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Whose idea was it to work half a day before going to the airport?  Probably mine. 
 
Note to self: Holidays are holidays - ŘƻƴΩǘ ŎƻƳōƛƴŜ ǿƛǘƘ ǿƻǊƪ 
 
It was a hectic morning, 2 meetings and delegating all my remaining work (note to self: Keep this up, the 
others need more to do and I need less). 
 
I did manage to walk out at midday as planned however so that is a good start.  From here on it should be a 
relaxing time apart from some last minute things that I brought from work to do on the plane (further note 
to self: I really mean it, holidays are holidays!). 
 
We tried the new self service bag drop, 5 nights being too long to go with just carry on luggage.  No one 
said that you need to go to the self check in to get the label ς I mean we checked in at home last night ς 
anyway the label argued but finally submitted and our bag finally made its way to the plane without the 
help of any airport staff.   
 
It was definitely lunch time 
by now ς my apple I was 
planning to eat for morning 
tea is still safely at work 
waiting for me on Tuesday 
when I will probably be too 
busy to eat it.  The Qantas 
club provided as usual ς 
chicken coq au vin with rice, 
ham, salad & ciabatta bread 
and a slice of lime tart later 
ŀƴŘ LΩƳ ƘŀǇǇƛƭȅ ǿŀƛǘƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ 
the first plane to Sydney.  At 
this point I normally take out 
my camera and test that 
everything works by pointing 
it out at a plane.  Everything 
still works. 
 
The plane was late due to a person with a very big video camera packing her spare battery in the luggage ς 
lithium batteries must be installed in equipment or carried in hand luggage.  We arrived in Sydney and hour 
and a half late.  We were however fed on the plane.  And we fed ourselves in the lounge before the next 
flight (chicken in red wine sauce) and we were fed on the plane to Darwin (which was also late).  Audrey 
slept through the passionfruit ice cream. 
 
And I did some of the work I brought with me.  OHS report design for the new reporting system and staff 
performance reviews (Exasperated note to self:  Enough is enough ς Holidays!). 
 
The pilot must have been speeding because we made up for lost time and arrived in Darwin on time.  We 
caught a taxi to the hotel, unpacked and went to sleep (at just after 1am). 
 
Up at 7 and off to breakfast before 8.  I was hoping for nice fruit, but was disappointed.  No bananas (they 
are $13 / kg in the shops) and a fairly standard array of fruit that could have been anywhere. The only 
ŜȄŎŜǇǘƛƻƴ ǿŀǎ ǎƻƳŜ ǎǘŀǊ ŦǊǳƛǘ ǿƘƛŎƘ L ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ǘǊƛŜŘ ōŜŦƻǊŜΦ  Lǘ ǿŀǎ ǊŀǘƘŜǊ ōƭŀƴŘΦ 
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Went for a walk to get a 
feel for Darwin ς ǿŜΩǾŜ 
always been with someone 
when we have been here 
ōŜŦƻǊŜ ǎƻ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ƘŀǾŜ 
a sense of the place.  We 
came across the ruins of 
the city hall that was 
destroyed by cyclone Tracy 
in 1974.  There is not a lot 
left and that is being held 
up by supports.  
Interestingly enough a 
building across the road 
from about the same era is 
in perfect condition. 
 
 

 
Cyclone Tracy made a 
mess of a lot of things in 
Darwin. 
 
We bought some army 
disposal things we have 
ōŜŜƴ ŀŦǘŜǊ ōǳǘ ŎŀƴΩǘ ŦƛƴŘ 
in Melbourne ς all the 
ǎƘƻǇǎ ŀǊŜ άƻǳǘŘƻƻǊέ 
shops, not disposals and 
ǘƘŜȅ Ƨǳǎǘ ŘƻƴΩǘ ŎŀǊǊȅ ǘƘŜ 
things we want.  We 
dropped things back at 
the hotel and headed of 
for a bit of a walk. 
 
