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EDITORIAL

iscrimination! It's the buzz word of the moment. Every

day we hear of someone being charged with, or making
a claim for, discrimination of one kind or another; race, gen-
der, physical or mental affliction, sexual preference. But |
become very angry when I hear of the constant discrimina-
tion against naturists, and nary a word in our defence.

Take the situation at Manly in New South Wales. Even
though some precincts supported a nude beach in their areas
the council said a flat no. And it gets worse! When the Free
Beach Association of NSW wrote to all coastal councils ask-
ing for nude bathing areas, those that did answer said no. The
Tweed Council claimed all possible sites were too sheltered
and would encourage undesirables to the area. The Kiama
and Waverley Councils on the other hand said their sites
were 100 open and it would be an affront to family groups!

The Kempsey Shire Council quickly rejected the proposal
when a few objections were raised, and a local church group
collected a bunch of signatures on a petition. Funny how their
petitions count but ours don’t! The Ballina Council stated
there is no tradition of nude bathing in their arca, whilst the
Coffs Harbour Council pointed out that they do not encour-
age swimming on unpatrolled beaches, and nude bathing is
not permitted on patrolled beaches. Really. Heads we win,
tails you lose!

Many other councils just said no without giving a reason,
but the Pittswater Council topped them all. Finding itself
without a policy on nude bathing its operations committee
decided “no policy” was the best policy. That way the status
quo would be preserved. | think Bob Reed, president of the
FBA of NSW put it in a nutshell when he said, “Our daily
lives are surrounded by (nudity) at the cinemas, on television
and in magazines. But heaven forbid when real people want
to go nude bathing on a designated clothes- optional beach.”

However, it’s thumbs up for the Bega Valley Council. Last
year they voted in favour of a trial period for nude bathing on
two beaches near Bermagui. When objections were received
the motion was withdrawn, but after further consideration it
was decided to leave Setons (Jaggers) Beach as a regular
beach and just go ahead with erecting signs to allow nude
bathing at Armonds Beach.

Last night I watched the Sydney Gay Mardi Gras parade on
national television. I wonder if we naturists will ever attain
the public and political recognition that the gay community
has managed during the last sixteen years? Les.
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Be an Active Nudist —

with the Australian Nudist Federation
* Enjoy the safety and security of an

* Enjoy the annual sports and social

For information on how to become a Supporter
Member write to: The Supporter Secretary,
PO Box 371, BEENLEIGH QLD 4207

For information on established clubs which you
may be eligible to join, or how to organise a new
nudist group, write to: The Secretary, ANF,

PO Box 268, BELCONNEN ACT 2617

Est. Dec. 31, '68.

international movement.
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Abouve: Ron and Janetle at Mapua.
Below: Golf at the Nelson Sun Club.

NEW ZEALAND

Nude Safari

(PART ONE)

Report by Les Hotchkin

Aw we gradually wound our
way up the valley there
was no sign of Mt Cook or its
neighbouring peaks. They
were completely obliterated by
heavy rain clouds. We pressed
on regardless, travelling in
convoy, with Doug and Peggy
Ball in their Chevvy wagon up
front, and the rest of us follow-
ing on in two hired Toyota
mini-buses.

Doug and I had discussed the
idea of a New Zealand Nude
Safari a couple of vears ago,
but had shelved it at the time
because of other commit-
ments. Then, early in 1993 we
put together an itinerary and
called for expressions of inter-
est. The end result was a
group of twenty people, com-
prised of eight couples and
four children - a good number
for the vehicles we had.

Prior to our arrival Doug and
Peggy had purchased all the

. necessary equipment, tents, ai

mattresses, sleeping bags, elc,
and hired a heavy duty cov-
ered trailer to tow behind
their station wagon. They had
already travelled from the
north island across Cook Strait
on the ferry, and set up camp
at the Canterbury Sun Club

just south of Christchurch,

ready for our arrival. Gary,
Elizabeth and their two chil-
dren had also met up with
them. They were to travel with
us on the safari following some
private sightseeing around
New Zealand, and prior to fly-
ing home to Canada.

