Leon & Audrey’s Last Legs




1 October 2009
Audrey

Do I really wan to keep another travel diary? Cée bothered? | got so tired of writing any diarath
towards the end ofthe big trip, but that wasné& &md of it — this current trip will be the enditofand | do
now have a new modern mini-laptopto write thisemjt's another tiny keyboardto get used to. Aaywl
really do enjoy re-reading our diaries so | shtalitdkeepingone and see how | go!

Anyway, the alarm was set for Oh My God o’clock amedduly woke up at 4 am, showered, patted Saskia
goodbye then hopped in ataxito the airport. $86h! After some time at the check-in desk we were
eventually checked in — the check-in person hazhtiohis helpdesk for instructions on how to praomsr

old paper tickets! Not really the seats we want&bw 3 onthe 767 Melbourne-Sydney then our preterr
seats (row 1) onthe Sydneyto Darwin flight.

We had to change planes in Sydney so we poppethietQantas Heritage Collection, a rather nicelalsp
of aircraft models and old uniforms etc. If youdeer waiting for a plane in Sydney | recommendsa v
here.

Our flightto Darwin was a little bumpy with intestégng views.

We met up with my cousin Jill at the airport — utdmately an emergency at her work meant she hgd to
back, so she dropped us at the Mall so we couldigraround and find an air-conditioned café to lidle

in. (It was very hot and humid!) We wandered thdlphatopped Leon from getting ideas about intame
when a fight broke out between three men (two vedigainst one indigenous) andthen we walked ddwen t
main streettowards the beach! Got down to thetbaad | checked the undersides of a few rockst{tiee
was high) and tumed up a crab and 2 small srigisked up a couple of small pebbles and we toiled
heavily up the steep hill backto the meeting pwibh Jill. The breeze was now picking up niceldame
cooled off nicely before Jill and her husband Dasadlected us.

Our real destination for tonight was the Mindil Metr, a night market that is held during the tousesason.
We came here the last time we visited Jill in 2@08 it's a lovely market with many crafts etc. It’s
definitely become more touristy than it was andftiosl has become much more diverse. We sharedsin Ea
Timorese seafood spring roll (which desperatelydedemore salt but was otherwise delicious) and a
tamarind chicken skewer (yum!) the headed tothadkil caféto add to our list of animals eatens®won

on askewer: very gamy and tough, buffalo sausage!, and | ate crocodile (on a skewer) again foesh

my memory (l ate it here lasttime) — it's reallyd a combination of chicken breast and fish, veith
interesting aromatic flavour. Unfortunately thegrdt have any camel or we would have tried that too

The sunset was as dramatic as promised, with neassiwds on the beach to watch it.

We then headed back to Jill and David's bush bléBkkm south of Darwin. They’'ve ownedthe block for
years and been planning it and planningto builchove a house here, but it looks as though thatllent
giant shed (giant by our standards, not theirstjaglually evolving into a nice house. They plartesir

fruit trees years ago and David’'s now experimentiitg farming barramundi, and processing the water
through a hydroponic set up where they grow vedesalt’s an interesting closed system — baby figiter,
fish food and insects attracted by a light in, fislkd and vegetables out. The fish provide pleritfeailiser
for the plants and if it's successful David is hpto expand to produce things to sell. (T he figré now
they will simply eat themselves! | wish | could gréarramundi in my backyard!)




We spent the evening takking about life onthe lolared about family, then retired to admire the lpve
gecko that was inhabiting our room. (Which is naner— the canetoad arrived in Darwin several yagos)

Leon

Off again onthe final legs of our around the waitttet. I1t's 11 months since our first flight artdwill be

sad to see the paper tickets go.

It's been avery disorganised preparation for our
trip. Mostly due to being busy at work and busy
at home and wanting to just collapsethe rest of
the time. Audrey even worked late yesterday. |
walked out of work as my computer was copying
files. We both need a break. The problem with
a day of travel isthat everywhere you go there is
food on offer. We stated today with breakfast in

collection — otherwise known as the Qantas
museum. Some of thethings we saw last time
were no longer here — like example business and
first class seats. There were still seats, bugehe
are fromthe early days. Interestingthat theee ar
still seat pockets in the back ofthe seats.