 

 
We found Parliament 
ƘƻǳǎŜ ƻƴ ƻǳǊ ǘǊŀǾŜƭǎΦ  LǘΩǎ 
big and imposing and 
cyclone proof.  It has to be 
all these things. 
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Darwin is not a clean city.  There is a lot of evidence of 
public drinking and there are a lot of homeless in the parks.  
I suppose the weather is good for it ς ƛǘΩǎ ƴŜǾŜǊ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ 
as cold here as it does in Melbourne. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Darwin is the only Australian 
capital city that was bombed 
during the second world war.  
(A few other places in the 
Northern Territory were and 
other cities had issues during 
the war.)  It shows in the 
history with tourist walks of 
the WWII facilities and 
monuments in the parks.  It 
also shows in the current city 
ς there are a lot of military 
walking around and it is the 
obvious point for them to 
leave Australia for the rest of 
the world. 
 
 

 
 
Audrey and I shared a single serve of fish and chips for lunch ς and 
ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ŦƛƴƛǎƘ ǘƘŜ ŎƘƛǇǎ ς ŦǊƻƳ ŀ ǇƭŀŎŜ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ /ƘƛǇǎ ΨƴΩ CƛǎƘ ƛƴ 
Mitchell St.  It was nice, but after eating a lot yesterday and a 
reasonable breakfast we just really wanted to remind our bodies 
that this is lunch time. 
 
We also wandered down to the beach where Audrey found a 
couple of nice rocks to add to her collection.  Audrey collects rocks 
(and feathers and bit of plants), I collect pictures (they take up less 
room). 
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There is plenty of bird life here that normally sits 
in the trees calling down at you (and generally 
being impossible to spot ς ǿƘƛŎƘ ƛǎ ǿƘȅ L ŘƻƴΩǘ 
photograph birds as a rule).  There is a small 
species of pigeon that wanders around on the 
ground (as pigeons do), that also seems to like 
salt water.  This one and its friend were hopping 
around the rocks and drinking the sea water. 
 
The organisers of Ozfest have arranged for us to 
have dinner at Crocosaurus on Saturday night.   
Along with that is entry into Crocosaurus for the 

rest of the time we are in Darwin, so we headed in there to see what a place that houses crocodiles in the 
middle of a city is like. 
 
The crocodile feeding was accompanied 
by a paying member of the public in the 
ά/ŀƎŜ ƻŦ 5ŜŀǘƘέ ƎŜǘǘƛƴƎ ŀ ŎƭƻǎŜ ǳǇ 
experience of the crocodiles.  It was 
interesting to watch.   
 
There is also a large reptile house which 
we slowly worked our way through.  We 
ƘŀǾŜƴΩǘ ƪŜǇǘ ǊŜǇǘƛƭŜǎ ŀǎ ǇŜǘǎ ŦƻǊ ŀōƻǳǘ р 
years now ς Saskia always thought 
aƻƴǘȅ όƻǳǊ ǇŜǘ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΩǎ ǇȅǘƘƻƴ όƭŜŦǘ 
below)) looked like a fun animated toy 
and we were never sure how an 
argument between them would go. 
 

   
 

We returned to the room for a small rest 
before walking to the Mindil Beach Markets 
ς about a 40 minute stroll.  This took us 
through some quite suburbany looking 
areas, roads that were difficult to cross and 
degraded foot paths.  We decided a taxi 
back might be in order. 
 
The market is hand crafts and tourist items 
and lots and lots of food stalls.  In the hour 
before sunset we managed to walk past all 
the stalls and see things in day light.  The 
other advantage to going before sun set is 
that after sunset it gets very crowded.  
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People flow onto the beach to watch the sun set and once it has everyone just flows back off again into the 
market.   
 
The sunset is nice, it always Ƙŀǎ ōŜŜƴ ǿƘŜƴ ǿŜ ƘŀǾŜ ǿŀǘŎƘŜŘ ƛǘΦ  LǘΩǎ ŀƭǎƻ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŦŜǿ ǇƭŀŎŜǎ ǿƘŜǊŜ ǿŜ 
can watch the sun set over water.  We always watch the sun set over water if we can in the hope of seeing 
the rare green flash effect that you can only see when the sun sets over water.  Still no luck. 
 

 
 
 

The entertainment gets underway once the sun has set as well ς it is 
called a sunset market after all.  A big drawcard today was a firetwirler 
who juggled twirled and breathed fire for the crowd.  We grabbed a quick 
bite to eat and took a taxi home. 
 
