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Stacey     Melbourne 
 
Harry’s legs intertwine with mine as I put out my 
hand to interlock our fingers.  We are back at the 
hotel in London and I am sleepily drunk dreaming 
of that wonderful night we had shared.  Then I 
wake up, it is David’s hand that I have taken hold 
of.  He is rubbing my thigh with his smooth hands. 
Shit! 
He rolls on top of me, kissing me sleepily and I 
close my eyes trying to take myself back to 
London but I’m here in Melbourne the other side 
of the world.  Everything here is different; the air 
is dryer, the smell inside the house is heavy and 
woody and outside fresh and exotic.  Everything 
is different apart from the things I want to be 
maybe I need to change.  David rolls off and I go 
to the toilet, then slip back into bed falling asleep. 
 
‘Mummy, mummy! Wake up we’re late for 
school’ shouts Lilly in my ear. 
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I glance at the clock and realise she is right, it’s 
eight thirty. 
‘Right lets get a move on then’, I say jumping out 
of bed 
I give the kids a banana each and we head out the 
door walking quickly to school. 
‘We’re going to be late mum’ says Ben 
‘Don’t worry, it’s not the end of the world, I must 
have forgotten to put the alarm on that’s all.’ 
We get to the large oval and walk across as the 
cockatoos and galah’s swoop down from the 
large gum tree’s. 
‘Look mum they’re my favourite’ says Lilly 
pointing to a group of Galah’s pecking at the 
ground.’ 
‘They are beautiful, aren’t they’ I say hurrying 
past.  I still don’t really know many of the mums, 
so I leave the school playground and wander 
down the road to the café, I could do with a kick-
start. 
As I walk in, I immediately notice him. 
‘Max’ I say and I put my hand on his shoulder. 
‘Stacey, I was hoping I might bump into you, can I 
get you a coffee?’ 
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‘Yes please’ I say plonking down into the chair 
opposite him.  It’s nice being looked after for a 
change. 
He wanders off to the counter and I watch as he 
laughs and jokes with the waitress. 
‘So how are you lovey?  You are looking a bit 
harassed today’ he says putting his warm hand on 
mine and it’s such a comforting thing to do I don’t 
slide mine away but instead turn my palm up and 
squeeze his large worn fingers. 
‘I over slept this morning, I was having a 
wonderful dream and then it was broken’ 
His eyes sparkle and he breaks our touch when 
the girl brings over my latte. 
‘It’s a shame when we have to come back to 
reality isn’t it?’ his thick Australian accent 
drawing me closer. 
‘It certainly is Max, what have you got planned 
for today?’   
‘I’m going to go down to the boat to have a play, 
if you would like to join me?’ he asks 
‘I don’t have any plans, yes that sounds nice’ as 
our eyes meet an energy passes between us. 
‘Have you got plans for work yet?’ he asks 
‘No I could do with something part-time, but I 
don’t want to go into the city, I might get some 
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cards done or something.’  I say, ‘just some 
admin/book keeping would be good’ 
‘Let me ask around at the yacht club for you, I’m 
sure someone could do with a hand in that area’ 
‘Thanks Max’ 
‘We’ll pop in for a coffee after I’ve shown you the 
boat and then you can get to know a few people, 
you’ll find something in no time and if not, you 
can just hang around with me.’ 
‘Perfect’ I say smiling at him 
‘I’ll meet you at the yacht club about 12, Stacey?’    
We leave the café and we kiss lightly on the 
cheek. 
‘See you then’ I reply and we walk our separate 
ways. 
When I get back to the house Doughie is in the 
garden, this man never wears a shirt; I guess it 
must be hot work.  His shoulders glisten in the 
sun and I can’t help but smile. 
‘Stacey’ he says in acknowledgment, he is fiddling 
around with his lawn mower, and I decide to 
leave him to it. 
The cool air inside the house is welcoming and I 
decide I had better change into something more 
appropriate if I am going to be climbing around a 
boat.  I go upstairs and change from my cotton 
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dress into shorts and a tank top.  I look in the 
mirror. 
Good choice, I don’t look like I am going on a date 
There is something so warming about Max, it’s 
lovely to have someone to look after me.  I go 
down the stairs, get the washing on and look into 
the garden to see Doughie reaching up to the 
lemon tree I open the fly screen to shout out. 
‘Are you pinching my fruit?’  I say with a smile 
‘Yep, you don’t seem to be getting through them’ 
he says with a cheeky grin. 
‘Fair enough, do you want a drink?’  I ask him 
‘Na you’re alright love’ he says 
‘Ok see you later’ I say and shut the door 
admiring his large shoulders. 
Standing in the yacht club staring out of the 
window the windsurfers dot the bay and the 
occasional swimmer pops their head up out of 
the water. 
‘You changed’ says Max walking up towards me 
‘I thought I should get a bit more nautical’ I say 
with a giggle. 
‘Fine by me’ he says and we walk up the pier 
chatting about the weather. 
‘I swim a lot round here, Stacey are you a 
swimmer?’ 
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‘Not really I can only do breast-stroke, I’d love to 
learn front crawl but to be honest I have the 
pommie shark fear’ 
‘Funny Girl’ he says as we wander in through the 
gate ‘If you act like prey Stacey you attract 
predators.  Did you know in 1933 Norman Vincent 
Clark was taken by a shark from the end of the 
jetty in Brighton?’ 
‘No I didn’t! Thanks Max that really puts me at 
ease!’ 
As we walk along the jetties, he says hello to 
everyone we pass and even I start to do the 
same, feeling like we have entered this other 
world as the wind whistles through the rigging of 
the boats.   
‘I walked up here a few weeks ago with our 
Nanny from England, she was amazed at some of 
these boats’ I tell him 
‘Some of them are bloody beautiful, worth a 
mint, not mine I’m afraid’ he says and we reach 
his wooden yacht. 
‘I wouldn’t mind owning something like this!’  I 
say as I pull myself up on deck. 
He opens up the cabin and goes downstairs, 
when he returns he is carrying a tray of cheese 
and crackers. 
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‘I’ll be back in a minute’ he says and then down 
he goes again into the cabin this time returning 
with a bottle of wine and two glasses. 
‘Wow you know how to treat a lady don’t you’ I 
say 
‘I try’ he replies 
The first glass of wine goes straight to my head 
and before I know it, my legs are stretched out 
towards him and he is massaging my feet. 
‘You are a beautiful creature Stacey’ he drawls as 
I lay my head back enjoying this pampering. 
‘You’re not so bad yourself, you better watch out, 
I’ll want to sail off into the sunset with you!’  I tell 
him, ‘It’s been along time since a man has 
massaged my feet’ 
‘Is this where you keep all your stress, lovey?’ 
‘Yep and my shoulders’  
‘Well, let’s start at the bottom and work our way 
up’, at least I think that is what he says.  I close 
my eyes and drift off listening to the whistles of 
the wind, clanking of the ropes and the sloshing 
of the waves against the hull. 
Walking back down the jetty we giggle and kiss 
each other on the cheek farewell. 
‘See you soon Stacey’ he says 
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‘Not if I see you first’ I reply and as I turn and walk 
home a slight spring in my step. I feel just as 
bouncy as all of these lycra clad women that walk 
up and down Beach Road.   
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Tabatha      Melbourne 