We were met at the airport by Audrey’s cousin
who had run off from work with an urgent e-mail
to be done. So we went for awalk aroundthe
Smith Street Mall and then down to the beach

where Audrey turned over some rocks to see what

the Qantas club — savoury danishes and a hot
chocolate. Then had breakfast on the plane —
mushroom and spinach omelette. Waiting in
Sydney for our connection to Darwin andthere
is a spread of food | can't be bothered looking at
to be followed by lunch and refreshments on the
plane (it’s a 5 hour flight). In Darwin we are
headed for the Mindil Beach night market where
of course there will be food.

In Sydney we had a quick stop in the lounge and
then went to look at the Qantas Heritage

was under them. Audrey has now tumed over rotksery Australian state.

The market had some interesting tems including@ou watch that is all coconut except for thekivogs
— pity if the workings were wood we would have botugne.




The didgeridoos were practicing safe music with
socks over the ends

The market was off to a quiet start before sunset
with the stall holders letting potential buyerd jus
walk by. The food stalls were quite busy
preparing and feedingthe early arrivals. The
market operates only inthe dry season and has

only another 3 weeks to run. The final night islped we are
told with a lot of locals making amccasionof it.

The sun sets very quickly in the tropics. I'd
forgotten and we were late gettingto the beach to
watch asthe sun disappeared for the day.
Hundreds of others weren't and we discovered
where all the people were who weren't at the
market yet. Every last one of them moved back
tothe market with us and we had to fight our

way through the crowd to get some dinner before
heading back to Jill's place for the night.




We eventually grabbed some dinner — buffalo sausagey nice), possum on a stick (no not the whole
possum, just bits of meat — very gamey and chemgaempura prawn and tempura sweet potato (both
very nice).

At home with Jill, David and Alexander at their péain the country (about an hour out of Darwin)gee
down to serioustalking until about midnight, whemas falling asleep sitting a the table.

2 October 2009
Audrey

Got up at dawn and went for a wander around thdegaiThe green ants were active and Leon spent some
timetryingto get a good photo of then we contthaa tothe fish set up, which was impressive.

After breakfast and David and Alexander headedaruhe day we prowled the garden more with Jill,
seeing a canetoad hiding in a flower pot. The taads have done a lot of damage here — many ananal
becoming rare. Goannas eat them and die, sothefewleft. The dung beetles that efficiently cles all
the dung have been eaten, leading to dung lyingnarand rotting and smelling. Snakes are eating téed
dying, although it seemsthat the death adderteareing — the toxin in a canetoad has been dseaMo
break down quite rapidly, sothe death adderseaming to kill toads then wait an hour beforerggthem.
(It's just a shame that something harmless likgthgn didn't discover this— death adders live aipiteir
name!) Another interesting discovery is of a bettéd is poisonous to cane toads — this was diseuvat
Katherine at ayard where a very bright light vets $hining all night — one morning the workerswad to
find a ring of dead cane toads aroundthe lightlodnnately the beetle in question is only arouodd shornt
time each year so it's not yet a viable optionéaldnith the toads.

Other interesting discoveries: they appear to lodvang rapidly. The Northern Territory cane toads/k
longer legs and can jump higher than the Queensgtards. To keep them from living underneath appkan
on the verandas, people set them on besser bladkfien later hadto raise everything up with Zées

blocks. When dead the cane toads have a very wgnleamell, much nastier than other carrion. Ared th
bodies do make good fertiliser for the garden!

It was then timeto headtothe airport, so wedyessed properly and Jill dropped us off. Checlgain
required a call to the Helpdesk (we have 5 tickeipled together andtheticket number is acttially
number on the first ticket, not the one on theentrcoupon) and we were assigned to Row 5, thedast

We headed to the Qantas Club and did some workediaries and Leon made calls to confirm the
arrangements people had made, and had some ltrechit twas time to board our plane. The plane aes |
leaving.

The original plan which we had arranged was:

5:15: Leon’s girls arrive at Brisbane Airport

5:45: We arrive at Brisbane airport, collect luggagrls and a large car
7:00: We all have dinner at Leon’s mother’s place.