!ǳŘǊŜȅΩǎ ǘƻǘŀƭ ǎǘŜǇǎ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ Řŀȅ όǎƘŜΩǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ Dƭƻōŀƭ /ƻǊǇƻǊŀǘŜ /ƘŀƭƭŜƴƎŜ 
and ǎƻ ƛǎ ŎƻǳƴǘƛƴƎΣ LΩƳ Ƨǳǎǘ ƎƻƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ŀ ǿŀƭƪύ ƛǎ нлΣ867. 
 
I think I am taking a few too many pictures ς 294 pictures and one short 
movie for the day. 
 
Day two and Audrey is suffering from chocolate withdrawal.  Not 
surprisingly there is not a lot in the way of chocolate on offer here.  A hot 
chocolate at breakfast and a small block from Coles will hopefully see her 
through.   
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¢ƻŘŀȅΩǎ ƘŜŀŘƭƛƴŜ ƛǎ ά5ŀǊǿƛƴ ǿƻƳŀƴ ƎŜǘǎ ƘȅǇŜǊǘƘŜǊƳƛŀέΦ  ¸ŜǎǘŜǊŘŀȅΩǎ ǿŀǎ άaƻȊȊƛŜ ƪƛƭƭǎ ǘƻǳǊƛǎǘέΦ  LŦ L ǿŀǎ 
ƎƻƛƴƎ ōȅ ƘŜŀŘƭƛƴŜǎ ŀƭƻƴŜ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ LΩŘ ŎƻƳŜ to visit.  Our plan for today is less walking than yesterday 
ŀƴŘ ŀ ǎǿƛƳ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŀŦǘŜǊƴƻƻƴΦ  ²ŜΩƭƭ ǎŜŜ Ƙƻǿ ƛǘ ƎƻŜǎΦ 
 
By the time we got back to the room for lunch we had had 3 walks and managed over 13,000 steps.  It will 
soon be time for a relaxing swim then off to dinner. 
 
Walk one was just to CƻƭŜǎ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ !ǳŘǊŜȅΩǎ ŎƘƻŎƻƭŀǘŜ ŀƴŘ ǎƻƳŜ ǿŀǘŜǊ ό5ŀǊǿƛƴ ǿŀǘŜǊ ƛǎ ƴƻǘ ǾŜǊȅ ǘŀǎǘȅύΦ  
Walk two was to the mall and to have a look at a hat shop.  I bought a hat that looks a bit ridiculous but 
should be functional to keep the sun off the back of my neck.  Audrey looked at the hats and found nothing 
that suited her ς her current hat was bought at Shark Bay WA almost 10 years ago and has had a hard life 
since. 
 
Walk three was a bit longer.  We went along the 
water front to Aquascene and after looking in 
ǘƘŜ ŦǊƻƴǘ ŘƻƻǊ ŘŜŎƛŘŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ōŜ 
interesting enough so we headed off to the 
Myilly Point historic precinct.   
 
OK, so I did get distracted by a dragon fly along 
the way.  And a zebra finch got away while I was 
communing with the dragonfly.  And of course 
the cane toad.  I grew up with cane toads in 
Brisbane and he only good cane toad is a dead 
cane toad.  This one was just about right. 
 

 
 
 
 

 
Darwin is a very green city.  Like 
Ƴƻǎǘ ǘǊƻǇƛŎŀƭ ŎƛǘƛŜǎ LΩǾŜ Ƴŀƴaged 
ǘƻ Ǿƛǎƛǘ ƛǘΩǎ Ŧǳƭƭ ƻŦ ǘŀƭƭ ǘǊŜŜǎ ǘƘŀǘ 
give good shade cover and plants 
along the footpath that help keep 
it cool.  This is a favourite for the 
roadside plantings. 
 
Burnett House is one of only a 
few remaining examples of this 
building style left.  It seems to be 
a perfect style for Darwin. 
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LǘΩǎ ƻƴƭȅ ǿƘŜƴ ȅƻǳ ǎŜŜ ǘƘŜ ƭƻǳǾǊes 
open that you start to understand 
the house. 
 