 
The bunk beds are bloody uncomfortable I’m sure 
they are children’s, not adults, but for the first 
week of jetlagged sleep, I don’t notice this.  The 
Asian girls in my room every night smother on 
white cream to their face.  Whilst I am intent on 
getting a tan, it seems they are intent on 
lightening their beautiful golden skin.   
I have been thinking about Milla a lot.  I phoned 
her last week with my international phone card to 
see how she is doing, she seemed ok, no plans of 
following me out here unfortunately.  I have 
made friends with a guy called Justin, like me he 
is bumming around Australia on his working 
holiday visa.    
When I walked into the dorm, he was there on his 
own and had obviously made himself at home 
spreading his stuff out onto a few beds.  His 
territory quickly reduced when in the coming 
days more backpackers occupied the bunks in our 
mixed dorm.  Some people would hang sarongs 
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or blankets from the top bunk to give themselves 
some privacy.  I always wondered when hearing 
giggles in the night if there was any bunk hopping 
going on but was never privy to it.  Generally, we 
all lay around recovering from jet lag, hangovers 
or just chilling out.  Card games would go on for 
hours, conversations of home and other places 
visited, trips planned.  Everyone on an adventure, 
not really knowing where they are heading or 
with whom. 
I phone Stacey and arrange to go and see them in 
Sandringham, she doesn’t really need a nanny at 
the moment as she’s not working.  I think the laid 
back Aussie life will suit her instead of madly 
rushing into London every day.  The weather, of 
course, is so beautiful who would want to work 
maybe she will become a lady of leisure!  She has 
told me to get travelling around this huge 
country, there is so much to see.  She can always 
call me back if she needs me. 
We meet at Brighton Beach so I can get the train 
back into the city. 
‘Tabatha!’  I hear the kids calling to me as they 
run to greet me. 
 Lillie and Ben are bronzed already, we’ve only 
been here a few weeks and they look like little 
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Aussie’s already.  Stacey looks well too, with little 
freckles on her nose. 
  It’s so nice to see familiar faces, it’s exhausting 
having conversations with people who don’t 
know you.  It’s like everything you say you are 
self-analysing in case you are over sharing or 
stating something that makes no sense. 
‘How are you, Tabatha?’ asks Stacey 
‘Really good thanks, just been chilling and 
drinking with the other travellers in the hostel, 
it’s amazing how many days you can lose to just 
doing nothing!’   
‘You look quite tired Tabatha, are you getting any 
sleep in that dorm?’ 
‘Well yeah it’s pretty difficult, someone is always 
making noise!’   
‘I remember when I was travelling I would always 
pick the bottom bunk and tuck my sarong into the 
top bed so that I had some privacy’ she tells me 
as we walk into the café overlooking the Brighton 
Baths. 
‘I’ll try that Stacey, thanks, any other hot tips?’ 
‘Yeah stay away from the Irish lovers, you’ll get 
hooked’ she whispers in my ear and winks. 
I blush slightly; I haven’t talked to Stacey about 
love and relationships our friendship has always 
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revolved around the children.  It’s refreshing in a 
way and somewhat strange.  Maybe Australia is 
bringing out her heat, I have certainly been 
feeling horny since we arrived but I just put that 
down to all the new exciting experiences. 
We sit on the balcony of the café overlooking the 
swimming baths and the kids both order Spiders. 
‘Who would have thought you would be sitting in 
Australia eating spiders’ I say to Lilly and she 
giggles. 
‘Not real spiders Tabatha’ Lillie says and I ruffle 
her hair as she snuggles into me. 
‘I miss you Tabatha’ she says quietly 
‘I miss you too’ I look down into her big eyes.  
Moving to the other side of the world must be so 
daunting for a little girl.  She will thrive here 
though I just know it. 
‘Hey I might be moving around a bit, seeing 
different parts of Australia but how about I send 
you a postcard from every stop I make’ I say to 
Ben and Lillie 
‘Good idea’ says Ben, ‘If you go to the top end can 
you send us one with a Croc on it?’ 
‘Of course’ I say ‘How are things with you 
Stacey?’ 
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‘Good, it’s funny I thought I would miss work but 
actually, I’m quite happy to just see what turns 
up.  I want to get these two settled in first.’  She 
