
 

The great Australian Adventure!!  

 



Leavi ng  Invercargill was the easy part 

as we had plenty of Parents, friends 

and well wishers to make sure 

everyone got onto the plane.  

In Christchurch we moved in a block to 

our departure point and moved up to 

the Cust oms Hall.  

Apart from one or two having to go 

back through the scanning machine we 

soon had everyone in the departure 

lounge where everyone was then given 

money to go and buy their lunch.  

We found the departure gate and then 

had to wait as the plane was del ayed 

for nearly an hour (which was probably 

good as we had to round everyone up 

again) but eventually we were winging 

our way across the Tasman arriving 

safely in Sydney.    (We did have one 

small incident when Anne felt that she 

couldnôt breathe and the Air Hostess 

rallied around and gave her some 

oxygen so soon she settled back down 

and went to sleep)  

We all (except one )  arrived safely with 

Tania tripping as she left the plane and 

wrenching her ankle.   Luckily Vicki 

was acting as ñòTail end Charlie so she  

was on hand and then to her dismay 

she found that they were not going to 

be leaving like the rest of us , but 

instead it was into an ambulance and 

off to  Prince Albert Hospital for x - rays.  

Eventually after finding no broken 

bones Vicki and Tania were re -un ited 

with the rest of us and Jason took off 

and bought some dinner for Tania as 

the rest had headed off into the 

Sydney streets looking for a place to 

buy their dinner and would you believe 

it ? they all found their way back to our 

hotel.  

The next morning it was up early and 

down to  the  1st  floor for breakfast and 

to collect the packed lunch before we 

hit the streets and had our first ride on 

the subway trains.  

From the train we arrived at Circular 

Quay where we waited and then 

boarded the ferry for the Syd ney Zoo.  

 

It was at the Zoo that we learnt that 

two of our members had some 

aborigine blood in them (or at least 

had learnt an aborigin al trait) when 

they went walk -a-bout.    

 



 

It wasnôt until we were all on the train 

that we realised that we were miss ing 

two of our numbers but after returning 

to the start of the train ride we caught 

up with Tania and Blair who were busy 

shopping in the big store.  

It was good to see the new baby 

elephant and other animals and we 

even managed to fit in an extra lunch 

and drinks as well but boy did it teach 

us about crowds.  

We made our way back to the ferry 

and back to the railway station to catch 

the subway back to our hotel as we 

had been booked into ñScruffy 

Murphyôs for our dinner that night. 

Although it was up some very steep 

stairs we managed to get everyone 

seated where they had a choice of 

Pasta or Fish and Chips.  

Then it was back to the hotel and bed 

ready for Saturdayôs adventure.   (Well 

it was for some ï others decided to 

party a bit longer).  

 



The next morn ing was the same 

routine of :  Breakfast, issue money, 

dole out medication , collect cut lunches  

then back to the train and onto the 

ferry so we could visit the Manly  

aquarium  and of course going past the 

Sydney Opera house each trip.   This 

ferry ride was a  bit more exciting as 

we went past the Sydney Harbour 

Heads and there was quite a swell 

running so heaps of ups and downs.  

At Manly we visited the aquarium and 

then sheltered from the rain while we 

had lunch before those who wished to, 

went shopping along the Manley Mall.  

Back on the ferry and back to Sydney 

where we considered going to the 

movies but as the timings didnôt suit 

we instead went to Happy Jacks where 

everyone ate as much as they could.  

From there a walk back to the hotel 

and back into the eve ning routine of 

hanging out in the rumpus room at the 

Hotel.  

Sunday was our main shopping day 

and everyone disappeared fairly 

quickly to the four corners.   We did 

arrange to meet again at 1.00 oôclock 

which was good as we discovered 