We found pies.  Everywhere we 
looked that we would normally have 
expected to find pies there wereƴΩǘ 
any.  On our way back from Burnett 
House we stopped in a little shop and 
there were pies (though it has to be 
said, not many of them).  A pie or 
sausage roll is our standard light 
lunch when travelƭƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ƛǘΩǎ ōŜŜƴ 
annoying not being able to find any.  
As we walked out of the shop with 
pie and sausage roll in hand what 
should be there but a bus headed for our hotel (well in that direction, not just to our hotel).  We waved at 
him and he waited while we hopped on and a few minutes later we were eating in our room. 
 
We actually managed to go for our swim.  This does not normally happen.  Normally we just look at the 
Ǉƻƻƭ ŀƴŘ ŘŜŎƛŘŜ ƛǘΩǎ ǘƻƻ ŎƻƭŘ ǘƻ Ǝƻ ǎǿƛƳƳƛƴƎΦ  Lǘ ǿŀǎ cold in the water, and Audrey took forever to get all 
the way in, but we stayed in for 45 minutes or more and enjoyed ourselves. 

 
 At about 4:30 we wandered downstairs 
to the lobby to start labelling Flyer 
Talkers.  Audrey produces the name 
tags each year ς this is deliberate on our 
part to make sure everyone is 
identifiable. 
 
Too much time spent at the happy hour 
and the welcome drinks meant that the 
sun set had happened by the time we 
got to the beach, but a good time was 
had by all with the possible exception of 
Sarah who is one of the organisers and 
was worrying over trying to get all these 
people to all the right places on time. 

Dinner was a buffet at The Jetty.  Those 
who like seafood had a wonderful time 
with the oysters, prawns, barramundi 
(very nice) and chilli crab on offer 
(amongst other things).  Steak was 
cooked to order and there was a 
selection of vegetables and a range of 
Asian dishes.  The desserts were a bit 
ǳƴƛƴǎǇƛǊƛƴƎΣ ōǳǘ ȅƻǳ ŎŀƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ 
everything.  We filled 5 tables once 
everyone was seated 
 
Step count for the day is 16918 steps 
(plus some more for the swimming), so 
the goals for the day are achieved!  And I 
only took 75 photos.  Tomorrow may be a different kettle of fish. 
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¢ƻŘŀȅΩǎ ƘŜŀŘƭƛƴŜǎ ƘŀǾŜ ƴƻ-one dying or getting ill.  News must be scarce. 
 
An early breakfast was followed by a walk to look down at the beach to see how low the tide is ς ŀƴŘ ƛŦ ƛǘΩǎ 
worthwhile to go all the way down to the water.  No time today, but the water seems to go out enough to 
make it interesting.  Maybe Monday. 
 

The morning started 
ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ά/ǳƭǘǳǊŀƭέ ǘƻǳǊΦ  
This started with the 
Parap Market which is a 
mix of food, fruit and 
vegetables, hand crafts 
and entertainment.  We 
came away with a 
pawpaw for later 
consumption, a string of 
red beads and a present 
for someone who 
ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǇǊŜǎŜƴǘǎ 
but will end up with one 
anyway because she 
ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ 
these and obviously 
needs one. 
 

         
The red beads come from a tree that is locally 
called the red bead tree (very imaginative) and is a 
false sandalwood tree - Adenanthera pavonina.  
The beads are naturally bright red and will fit in 
well with AǳŘǊŜȅΩǎ ōŜŀŘ ƴŜŎƪƭŀŎŜ ŎƻƭƭŜŎǘƛƻƴΦ 

 
The pineapples looked nicer than the ones we had at 
breakfast in the hotel.  We have seen this sort of 
peeling technique in Hong Kong.  It takes out all the 
eyes and allows a shallow peel to the rest of the 
pineapple giving more edible fruit. 

 
We continued on to the Botanical 
Gardens where I realised that I should 
find a way to pack my macro flash in to 
my camera bag.  It would make getting 
ǇƛŎǘǳǊŜǎ ƻŦ ǘƘƛƴƎǎ ƭƛƪŜ 5ŀǊǿƛƴΩǎ ƎǊŜŜƴ 
ants much easier. 