says looking at the children. 
‘We moved into the house last week, next week 
we pick up the car and the week after the kids 
start school.’  
‘Wow, Stacey!’ 
‘Yep’ she says with an Aussie twang 
‘If you hang about in Melbourne you’ll have to 
come and see the house’ she smiles 
‘I’d love to!’  I say 
We leave the café and walk along the pier, it’s a 
beautiful day, but the wind is strong when we get 
to the end.  Some of the boats in the marina are 
huge and must be so expensive.  I’d love to go out 
on one. 
‘Have you met anyone that owns a boat yet 
Stacey?’ 
‘Yes Tabs’ she says with a twinkle in her eye, ‘Erm 
one of David’s colleagues does, would be nice to 
go out wouldn’t it?’ 
‘Yes, it really would.  I remember Milla saying that 
Harry took her out in a boat once’ 
‘Really Tabatha?’ Stacey says  
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‘I think she had a soft spot for Harry, I think they 
had a soft spot for each other’ I say 
‘I’m beginning to wonder if there was anyone 
Harry didn’t have a soft spot for!’ replies Stacey 
with a laugh. 
Something definitely went on between those two 
I have no idea what and would never ask her.  It's 
funny how you can know something about a 
person and they can know that you know but you 
will never talk about.  Will all relationships be like 
that?  All the relationships that I have?  Why does 
it have to be so complicated?  Always so many 
secrets and lies!  Just like Milla we got so close 
and yet she couldn’t tell me what I think she 
needed to, I felt like she had this secret.  I still 
can’t help wondering about her even though she 
is so far away. 
Stacey and I part at the train station after a lovely 
long time at the beach, it’s great to see the kids 
but I can’t help feel they are a different part of 
my life.  We both might belong in Australia but 
maybe not together.  Although if it were not for 
Stacey I may well still be in Southend,  Stacey put 
the idea in my head but I put the wheels into 
motion.   
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I decide on the way back down Swanston Street 
to grab a backpackers magazine and have a look 
to see if there are any jobs that I could apply for.  
I have enough money to live off for about six 
months but I don’t want to use that all up in the 
first few weeks.  If I get a job now I can relax.  
When I walk back into the backpackers Justin is 
there with a bottle of VB in one hand and a 
cigarette in the other. 
‘G’day Gorgeous’ He slurs, someone’s been on 
the booze! 
‘Hi Sweetie, you had hard days work?’  I joke to 
him 
‘Yep, I have been talking to some of the guys and 
we’ve got a plan together; we are gonna head up 
the east coast a bit and then inland to Alice 
Springs and up to Darwin.  There’s room for a 
small chick like you if you fancy it?’ 
‘Oh Justin, I wish I could, I need to earn some 
cash first before I relax into a road trip.  I want to 
get a few dollars behind me.  It’s ok for you Mr 
Moneybags’ 
Justin’s over here on his grandparents 
inheritance, he will work here for the experience 
more than the cash. 
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‘Ok Darl, (Darl seems to be a very Melbourne 
saying that Justin and I love to call each other) 
perhaps we’ll meet up somewhere along the way.  
Do you think you’ll stay here in Melbourne then?’ 
‘I don’t know there’s a job here in Kakadu, I’ve 
always fancied going there, and if I can work 
there at the same time I could save up enough 
money to buy a car and travel down the west 
coast.  I want to do the Ningaloo Reef; it’s 
supposed to be just as spectacular as the Great 
Barrier and a lot less touristy!’ 
‘You gonna fly straight up to Darwin from here 
Tabs?’ 
‘Maybe, I want to see the real Australia, 
Melbourne’s great but I came here for excitement 
and adventure, this all just seems too normal’ I 
say 
‘You’re only just starting on your journey, it’s 
good to have normal at first, it let’s you adjust.’  
He says grabbing my hand and stroking it.  I’m 
gonna miss you Darl’ he says quietly, he’s had too 
much beer and I haven’t had enough, this could 
get emotional. 
‘Look let's use post restante, I’ll let you know 
where I am, leave you a letter at some post 
offices that way we should be able to meet up 
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again.  Who knows maybe we are the start and 
the end point to this exciting adventure’ I kneel 
down next to him and we hug. 
‘Find some good people to share it with Tabs’ he 
whispers in my ear holding my hand tight. 
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Jodie – Northern Territory 