We had quite a laugh over
Doug and Gary's problems try-
ing to “spot the Aussie nudists”
amongst the crowds streaming
out of the Christchurch air-
port. However, with everyone
plus luggage finally aboard the
hired mini-buses, we set off for
the club where Elizabeth and
Peggy already had the water
boiling for tea and coffee. We
planned to do our own meals
on a “community purse” basis,

with evervone assisting with
the preparation and cleaning
up. We nominated Judy as
treasurer, but for this first
night we had not had time to
shnp. so we set off to a nearby
hotel for a meal in their bistro.
Very nice it was L00.

But that was vesterday... It
was raining steadily by the
time we arrived at the Glentan-
ner camping ground. We
parked the vehicles and took a
look around the amenities -
nice big community kitchen
next door to the dining and
recreation room, good shower
and toilet block, but the bar-
becues were outside without
cover. Who's volunteering to
cook tonight?

Whilst we were debating
whether to set up camp here,
or head back down the valley
to a drier spot, the rain began
to ease, so we decided to stay
put. By the time we had each
selected our spots and erected
our cosy little igloo shaped
Yukon hiking tents the weath-
er had cleared completely.
Then came problem number
two - wind! And 1 don't mean
just a steady blow, but those

howling bullets that you often

gel in mountainous areas,

By now it was too late to con-
sider going elsewhere so we
searched the grounds for the
best protected areas, and
moved the tents one by one
until we were all tucked in
behind shrubs and bushes.
Ron must be l'ni‘lgr'.mll;lit'd on
the great job he did that
evening, grilling our chops
and sausages in the bottom of
a saucepan! By the time the
meal was over Mt Cook was
clearly visible, the late evening
sun glistening on the snow-
covered western slopes. This
was a definite plus. Many peo-
ple spend several days in this
area and never get a ghmpse
of those majestic peaks which
are so often shrouded in heawy
cloud.



Next dav dawned clear and
sunny, the pure white eastern
slopes of Mt Cook now shining
brightly. After a leisurely
breakfast we set off for the
Hermitage Resort nestling in
the uppermost part of the val-
ley. Doug took a group for a
hike up Mt Sebastopol for
some delightful views of the
area, whilst the rest of us set-
tled for a shorter, more gentle
walk, and a picnic lunch in the
park. I must add here that in
their younger days both Doug
and Peggy have climbed all
the way to the top of Mt Cook!

How lucky can vou be, Hav-
ing had a perfect day sightsee-
ing around Mt Cook we woke
next morning to find the rain
had returned. But it did not
bother us too much. Apart
from having to pack up wet
tents most of the day would be
spent travelling. Indeed, it was
warm and sunny when we got
back to the Canterbury Sun
Club. The first thing everyone
did was peel off their clothes.
How great it was to be back in
the naturist world again.

Having set up camp we
joined the locals at the club
house for the happy hour.
And what a club house it is -
well equipped kitchen, large
games room, and a lovely new
lounge area complete with
cloth covered easv chairs,
matching tables and a well
stocked bar. A number of our
group made good use of the
sauna and spa, whilst others
seemed quite Il;illll\. to sit
around and chat to the local
members. We learned that the
next day, Saturday, we were 1o
be treated to a tour of
Christchurch, with Tony and
Chris as our guides.

Our first stop was the Inter-
national Antarctic Centre,
which shows in graphic detail
how people live and work in
Antarctica. Very impressive
and well |1|¢'~¢'|1[¢'(l. Then it
was on to the city itself, with
its lovely parks and gardens
everywhere. We visited the
Town Hall and Concert Hall,
both very fine buildings, then
moved on to the old university
which has been converted to
an arts and craft centre, with
stalls selling their wares. Next
stop was the beach at Sumner.,
The sand was almost black
which, after the white sands of
Oz, was a shock to the system.
From here we drove around to
Port Lyttleton, then via a tun-
nel through Mount Cavendish
to a gondola which took us
right to the top for some very
spectacular views of the city
and harbour. It was a great
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Pacific Sun Friends

