machinery (pea harvesters) whilst I gained 
employment with a Devonport law firm.  Shortly 
afterwards we found out that our son Jason was 
on his way which meant I had no choice but to 
resign (as was the case in those days.)  Twelve 
months after Jason was born, our daughter Kelly 
was on her way.  For the next three years we 
struggled financially but were extremely happy 
just the same.  To make ends meet we both 
worked some alternate nights at a nearby ‘a la 
carte’ restaurant.  

In Dec 1982, I was devastated when my then 
51 year old father died of Motor Neurone Disease 
– a rare disease at that time and one that took 
years to diagnose.  He lived 6mths after diagnosis.

In Feb 1983, Kelly started Kinder – we were 
able to ‘find our feet again’.  I gained employment 
with the Education Department and left 
waitressing.  Perfect in every way!  I developed a 
very strong passion for my work in education and 
keenly accepted all challenges and promotions 
throughout my career.  How I loved this work!

In 1986 Johnny took his long service leave 
entitlements from Cutt’s Machinery and together 
we purchased a milk round with the money.  
Whilst it grew to be an extremely successful milk 
round, it wasn’t long before Johnny decided to 
start a second business as he didn’t want to be 
a ‘milk man’ forever.  So he split his day between 
the milk round and developing a small welding, 
mechanical, radiator repair business.  To do this 
meant he had to work from 2.00am in the morning 
until 7pm at night every day except Sundays (and 
still he would have to deliver milk to shops for a 
couple of hours).  I provided support by carrying 
out respective financial / administrative duties.  
Working such long hours was very hard on him 
physically and I worried as to how long he could 
sustain such pressure.  He insisted however and 
after the mechanical business was on its feet, he 
sold the milk round in 1986.  To date, he continues 
to work long hard hours at ‘Wiggies Radiators and 
Mechanical’.  He insists on keeping the business 
small (total 3.5fte) so that he can deliver the quality 
assurance he desires but in so doing there’s not 
many days when he doesn’t come home with 
‘skin off’ from somewhere!  Regardless, he is very 
successful and has a reputation where people 
often recommend others to him by saying “take 
it to Wiggies, he can fix anything”.  I am so very 
proud of him and the ‘good’ man that he is.  

As much as I loved my job in education, I retired 
in 2015.  I had reached my 60s and felt the need to 
retire, to take on and enjoy all the things that I had 
put aside like craft, more gardening, grandchildren 

and most of all learning to play the piano.  Now I 
patiently wait for Johnny to retire – well given he 
loves to work I should say semi retire!

Johnny has always loved fast sports.  He is 
driven and excels in all he takes on and over the 
years this has included riding and jumping horses 
from ages 3-19;  football till he was 25 years old, 
enduro and motocross until he was in his 40s.  
Barefoot water skiing (with a club) for 30 plus 
years - water skiing being mine and our children’s 
favourite.  We found it to be a great way to raise 
children to become active, strong and resilient.  
Above all though Johnny’s greatest love has been 
for flying!

On reflection: I had always felt disappointed for 
him that he wasn’t given the opportunity to ‘fly’.   
I also remember the need for me to make that 
happen for him. 

I remember well the morning I gave him his 
47th birthday card.  Inside it contained a voucher 
for 2hrs of flying time.  He opened it and was 
completely stunned - staring at the voucher, 
finding it difficult to breathe let alone comprehend.  
All day he wandered around in shock – not ‘with 
it’ at all.  Perfect!  

He achieved his PPL in 2003.  At the time, I 
remember he very much dreamed of owning 
his own aircraft so eventually and with much 
encouragement on my behalf, we decided we 
would ‘just look around’.  Dangerous!  It wasn’t 
long before we found a nice little 182Q at Riddell’s 
Creek in Victoria.  It really did look like something 
from a Mickey Mouse cartoon with its splashes 
of pink and purple.  Whilst we were there, I 
could tell how much he already loved it; he kept 
whispering to me that we couldn’t afford that 
amount of money.  We had a good look around 
AWV and I could see for myself that it was in good 
shape, so while he was checking out the engine, 
I negotiated a deal with the owner (surprisingly he 
accepted).  After I told Johnny what I’d done, he 
was once more in shock but the deal had been 
done and better still he had his plane!  Since then, 
I wouldn’t like to say how much has been spent on 
AWV but for me to see Johnny achieve an almost 
impossible dream is worth every cent.

