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Easter

Easter at Thullande
(A.C.T. Nudist Club )
by George Cook

The Easter weekend started
off on Thursday evening with a
small group of members drinking
caffee and telling yarns in the
camping area. After a wet day the
skieshad clearedandtherewasa
bright moon and stars. The
highlight of the evening was the
sighting of a possum in the trees
above us, the first seen at
Thullande.

With a promising start to the
weather on Friday, we had high
hopes of our games courts drying
out and we looked forward to our
visitors arriving from Rosco, Kiata
and Heritage not to mention lots
of our members. But the rain
came back again. This was to be
the pattern of ather through-
out Easter and as a result, the
courts have still not been used for
an interclub contest.

Petanque is a useful game: it
can be played between (or even
during) rain showers and it dees
not matter whatthe groundis like.
We had games throughout the
weekend, both formal and in-
formal. In the end, Rosco
emerged clear winners in mens,
womens and junior. AGT. came

second outrightinjunicr and after

game, the AC.T. tcok seccnd
place from Kiata in senior
petangue.

Daris was also hotly contested,
with Heritage sweeping the field
before them and a playoff
(tossoff?) for second between
A.C.T. and Rosco. Tight wasn't the
word for it, as people crowded the
clubhouse for the deciding game
which the ACT. narrowly won.

Mo summary of the swimming
carnival would be complete
without mentioning the splendid
attire of owur starter, Grimy
Graeme, who recruited Bill's
assistance to ensure the pool
was ceremonially brought to
precisely the right temperature
before the events started. Then
away they went: with the pool and
some of the competitors lashed
to foam. The AC.T. closely took
out the senior events, but the
overall points and ACT. swimming
shield went to Rosco on the night,
following sterling efforts from
their junior swimmers. Everyone
went away with something how-
ever, as every competitor received
an engraved medal as a souvenir.

But it was not by any means
only a weekend of sport. The
social side, which never seemed
to stop, was a raging success
from the meals on Friday to the
final morning tea on Monday, the
littlies (and some of the not so
littlies) had awhale of atime at the
Sunday crazy games, people
were chatting over cans of cold
tea or similar at all hours of the
day and the guiz social around
the campfire was great. Without
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Parade Nudist Style

going into too much detail, it
should be recorded that the quiz
finished with what could loosely
be called chair practice.

Owerall, Easter was quite a
success, new friends were made,
old friendships renewed and
hopefully more of our members
willnow try some interclub visits. A
program of interclub N.SW./ACT,
events has been arranged for the
coming year. Finally it was time to
wrap things up and hand out the
trophies. Rosco took home the
bacon in the form of the Waratah
junior and senior cups and the
ACT. swimming sheild and
Heritage took out the darts
trophy. What does that leave us?
Lots of pleasant memaories and
the chance to compete in the
events for the coming year. And
have wyou seen the beautiful
Rosco  mini-banner are
given? Thanks very much
and also to all the many pecple
who came along and made
averything the weekend it was.

Queensland Easter Sports

: Sun Club were the
the Easter Sports rally
year and what a sterling job
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Victorian Easter Sports
Rally

If weather makes a differ-
ence to nudists then the Easter
Sports Rally hosted by Corio
Valley MNudist Club this year
would have been a disaster.
During Autumn we enjoyed a
real Indian summer but this
failed to include the Easter
holidays. Beginning Friday lunch-
time it rained and drizzled off and
on with overcast skies until
Monday when the track suits
could finally come off just in time
for the two hundred odd Vic-
torian nudists in attendance to
pack up and go home. Clubs who
participated were Helios, Sol,
Morthside, Metro East and of
course the host club Corio.

However, the cold and the
rain did mean that media interests
was aroused and the Herald/Sun
reporter along  with  several
others turned up te gloat over
the miserable time the nudists
were having. Somehow they still
needed nude pictures to go with
their stories so some hardy
volunteers had to be found to
strip off. Channel ten also sent
out a film crew by helicopter
which was guided in to land on
the nearby Meredith football
oval by the flashing blue light of

a local police car..

Deaspite the weather almost
all of the events planned for the
weekend went ahead including
a visit from the Easter Bunny on
Sunday morning. Nothing was
going to stop the sguash and
racquet ball competitions held
in the new sports complex at
Deakin University in Geelong.
The competitors and spectators
arrived in convoy from the club
(some 40 km away) and were
obviously glad to be away from
the wet tents and caravans for
the evening. The social held on
the Saturday was also under
cover but it definitely was not
"“dry”. The theme was a “red
night” with some great costumes
emerging, the most favoured
concepts being devils and
demons.

Surprisingly, almost all the
outdoor sports were played as
scheduled including volleyball,
petanque, miniten and tennis,
although these Victorian nudists
had to be content with getting
value for money from their track
suits. But when it was all over no
one would have wanted to be
anywhere else. Anyhow after all
only one sport had to be
cancelled. For the swimming
competition it was just too wet
and too cold.