ANNUAL NOVEMBER GET- TOGETHER
Saturday 5th November, 1994

We all know that with inereasing prices it is sometimes
hard to enjoy a great night out. So this year we have decid-

ed not to cater, but ju-il prov ide a 1i;.!.hl savoury supper
around 9.30 pm. and still go ahead with great entertain-
ment at a price you can afford. You all loved Rob and Phil
(ex Wickety Wak) last year. Well another ex Wickety star,
Pahnie, will join them this year and really get the night
rolling. with a floor show as well,
What a great night!

Normal day fees will apply but all persons staying on the
grounds after 6.00 pm on the Saturday will be required to
pay a surcharge for the evening’s entertainment.

Adults : $10.00 Children 7-14 yrs: $5.00

Show time is 8.00 pm to 12.00 pm
[ Savoury supper. tea & coffee provided. BYO drinks.
RSVYP by 23rd October, 1994
Phone Jan: (074) 98 8333
PACIFIC SUN FRIENDS
PO Box 678, Caboolture Qld 4510

C"@p d ':4-;& Nudisk Redorni
THE NATURIST CAPITAL OF EUROPE

For information and booking:
Larry & Pru Beck, C/- PO Box 277
EARLVILLE QLD 4870

MALE MASSEUR

Browns Plains, Brisbane

Specialising in
& Sports Injuries # Remedial Massage
# Acupressure

Ph: 018 735 666

Growing Up
With Nakedness

By Tonia Dolinska
as told to Andrew Wayland

O ne of my earliest memo-
ries is walking naked
through a forest with bluebells
everywhere, and pine trees,
and I really loved it. That was
in a nudist club in South Lon-
don, where my parents and my
three sisters and I went eveny
weekend, rain or shine, or
snow for that matter. And |
remember how we used to all
hide behind our tents, because
there were bovs around - til we
got used to the feeling of not
having any clothes on. But
then we all loved the freedom.

It was my mother who was
really keen. She heard about
nudist clubs when | was six,
and she just wanted to try it, so
off we all went. Then when we
came to Australia in 1964 we
visited lots of clubs.

We travelled a lot, because
my father was a school photog-
rapher, and we went from town
to town. We all lived in a Com-
mer van - all six of us, for about
a year! We found lots of clubs,
though they were mostly just

“starting up and the facilities

were still rudimentary. And
there were no beaches. You
couldn’t go nude on any of the
beaches in those days.

One novelty we introduced 1o
Australia was miniten. We had
all learned it in England and
got to be pretty good at it, but
it was still unknown in Aus-
tralia. My father got the clubs
started on it, and they loved it
here. My sister was the champi-
on of Australia at a convention
once, and | used to play as her
partner in doubles matches.

When we finally settled down,

it was in Brisbane, and we
became members of Good
Companions. Mum was really
adamant about making us go
every weekend, whether we
wanted to or not, and it was
really good training. We got so
we were really used to being
nude, and comfortable with
our bodies. That lasted for
years, til I was about 16 and
then I started to want to do
other things. The nudity didn’t
bother me, but there were no
other people my own age at
the club, except my sisters, and
I wanted to be with ])('UI}IL' my
own age.

My sister and 1 used to love
going exploring. We went right
up the creek, and found a little
sandy island, which we called
One Tree Island, and we made
that our little camp. We played
at being aboriginals, because
we didn’t have to worry about
clothes.

Actually the island was the
limit of how far we were sup-
pus('r.l to go, because it was the
club boundary, but we used to
go farther, because no one
knew. We used to go right up
into the bush, where we found
an old Chinese joss house, all
dilapidated and falling down,
and we used to love going up
there and exploring it.