These days and after being married for almost 
47 years; having built three homes in that time, 
one of them on a 50 acre farm (so loved this), we 
are slowly finding time to relax more and enjoy 
ourselves with our children and five grandchildren.  
We have recently purchased a nice 1.6acre ‘flat’ 
block of land at Port Sorell and will build once 
more.  We enjoy our caravan and although we have 
travelled overseas several times, we intend to do 
more of it and will of course keep flying throughout 
Australia, particularly with our 182 friends!

NEW COMMITTEE MEMBER
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BATHURST FLY-IN by Mary-Lee Wiggers

TASSIE TO BATHURST
John and I left Tassie in AWV early Thursday 
morning 11 April, 2019.  It was a beautiful 
autumn day and as we ascended to 
7500 feet into the clear blue sky, the sun 
glistened on the crystal blue waters of Bass 
Strait far below.  A 15 knot tail wind gave 
us an average speed of 140 knots which 
was very much welcomed.  There wasn’t a 
lot of cloud around for this time of the year 
and given we were making our first stop 
at Wangaratta, when we did reach cloud 
midway across the strait, we were able to 
overfly it.  

Wangaratta, a cathedral city in the northeast 
of Victoria; a population of 29,000 is a lovely 
place to stay.  The airport always presents a flurry 
of people busily working on aircrafts in front of 
hangars, av gas and toilets are handy and the 
taxi service is prompt. We reached our overnight 
accommodation at the Gateway around 2.00pm.  
The Gateway offers 4 ½ star accommodation, a 
pool delicious food and great service.  It is always 
enjoyable and its close proximity to supermarkets, 
shops, cafes, and cinema encourage many walks.

Friday sees us up bright and early for the airport 
so as to journey to Bathurst.  Another glorious day 
and as we climbed to 4500 feet we again enjoyed 
another mild tailwind. The flight was smooth and 
picturesque particularly over Albury / Wodonga. 

The weather was still shining for us when 
we reached Bathurst and although initially we 
had difficulty identifying the strip we did enjoy 
the black kites that silently flew beside us as we 
landed.

It was indeed a welcoming sight to find a 
dozen or so aircraft had already arrived and were 
nicely lined up in uniform fashion thanks to the 
wonderful supervision and support of Laurie, 
Frank, Ross and team.  

It’s always nice to be met by familiar faces 
and great to have been welcomed by Lesley and 
Jenny as we reached the clubrooms.  There we 
were informed that 62 members were expected 
and unfortunately four members needed to 
withdraw due to various aircraft engine problems 
experienced along the way. 

A delicious lunch and goodie bags were 
available on registration and together we all 
enjoyed a clothing stall sale.  After quick catch ups 

and much elation we were soon boarding buses 
to take us to our accommodation at ‘Governor 
Macquarie’.  Interestingly, along the way our bus 
driver informed us that the air cadets located at 
the airport pay 23cents per square metre to rent 
on site buildings as opposed to club members who 
pay $7per square metre.  He also mentioned that 
‘Kites’ their local birds of prey were at risk due to 
cats reaching their nests.

On arriving at our accommodation we noticed 
that we were close by the CBD of Bathurst.  It was 
great to be within walking distance of cafes, shops 
and a walking track - particularly for this girl!

Our evening meal together at Jack Duggan’s 
Irish Pub was an experience I’ll remember for a 
long time.  The meals were incredible - steaks 
were massive and the mashed potato to die for 
and although I thought we would never eat the 
food put before us, it was too delicious to leave on 
the plate.  What a great night we all had!

Early next morning we boarded coaches to be 
transported to Mayfield Gardens – an amazing 16 
hectare garden set within a 75 hectare property 
that was established in 1984.  Devotion and 
commitment was immediately obvious as these 
European styled gardens were simply incredible, 
boasting meandering waterways, carefully 
planned waterfalls and countless majestic trees 
and understory planting.  The architecture of 
the stone built chapel, impressive stone bridges 
and a ‘storybook’ copper tree being highlights 
for myself. We made the most of this lazy day, 
finding it a great way to unwind at our own leisure 
after our trip from Tassie.  To top it off a delicious 
packed lunch was provided for all members to 
enjoy anywhere throughout the gardens!  

