YOUTH OF THE YEAR

National Tour of the 2006-2007 State winners

Chelsea Burgis
N Districts

For me the trip began with a fresh travel diary- newly contacted and prepared to capture all of my well-organised memories. However, in the true spirit of teenager, the trip ended without a single note or recording. Rather from this journey I took a million fragmented and striking memories of what we would later refer to as ‘the time of our lives’.

The travels began smashingly well in the best city of the country- home sweet Sydney. Hosted by Club Menai, aptly titled ‘The Club of Extreme Sports’, we adventured: light planes, motorbike riding, white water rafting, bridge climbing, firework watching and bush walking- all in six days. 

New Year’s Eve was welcomed by our entourage in one of the best vantage spots in the city. The clever and generous Lions had organised tickets for us to the Sydney City Council party at Dawes point, that is, directly under the Harbour Bridge. We partied the year away dancing to the live bands, eating ice-cream and embracing the atmosphere.

You can gain a fair idea of how packed our schedule was when you learn that after arriving home at 3.30am on New Year’s Day the Lions had us out of bed for extreme motor bike riding at 9am the next day. Emily (our W.A winner) couldn’t handle the pace, and was reported to have fallen asleep on the back of the bike. You will be glad to know that she managed to hold on even in her sleep.

Seeing my home-town through the eyes of my fellow travellers was refreshing- particularly from the dazzling heights of the Harbour Bridge. It was dusky twilight on the evening of our quest to the summit. Under a dome of azure skies and suited-up in our particularly attractive grey body suites we coaxed our rattling legs across the metal grate … stories above the cityscape. Buoyed on by our enthusiastic climb guide, of whose name I cannot remember, but who too easily remembered all of our names, we admired the majesty of creation as the dome turned dusty pink. In this moment I concluded that Sydney is the most beautiful city in the world.

With this bold assumption I then ventured on to the crisp coasts of Queensland where we enjoyed more adventure. On the night of arrival on the Gold Coast our crew was taken to the Cabaret. This particular dinner and entertainment was aptly labelled ‘Dracula’s’. Upon arrival our conservative crew (including myself) were herded into a small room lined with coffins before being escorted into the dining room on a ghost train. The waiters were all actors dressed rather convincingly as dead people. It was a splendid and petrifying evening. This claim is evidenced by the fact that we, that is the state winners, were so scared that we all took trips to the toilets together- in separate cubicles, of course, but you know what I mean. The excitement of Queensland was completed with two full days at the theme parks, walks along Surface Paradise Beach, a trip up Q1 (that is the tallest residential building in the world) and some ten-pin bowling.  

Next stop: Perth. On the first night Emily (the WA winner) took all us East Coasties to Cottosloe beach to watch the sun set over the Indian Ocean. This was a real treat, not to mention very romantic! Two highlights for me in Western Australia were bike riding around Rottenest Island and an historic visit to Fremantle Prison, which was originally a convict settlement. Terry, our hilarious tour guide at the Prison locked me in a cell for eating my lunch on the tour. I quickly learnt my lesson. Whilst on this tour we also viewed a hangman’s noose, which had been used in history to hang 29 people. 

Stop Four of our tour was Adelaide, where we viewed the Broadway hit musical Miss Siagon. If anyone knows the musical they will understand why we all exited the theatre a bit teary. The South Australian winner, Lucy, was from a small rural community about two hours north of Adelaide, so we spent a couple of days on farm visits, learning about grain, and the Australian Barley Board. This was a real eye opener for me, a city girl through and through. 

The crew then ventured on to Canberra, where we caught up with Kevin ‘07 and on to Melbourne where we saw Priscilla, Queen of the Desert, watched the Australian Open and visited Melbourne Zoo.

I was pleased to learn that people in Tasmania aren’t arguing incessantly about pulp mills. Once this fact had been established I was able to focus upon taking in the beautiful scenery of the Cataract Gorge, Launceston and Hobart from a cruise liner down the Hobart River. This part of the trip also involved an educational visit to Beaconsfield mine, which has been back in operation for three months now, extracting over seven million dollars of gold per week.

All in all it was a splendid five weeks of growing up, gaining independence and viewing the sights of our sunburnt country. I loved it! 