I couldn’t wait to leave the small town of Katherine 
where I grew up.  Everyone knew everyone which 
I’m sure is nice when you’re older but sucks when 
you’re eighteen and want to muck around a bit!  
When Gran died and left me a little money 
everyone thought I would buy a jeep or put a 
deposit on a flat. I had kept my yearning to travel 
from my parents, feeling slightly guilty at wanting 
to leave the family home and venture further afield 
but Gran knew.  Gran would show me photo’s of all 
the national parks she had visited with Grandad 
when he was still alive. 
‘You have to go, Jodie, one day you have to leave 
this town and go and find yourself’ 
There really was only one thing to do with the ten 
thousand dollars she left me, well that’s how I saw 
it anyway.  Conveniently I had just finished my VCE 
and I didn’t really know what to do next, it was 
perfect timing.  Mum and Dad had decided to put a 
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brave face on it, my brother (who was fifteen) and I 
were always arguing lately and I kind of suspected 
that they would be glad to get one of us out of the 
house. 
‘It’s your choice love, what you do with the 
money’, my father had said, ‘We’ll be waiting for 
you when you get back with open arms’ 
I borrowed my mates backpack, brought a Stanley 
knife from the store and a water bag, sleeping bag 
and a one-man tent and then found an old ford 
falcon that our neighbour was trying to sell.  The 
car was a brilliant blue in colour, blue was my 
favourite colour!  Dad insisted I get Mike the 
mechanic to look it over first before handing 
buying it and so that is what I did.  He said it was 
fine so I handed over my eight hundred dollars and 
drove it home, it was a small price to pay for 
freedom.  
‘Wow’ said Gus my brother, what an investment!’ 
and sneered at the falcon. 
‘Oh bugger off, you’re only jealous I’m getting out 
of this hell hole and you are stuck here for at least 
a couple more years!’  I fire back. 
‘Yep, you’re right, but hey I might snag ya bedroom 
while you’re gone, it’s twice the size of mine!’ 
‘Go for it, just don’t mess with the posters’ 
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‘As if’ he says with a smirk and I know immediately 
that he will replace my walls of heavy metal icons 
with scantily clad females.  I guess when I am in my 
tent in the middle of nowhere it will be the last 
thing on my mind. 
The night before I leave the house is full of friends 
and family and I realise how lucky I am to have 
such great people around me.  I am given some 
gifts, a lucky angel key ring to keep me safe, a tiny 
torch and various other maps and lots of 
sentimental cards which I decide to take with me 
and read when and if I get homesick and need a 
boost.  I have a few beers with my friends and we 
sit on the veranda and chat into the early hours 
they all have jobs or apprenticeships or places at 
college.  They all seem to have their lives mapped 
out and I feel like the odd one out, off to have an 
adventure, off to find myself.  I show them the map 
I have marked out roughly where I want to go, 
straight up to Darwin to start with, via Litchfield 
National Park, I haven’t been there since I was a kid 
and I can’t wait to revisit it.  When I come back 
through Katherine, if I have run out of money I will 
just stop back here, or carry on down to Perth, 
across the Nullabor plain and head to Sydney, via 
Adelaide and Melbourne.  I wonder if I am doing 
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the right thing? Or if I am trying to escape reality?  I 
will have to find something to do when I get back, 
am I just putting off the inevitable? 
I have a restless sleep, the car is sitting in the 
driveway now, I have said my goodbye’s there is 
nothing more to do than have a hearty breakfast in 
the morning and get in my falcon and drive 
towards Darwin.  First, stop Litchfield National 
Park.  I finally drift off to sleep thinking of the 
freedom and fellow travellers, how I will watch the 
light fade through the walls of my tent. 
‘Wakey wakey’ says mum putting a cup of tea next 
to my bed, something she’s been doing since I can 
remember, I think it used to be Milo though before 
I matured to tea.  She opens the curtains letting in 
the hot sun. 
‘Oh Mum!’ I say covering my eyes with my arm 
‘It’s a big day for you girl, you need to get up an at 
em’ she says sitting on the end of my bed 
something she doesn’t normally do.  She strokes 
my legs through my doona. 
‘Jodie’ she begins and I know this is the farewell 
speech that she doesn’t want to give me in front of 
everyone else. 
‘You know we love you very much and whatever 
happens if you get five hundred meters up the road 
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and decide to turn around and come back or you 
make it all the way to Sydney you will always have 
a place here in this house and in our hearts.’ 
‘That was beautiful mum’ I say, ‘I’ll be back’ I say in 
an Arnold Swarznegger impersonation. 
‘I know, take care of yourself will you, be savvy’ 
and she gets up bends down and kisses my 
forehead. 
‘I love you mum’ I say, I don’t often say it but she 
knows I do. 
‘I love you too, I’m quite looking forward to hearing 
all about your travels, so don’t forget to write 
either ok’ she says and I can see a tear in her eye. 
‘Of course, I will send you postcards too!’ 
She smiles and walks out of my room shutting the 
door behind her. 
When I get to the breakfast table, it is an elaborate 
affair of pancakes and fruit, bacon and eggs. 
‘If you gave me a breakfast like this everyday mum, 
I wouldn’t be leaving’, I joke 
‘You’d be leaving in a six-foot box’ says Gus, always 
so concerned with his diet. 
‘Well the car’s packed’ I say as I gulp down my last 
slug of tea. 
Dad looks up; he’s been quiet the whole way 
through breakfast.  They walk me out and we all 
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hug each other tightly, even Gus gives me a strong 
hug and I squeeze his biceps  
‘Stay strong and look after the oldes for me eh?  I 
whisper in his ear 
‘Sure, stay safe sis’ he says and I am moved that 
deep down past all the squabbles, we do honestly 
care about each other. 
I get into Bess, (I have to have a name for my ford 
falcon, she will be my companion on this journey) 
and give them all a toot as I head down the 
driveway, away from my home, the place I grew 
up.  I turn left onto the Stuart Highway away from 
everyone I know and into the blue sky and red 
dust.  I am alone for the first time in my life, no one 
to cook my dinner, wash my clothes, kiss 
goodnight.  My tummy has butterflies but they are 
free and dancing. 
The road to the campground in Litchfield National 
Park is corrugated and I can’t believe the amount 
of noise it makes getting there.  Crocodile signs are 
everywhere and I start to wonder if anyone else is 
about but then after about an hour of being jarred 
this way and that I finally arrive at the campground.  
It is pretty full and I am sure to make some friends 
here!  I drive Bess in next to a group of four small 
tents, there is easily enough room for me here.  