All too soon, we returned to our accommodation 
to ready for our gala dinner at the Bathurst Aero 
Club.  When we arrived it was such a surprise 
to see that the tables scattered throughout the 
clubrooms the day before had been magically 
transformed to create a formal dining room, 
reflecting a theme of red and black.  We had a 
great night and in my opinion our guest speaker 
Lyn Grey really was someone to behold.  Lyn 
being one of few women to consistently pilot and 
ferry aircrafts from America to various countries 
including Australia, had everyone fully invested as 
she took us on an amazing journey of struggles 
and ensuing successes.  Many of us ‘riveted to 
our seats’ as she reflected on having to ‘ditch’ 
an aircraft whilst crossing the Pacific on one 
occasion.  Of course there were questions galore 
for her afterwards!  I personally found Lyn to be 

truly inspirational and would love for young people 
to have the opportunity to hear her and so be 
inspired.

We all enjoyed amazing fun during our 
fundraising event for ‘CAN ASSIST’ – the Cancer 
Patients’ Assistance Society of NSW.  The antics 
that were displayed when members were 
encouraged to ‘pay up’ for misdemeanours / or 
not, over the year were amusing.  An amazing sum 
of money was raised to support this worthy charity 
and Gen Croaker, representative from CAN ASSIST 
expressed appreciation on the Organisation’s 
behalf.  Gen also outlined the work that they do 
to support patients and families in the immediate 
area.   

On our return to Governor Macquarie and after 
a fantastic evening, I found it comforting to relax in 
the luxury of our coach and be lulled by happy, low 
tones of chatter all the way home.

Sunday morning arrived and we headed off 
firstly to tour the Bathurst Fossil and Mineral 
Museum – home of the Somerville Collection – a 
private collection of minerals and fossils.  What an 
incredible place this was – so rich in history from 
the 1876 public school building to all the treasures 
it held. (“Right up my ally!”)  The collection of 
gems were spectacular and of course I ended up 
buying a beautiful piece of Malachite with many 
bull’s eyes that made it extra special.  I’m unsure 
if you would be interested or not but Malachite is 
a beautiful mixture of emerald and forest greens. 
It is a copper carbonate hydroxide mineral.  A 
gemstone, sometimes found in crystal formation 
is a protection stone, known to absorb negative 
energies and pollutants from the atmosphere and 
the body and also guards against radiation of all 
kinds.  



The gemstones and crystals collected from 
all over the world highlighted the passion and 
devotion of Professor Warren Somerville AM who 
has spent a lifetime building one of the world’s 
leading private collections.  Professor Somerville 
gifted part of his priceless life’s work and legacy to 
the people of Australia.  The dinosaur egg fossils 
and the incredible Tyrannosaurus Rex skeleton (be 
it real or not) were simply magnificent.    I could 
have spent hours in there however all too soon 
it was time to move on to another memorable 
moment in time when we toured around a bush 
rich Mount Panorama Racing circuit.  “Are we 
dreaming?  Pinch! Pinch!”  

Next we headed to the National Motor Racing 
Museum.  Memories stirred yet again as another 
trip back in time recounted many Bathurst 500 
wins. 

Back on the coach, we soon found ourselves 
at Abercrombie House – a sight to behold and 
another journey through history to explore.  
Host and current occupier Christopher Morgan 
explained that Abercrombie House (formerly 
known as ‘The Mount’) was built in the 1870s by 
James Stewart eldest son of William Stewart.  

The story goes that William Stewart the then 
Lieutenant Governor General of NSW was given 
the land at that time as a reward for doing his 
job well.  James the eldest son of William took 
eight years to construct Abercrombie House; a 
home based on Scottish design.  James was born 
in 1825 in Edinburgh, Scotland, immigrating to 
Australia at the age of ten.  In 1855 he married 
Harriet Eliza Boyce and went on to have five 
children.  Over the years James had many 
tenant farmers and several newspaper articles 
mentioned his kindness as a landlord.  In times of 
drought he cut the rents by half so that families did 
not endure undue hardship.  James died in 1920 
and his son Athol took over the management of 
the property.  Unfortunately, Athol shut the house 
down and moved to Sydney when his wife Helen 
died.  The house remained empty and gradually 
fell into decline until it was bought and saved by 

the Morgan family.  Since 1969, the Morgan family 
have made major restorations to the house, and 
have gradually bought it back to life.  

Lost in history, we enjoyed a lovely lunch in 
the ball room and acquainted ourselves with what 
their lives would have been like back in the 1800s.  
Chris’ daughter proudly spoke to me of the history 
surrounding her initiative in creating her small 
antique shop located in the cellar.  The family 
dedication to this forever project is very obvious.