Peta.

The Raft Race.

TElle wealle Sun Clud

(FORMERLY BRISBANE SINGLES CLUB)
Membership now open for Singles and Couples 15-40
to join newly formed Club — Grounds available in

4 Metropolitan Area.

CONTACT: JOHN 3560148
ALAN 297 5414
OR WRITETC: P.O. BOX 174, RED HILL 4059

‘NATURI
SUN & HEALTH CLUB

A SMALL FRIENDLY FAMILY CLUB ON 70 ACRES OF
BEAUTIFUL BUSHLAMD, ¥ HOUR FROM HOBNSEY,
SWIMMING SAUNA CHILDREN'S PLAYGROUND,
GAMES COURTS, PENTANQUE, ACTIVITIES IN THE SUN
THROUGHOUT THE YEAR/

Applications are invited from couples and small families.
Enquiries: Send S.A.E. to:

P.O. Box 11, BEROWRA, NSW, 2081
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’Ihe Fan]ily A true story by John Clare

If you travel along the
highway from the delightful old
town of Agde, towards the
equally old and guaintly-housed
town of Sete keeping the
succulent oyster beds of the
Etau {or Lake) de Thang on your
left {which you must do or else
your car will doom itself to
trying to generate pearls in a
rusting chassis) you will have an
your right a sparse brushland
which is the buffer zone
between the highway and the
sun-drenched beach of Port
Ambonne, Port Nature, Helio-
polis and ‘Le Camping — in
short, one of the most famous
naturist resorts in the world, the
Cap D'Agde on the Mediterr-
anean coast of France.

After four or five kilometres
the highway will cross a dried-
up mud pan which, however
early in the day you may be, will
be scored with the tyre marks of
those who've gone before. So,
with an aura of an intrepid
explorer, but not really expecting
to meet some wallowing hippo-
potamus, you turn on to it. The
tyre marks lead to near the
water's edge where the eastern
end of the naturist beach meets
the western end of the 'textile’
beach of Marseillan. The inter-
mingling of the two droups
would make it impossible to
draw a line to divide them, but
who would want to? You park
the car, wvaliantly trying to
squeeze it into a little bit of
shade between a Renault with
German plates and a Mercedes
with French ones, and then,
giving up, surrender it to the
scorching sun, near a mattressed
van whose occupants capitul-
ated hours ago to the siren call
of the morning waves.

You walk down to the
beach, simultaneously stripping
and stuffing your gear into that
Qantas overnigh bag you got for
Christmas., and start walking
towards civilisation — the built-
up part of the naturist quarter,
two kilemetres along the sand.
Imagine, if you can, St Kilda
beach or Surfers on a hot
Australian summer's day, but
the crowd without a stitch of
clothing on — unless you count
Agde's multicoloured (and multi-
national) collection of hats and
sunshades With skin colours as
white as the recently-arrived
English or as bronze as the
Frenc* and Germans who have
had all .« August to suck the sun
into their bodies. The man l'want
to write of had done that too —
had had all of August; but today
was the last day.

At the westarn end of the
naturist beach, in front of the
villas which the richer naturists
rent or own (butwho is poorin so
much sun?), is a channel thirty

Looking toward Heliopolis with miniature golf course in front.



metres wide for boats to come
and go. On this side a pier of
rocks for the naturists, on the
other, one for the others. You
stroll  along the pier when
soaking the sun becomes oo
seductive, toits end, or only half
way — wheaere sometimes the
young naturist girls make fisted
gestures(if it strikes their fancy)
al the sad-eyed fellows with
their telephoto lenses, who wait
patiently opposite for an un-
premeditated pose. Or you face
the sea from the very tip of the
rocks and wonder about the
galleys which once roamed it
The man stands and does just
that and then turns, perhaps
with a last-day sigh, for the trip
back to the car — and to
Australia.

Off the pier and onto the
sand — but slowly; past the
villas and Port Ambonne, with its
long-terraced flats (and aven a
supermarket); past Heliopolis,
designed on a circle like the
sun, its namesake;, past the
campsites, where the showers
in the ablution blocks spurt hot
water on a queusing thrang for
an hour in the late afternoon;
past the sailboard hire — the
beach beginning to cool under
the soles of his feet. The crowd
is thinning out. It's getting latish
and it's time for tea. But lots
remain. Silently he bids good-
bye. He cannot holiday forever.