We also got to be quite good
at water-skiing. There was
enough space on the river in
those days to water-ski a long
wavs in the nude, and we spent
a lot of time at it, and learned
to do tricks, like standing on
each other's shoulders. We had
photos taken of us in an A-

SEABORNE

Enjoy naturist sailing along the Turquoise Coast of Turkey in the delightful
Mediterranean, Luxury skippered cruises, self-sail charters or join a
Seaborne Safari. For information and brochures contact:
Australian Sun & Health, PO Box 5601, M/C Gold Coast Qld 4217.
Phone/Fax: (075) 73 3138
‘Megamar’, Barbaros cad. 87, Marmaris, Turkey
Phone: 90 252 412 0897 Fax: 90 252 412 0898

NUDE BEACHES FOR NSW!
Yes local authorities CAN now designate areas
for nude bathing, but WILL they? Not unless
WE do something about it.

Join our association now and help us ...
FIGHT FOR OUR RIGHTS!

Send $10.00 membership [ee to:

Free Beach Association of NSW Inc
PO Box 1106, Manly NSW 2095.
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The President’s annexe.

Le Bettule

A small Italian naturist club thrives in a country where naturism
is not generally approved. Article and photos by Doug Ball.

D uring our recently com-
pleted second tour of
Europe Peggy and I visited
many places we had not seen
on our first trip, and revisited a
few of our favourite spots. We
had previously found that
naturist camping is a great way
Lo see a new country and to
meet the nicest kind of people.

Naturist camp grounds may
not always be the cheapest, but
they are the most pleasant, and
certainly the safest places to
stay. Besides, there is always a
friendly welcome from fellow
naturists no matter what
nationality they might be.

In the north western part ol
Italy, about twenty kilometres

Peggy takes time to relax.

from the city of Turin is a
beautiful little naturist club
called “Le Bettule”™. We found
it listed in the INF World
Guide. It is one of only four
clubs in the whole of Italy, and
the only one in the northern

-region where we wanted to

travel. The name seemed to
me to be French, so I wrote a

letter in French (I couldn’t
speak Italian, anyway) asking if
we could stay, and received a
reply that was also in French.
Perhaps the people spoke
French in this part of Italy
adjacent to the French border
- the name “Le Bettule” cer-
tainly looked French.

However, when we finally
arrived there we found that
“Le Bettule” is indeed lalian
for “The Silver Birch Trees”,
and the people are as Italian as
they are anywhere else in ltaly.

Luisa answered the bell when
we arrived at 2.30 pm on a
hot, grey Monday in July. She
made us welcome and helped
us choose a campsite on a
small terrace among the birch
trees. We had just driven our
little Renault Clio 250 km
along a very busy motorway
(with two lanes full of trucks
and only one lane left for
cars). The weather had been
smoggy and hot, so it was a
relief to be able to relax in the
quiet shady forest and prepare
our evening meal. Le Bettule
seemed like a cool green oasis
in the desert.

The next day was much bet-
ter. We spent most of it relax-
ing beside the swimming pool.
A well-built young man (who,
as we learned later, was only
14 vears old), invited me to a
game of minitennis. We
played on a court of similar
size Lo our miniten courts,
with wooden bats and a soft
foam plastic ball. Mario spoke
French about as well (or poor-
Iyt) as I do, and we got along
fine. However, | was a little too
quick on the court for him,
and after I had beaten him
several times in succession, he
suddenly said: “Alors, la
piscine.” S50 we returned to the
swimming pool and press-
ganged Peggy into playing
water polo and “porco in the
middle” with a bright little boy
called Fabio. It was all quite
hilarious, although not always
fair play.

By 1.00 pm it had become
too hot to do anything but rest
in the shade. It is easy to
understand how the custom of
the siesta became common
throughout southern Europe.
It was about 3.30 pm before
we felt like doing anything
physically active again.

Up until this time there had
been very few people around,
but then quite a number of
couples began to emerge and
gather round the pool. Luisa
asked everybody whether they
would mind being pho-
tographed for the Australian
Sun & Health magazine. No



GREAT WESTERN
NUDIST CLUB

Quarterly Newsletter

EASTER PARADE

The club's Easter Parade will
be held on Saturday April 2nd
not the 16th as previously pub-
lished. The evening will take
the usual form of a swim night,
the distribution of Easter Eggs
by the Easter Bunny, Hot
Cross Buns etc, and of course
competitions for the best East-
er Bonnets for ladies, gents
and above all, the kids.