On our return we detoured to explore Oberon.  
Quite a pretty little town surrounded by rolling 
green hills, well known for timber mills, furniture 
making and where the street names have a 
connection to Shakespeare.  We were informed 
that it’s a town that has a strong community focus.

Early evening arrives and it’s time to make our 
way to O’Connell’s Hotel for our farewell dinner.  

On the way, we disembark at John and Irene 
Bestwick’s home.  A beautiful and very much loved 
1851 circa home that sits within an enchanting 
garden; so carefully created and one which 
illustrated a peaceful and serene setting cleverly 
overlooking undulating valleys of beauty.

After many photos, we continued our travel to 
O’Connell’s Hotel – an amazing pub which felt cosy 
and intimate from the moment we walked in – a 
real ‘pub’ atmosphere.  There we enjoyed lots of 
fun and laughter together whilst sharing delicious 
bbq food outdoors, made all the more special 
given we were silhouetted against spectacular 
fairy lights sparkling throughout the trees.  It was 
heart-warming to see everyone relaxing before 
making their homeward journey tomorrow.  Soon 
we were disembarking at our accommodation 
once more which meant goodbye hugs, kisses 
and promises of more fun to be had at our Shute 
Harbour fly in come September. 

Next morning we were up bright and early 
and on our way to AWV.  After more goodbyes we 
set flight on yet another beautiful day ascending 
to 4,500 feet with tailwind of course (“how lucky 
we have been this trip!”)  After a fuel stop at 
Wangaratta, we landed at Tyabb and were able to 
spend some time with our son, his wife and family 
at Mornington.  As bad weather was forecasted we 
had to leave our family Tuesday afternoon.  

Flying at 7,500ft across a clear Bass Strait 
(with a tailwind) we made it home before dusk and 
were able to listen to the rain on the roof as we fell 
asleep.  Perfect!

In summary - what a wonderful fly in program, 
wonderful friends and enjoyable flying experience!  
On behalf of all members, thank you to John 
Bestwick and his support team for this incredible, 
well planned experience.  Thankyou also to AWV!  
Come on Shute Harbour!

6

BATHURST
AERO CLUBBATHURST FLY-IN continued...
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JOHN & IRENE
BESTWICK’S GARDEN

GALA
DINNER
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MAYFIELD
GARDENS

NATIONAL
MOTOR MUSEUM
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NATIONAL
FOSSIL MUSEUM

ABERCROMBE
HOUSE
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VH-MQG taken at Brisbane in November 1987.    Pic. Author

WHERE ARE THEY NOW? #37 by Greg THOM

Cessna 182RG, VH-MQG.  (R18201590)

Cessna 182 Association members would no doubt be 
aware that our high quality monthly newsletter has 
for some years been produced in the picturesque 
New South Wales coastal town of Kiama, by the able 
crew at John Weston’s eponymous WESTONPRINT 
Proprietary Limited.

Though John has been  retired for some years now, he remains a long 
time member of the 182  Association , and is also a Cessna owner of 
some repute.

He tells me that his first aircraft was a 1979 Cessna 172N, (172-72624) 
VH-JFR, which came from New Zealand in 1988 ,and  was previously 
operated in the ‘Land of the Long White Cloud ‘ as ZK-EOR. At the time 
John purchased it, It had a modest 580 hours TT on the clock ...and as 
such, was a real bargain.

VH-JFR at Watts Bridge in 2015.    Pic. Via Bert van Drunick.



Paddy was walking down a street when he saw 
his buddy Mick driving a brand new Mercedes. 
Mick pulled up to him with a wide grin.

“Mick, where’d you get that car?”
“Sue gave it to me” Mick replied.
“She gave it to you? I knew she was kinda sweet 

on ya lad, but a new Merc?”
“Well, Paddy, let me tell you what hapened... 

We were driving out on a country road at six in th 
emorning, in the middle of nowhere. Sue pulled off 
and headed into the woods, she parked the car, got 
out, threw off all her clothes and said ‘Mick, take 
whatever you want.’ So I took the car.”

“You’re a smart man!” says Paddy. “Them clothes 
would never have fitted you.”

A theif entered a house mid-afternoon. He tied 
up the woman and at knife-point asked the 
man to hand over the jewelry and money.

