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Coromandel Train Ride
On the 24th November 15 of our
NAAG descended onto Coromandel
Airﬁeld. A friend of mine, Lance
Reyland, now living in the UK, sent
me an email suggesting that if the
NAAG were to be ﬂying anywhere
on the 24th November that he would
be back in the country and would
love to accompany me as passenger.
I responded to his email that if the
weather was right I would see what I
could organise. Lance had travelled
with me to Warbirds Over Wanaka
This 10 meter high clock is
powered by water sprayed onto the
pendulum.
Angels pirouette from water driven
pelton wheel below the surface.
in 2000 and while he loves ﬂying has
a very weak stomach. I included in
my reply email that I would prepare
the plane with some extra sick bags!
As the date came closer I could see
that the weather would be suitable
for a ﬂight somewhere and set
about choosing a destination. While
it’s only a twelve minute ﬂight for
those of us leaving Thames, I chose
Coromandel as the destination as
there are two very good attractions
there. These being the Waterworks
and Driving Creek Railway. I
arranged for all participants to be on
the ground by 10.30 am and a local
bus company was contracted for our
transportation requirements.
The weather began a little murky
but the cloud base was good enough
for the four aircraft coming from
the east side of the Kaimai Ranges
to get through the Waihi Gap.
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With nine planes and 15 people
all on the ground we boarded the
bus for the Waterworks. This is a
quirky and strange water park full
of Kiwi ingenuity. It has wonderfully
engineered water inventions all
made from recycled bits and
pieces set in a beautiful park of
bush, streams, trees, lawns and
ponds. We spent an hour working
our way around the park amusing
ourselves on some of the interactive
inventions. These included ﬂying
bikes, human mouse wheel, water
cannons and ﬂying fox. It brought
Max Deane and Lindsay Brown
ride the ﬂying bikes.
We never grow up... even when our
bodies grow old.
out the youth in many of us! After
our leisurely stroll through the park
it was back to the cafe where the
staﬀ had prepared us a great lunch.
We had whiled away two hours
in a most relaxing atmosphere. If
ever you get the chance to be in
the Coromandel region make sure
you don’t go past the Waterworks
Gardens and Cafe.
On the Bus again we had thirty
minutes to browse through the
Coromandel shopping centre. I
was surprised to ﬁnd a number of
modern well stocked shops. There
are also, as one would expect,
several shops oﬀering locally crafted
works. While we didn’t come to
Coromandel for the shopping,
several contributed to the local
economy with a few purchases. Back
on the bus it was a short journey
to the Driving Creek Railway. This
railway is the result of a dream of
artist, engineer and conservationist
Barry Brickell. Barry has spent 32
years building this amazing railway
system. Originally created to bring
clay from his hill property it was
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further developed to carry fare
paying passengers. All components
of the trains have been built on
the property except the engines
and wheels. Each train really is a
work of art and amazes me that
such an ambitious project was ever
undertaken, all for the sake of clay!
Then there is the track itself.
Track laying began in 1975 by Barry
Brickell, shortly after he established
the pottery workshop on a corner of
the 22Ha block of land he purchased
Val illustrates life for most in the
human mouse wheel.
Our bus collects us from town for
the trip to Driving Creek Railway.
in 1973. As a railway enthusiast he
saw the practical and environmental
advantages of having a narrowgauge railway system through his
rugged scrub-covered land to give
all weather access to clay and pine
wood kiln fuel. Yellow plastic clay
derived from the weathering of
the old volcanic rocks. Most of the
raw materials for the making of
terracotta pottery garden wares,
tiles and sculpture thus comes from
the hills above. Barry worked for
15 years and poured a considerable
amount of money into railway
construction before it was licensed
to carry fare-paying public in 1990.
One of three tunnels on the line.
This huge gamble has now paid
oﬀ, while returns from the pottery
have been steadily diminishing. A
recent move into the tile and brick
making industry is an exciting new
development.
Today, the railway carries more
passengers than raw materials
because it has become a major and
unique tourist attraction. Unlike
most other tourist railways, the DCR
is newly built rather than being an
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old line that has been restored. It is
New Zealand’s only narrow-gauge
mountain railway. There are ﬁve
major viaducts and ﬁve reversing
points up the main line as well as
two horseshoe spirals, on the route
to the present summit. The double
deck viaduct isunique. In a return
trip on the railway, trains pass over
it four times in diﬀerent directions
on both levels. The two levels are
connected by a spiral, all in very
rugged forested terrain. The main
span is 14 m long; a total length
The impressive double-Decker
viaduct.
Brickwork and pottery adorn the
route to the Eyeful Tower.
of the upper level is 46 m. Its
construction took two years.
The Terminal building, the “Eyeful
Tower” at 165 m above sea level
oﬀers wide panoramic views over
the island-studded Hauraki Gulf and
valleys covered in native forest.
Another fascinating day of exploring
our country was again over and it
was time to return to the airﬁeld.
Our aircraft waited silently beside
the hangar buildings ready to carry
us home. Airborne once more,
most of us crossed the Coromandel
Ranges to Whitianga and proceeded
down the coast. This is a picturesque
part of our country, especially when
seen from the air. Several of the
group dropped in to Max and Bev
Deane’s strip at Whangamata. For
me, it was not to be as my passenger
again lived up to his reputation and
ﬁlled one of my sick bags! I made
a hasty retreat and headed back to
Thames. Fortunately this was only 10
minutes from our current position.
Back on the ground, Lance gradually
regained his composure and began
to feel better.
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Other than the smell in my cockpit
it had been another great day out in
our little slice of heaven.
For more information on The
Waterworks and Driving Creek
Railway pay a visit to these sites.
HYPERLINK “http://www.
thewaterworks.co.nz/” http://www.
thewaterworks.co.nz/
HYPERLINK “http://www.
drivingcreekrailway.co.nz” www.
drivingcreekrailway.co.nz
Until next time…
Fly safe,

Cliff McChesney

Top: Driving Creek
oﬃce, station and
information centre.
Below: Planes sit silent
awaiting the trip home.