Mear the end of the beach,

whera he'll soon have to don his
clothes, and the other world,
again, he espies two people
coming towards him. English-
white they are, but with the
reddened skins of their first day
an Marseillan beach. A manwith
just shorts on; the ather, his
daughter, about nine years old,
wears only a pair of sand-
patched knickers. They look at
him as he passes by and his
nakedness tells them that
they've reached the beach they
were told about today at
Marseillan, Decently, they walk
another twenty or so paces on,
then stop. He turns towatch, but
not to pry. The father takes his
shorts off; the daughter, tenta-
tive, waits, Take your clothes
off', says dad — jocular but kind.
She does. Then, clasping hands,
they jump into the sea. ‘Good-
bye', says our man, but not for
them to hear. And he resumes
his carwards walk. Then sees,
coming towards him to join the
other pair, a small boy of ten,
running shirtless, and, fifty
lengths behind — his mum. Two
mere looking for a splendid
truth.

On reaching the path that
leads up to the car the man
turns. Four heads, now far from
him, bob and splash together in
the happy sea. 'We'll meet
again’, he says, ‘not in body, like
the passing strangers that we
are, but in spirit. He was right, |
know — for | am he.

Stephanie and blue mats on Agde Beach.

Enjoy a fantastic =~ &:
Naturist Holiday -
at Sl
Wonderful Cap D’'Agde

The World Famous Resort On The
French Mediterranean Coast
Includes:
Two Weeks at Cap D'Agde — Twin Apartment
One Week London — Share Twin,
Bed and Breakfast, SN

P
Two Theatre Tickets, :::‘-?w;:.;
Tube Pass and all A

Air Fares,

$2,700.00

per person

Group Departure Ex Sydney
on 16 August 1986.

You may extend your stay
in Europe up to 12 months.

All enquiries contact:-

Ron Wilkinson

Mational Australia Bank
Travel

25 Hunter Street
Sydney NSW 2000
Fhone: (02) 237 19584

& Yy Travel
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— adventure
— excitement

Join us and discover holidays that offer . . ..

® 4-wheel drive travel “off the beaten-track’.

® bush walks in breath taking gorges.

® boating and swimming on Coongie Lake.

® fossicking for semi-precious stones.

@ unique opportunities for photography.

@ spectacular native birdlife.

® abandoned homesteads of early settlers.

@ historic sites of the ill-fated Burke and Wills
expedition.

i =

o T

VERY DIFFERENT NATURIST HOLIDAYS!
For colour brochure with full details of our range of 1985 Outback holidays for naturists
WRITE TO: AUSTREK EXPEDITIONS, P.O. BOX 31,
PLYMPTON S.A. 5038. AUSTRALIA
or TELEPHCNE: (08) 293 4800 A.H.




Passing the lady.
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TOURS OF AUST,

TOURS ARRANGED TO
RIVER ISLAND NATURE RETREAT.
THE NATURISTS PARADISE
Coaches availasle for charter anywhere
at amdine

THE QUEENSLAND INSTITUTE
OF NATURAL SCIENCE

Announcing Two new courses for External Students

COLOUR THERAPY
and HOMOEOPATHY

Two Therapies that are rapidly changing
the Natural Healing Scene

condificned coaches up to 4% seat capacity
Al include reclining seats, PA syskerm, stereo rmusic and
microphore.
Portanle 8BS s availoble Hot Water Umn

SEMND FOR QUR 1985 prospecius of correspondence and olher
nalural merapy o
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!-CI The Secretary. DINS PO Box 82
MAPLETON QLD 4580 AUSTRALIA Phone (071) 45 7153
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Jamaica — No Problem!

by Mary Kendall

This is Jamaica. Friendly
Jamaica. The phrase of the
country, "Jamaica no problem”,
is true. Club Caribbean at
Runaway Bay is a delightful
resort with a relaxing atmosphere
and a clothing-optional begach
for us who enjoy the sun totally.
We are fortunate to have our
cottage right on the nude
section of the beach, only steps
from the 82 degree water.

As | wake up in the early

morning and look out the
window of our little seaside
cottage, | see the beautiful

water, all shades of blue and
green, the bright sun glistening
on the waves, and a windsurfar
on the horizon. It's comfortably
warm and quiet, only the sound
of the surf and a few friendly
voices of people enjoying the
heach. Bill and | have been here
almost a week now.

| have a great idea. Why
don't you spend a day with us at
the club? Let's start our day with
breakfast. But wait! First you
must put some clothes on, we
dorm't want to test anyone’s
sensitivities this early in the
morning! Ha! We will save that
for later.

It's about 7:00am. as we
leave our cottage and walk up
the path lined with banana trees
and coconut palms toward the
main building. A light dew covers
everything. It makes the spider
webs shimmer in the early
morning sunlight. All the colors
seem so saturated. Greseting
some other early risers as we
enter the open air dining area,
yourealize the staff have beenup
hours earlier. The aroma ot fresh
baked bread and muffins is
mouth-watering and the display
of fresh watermelon, guava,
bananas, pineapple and Jamai-
can apples look scrumptious. As
Bill signs a breakfast receipt, |
will select some fruit and fresh
sgueered juice and our waiter
will escort us 1o a table, Here at
Club Caribbean no money is
used; beads or a signature is all
that is needed. (Perfect for
nudists you don't need pockets!)
As we finish our full breakfast
fare, Bill notices it's about time
for him to report to the dive shop.