The man started 
sobbing and said, “You 
can take anything you 
want. You can kill me also.  
But please untie the rope 
and free her.”

Theif: “you must realy 
love your wife!”

Man: “No, but she will 
be home shortly.”
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Continued...

John’s next steed was a little quicker, and a tad more 
powerful,  in the form of Cessna 182R VH-JCQ. John picked 
the aircraft up in 1992 from Jelep Holdings of Sans Souci, New 
South Wales. The former N5116E was imported into Australia in 
1983 by Cargen Enterprises of Balgowlah, New South Wales.

John’s current mount is, of course, the 182RG, VH-MQG, 
which was imported into Australia via Parafield in 1981 for 
Michael Gruchy of Bundaberg, Queensland. In the ensuing 
eight years of operation the aircraft suffered no less than three 
heavy landings resulting in nosewheel collapses and at least 
one overturn. John purchased MQG from Cameron Martin in 
2016, Cameron having owned the aircraft since 1994. John has 
recently refurbished the interior including seats and plastics, and 
has upgraded the avionics. The aircraft is currently at Bathurst, 
and after ironing out a few bugs John, and co-owner Michael 
Galliano are just awaiting the certification and approval of the 
new Garmin GFC500 autopilot. John has announced, that this 
“will be the end of the spending”...(heard that  before).

Compiled by Greg THOM.
‘g.thom@bigpond.com’   Talk to me about YOUR Cessna..!!!!

VH-JCQ at Bankstown on June 6th 1984.    Pic. Author.

MQG’s office.....all mod cons.    Pic. By John Weston.

KELLETT’S
CORNER
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TWENTY YEARS OF FLY-INS...
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COMING FLY-INS

The Remarkable History 
of the Jerrycan by Nigel Mason

In the early 1930s the German Army reasoned 
that if they were going to fight a mechanized war 
they would need a far better fuel container than 
of the current types. Most contemporary fuel cans 
were made of thin tinplate, frequently merely 
soldered together. This made them fragile and 
easily damaged by rough handling. They also often 
had screw-on caps that could get lost and needed 
a special spanner’ to loosen. The cans were often 
an odd shape that made them hard to stack and 
awkward to carry, would not pour without sloshing 
and gurgling, which meant that usually needed a 
large funnel or at least a separate spout and last 
but not least, if they were filled right up and left 
in the hot sun, the petrol would expand and burst 
the can.

The Germans came up with a design that was 
made entirely of steel plate and essentially pressed 
in two halves. The halves were welded and the 
weld was inside a sunken gutter that protected 
the weld from damage. The flat sides of the can 
were stamped with a deep large X shape to stop 
the sides from bulging. The bottom corners were 
well rounded to minimize damage; the can was so 
that it did not bump the legs when being carried, 
was tall enough to not require excessive stooping 
to pick it up and was rectangular in plain view to 
make them stack’ side by side efficiently. The cans 
were designed to hold twenty litres of petrol and to 
weigh twenty kilograms when full. This made life 
easier for the loadmasters. Originally, the insides 
of the cans were coated with a plastic compound 
developed for beer containers. The idea was that 
the cans could be rinsed out and used for water, 
but this did not prove a success and instead cans 
for water had a large white cross painted on each 
side. The can has a spout that is designed to allow 
pouring without the need for a funnel. The cap is 
fixed on a hinge so that it cannot get lost. The hinge 
is designed to allow the cap to stay open without 
being held, thus freeing up both hands to hold the 
can while pouring. The cap is opened and closed 
by means of a lever device that can be quickly 
operated with one hand. The lever enables the 
cap to be tightly closed. There are three handles 
on the top, which at first glance, looks to be two 
too many. The can is normally carried with the 
centre handle while the outer handles allow a can 
to be carried by two people. If two empty cans are 

placed side by side they can be picked with one 
hand by grasping the two adjacent handles. So, 
one man can easily carry four empty cans, two in 
each hand. If he was the burly type, he could carry 
four full cans! The main use of the outer handles 
is that they make it very easy to pass the cans 
from hand to hand. So that a line of men can set 
up a ‘bucket brigade’ and quickly move hundreds 
of litres of fuel. The handles also make convenient 
tie-down points.

The handles are made from the same steel as 
the main body of the can and they are rolled to 
make a handle of comfortable diameter.

