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THE POOL IN A BEAUTIFUL BUSH SETTING.

When Australia’s Baby Boomers want to get away from it all, they head to Byron Bay. But they
don't leave their hard-eamed integrity, status and comforts behind.

o one lives for the
‘ ‘ moment anymore,”
laments Lyn Parché,
manager of the once
controversial Byron at
Byron Resort and Spa,
“people are just consumed with business and
materialism these days.”

Lyn and husband John have spent thirty years
in the hospitality business, but their youthful
exuberance and enthusiasm belies their extensive
international experience. Classic ‘Baby Boomers’,

John and Lyn were snared by ‘early boomer’ and
entrepreneur, Gerry Harvey, to manage his $45
million resort complex in the eclectic seaside town
of Byron Bay on the New South Wales North
Coast.

With a higher proportion of the post-war
offspring than any town in Australia, Byron Bay is a
whacky mix of spaced out surfer types, retirees,
holidaymakers, affluent mid-lifers and plain old
bums. Despite this seemingly unmanageable
demographic concoction, Byron Bay has
developed a world famous reputation as a

delightful alternative seaside village that has
ferociously resisted the tide of development and
commercialism.

“When we first opened in 2004, elements of the
community were very suspicious,” confides Lyn,
“here’s one of Australia’s most successful
businessmen bringing tens of millions of dollars into
this sleepy little hippy town. Folks were scared we
were bringing the Gold Coast to Byron. That was
understandable.”

Now, three years on, the dramas are all water
under the bridge. Condé Naste and just about