SOUP NIGHTS
The first of the winter series of
soup nights will be held on Sat-
urday April 30th and June 4th.

CHICKEN, PRAWN AND
CHAMPAGNE NIGHT
Saturday May 14th is the date
for this year’s Chicken, Prawn
and Champagne Night. As its
name implies, the highlight of
the evening will be the usual
feast of chicken, prawns and
champagne until nobody has

room for any more.

COMING EVENTS
Sat April2 - Swim Night
*#(Easter Parade)
Sat April9 - Swim Night
Sat April 16 - Swim Night
Sat April 23 - Swim Night
Sat April 30 - Swim Night
(Soup night)
SatMay7 - Swim Night
Sat May 14 - Swim Night
*(Chicken, Prawn and
Champagne Night)
Sat May 21 - Swim Night
Sat May 28 - Swim Night
Sat Juned4 - Swim Night
(Soup night)

Sat June 11 - Swim Night
Sat June 18 - Swim Night
(Casserole Night)

Sat June 25 - Swim Night
Sat July 2 - Swim Night
(Soup night)

Sat July 9 - Swim Night
Sat July 16 - Swim Night
Sat July 23 - Swim Night
Sat July 30 - Centre not

available,

(To be announced)

* Denotes bulffet dinner at 8.00
pm (no extra charge). Mem-
bers are invited to bring a
salad or some other extra to
augment the food supplied.

# Denotes prizes awarded for
best appropriate costumes.

For more information:

Great Western Nudist Club
PO Box 182
BLACKTOWN NSW 2148
Phone (02) 624 3303
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IN THE SWIM
at the ACT Nudist Club

t last we have a wonderful
focal point at “Thul-
lande”, our forty acre property

just outside Canberra - our

pool was officially opened on
4th December, 1993,

Just prior to the opening,
Norm, our President present-

By Terrie Koorneef

ed Colin with a sun hat - to
protect his more delicate
regions which during the pre-
vious month had suffered
severely from sun damage,
causing no end of inconve-
nience and discomfort. The
presentation was received with

much good humour and when
the miniature sombrero
refused to stay attached, com-
ments were heard as to
whether the hat was wo large
or the appendage too small?
As the official ceremony pro-
ceeded President Norm passed




AR

A small friendly club set in beautiful bushland, a short drive from Wahroonga or Gosford

* Inground pool
* Hot showers
* Sauna

For membership enguiries send SAE to: PO Box 11, BEROWRA NSW 2081

* Barbecues
» Clubhouse
* Miniten courts

* Peranque
* Sunbathing lawns
¢ Children’s playground

e Great Western udist Club o

* Swim nights every Saturday
* Weekend bus trips to other clubs
* Beach Days * Various other activities
Membership enquiries:
PO Box 182, BLACKTOWN NSW 2148
Ph: (02) 624 3303

SUNSEEKERS
INCORPORATED

(AFFILIATED WITH ANF)
Enquiries:
PO Box 220,
MIDLAND WA 6056.

APPLICATIONS ARE INVITED FROM
COUPLES & FAMILIES
Visitors from Affiliated Clubs Very Welcome

SUNSEEKERS
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Emu on their Menu

Ross and Raewyn Pennell are motorcycle
enthusiasts with an unusual ambition.
Doug Ball met them at a recent nudist rally.

I am sure Ross and Raewyn
will not mind in the least if
I say that the first thing that
caught my eye when | saw
them was their 1993 Harley
Davidson Ultra Classic motor-
cycle; a most impressive
machine to say the least. Beau-
tiful, powerful, finished in
metallic silver, and sporting a
sterco radio-cassette, a cell-
phone, and even, just for fun,
a tinkling bicycle bell.