WHO NEEDS THEM?
This goes back to the days of the Department 

of Civil Aviation before all its name changes, 
one of which was “The Department of Changing 
Letterheads.”
The Scene: Night departure from Essenden in an 
RAAF VIP SQUADRON VISCOUNT 800. I’m the co-
pilot. Before starting engines checklist …….
•  DOORS & HATCH; select ALL, no light, so 

press ALL Visual check then ….  no, it’s dark  
CHECKED .  .    

I used to check the cargo hatches which I could 
see in the highly polished spinner of #3 engine.
REMAINDER of checks:  cleared for take-off.              
After take-off checklist ….. 
•  GEAR  Selected UP Transit lights  OU ( ears 

popped  -  uh-oh)
• FLAPS UP
•  PRESURISATION: SET  - but the cabin pressure 

changing at the same rate as the aircraft  
(ears popped).

We’re not pressurising.  Then the Steward 
comes on the intercom and confesses to leaving 
the forward door open to save time by allowing 
the passengers to put their luggage straight into 
the hold -  but they didn’t have any and they all 
came straight up the air-stairs ! 

The other problem was that the Hatches 
secure selector Switch was a multi-position 
switch marked: • ALL

 • FWD DOOR
 • FWD CARGO
 • REAR CARGO
 • REAR DOOR
 • BLANK  -  which did nothing 

but was in the 1800 position  to ALL. In the dark 
you couldn’t see that it was wrongly selected  -  
and, being fairly new in RAAF service, we weren’t 

aware that there was a problem anyway. So, 
quick circuit, secured forward door and set off 
again for Canberra.  Luckily no-one saw our little 
incident ! 

But all was fixed the next day...

NEW SCENE: Maintenance man walking to the 
Essenden hangar area approaches a mate from 
DCA Engineering 

“ G’day Max”

“G’day Trev -  What are you doing with the 
door stay?”

“Door stay ! Is that what this is?”

“Yeah , it’s a cargo hold door stay off a 
Viscount .  What are you doing with it?”

“A lady who lives under the flight path found 
it in her yard and figured it came off an aeroplane 
so handed it in. We agreed with her that it was 
a bit of an aircraft but we couldn’t identify it. It 
should have been the subject of an Air Safety 
Incident Report, but we can’t find one and we 
suspect some-one’s trying to hide something. It’s 
all been that much harder since we didn’t know 
what we we’re looking for.  At least we now know 
what we’re looking for by name”

“Well, when you find them don’t tell them I 
identified it for you !  Good luck, see you ‘round .”

Back in his office after phone calls to Ansett 
and TAA Maintenance and where our intrepid 
DCA Gestapo agent thought he was about to 
make a killing  -  nothing.  Even a quiet check of 
stores vouchers to see if anything was secreted 
away somewhere .  .  .  nothing.  Bugger!

Then, a little clerk in the office said “did you 
try the RAAF, they have Viscounts.”  Of COURSE.  
– Gotcha !

The next bit would have gone something like 
this: Dial dial dial

“Wing wing h’wo, Maintenance Records, Flt 
Sgt Fraser speaking “

Then, after all the introductory stuff, “this 
should have been reported to us via an Air Safety 
Incident Report”

“No. It would have been processed through 
our own Air Safety Branch and you’re not on our 
Distribution List.  Was there anything else?  No? 
Good day, sir “  Click.  .  .   “

.  .  .   WONDERFUL
by Eric Lundberg

AIRLIE BEACH 
6 – 9 SEPTEMBER 2019

This fly-in has been organised by Roger & 
Suzie Toole with assistance from Denise & Ian 
Thomason. The main feature is the Airlie Beach Air 
show at the Shute Harbour Airport. Apart from all 
the thrills of an airs how we will be enjoying the 
famous runway dinner on Saturday night with a 
sumptuous dinner and lots of glamour! On Sunday 
we can enjoy a cruise to Hamilton Island or explore 
the Airlie Beach area. The details have been 
thoroughly circulated to you and the bookings are 
coming on well.

CANBERRA
13 -16 MARCH 2020

Robert & Janine Terzi have organised a 
“CAPITAL” experience for us next Autumn. We 
will have a full day to explore the Australian 
War memorial followed by our gala dinner at 
the Australian Museum accompanied by a light 
show. There will be lots of time to spend in the 
“Parliamentary Triangle” to visit our selection of 
museums, galleries, parks and naturally, the new 
and old parliament houses.

Arrangements have been made with Dick 
Smith for us to all tyo land on his strip at 
Gundaroo, just out of town.