27 
 

When I get out I am greeted by a very tall slim Irish 
lad with short dark hair and blue eyes who tells me 
they only got there last night and it’s bloody hot. 
‘I'm used to the heat I live in Katherine’ I tell him as 
I start to pitch the tent.  He helps me with the 
poles, which is nice. 
‘To be sure!’ he says in his happy Irish accent, ‘we 
have just come from Darwin heading down the 
west coast to Perth, anything you can recommend 
in Katherine to do?’ 
‘Drive through it!’  I reply and carry on putting the 
poles together. 
He laughs, ‘Give it a few months and a bit of 
perspective you may feel differently I know I do 
know about my small village’ 
‘Will you eat with us tonight? We normally just put 
a few bangers on the barby, but we’d be happy to 
share them with you, it's Marty’s birthday tonight 
and we will probably have a few beers.’ 
‘I have brought a few bottles of red wine with me 
from my dad’s collection, maybe we could open 
one of those as well’ I reply happy to have found a 
friend already. 
‘The others will be back soon they’ve just gone for 
walkabout, I’ll let you sort yourself out, catch you 
later’  
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He wanders off back to his tent and then I smell a 
slight whiff of marijuana, Kelly and I have had a few 
smokes before.  But in a small town like ours, it’s 
just not worth it, if my parents found out they 
would go crazy! 
The next time I see the tall handsome Irish guy I 
realise I don’t even know his name. 
‘I’m Jodie’ I say and hold out my hand for him to 
shake it 
‘Tom’ he says, ‘The others are over at the barby’ he 
says as we walk over, I have my bottle of red under 
my arm with a couple of plastic camping cups. 
I don’t really catch any of their names; they all talk 
to each other with their lush Irish accents getting 
stronger as the night goes on. 
‘Hey you’ Tom comes over realising I am kind of left 
out in the cold from their in-jokes. 
‘Listen I worked at the Croc for a while in Kakadu, if 
you fancy it I can phone up my old boss and get 
you some work there, I reckon you would love it!’ 
he says 
‘That’s kind of you Tom, I was definitely thinking of 
visiting Kakadu but was going to try picking up 
some bar work in Darwin.’ 
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‘Kakadu, that’s where you want to be all the 
workers have such a crack, I know you would fit 
right in’ 
‘Really?’ I say 
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Stacey    Melbourne 
 