The couple on this bike are
equally impressive; both
resplendent in their leather
biking gear, and Ross with his
flowing beard and Harley
Davidson insignia. You can see
immediately from their win-
ning smiles that Ross and
Raewyn are fun loving people.
They really enjoy evervthing
thev do. And they are very busy
people. As well as being active
members of the Auckland Sun
Club, and motor cvele enthusi-
asts, (Ross is the Auckland
Director of the Harley Owners
Group and is at present organ-
ising a National Rally for 400
people soon to be held at
Papakura), they are both
directors of a commercial fur-
niture factory, and owners of a
farm in the far north of New
Zealand, on which they plan to
rear emu and ostrich.

A series of coincidences con-
spired to get them involved in
farming large fightless birds.
It all started when an English
friend visiting New Zealand
asked why no one in the far
north farmed ostrich. At first
Raewyn and Ross thought the
idea was hilarious, but later,
on motor-bike tours in Europe
and the USA they kept bump-
ing into people involved in
ostrich farming. For example,
at a Harley Owners Group rally
in Milwaukee where there
were 60,000 attendees, Ross
struck up a conversation with a
person who happened to be
the secretary of the American
Ostrich Association. By the
time they got back to New
Zealand they were eager to gel
involved. They had owned the
farm property for several years
- now they knew what they
were going to do with it. Plans

are now well advanced, Ten
emu chicks are on order;
preparations are well under
way on the farm, and in 1997
Ross and Raewyn will abandon
their successful furniture busi-
ness and head north on the
Harley to their new life on the
land.

Ross and Raewwvn have
belonged 1o the Auckland Sun
Club for seventeen vears, and
through nudism, have made
many lifetime friends, both at
home and overseas in USA and
Europe. Ross has strong views
on the future of the nudist
movement in New Zealand. “If
clubs are to grow in popularity
and acceptance, they need to
open their doors more widely”,
he says. “For example, the NZ
Motor Caravan Association has
6000 members, many of whom
are nudists. Thev are all invei-
erate travellers, always looking
for somewhere new to camp.
Lots of them alreadv drive 1o
remote places and quietly
enjoy the nudist lifestyle. Why
not encourage them to visit
our clubs? If nudist clubs
'.u'rcplrcl Caravan Association
members as visitors they would
gain camping fees, new
friends, new members, and
increased public acceptance,”

Ross does not mean that we
should accept individuals ran-
domly from the general pub-
lic, but from specific well
organised groups that have
membership criteria and simi-
lar aims to our own. Besides
the Caravan Association, there
are several other associations,
societies, and clubs who could
be offered reciprocal visiting
rights. We already accept Free
Beach Group members into
our clubs in spite of the fact
that they do not hold INF
cards. Why not widen our hori-
zons? There are many friends
out there whom we haven't
met vet!

Footnote: Ross and Raewwvn
are very safety conscious bike
riders and do not advocate rid-
ing a motor cycle in “club uni-
form™ These photographs
merely illustrates their two
greatest loves: nudism and the
Harlev.



Alexandria Bay

NOOSA’S WORST KEPT SECRET

Report by Les Hotchkin

hen the First Fleet
arrived in Botany Bav in

1788 they found the local Abo-
rigines naked and unashamed,
sensibly attired for the warm
Australian climate, But of
course those early settlers had
brought their good old English
morality with them, they knew
better than that. It was inde-
cent to be nude.

Apparently though, some ol
the Britsh soldiers found the
warm Australian weather and
white sandy beaches just oo
tempting, and often went swim-
ming in the surf, in the nude!
But in 1833, 10 preserve decen-
cy in this newly founded
colony, the Governor of the
day Iiul a stop to that by
putting a total ban on sea
bathing during daylight hours.
It was not untl 1902, after a lot
of civil disobedience and many
arrests, that this law was finally
revoked.

OF course bathing was a com-
|.’l|t'l(‘ cover up in those davs,
with some of the ladies’ cos-
tumes containing up to ten
metres of material! Also,
bathing was segregated with
scparate hours or different
parts of the beach for men and
women. But once again civil
disobedience won out and
mixed bathing eventually
became the norm.