DARWIN
SEPTEMBER 2020

Roger has volunteered to organise this one for 
us also. Details are still to be finalised but we will 
be catching up on lots of war history there.

ALBANY
MARCH  2021
BAROSSA VALLEY
SEPTEMBER 2021
Details of these will follow.

HISTORICAL CONSIDERATIONS
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Max Paine

MAX PAINE
Max spent his early life at Waratah, an 
isolated  mining town on the West Coast of 
Tasmania with 4 brothers and 1 sister.  The 
family moved to Somerset near Burnie and 
he completed his schooling and became 
an apprentice motor mechanic in that 
area, eventually starting his own business 
specialising in stainless steel mufflers and 
exhaust systems.  He married and produced 
3 children, 2 boys and 1 girl.

His main interests in those early years was 

motor racing and speed boat racing and then he 
graduated to aeroplanes.  He was a Life Member 
of the Wynyard Aero Club and was still a member 
of the committee at his death.  His first plane was 
a Cardinal and later a Cessna 172, VH-DMY.  He 
only relinquished his licence a few years ago due 
to ill health.  He co piloted with us on several 
trips round Australia, first all the way round with 
Bernie Saroff, then two Royal Flying Doctor Air 
Races from WA.  He was a stickler for being on 
track and on time all the time.  Then we found the 
182 Club and attended most of the Fly ins from 
Mackay onwards.

From Judy Walker  

SANDRA SOUTHWELL 
MEMORIAL SCHOLARSHIP
The scholarship for 2019 was awarded to 
Michelle Vegter at the Australian Women 
Pilots’ Association Annual Conference 
this year. 

Unfortunately, after the announcement, 
Michelle had to advise that she was now not in 
a position to accept the award. Therefore, the 
judging committee, which included our past 
president, Frank Lewis, decided not to offer the 
award to any other applicant for this year. 

The scholarship will be advertised again next 
year as arranged by the WPAA.

Scholarship

Can Assist Thank You
Fundraising
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MEMBERS’ NEWS PAGE
COUNTRY WEDDING

A beautiful country wedding was 
celebrated at “Kollarena”, Gindie 
when Ross and Jenny’s daughter, 
Susie, married Tyler Mortimer. Ross 
proudly flew the bride to the venue in 
their Cessna 182, VH-TSS and Andrew 
(Susie’s brother) flew in the three 
bridesmaids in his Cessna 206, VH-
JDA.

The outdoor service beside the 
airstrip was followed by drinks, dinner 
and dancing under the stars and even 
a special fireworks display.

GREAT MEMORIES!
EDITOR’S NOTE;
As we were privileged to be present for 
this occasion, Frank and I congratulated  
Ross for the magnificent barley crop beside the strip. (only later did the truth come out! He 
had just spent three weeks watering it!).  Also, our congrats go to Jenny for the wonderful 
garden she had nurtured around the homestead. It was a picture! Ross helped with the lawn 
mowing of course!

A MOST FRIGHTENING EXPERIENCE
A few weeks ago Andrew Lott (Lotty)  experienced a dramatic engine failure while at 

9000 feet near Broken Hill. Fortunately, at that altitude he had ten minutes to glide to a safe 
landing on a nearby unused airstrip ten miles away. He will be sending a very detailed report 
for publication next edition.

FLYING AGAIN:
It is good to hear that Dave Curtain, who attempted to take off from a ladder and did 

major damage to his legs, has, after a very long recovery period, taken back to terrorising 
his fellow aviators.

FLYING IS SAFER:
Bill O’Brien is also recovering after falling off his brand-new motor bike and completely 

destroying it. Rumour has it that alcohol may not have been involved!

FISHY STORY:
Rob Terzi (a recently recruited maroons’ supporter) recently flew to Sweers Island for a 

spot of fishing, but neglected to drop any fish off on the way back! That is, if there were any!’

ALSO FLYING AGAIN:
Andrew Hogarth no longer is wearing a moonboot after major reconstruction of his foot, 

so was able to take to the air again and join us at Whitecliffs.

ON THE ROAD:
Gloria and Brian White have been seen pulling their caravan on a trip east from WA. 

They also jetted across to see a bit of New Zealand, we believe.

