
NSW ERCA Southern Highlands Overnighter 4-5 July 2020 
 
Day 1 – Saturday 4 July 
 
The fleet started to assemble as the clouds hovered over McDonalds, our meeting place for 
the start of the ERCA overnighter.  A couple of 280E Mercs, an SL Merc, MGB, Porsche GT3, 
Jaguar F-type, Mustang, Celica, Volvo, Monaro, Audi and a BMW bike.  Along with ERCA 
members where invitees from CRC, HRA and the Northern Suburbs Classic Vehicle Club.  And 
then there was the spread of nationalities from Kiwi, to Greek, Italian, Czech, Dutch, South 
African, German and the odd Aussie.  T’was to be an overnighter of eclectic proportions ……    
 
With rough route maps and the mandatory quiz in hand the 12 vehicles headed south across 
Sydney past Sydney Olympic Park, onto Menai and then on some faster windy roads, passing 
the nuclear facility at Lucas Heights then up to the Waterfall turnoff on the edge of the Royal 
National Park.  So far so good and while we managed to take a few different routes along the 
way, we all arrived within a couple of minutes of each other. 
 
The 30km run down to Stanwell Tops was a sheer 
delight, with a fast windy road in the shadow of the 
tall forest trees accompanied by magic views over 
the Pacific at Otford before we headed back west up 
the windy mountain road to the Pacific Hwy and 
then to Sublime Point Lookout for morning tea.  The 
latter was not our original plan but a late road 
closure meant some 12th hour route adjustments.  
After morning tea, the MGB, BMW and SL Merc 
headed back to the big smoke while the rest of us 
pressed on. 
 
After a 45mt run down the highway we took the turn off to the Southern Highlands with an 
awesome fast windy road with very little traffic up and over Macquarie Pass to our pre-lunch 
stop at Grandpa’s Shed, which houses an amazing collection of antique wares – everything 
imaginable from tools to kitchen appliances, car parts and furniture.  Unfortunately, our 
planned lunch stop had major Covid-19 restrictions which meant that we headed to Fitzroy 
Falls to view the majestic cascade of water then all off to find some grub in Moss Vale. 
 

A quiet afternoon ensued with some heading to Bowral or Moss Vale 
for a dose of shopping while others headed to the warmth of our 
accommodation that night, Dormie House.  6pm saw mandatory pre 
drinks with marking of the tough quiz.  Heather Worth won the 
champagne with a score of 15.5 out of 20 and Ron Kaplan was awarded 
another bottle for pre-warning us of the road closure on the afternoon 
before the event.  All cars performed well with no casualties on the 
day. 
 
Dinner for 18 was a rowdy affair, as most ERCA gatherings tend to 
be, with the food washed down with a few beers followed by 

copious glasses of red (notice Rachael and Liz not holding back), with those little known to 
others at the time, being embraced into the fold.  For me, bedtime didn’t come too soon 
zzzzzzz. 



 
Day 2 – Sunday 5 July 
 
Sunday arrives and some are up well before ‘sparrow fart’ with Alex setting off on a 5am walk 
as I soundly snored away in my bed.  Brekkie arrived promptly at 7.30am and Liz and I were 
greeted to two huge country style egg and bacon burgers that must have shared a full pig 
between them, not to mention the classic BBQ sauce, all washed down with fresh orange 
juice. 
 
After the mandatory briefing we had our first casualty with Tony South’s Porsche GT3 failing 
to proceed.  What was initially put down to a dead car battery later turned out to be a dying 
battery in the remote key not letting it communicate to the computer.  Oh yes, and did I 
forget to relate how Tony Pirri topped up the V8 Monaro with diesel?  With smoke billowing 
out of her for the first 2 hours there was no way you could follow him. 
 
Once underway Tony and Lyn led us through some beautiful Southern Highlands countryside 
to our morning tea stop at The Oaks.  Our Café was packed to the gunnels while the one next 
door had Covid-19 spacing signs from floor to ceiling. Strange how one takes the opportunity 
to make the $s while their neighbour abides by the law. 
 
It was then off to the hidden and now well defunked 
Silverdale Hillclimb.  Sadly, while we knew exactly where it 
was with accurate GPS co-ordinates, there was a Private 
Property sign hanging ominously warning us not to venture 
on the journey to find the long-lost track.   
 
With all deciding to head back to Warragamba, Gunther 
took the opportunity to change the front DS wheel on the 
Mustang that was showing some nasty wear.  I love 
watching people work hard.  It gives me so much fulfillment and sense of achievement. 
 

While Warragamba Dam is at over 80% capacity it did look 
unusually low with no gates open for spillage and obviously 
great opportunity to benefit from many more rain falls. It 
was a good place however for a nice walk down to the top 
of the spillway after a few hundred km’s in our cars over the 
past couple of days. 
 
 

 
Lunch was a slow affair at the Dam Break Café with the husband and wife team being totally 
overwhelmed by our 18 orders, taking 40mts to bring out order #1 – 2 bowls of soup.   
 
Well guys, that’s the wrap on our Southern Highlands Overnighter.  I hope that you all had a 
great time.  We were blessed by perfect weather, warm temperatures, awesome roads, great 
food and top company. 
 