The progressive changes to
bathing costumes since then is
a story in itself, with each ago-
nising step drawing strong
protest and cries of immorality,
In 1907 one lady was arrested

for wearing a costume that
exposed her arms and feet.
Then in 1915 surfboard riding
was introduced into Australia,
by a teenage girl would you
believe! She was labelled a
hussy because the legs of her
suit had crept up above her
knees, The trend toward free-
dom continued and by the late
1930s it was backless costumes
for the ladies and, shock hor-
ror - men going topless!

After the war the two piece

became very popular for the
ladies. The men’s trunks also
became smaller and the front
skirt panel (1o hide the bulge)
began to disappear. Then, dur-
ing the 1960s, the bikini
emerged, but again it was not
without trauma, many girls

being ordered off the beach or

arrested ])('l';lllh(' their cos-
tumes did not make the bare
minimum requirements.

From then on it was a matter
of less and less. The bikinis just

got smaller and smaller with
some rather ingenious meth-
ods being used to keep those
tiny scraps of material in place.
The men's costumes had also
diminished further, the thin,
soft material tending to reveal
more than it concealed. But
whilst the authorities in the
southern states were trying to
contain this move towards free
body culture, Sir Bruce Small
saw the commercial benefits,
urging people to come 1o

GET MORE OUT OF LIFE
JOIN THE
ADAM & EVE SOCIAL GROUP
(Affiliated with the Nudist Assoclation of Qid)
= Family Days at Free Beaches » Restaurant
Nights = Nudist Sport Activities = Nudist Club
Visits = Party Nights + Camping Trips
Meet New People - Make New Friends
If it's good clean fun we do it.
Families & couples write for more information:
The Secretary, Adam & Eve Social Group,
GPO Box 1912, BRISBANE QLD 4001

12 one & two bed, fully self-contained
apartments, each with sunny north
facing patios or balconies. Pool and gas
BBQ. Low tariff.

Centrally located betwen Hastings St.
and Noosa River. Close to hotel, sports
facilities and shops, and only a few
minutes drive to Noosa National Park
and Alexandria Bay.
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Write for Brochure

NOOSA YALLAMBEE HOLIDAY APARTMENTS
219 Weyba Rd., NOOSAVILLE QLD 4566
Ph: (074) 49 8632
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ble to get through a whole day
like this without one or two
minor hitches, and on this
occasion they followed in quick
succession at around 11.00 am.
First of all the heavens opened
up for a short, sharp little del-
uge which sent the people with
umbrellas scurrying for cover.
Many of those without shelter
made a dash for the ocean to
escape the chilling rain. Some
unfortunately fell victim to yet
another natural disaster - blue
bottles in the water which
resulted in several very painful
stings.

However, before too long the
clouds rolled back, the sun
came out and the activities got
under way again. The 4 person
sled race, the egg throwing
contest, and the tugs-o-war all
proved very popular, as did the
best bum awards. The final
event, the marathon, attracted
a large number of entries in all
age categories this year. It
involves a two kilometre run to
the far end of the beach and
back, so it is quite a test of fit-
ness. The prestigious trophies
for the male and female win-
ners of this event were again
donated by the River Island
Nature Retreat. Many thanks
must go to them and all the
!”Ill'l' HI]III]\I’)I\ ‘.\'I]() I]Iii.\ d
large part in making the day a
SUCCEeSS, \“ LOO SOO0n I|1t‘ |]|'n—
gram was completed, and peo-
ple gradually began to drift off
on the long hike back through
the park to the clothed world.