WANTED
Your Knowledge on where to source C-182Q Interior Trim parts.
I am commencing a gradual refurbishment of the Interior of the aircraft, and will 
be happy to receive recommendations on suppliers (within & outside of Aust) 
for new or used parts, not limited to Air Vents (front & rear), Door armrests, 
door locks & latches, window trims. My request is more about networking with 
Members who have ‘flown’ this route before.

If you can assist, please contact
David Gilford, 0409 633 843, dsgilford01@gmail.com

A Lifetime of Farming.
The weather can be your friend or your foe,
Is it wet enough to plant?  Should you give it a go?
Should you spray the weeds now?  Are there enough heliothis?
The locust plague is coming your way…they’ll destroy us.

Another Interest Rate rise is looming.
The commodity prices are far from booming,
The government announces you can’t clear the trees.
This will surely bring you to your knees.

Machinery is changing, the technology is great.
Self-steering drives the tractors perfectly straight.
The computer can tell you your yield rate on the run.
The wheel slip, fuel consumption
and how many hectares you’ve done.

There are breakdowns, flat tyres, hydraulic hoses that burst.
They all cause down time and put pressure on the purse.
The bills keep on coming for seed, fertilizer and fuel,
And the workshop is full of the necessary tools.

The Bank Manager comes and requires a budget.
How do you know what the weather will do?
You hope for an average run of a season.
If it doesn’t work out maybe they will listen to reason.

Workshops that give you accreditations,
For things that you mastered when you were ten.
Grower meetings, Ag Shows and Field Days galore,
Help to increase your yields just a little bit more.

Harvesters reap as fast as they can,
Chaser bins follow and unburden their load,
You hope the storms aren’t heading your way.
The truck should be back soon, if there hasn’t been a delay.

Then once in a blue moon,
All the planets line up.
The weather is perfect
You have grown wonderful crops.

Then along you go to the Accountants in June,
A skip in your step, you are feeling over the moon.
You show him the figures, they look amazing.
Then he tells you the tax man has his guns blazing.

A Lifetime of farming is sure not for some.
You have worked very hard, but there is more to be done.
It can be rewarding to work with the soil.
And see great results for all of your toil.

By Gaye Saal.
Dedicated to Greg Saal for his sixty-fifth birthday.  20/03/2019.



ATTENDEES AT BATHURST FLY-IN

PRESIDENT:
Robert Terzi 0423 600 899
VICE-PRESIDENT:
Frank Lewis 0416 160 347
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 $120 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  

MERCHANDISE
White polo shirts and
navy reversible vests are 
available for men and women.
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.
Some items from our old stock are
still available. Please ask for details.

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! Many thanks once again to Chris Hirst for the photographs of the Fly-in.
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.

LAWRIE& MARGARET  DONOGHUE; ROBERT & JANINE TERZI; ROB & MAGGIE BARNES; FRANK & LESLEY LEWIS;
CLIFF & CAROLINE PRINCEHORN; ROSS & JENNY BATE; JOHN & IRENE BESTWICK; IAN & DENISE THOMASON; BRIAN SHADLER;

JOHN & MARY-LEE WIGGERS; JOHN & ELAINE STUART; CHRIS HIRST & RUTH LINDSTROM; GEOFF & LOIS SHAMBROOK;
GREG & GAYE SAAL; PAUL & JAN ROBERTS; ALWYN & JENNY ROGASH; BILL & JENNIFER O’BRIEN; NEIL & RYOKO DAVIS;

LEEDHAM & JUDY WALKER; BARRY DEAN; RAY THORNING; MURIEL ATHERTON; PETER JENKINS; PAULINE JONES;
BRUCE & MARGARET CHURCH; TREVOR & DIANNE CORLETT; LYNDAL CARTER; ROBERT & MARY COLLINS; ANDREW & ROSEMARY Lott; 

CHRIS & MAREE CROCKET; DAVID CRUM; TANYA FINDELL; WARREN WADDICK; IAN TAIT; JOHN McDONALD;
ANDY & LYSANNE BURROWS; BRIAN & CATHERINE HARVEY;LAURIE GILHAM; MURRAY FEDERSON
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COMMITTEE MEMBERS:
Ross Bate 0427 844 046
Lesley Lewis 0411 263 422
Chris Hirst 0438 557 117
Roger Toole 0407 582 829
Greg Saal 0429 616 243
Peter Jones 0423 454 422
Mary-Lee Wiggers
 0438 845 698
HISTORIAN:
Greg Thom 03 9744 1941

The 20th Anniversary Fly-in bag
is now available!


