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Buckland Valley training weekend Friday night 

 

 
Burkey and I rolled up at Good Hope Flat campground on Friday night and set up camp for the 

next two nights. It was good to catch up with others who were there and meet some new 

faces.  

 

After dinner it was decided to go and check out the river to assess the water crossing as it 

had been raining the previous few days. It was Burkey and I in the Toyota, Jason French in his 

ute, Dj and John in the Jeep and Tim and Kyle in the Pajero.  

 

We drove to the Pheasant Creek Tk river crossing which was low, then drove onwards to Gunns 

Tk then onto Paddy Hill Tk before heading back towards camp on Clear Creek Tk to the other 

river crossing.  

 

It was dark by this time so we were unable to see how deep the river was in some areas. 

Burkey and I drove straight across as did Jason and Dj. Tim, on the other hand thought he 

would try driving upriver. And yes – you guessed it – even with the light bar on, he found a BIG 

hole.  

 

Meanwhile Burkey and I were traversing the other river crossing nearby. Over the UHF we 

heard some ‘beep’‛ language then, “We’‛re taking on water, we can’‛t get out because we’‛re 
stuck”. 
 

 By the time we got there the vehicle was approximately half full, give or take 3 feet. Burkey 

then grabbed the snatch strap, got me to drive in the water and back up towards Tim’‛s vehicle.  
 

While Burkey was putting on the snatch strap water, was up to his chest (and we all know that 

Burkey’‛s not as short as me).  
 

After being given the all clear, with the trusty Toyota, I snatched out the ‘fishbowl’‛! 
 

In my rear-view mirror, and with the aids of all the other vehicles lights, I could see Niagara 

Falls when Tim opened his doors. And a very, very sodden Burkey.  

 

When Burkey started up the vehicle it was lucky it started as it was about the only thing that 

worked.  

After clearing the water out of the exhaust, we headed back to camp. By this time it was 

around midnight.  
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Burkey jumped out of the Toyota and headed to the campfire minus his pants, much to 

everyone’‛s surprise.  
 

After a few drinks to warm up the insides next to a cosy fire, the laughter rang throughout 

the campsite as the story was told.  

 

Just goes to show, you should never miss out on a drive as you never know what can happen. 

 

Kate Burke 

 

 
The Burkes in Darlington Point 

 

Burkey and I were not at the AGM this year as we were holidaying for 2 weeks on the banks of the lovely 

Murrumbidgee River at Darlington Point in NSW for our 25
th

 anniversary. With fine weather during the days, 

balmy nights and having the whole beach to ourselves most of the time, it was bliss. We had the camper trailer 

that we built with our new kitchen and 

our nice big tent. We were very 

comfortable with all that we needed at 

hand.  

 

We took our 2 dogs with us who just 

loved to run on the sandy beach area and 

swim on the banks of the river. Only 

problem was one of the dogs needed very 

close watching as the river current was 

quite strong. Both Burkey and I were 

wondering where he was when Burkey 

tapped my shoulder and pointed to the 

river. There he was, in the middle of the river, surfing the current. He then proceeded to run back up to the top 

of the beach area, get in the water and surf the current downstream. Over and over and over, like a kid on a 

slide (you get the picture). 

 

We did some casual fishing throughout the time with only one silver perch and a couple of carp. Burkey 

caught an unusual item on his fishing line – a freshwater mussel. It had clamped onto his hook and required 

some  persuasion  to  get  it  off!  And  it  wasn’t  a  small  one either. One of the dogs managed to crack it open 

eventually so I used it for bait. Useless!  

 

Labour Day weekend saw 2 of 3 of our children and 

their partners come to visit and camp for a couple of 

nights. It was really lovely to have them there and we 

played lots of games, ate marshmallows around the 

campfire and generally chatted. But it was all over too 

soon and they had to head back home to their respective 

works. Boy was it quiet after they left.  

 

Last week was spent snoozing, sunbaking, swimming. 

We had a group of NSW fire and rescue guys come to 

the campsite area to do some sand driving training. 

Burkey and I had a great chat to them and we enjoyed 

watching  them  learn.  After  the  training  they  borrowed  our  ‘air  on  board’  to  pump  up  their  tyres. 
 