Isn’t it funny what you can get addicted to?  I’ve 
never really been that into men per say, I mean I 
didn’t lose my virginity until I was eighteen at 
University to Phillip; a year three student who 
seemed worldly and much smarter than me.  It was 
a meeting of the minds, the body came later and 
sometimes as a distraction to me.  I would much 
rather lay in bed talking all night and so we 
compromised, we would do both, all night sex and 
chat, perhaps some food and then some more sex 
and chat.  Phil ended up getting a job in London 
and our relationship didn’t last the distance.  David 
then came along we met in the University bar, he 
was going places, not interested in women at all he 
had one goal and that was to become the best 
corporate lawyer he could be.  I was blown away at 
his focus, let's face it, most of us at University were 
just out to have a good time, well I didn’t even 
finish my course, so a University graduate I am not.  
David on the other hand was something else, a rare 
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species in a bowl of goldfish.  I latched onto him 
and I became his pilot fish.  He loved to spend 
hours talking and philosophising at night rather 
than shagging.  Perfect, well at the time it was.  
Lately, my libido seems to have grown, I can’t 
expect his too but what am I supposed to do? Sit 
back and get miserable?  No, I was never one to 
procrastinate; rush in and get burnt yes but not 
procrastinate. 
So I find myself again meeting Max at the Marina, 
the wind is lashing at my face as the sea tumbles in 
different directions.  It’s amazing how such a blue-
skied day can create such diverse effects.  I walk up 
to the gate, the wind making goose bumps on my 
legs, the occasional fisherman, nodding hello.  Do 
they know where I am going and what I am doing?  
When I get to the automatic gate, I think how 
strange to be standing here at the entrance to this 
other world.  The gates are like those in Jurassic 
Park or The Land of the Giants.  I wait and then I 
see Max walking along inside the Marina. 
‘Hello Lovey’ he calls and I smile.  My shoulders are 
instantly relaxing and I see he hasn’t shaved today.  
It’s the first time I have seen him unshaven the 
grey stubble accentuates his strong jaw and I smile. 
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The gate whirs open slowly and we kiss each 
other’s cheeks in welcome.  The feel of his stubble 
against my skin sends shivers down my spine. 
‘How are you Max?’  I ask him 
‘Very Good now I am very good, thank you’, he says 
looks at me and grabs and squeezes my hand.   
‘I love our exchange of energy Stacey, it oozes out 
of you’ 
‘You never did tell me what you do, Max’ I say 
‘Oh look I use to be a consultant, helping 
companies with employment strategies, but now I 
help friends and try mainly to stay happy.  I keep 
my fingers in a few pies, but they are too small to 
mention’ he says 
‘I’m sure you were a force of good’ I say looking 
into his sparkly blue eyes, which are reflecting the 
bay.  Some people you just can’t help but know 
they belong in a certain place and Max belongs 
here. 
‘So I enticed you back with that foot massage eh 
Stacey?’ he says squeezing my cold hand. 
‘You did’ I say feeling slightly nervous at the 
thought that things could or would go further this 
time.  He is a smooth operator and I am sure I am 
not his first or last visitor to this boat.  I’m enjoying 
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it though as he sweeps me along the jetty with his 
charm and wit. 
‘Are you ok getting up?’ he asks as he pulls himself 
aboard, turning round to offer me his hand. 
‘I’m fine, thank-you’ I say pulling myself up.  I walk 
down the side of the cabin, standing on the seat 
waiting for him to open up so I can sit down. 
‘So today I thought I would show you inside’ he 
says with a cheeky grin and I shake my head, this is 
crazy, but I’m just so curious.  
I follow him down the few steps into the cabin, it’s 
surprisingly spacious, and memories of holidays on 
the Norfolk Broads come flooding back that smell, 
that stale smell of the air is somehow beautiful, like 
the smell of camping. 
When I am inside the boat the swaying seems more 
prevalent.  I sit down on the suedette seats which 
are amazingly comfy, he sits opposite and gestures 
for my foot, I smile and comply and he starts at my 
pressure points which release so much tension. 
‘I don’t think we got further than your knee last 
time did we lovey’ he says as my head lays back 
and I smile at him. 
I know his eyes are looking up my skirt, I wore my 
lacy black knickers today and I know he will be 
wondering if that is my bare bush.  I slightly part 
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my legs for him and I hear a gasp as I know he has 
glimpsed a nicely shaven heaven. 
‘I came prepared’ I say with a euphoric giggle as he 
carries on. 
‘Stacey’ he says and I catch his eyebrows arching. 
He starts to apply cream to my legs, which 
probably need it; it’s so bloody dry over here.  Then 
slowly he works his way up my thighs and this time 
it’s me gasping. 
I can’t help thinking of Harry although Max’s hands 
are stronger; his thumb seems to find points on my 
legs that I didn’t even know needed releasing from 
stress. 
He is kneeling before me now massaging and 
pushing my thighs apart I can feel my knickers 
sliding around and know he is getting a good look 
at me.  I also know he is concentrating on 
massaging and relaxing me.  There is a fire between 
us but it is yet to ignite.   
He takes both of my hands in his.  Kneeling in front 
of me as if in worship, I can’t help but smile and he 
acknowledges this. 
‘Many men get on their knees for you Stacey?’ he 
asks 
No’ I say  
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‘Well they should’ he says with a glint in his eye 
and then my lips are on his, he kisses me politely 
but I don’t comply with that and my tongue enters 
his mouth and I suck at his bottom lip.  It must be 
the heat of Australia,  I feel like an animal that 
needs to feed.  I gasp and slide my tongue into his 
mouth again caressing and sucking making him 
breathless and curious. 
When we break he smiles. 
 I have ignited this fire, I am the one that has 
started this one, Oh god what have I done.  He 
holds me stroking my back. 
‘You pounced on me Stacey’ he says, ‘There was 
me taking it all steady and you pounce, goodness 
girl’ and I smile. 
‘You can’t massage a girl's legs like that and expect 
to get away with it!’  I say stroking the side of his 
face tracing his strong jaw he is beautiful so 
ruggedly handsome. 
‘I should go, it’s school pick up soon’ I say 
‘Ok, yes, thank you’ he says pecking my lips and I 
wonder if he has been kissed properly lately as I 
just did. 
Walking back down the jetty I can’t help but think 
at this man that I know little about, but hey he 
knows nothing of me either, one day will it all 
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become clear? Or not.  There were a lot of things 
about Harry I never found out.  Maybe with affairs, 
you don’t get to find out anything, that is the 
beauty, you don’t get caught up in the humdrum, 
just all the exciting stuff.  All the fantasy and 
imaginings and none of the reality. 
Sex on a boat I can handle that it beats the cold 
dark alleyways of Butlers Wharf that’s for sure! 
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Tabatha      -     Darwin 

