
LAKE PRESTON LIME TRIP REPORT 
Dates:  23rd to 26th April 2021 – Anzac Long Weekend 

Participants:  Mike and Clare, Woody, Les and Carol (Visitors) 
                         Andrew and Hertha (Trip Leaders)                        

 
Report By:  Hertha Mitchell 
 
Well, what a weekend of ups and downs, highs and lows and what an unbelievable treasure trove this 
Lake Preston Lime property is.  There is something here to interest everyone. 
 
Andrew and I arrived at the campground Thursday afternoon and set up in a prime waterfront spot 
right on the edge of a large pond.  The island in the middle is home to an assortment of water birds, 
ducks, geese, turkeys, chooks and at least one loud rooster.  
 

 
The Pond 
 
After chatting to our surrounding fellow caravanners, we settled in for the evening and enjoyed 
watching the comings and goings of the wildlife.  They were all very vocal and continued to be all 
night long.   
 
Sue, the proprietor requested that we move to another spot next morning as they were expecting 
families with young children who they like to position close to the bird life. We were glad to do so as 
yours truly had trouble sleeping because of all the bird noises overnight. 
 
While settling into the new spot Blair, the property owner, mowed the grassed area around us, then 
bought in a fire pit and a load of firewood. 
 



 
Fire Pit                                                                                                    Firewood 
 
The rest of the crew arrived around this time and after setting up we relaxed with a few drinks.  That 
was when we got the news about Perth going into lockdown at midnight because of the Covid scare.  
This of course changed a few plans for the weekend.  Due to the uncertain situation and possibility of 
further restrictions Kerry, Steve and Chris decided to cancel their trip as they all had to go to work on 
Tuesday.  Good move guys – we need you to keep the work force going, so thank you from us 
retirees.  We did miss your company though and you would have enjoyed this place as much as we 
did.  The rest of us decided that we would not head home until Tuesday morning. 
 
Our camping spot was right next to the airstrip and during the weekend it was interesting to watch 
some ultralight planes land and take off from the strip. 
 

 
Ultralight Plane                                                                                     Interested Spectators 
 
On Saturday morning we decided to explore and did a drive and walk around to look at all the 
treasures that 260 acres can hold.  In addition to the Limestone Quarry and Firewood Mill there are 
trucks, old cars, boats, old machinery, new machinery, assorted houses and the list goes on.  The 
main home sits on top of a man-made hill, created by the owner, with wonderful views across the 
property.  Who else do you know who has a DC3 plane in their front yard and a fantastic view of the 
camping area and pond?  Also within the campground is a Hobbit House created by Blair for his 
grandchildren. 
 



 
Campground View                                                                              DC3 
 

 

Auburn Roadster                                                                                 The Hobbit House 

The house garage has more treasures.  Three wonderful old cars that Blair regularly drives – a Bentley 
Continental (1992 I think), a 1951 Mk V Jaguar and an E Type Jaguar.  The view out the garage back 
window is of Lake Preston.  We did a short drive along the Lake shore until coming to a fence. 

 

Bentley Continental                                                                              1951 Mk V Jaguar 

 

E Type Jaguar                                                                 Lake Preston 



With Blair’s permission we checked out the Olive and Pecan Nut grove and collected a bag of Pecan 
Nuts that had fallen on the ground – very delicious. 

 

Olive and Pecan Grove 

Saturday afternoon we relaxed and had a couple of games of Dice, the winnings being kindly donated 
to the RFDS. Another fantastic campfire that night with lots of laughs and stories, some true, some?? 
A lovely bright Moon in a star filled sky before a thick fog rolled in which seemed to vary in intensity 
and at times was quite eerie. 

On Sunday morning (Anzac Day) we all had Pancakes for breakfast.  Andrew was happy to hand over 
the cooking duties to Mike, our regular and experienced pancake maker. The job was well done, and 
our new cooking thingy was broken in.  As it was Anzac Day, we observed tradition with a minute 
silence to honour our fallen soldiers. 

 



After packing lunch, we headed to Harvey Dam to do some off-roading, however things did not go as 
planned. Our Ranger developed electrical problems, but we managed to limp into Harvey.  The RAC 
came to our rescue and diagnosed a kaput alternator. It was decided to truck the Ranger back to 
Perth that night.   

 

While waiting for the RAC we made ourselves comfortable in the Park adjacent to the vehicle and had 
lunch. 

The ute breakdown put the kibosh on the days outing so we headed back to camp, Andrew and I 
getting a lift back with Woody. Thanks Woody. 

Back at camp we enjoyed the usual few drinks, good company, more dice games and then a great 
campfire in the evening.  The night was cold and crisp with a full moon and again a heavy fog rolled 
in. 

 

 

 



Monday morning started with a heavy smoke and fog haze. Bacon and eggs were on the agenda for 
breakfast and then the group headed to Harvey Dam again for some off-road adventure. 

Andrew was Woody’s navigator for the day, and I stayed in camp to start writing this report so you 
could all read about the great time you missed out on. As it turned out the group met up with a local 
guy (Andrew reckons he planned this) and they accepted his offer to lead them along some quite 
challenging tracks so finally some good 4WDriving was had, and sadly I missed out.   

Note from Andrew – Allen (the guy) was driving a heavily modified Ford Maverick.  We have his 
phone number for future reference when we visit Harvey Dam again. 

That evening was the usual frivolity and tall stories around another nice campfire.  The moon was 
obstructed by heavy cloud cover and the night was not as cold as the previous one. 

Tuesday morning – time to pack up and head home, except for me.  Andrew got a lift back to Perth 
with Woody, but I decided to stay with the Van.  He managed to get a new alternator and fit it that 
afternoon. 

We must thank Blair and Sue for their great facility and friendliness.  Blair’s visits to see how we were 
going and chat about his lifetime experiences were very enjoyable and informative. 

On Wednesday morning Andrew drove back to Lake Preston Lime to pick up the Van and more 
importantly me. 

I think we all enjoyed this trip and I look forward to doing it again.  It was a shame that some 
members were unable to do the trip due to unforeseen circumstances. 

 

********** 

 

 

                                 

 

 


