CANTARA 2010

What was different about Cantara 2010 compared to previous years ? 

· The weather was fine, 

· There was a record number of participants – estimated to be around 60, but it was hard to count because people were all over the place 

· The standard of outside accommodation reached new heights – architecturally designed tents that took teams to people to erect, and not always correctly, as well as high-rise caravans. 

· An ongoing ‘Cantara’s got talent’ musical, acting, and acrobatic talent show

· The toilets did not smell

What was the same as with previous years?

· Good humour and fellowship

· Kids having fun and running amok

· Mud and sandhill sliding

· Sledging

· Paul Buchanan winning the ‘Cantara Classic’ fishing competition

· A couple of adults becoming loud and silly after a few drinkies

· A couple of adults having large hangovers the morning after a few drinkies

The Un-official Cantara diary

People started rolling in Friday afternoon, obviously to get the prime camping spots to show off their show their high level of accommodation in the hope of discouraging riff-raff. Funky Williams peaked early in the campfire drinking event and tried to become ‘one’ with campfire. He was noticeably quieter for the rest of the weekend.

Saturday saw a steady stream of camper arrive, and the crowd was in awe of their tents. One was so complex that even a team of tradies could not erect properly. The kids took off in all directions or stayed around to kick footies, play golf, ride bikes etc. Adults enjoyed sitting around the fire and yarning or going for nature walks.

Saturday night was the shared feast and sing along around the fire. Seb ‘Mr Repertoire’ Goldsmith lead on guitar and vocals, ably backed up by Simon Grenfell (also on guitar and vocals – but he is also good!); Paul Buchanan on drums (beer cartons – not so good); Lori Buchanan on spoons and throat bagpipes (work in progress); Marty on didgeridoo (PVC pipe- not good at all); and the assembled voices of the ‘Cantara Choir of Extremely Hard Knocks’ (quality variable). Rousing choruses of ‘Psycho Killer’ ensured that most wildlife left the area and migrated to other parts of the Coorong.  Highlight was Paul ‘losing’ his drum when he momentary lost consciousness (Marty burnt it) and then woke up and played ‘air drum’ until he realised that it was not there.

Sunday morning was a bit slow for some, but mountains of bacon and eggs got things going again. It was time for the fishing expedition, with a record number of entries trekking over the sandhills with rods in hand. Paul was the last to set up (no surprises there) and was lucky to even cast his rod into the water. To show there is no real justice in the world he caught the only fish (again!) while the rest of us hauled in kilos of seaweed. After lunch the kids went off to the mud flats to slide and see how dirty they could make themselves, followed by the ‘Cantara Bocce Open’.  This attracted a huge crowd, raucous barracking, questionable tactics, and controversy – all the ingredients of a premier sporting event. 

Sunday night saw Choir and band reform around the campfire for an encore. Nat was in outstanding ‘verbal’ form, Matt Turley and Randall Warner demolished unprecedented amounts of Bundy, and Paul was asleep in his tent. 

We awoke Monday morning to a thick layer of frost and ice on everything. Bacon and eggs were the go again and people huddled around the fire to get warm and trip over Nat in her swag. Over the ensuing hours tents came down, the place got cleaned up and people left in dribs and drabs to return home (some were more dribby and drab than others e.g. Seb). 

Big thanks to Nat and Steve Gilbert for organising the weekend once again. 

Cantara 2011 – bigger and louder ? 