 
I fly to Darwin via Perth, for some strange reason, it 
is the cheapest way of doing it.  Saying goodbye to 
Justin is bittersweet.  We could bum around 
Melbourne together for years and not ever really 
see anything of Australia.  He said he’s off to get a 
car when I leave for the airport but he’s already 
had a skinful by three o clock in the afternoon, so I 
know it definitely won’t be happening today.  
Unfortunately his two friends have the same chilled 
out attitude.  I wouldn’t be surprised if I come back 
down the west coast in a few months and find 
them exactly where I left them.  I can’t blame them 
the laid back attitude of Aussies is definitely 
contagious.  I’d happily lay on my arse all day too 
but I may as well get the hard work out the way, 
hard work it won’t be, working in the most amazing 
national park in Australia. I’m sure I heard 
somewhere that they have purple ducks!  Although 
the perpetrator of that story could well have been 
stoned! 



38 
 

I stay one night in the backpackers in the city, they 
have a garden out the back and I pitch my tent next 
to a Scottish lad for just a few bucks.  The guy that 
runs the place has an office in the front and is tall 
and ruggedly good looking with a very strong NT 
accent.  There is another guy who is cleaning and 
wandering around he says hello and smiles a lot 
but I’m not sure he knows much English, he looks 
Indonesian.  The boss doesn’t seem to treat him 
very well but I am only here for a night so can’t get 
involved in the politics of the place. In the morning 
I get picked up by Richie the Hotel Manager in a 
minibus at six am.  I haven’t seen much of Darwin 
and as we drive out of the city I promise myself to 
return, it has a friendly feel to it.  A musty armchair 
in your Grans house kind of feel that although has 
seen better days and has many stains it comforts 
you more than any ‘Conran’ ever could.   
When we finally reach the sign that tells us we are 
entering the Kakadu National Park, the red dust 
road that we have been travelling along all of a 
sudden seems to merge into its surroundings.  
Making sense of the gum trees, the grasses, the 
huge termite mounds, and the little swirls of air 
that look like mini tornados. 
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What a wonderful place this is, this is the Australia I 
wanted to see.   
‘So you came straight up from Melbourne?’ he asks 
in a very abrupt manner. 
‘Yep, it’s a bit different here, I wanted to see the 
real Australia’ I reply 
‘You’re jumping straight in aren’t you Tabs!’ 
‘Why not, that’s why I’m here’ 
‘Well look we are just setting up the crèche so your 
qualifications are great and your pommie accent 
will surely impress some of the guests.’ 
‘Impress, ha-ha, I’m an Essex Girl, there isn’t much 
to be impressed about’ I reply 
‘A pom’s a pom over here love’ 
‘Oh, cool’ how funny I think.  Finally I am rid of the 
Essex stigma that followed me around from birth, I 
might just buy some white stilettoes and a leopard 
print dress!   
We drive into the carpark of the Croc and I am 
amazed that the bush doesn’t seem to stop, it’s 
endless in all directions.  Yes the Croc has some 
manicured parts but these Aussies are proud of 
their natural habitat and so they should be, it’s 
beautiful!  
When we get out of the cool air-conditioned Ute 
the heat hits me all over and I immediately start 
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sweating, feeling it trickle down the back of my 
neck and prickle on my forehead and nose. 
‘You’ll find it tough the first few weeks, it’s a 
different heat up here, but you’ll get used to it’ 
says Richie, ‘Now let’s get you settled in.’ 
I am drenched as we walk over to the 
accommodation from the office after filling out a 
few forms and Richie taking copies of just about 
everything from my birth certificate to my N.V.Q.  
We walk past a bakery and the smell is amazing, I 
realise I haven’t had any breakfast and am 