Jamaica is noted for good
scuba diving. Club Caribbean's
dive shop offers daily dives,
snorkeling, water skiing, wind-
surfing and sailing. They provide
lessons for beginners in all of
the water sports. Bill iz a
certified diver and today he will
go with a guide to see a ship
wreck and also dive into a deep
canyon. While he is doing that,
you and | can do a little beach-
combing.

The pool we just passed is
filled

with sea water but it
requires you to wear a bathing

suit. So, let's walk further along
the beach to the Swing Bar. Yes,
wou can sit on a swing instead of
bar stool while yvou sip an exotic
tropical drink (the Skinny-dipper
is refreshing) and enjoy the cool
ocean breeze. The Swing Bar is
situated out in the waterright on
the dividing line of the clothed
and clothing-optional beach.

If this is your first time on an
optional beach, you will soon
see the difference from the
traditional nudist resort. Well,
we've crossed the line. shall we

get into uniform? Baring our-
selves right on the beach does
raise a few eyebrows but mostly
of approval. As the days go by
you will notice several of the
people onthe clothed side of the
beach crossing the line to visit
and then taking the plunge
themselves. And you will hear it
said more often than not, "l wish |
had tried this sooner!”

I'l put our clothes in the
cottage and get some towels
and sun-screen. There are some
lounges over there by the

where we can relax and let the
sun and breeze caress our
bodies. Enjoy!

Club Caribbean's beach is
almost half a mile long, divided
equally between clothed and
optional. Both are egually active
with people sunning themselves.
There are long stretches of
beautiful beach on either side of
the club, good for a leisurely
afternoon walk. Also for the
mare active person, there is
tennis and volleyball plus the
water sports. Howabout aridein

the glass bottom boat? Or
wouldn't you enjoy an invigor-
ating, yet relaxing massage?
The Massage Hut 15 located at
the far end of the clothing-
optional beach.

Lunchtime. We can get
dressed and eat if you like. Or,
we can skip lunch and save
ourselves far the broiled lobster
that's on tonight's dinner menu.
Great. We'll wait for dinner; it
seems ashame to putclothes on
when we're so comfortable!

his diving. | think we should have
gong diving with him today.
Being able to swim among the
colorful fish, tryving to catch a
lebster or just observing the
habits of the spiny crabis agreat
experience. Photographing the
sea life is one way Bill can share
his underwater adventures with
LS.

| just love wading ankle
deep in the surf, dont you?
Watch out! Here comes a large
breaker, Wow! that was refresh-
ing. I'll bet we can do some body
surfing. All this salty water
makes me thirsty. Race yvouback
to the cottage for a fruit punch.

The mid-afternoon  sun's
rays are incredible, they can
burn your skin to a crisp. How
about a nap? Our cottage isn't
air-conditioned — no problem.
The large ceiling fan does a
more than satisfactory job at
keeping us cool and the sound
of the ocean just outside our
doorwill put usfastto sleep. The
fragrance of freshly cut flowers
in aur room will help sweeaten
our dreams.

Wake up! It's after six. You'll
be glad we took a nap because
tonight we dance the Reggae.
Our evening dress is semi-
casual, not formal. Dinner is
served about T:30. Are you
ready? Aren’t the evenings here
great? Clear, warm, a perfect
75 degrees and no bugs!

The bar-b-quesaresetupon
the terrace by the ocean broiling
the lobsters to perfection. Let's
head for the buffet tables and
begin sampling a delicious
variety of Jamaican foods. First
our waiter will seat us. He will
hald our chairs and unfold cur
napkins, Sometimes “island
time* seems to make service
slow but why rush such a perfect
picture! A four course dinner is
standard fare at Club Caribbean.
| recommend the seafood
quiche appetizer and for dessert,
the Tia Maria Parfait with its
touch of ligueur, ice cream and
warm marshmellow  creme
topping. Mo problem — there's
plenty of time to diet next week!

With dinner behind us, are
you ready for some evening
gntertainment? Tonight native
dancers, a limbo dancer, & fire
gater and a shimmy dancer
highlight the island flavor for us.
How about a little disco before
we call it a day?

The stars ara twinkling, the
gekkos are chirping their song
and the bright moon lights our
way as we take the path back to
our little cottage on the clothing-
optional end of the beach. The
end of a perfect day in Jamaica
— no problem.

We hope vou enjoved your
day with us as much as we
enjoyed having you along. See
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Karen and Murray.




S8 The deciding Mixed Doubles Set.




Maxwell (Qld.})
Oliva (NSW)

Submitted by Les
Submitted by J.
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