That night: we'd booked 2 rooms atthe Beachmereio

Next day: spendtime with the girls and Fay (Leamtkher).

The girls unfortunately made their own plans witdoh’s younger brothers and were kind enough tadet
know about it on Wednesday night. Their plan wasclgbbing with Danny and Michael, then stay thghhi
at their place and come to the wedding with thehe irls hadn't arranged transport to Danny and




Michael’'s place. Leon called Danny from Darwinpairt (there was no mobile reception at Jill's) and
arranged for him to collect the girls, so we wdrdive to look for them ourselves and drive them oeod!
(And he called the motel and cancelled their ro@woking.) We just hopethat they will be in fit sdbr the
wedding — we had planned if necessary a quick shgggp for suitable clothes for them. And we hdpat
they won' still be drunk or hung over!

Anyway, our plane landed 20 minutes late, we ctdigthe suitcase (we have Vader with us) then waedt
collected the car. Leon had been tryingto call Batythere was no answer, which worried him eelittWe
dumped Vader at the motel and headed out to Falis,was watching for us since she hadn't heard fusm
— she was expecting us to call when we arrivedrisb@ne.

We had a pleasant quiet evening with Fay, andsbeteally found the loose plug on her phonetha ha
stopped it working. She thinks she knocked it ouemshe mopped ou all the dust from the dust stdaist
week.

Leon

We got up late for us — 6:30 — and went for a
walk outside before the rest of the house woke
up. There is awide variety of ants here. We
counted 5 species, the largest of which isthe
green ant at just over 1 cm.

David has set up an aguaponic system. It starts
with atank in which you grow barramundi. The

water goesto baths full of granite stones in which
vegetables are grown then through a fiter and back
tothe barramundi tank. By feeding the barramundi
you also feedthe vegetables (like these tomatoes)
making it a step beyond hydroponics.

Jil's garden is full of birds, plants, insectsgan
other interesting things and the cane toad which
you really dont want in your garden. The birds
unfortunately hid in thetrees, but we did find a
fruiting cycad — neither of us knew they fruited.

After breakfast we headed back to Darwin and
the airport for the trip to Brisbane.

The flight was quiet, the in-flight entertainment

was completely uninteresting, so | read and did
some work on this diary. Once onthe ground

and having collected our luggage — tfecase

out — we collected our hire car and headed for
Beachmere to the moteland mum. Mum had

roast chicken and salad ready for us for dinner
and added some grilled parmesan cheese on toast.




Several hours later at the motel we unpacked otines$ forthe wedding and hung them up to hopefully
remove any creases and went to bed.

Saturday 3 September 2009
Audrey

We were up early so we popped out to the local btkébreakfast, and to do some shopping. Fay gaase
to do her shopping and said she had seen swarfsugeelicans atthe lake, so after a chat ancpdrgp
our shopping off, we headedto the lake, whereametbe birds and many others.

We had plannedto spendthe day with the girlsesavare at a bit of a loss, so Leon decided to lupad
the Big Pineapple for oldtimes’ sake, so | quiclly in my vote for the Ginger Factory. We arrivaedhe
Big Pineapple to find a farmer’s market in full sgi— we found a shady parking sport right down the
bottom of the hill (cars with leather seats, hatrsuweather and shorts are a bad mix!) then haaraler
aroundthe market and | found some crystals goothfazzie bites. In a general“I’'m so itchy I'll try
anything” | bought some and immediately triediida worked! You dampen the bite with water or by
licking your finger, then rub the crystal on. Tladél on the bag also saysthat it's a crystal desmtiol
never knew they were good for bites! (I have beaterealive by all the tropical mosquitoes, andsbdlave
an interesting collection oftiny, itchy bites acqd in Darwin.)

We wandered intothe main area ofthe Big Pineappleeon’s youth, when he and his friends firstha
driver’s licences and cars they often came herg¢hfeir ice-cream sundaes. They only had a cheap
commercial ice cream though so we thought of oustlimes and didn’t buy any.