Of course it is not only this
one carnival each vear that
makes Alexandria Bay such a
valuable asset to the Noosa dis-
trict. All year round people
from all over Australia as well
as many overseas tourists put
Noosa Heads high on their pri-
ority list, not only for all the
regular attractions, but also
because they know they can
enjoy the freedom of swim-
ming and sunbathing without
costumes at Alexandria Bay,

So, how is it that all these peo-
ple from all over the world
know about this beach? It is
because Alexandria Bay is
Noosa’s worst kept secret. News
travels far and wide in the
naturist world, through the var-
ious magazines, travel guides,
newsletters and so on. Most
Ill‘t)'lll‘ in Australia who enjoy
the naturist lifestyle know
about Alexandria Beach, and
many naturists coming from
overseas get to hear about it
long before they leave home.
Just imagine how much more
popular it would be if it was
given official sanction. Before
the 1995 carnival perhaps?
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Below: No shortage of entries for the Best Bum Award




Pelican Point

armera is located in the
heart of South Australia’s
Riverland district, and as you
approach the town you are sur-
rounded by either vineyards
with their rows and rows of
grapevines, or avenue after
avenue of fruit trees on the so
called “fruit salad” blocks. Sev-
eral wineries have their head-
quarters in this area, but the
Riverland is also well known
for its fruit production.
Situated on the banks of Lake
Bonney, and boasting more
hours of sunshine per yvear than

Page 24

By Yvonne Bakes

Queensland’s Gold Coast,
Barmera also enjoys a good
slice of the tourist trade, and
our new Pelican Point Nudist
Resort is now able to cater for
nudists visiting the area. This
resort has been built adjacent
10 legal dress optional beach on
the other side of the lake. Once
again you are treated to the
sight of rows of vines fringing
the property with numerous
vinevards bordering Morgan
Road en route to the resort.
The grape harvest normally
commences in February with

Nudist Resort

hot dry weather always accom-
panying it. Of course nudist
fruit pickers have conditions a
tad better than their textile
counterparts. After a hot, dusty
day of picking they can stroll
from their campsite to the
nudist beach, free of clothing
at last, and ready to have a
refreshing dip in the lake.

The resort is virtually a nudist
caravan park and no member-
ship is required. There is a
small kiosk stocked with basic
food items such as cold drinks,
ice creams, barbecue packs,

cold meats (small goods) as
well as tinned foods. We also
serve home style brekky, light
snacks and lunches on the
verandah.

Christmas was a rather quiet
affair and New Year's Eve was
typically relaxing, sitting
around chatting and sipping
(guzzling) on drinks and listen-
ing Lo music.

Heather and Wayne Snell
(their son David was a former
manager at the River Valley
resort) unexpectedly arrived
after their trip across the
Nullarbor Plains. So many
hours (or was it davs) were
spent reminiscing. We surely
had enough stories to write
Nudism in Australia Volume 2.
Before they left Heather decid-
ed 1o cook up a feast in the
camp oven with roast beef,
Yorkshire pudding, vegies from
our garden and spuds. We
dusted off a bottle of *84 red 1o
accompany it. The meal was

delicious, and so too was the

fruit salad, Thanks Heather.

Wayne ook some photos of
us at the roadside, and a pass-
ing motorist caught us
unawares (and unclad!). A lit-
tle further down the road the
penny must have dropped and
we heard - “toot, toot”. Sprung!
We all had a chuckle.

We have had a few day visitors
passing through on their long
trips, some on their way to or
from nudist holidays at resorts
in each state, others have lin-
gered longer. We were delight-
ed to have Miss Maslin Beach.
‘94 here for a day visit after the
Olympics. She was accompa-
nied by Les who was the first
nudist on Maslin Beach when it
was first opened. Kathy and Les
had a BBQ tea with us then
returned the following morn-
ing for a nude breakfast of
bacon and eggs. Their visit was
brief as they had a busy sched-
ule, hoping to include River
Vallev, Svdney, Canberra, then
possibly Melbourne and Sun-
land on their itinerary, then
back to Adelaide to return the
hire car and fly back to Perth
in Western Australia,

Since then, we have had sev-
eral other nudists old and new
from Queensland’s Hervey Bay
and Tom Price, Western Aus-
tralia. We have enjoyed many
hours chatting to these I)l'll])l('
from all corners of Oz, and we
hope to see many more. We
have even had our first New
Zealand day visitors who plan
to return to Australia for a
longer visit so that they can
spend more time at the various
nudist resorts. We look forward
to seeing them again.
