We then headed onto the Ginger Factory, wherst@dto buy some small pieces of crystallised ginge
ratherthan the giant ones we get in Melbourme Mai@ really too big to just eat. Since | acquiteslitaste
for horseradish in Europe I've been enjoying oth@rgs with similar heat, such as crystallised ginghe
Ginger Factory is atourist destination, with aeduiain and other nonsense, several shops incladeghat
does very nice macadamia nus and lovely cheesemanddamia biscuits, and a factory shop for thgegin
products, including cheap factory seconds whichnarstly small pieces — just what | want! We sampuiad
way up and down allthe macadamias in differentdias, then looked at the café and decided that we
weren't really interested in lunch, walked over tbad to Nutworks which generally has better nuts,
sampled our way around all their flavours and degtith buy some of their salted roasted macadasuase
cooking macadamias andtheir macadamia paste widstyummy! Last time | was here | bought
macadamia oil but |1 no longer need to — we cannbagadamia nut oil in Melbourne now! We then headed
back to the shop in the ginger factory fortheiywsice smoked nuts, grabbed some ginger secortls an
headed back to our room in Beachmere. On the wageeigled to look for a very small lunch, since we
don’'t know what time dinner will be served at thedding, and Leon pulled into Mooloolaba where we
found a fish and chip shop that offered crumbedagais!

As an aside, | developed a passion for crumbedigaasshen | visited Green Island (off Cairns) with
Grandma a number of times between 1978 — 1984 leary nice somewhat spiced sausage and they bring
back memories of Grandma, and her horror that lesggthem when there was fresh barramundi cerloff
(On Green Island she ate barramundi threetimay awhile | went for the crumbed sausage!)

Fully fortified, we retumed to our room for a bleer before getting ready for the wedding.

The whole purpose of this trip was to attend thddiveg of Leon’s sister Sara to her long-time partbale.
We knew the approximate date when we were planoimdig T rip so we included a visit to Brisbandhie




trip so that we could attend. It'sto be a casealdh wedding with the reception in a hall aftersardhe
wedding is being held on the beach where Dale gegto Sara under a rising full moon.

After preparing, we went and collected Fay thendeddo Bribie Island, where the wedding is to bllhe
Half-way there | recognised people in the car hexdurs — Danny and Michael, with the girls in theck

seat! We waved, and fell in behind them, but whesytook the wrong tumn we headed onthe corradero
and arrived first. The others arrived soon aftet ar all headed down to the beach with thick, adifte

sand. Dhanicatore off her shoes and headed striaiglthe water, of course! The ceremony was lkpyvel
with the moon making a late appearance due to lmdsgured by the heavy haze and many, many photos
were taken!

We all then headed back to the cars, Dhanica geiteand needing to change. While she changed we
transferred everything from Danny's car to ourgntheaded offto the hall while Danny and Michaehtwv
to check into their accommodation. The dinner wa®ly, Sara havingto chase Dhanica away from #re b
severaltimes (Dhanica has done some bartenderamdkvanted to help out, despite Sara telling latr t
the other people there were being paidto do thi&.yvo

After dinner the party started getting noisy, Faglhad enough, | was hiding outside watching céldr
trying to throw glowing rings into thetrees anda@ldra had run away to hide in the quietest cormer s
could find! So we decided it was time for our &troup of 4 to leave and said our farewells.

Leon

Saturday moming we had a quick look at the intteamel headed off to find breakfast, which we dithat
local bakery. My mother caught up with us thereilmgbeen to the one and only garage sale in Beadhim
forthe day. We headed offto have a look maielyause it was across the road from a large pontewhe
local bird life (swans, pelicans, storks, wadinglbiand others) congregates and we wanted to hieok.a




My children have deserted us and gone clubbing thittir uncles so we won't see them until tonightweo
headed off to look at the local sights. The Bigepple is still running, though it seems to behasmging
on andthere is a local market held in the car paria Saturday moming. It all looks like it idrg
neglected including the big macadamia below, thabhghwater lilies are growing well.

We headed back to the room to tidy up forthe
wedding.

Dressed for a beach wedding, we collected mum
and headed off. Alongthe way we passed my
brothers and daughters in a car, waved at them
and fell in behind. When they turnedthe wrong
way on Bribie Island we kept going gettingtothe
beach for the ceremony with a few minutesto
spare. The ceremonytook place onthe beach
where Dale asked Sarato marry her a couple of

The Ginger Factory at Yandinato do some
shopping — naked ginger, macadamia nuts
(roasted & salted, smocked, meal and paste) and
some cheddarmacs biscuits which are quite tasty.

The search forthe crumbed sausage begins. We
headed into Mooloolaba and stopped at Wikkid
fish and chips. No crumbed sausages on the
menu, but they did have them. And a piece of

flake that was the best we have had in a long
time.




years ago under a full moon. Apart romthe haamfrecent dust storms making it impossible totlsee
moon when it rose it all went off very well. It svaery well photographed with about 2 out of 3 gedip
attendance having cameras and photographing likk ma

Dad sets up hisvideo ready for the ceremony, wblilanica discoversthe Pacific Ocean (though Ikhin

someone else had already found it).

Chandra watches the milling crowd, while Dhanicacpices bubble blowing for later.

Kaela waits for a photo opportunity as does hesico8tephanie.




My brother Joe. My brother Mikael.

My sister Megan. The ceremony undgriveaiting for the moon)

The rings exchanged. Seal¢d wikiss.




There is always paperwork. Sara and Megan do plagi to make it all official.

Bubbles escape now the ceremony is over. The moon finally makes an appearance.

The happy couple arrive at the reception. Megarkywand Sara (childhood friends (and sisters) tioge
again).




Meetthe Altoffs (from left to right)
Mum, Dan (#6), Megan (#4) Mikael (#5), Sara (#3)dDdoe (#1) Me (#2)

The bubbly is popped. Possibly a little enthusiadty (Megan runs for the door with an over bubbbttle
of bubbly).




The toasting gets underway. Joe and Pam (a happle).

Dad and Pam have a drink. Colin, Angela amegtganie enjoythe festivities.

Kaela and Corey. Shana (Corey’s fa)c




Sara wanted fairy lights in the tree out the back
of the reception hall, but was not able to do i.
The children were playing with light sticks
formed into rings which mostly ended up in the
tree and looking just as good as fairy lights.

Sunday 4 October
Audrey

Daylight savings has started in Melbourne, andcounputers have both reset their clocks, causirg gst
up early and do some unnecessary rushing!

We were planningto go back tothe lake and lodketbirds again but | am covered in mosquito lsesve
decided on a lazy morning, getting all packed up At 9:30 am we collected Leon’s older daughter
Chandra from the next room (Dhanica stayed lasitnigth her cousin Kaela) and Fay from her placg an
headed over to Sara’s, since she's invited evergooend forthe day. A number of people were rather
bleary and a quiet morning was had by all, witregainment from Kaela’s new miniature dachshundayyup
Winston. We gave Sara our marine calendar andesmeexd to like it. Shortly before 12 the BBQ waedir
up and we snatched a quick sausage before takiagi€off tothe airport for her flight home. Shendt
want to go so soon, but she had commitments ato$shohad no choice. We took her into the business
lounge for a proper lunch and a pleasant conversatiout her future plans. We had intended todet h
make use of the free bar in the lounge but sineehsitl bragged that she had already had 5 beedzty ate
decided against it. Dhanica realised that shetdslghething behind at Kaela's so after seeing fgand
collecting some Qantas cloths, the paper hand-toussd in the lounge which are really high quaditg
lint free and have endless applications) we dropp&ch the way backto collect it and also the thing
bouquet, which she had caught! She never mentidraedlo us!

We droppedthings back in our room, had a quickl @nall) dinnerthen headed over to Fay’'s where we
gave her next year’s calendar which she was daayith — and if your calendar sags she recommands
knitting needle through the wires to stabilisd think it's more of a problem here where it is hdnFay
was also pleased with the stack of Qantas clothrtbught along for her.

Leon

Sunday morning was relaxed. Audrey was cover@adaquito bites from too many evenings out without
insect repellent (I may have to start forcing lvebe sprayed), so we had a quite time and | edibate
pictures. At 9:30 we picked up my mother and hdaeer o0 Sara’s place for a post wedding get tageth
The Altoff's all arrived early and took the besatarg while Dale worried about being outnumbered.

His family eventually turned up just before lunchsweady.
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