famished and probably already dehydrated too.  
Then we walk through the bush. 
‘Is it safe to walk through here at night?’ I ask 
‘Sure, you wouldn’t do it alone and we wouldn’t 
expect you to either, you all walk back together or 
someone will walk you back, don’t worry’ says 
Richie 
‘Oh I was thinking more about snakes’ I reply 
‘Oh yeah, there are snakes, but walk loudly and 
they’re generally not interested in you’ he tells me 
and I feel slightly unconvinced but I’m sure in a few 
weeks I will be used to all these strange things.   
‘What is that beautiful smell?’ I ask him 
‘Oh it’s the frangipanis’ and he points to a tree with 
the most beautiful pink flowers. 
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‘Aha’ he says all of a sudden and I stop where I am  
hoping it’s not a snake. 
‘Tabs this is Jodie, another of our new recruits, she 
doesn’t hang around and has nabbed herself a 
buddy already!’ 
I shake Jodie’s hand apologising for my sweatiness 
and frowning at Richie’s comment. 
‘Jodie and Brett are a bit of an item’ says Richie and 
Jodie raises her eyes to the sky. I smile at her she 
seems very exotic to me.  Short dark hair, thick 
Aussie accent, strong looking, wide shoulders like a 
swimmer.  Her eyes sparkle and I know we will be 
pals. 
As we say goodbye and walk away, we both turn 
around and look at each other.  The sweat is 
pouring off me now.  I must look a mess. 
‘The accommodation has air-con doesn’t it?’  I ask 
Richie  
‘Yep, the donga’s have air-con, don’t worry’ 
We cross the road into a village of what looks like 
mobile classrooms, prefabricated buildings, lots of 
them have chairs outside and music is blaring out 
of a few of them, then I realise the noise is from  
televisions too.  I have a look inside one room as I 
pass and am relieved they look good.  A lot better 
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than sharing a dorm, my own room, I may as well 
be in the hotel! 
We come to a row which has three aboriginal girls 
sitting outside, I smile hello and Richie introduces 
me to them.  One of them is stunning, high cheek 
bones beautiful eyes; this is Cindy. One of them 
looks like she could do with a good feed and the 
other one is all boobs and bubbly, this is Paula.  
‘Tabs, is going to be working in the crèche’ says 
Richie 
‘Oh, nice to meet you’ says Paula a beautiful 
bubbly girl and extends her hand.  Her eyes are so 
warm and so different from the skinny girls.  She 
can see I am a rabbit in the headlights and her 
reassuring smile puts me at ease.  There will be two 
smiley faces that I can call on, Jodie and Paula I can 
feel my shoulders starting to relax immediately. 
‘You will be neighbours’ says Richie unlocking the 
‘donga’ in the middle of theirs. 
The pretty girl raises her eyebrows and then says, ‘I 
have a spare chair you can sit outside on if you like’ 
‘Oh Thanks’ I don’t really know what awaits me in 
the donga but a spare anything I am guessing will 
be good. 
She goes into her room and although she has such 
a small frame is obviously very strong as she easily 
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brings out a chair, similar to that which a teacher 
would sit on.  These chairs must have a name I 
think as I look at this familiar object sitting on the 
red dirt in the middle of the red dust of Kakadu.   
‘Thank you’ I say, maybe this girl was just on her 
guard to start with, as her face breaks into a sweet 
smile, with the whitest teeth I have ever seen and 
she becomes even more beautiful. 
‘No worries’ she smiles at me and never have I 
heard that saying come out of someone’s mouth 
and seem so perfectly natural.    

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



44 
 

 
 
 
Jodie    -     Darwin 

 
I drove straight to Kakadu from Litchfield, the 
ghostly figures of the wild white horses crossing 
the roads through the park were majestic.  I had 
only stayed a couple of nights with the lads at 
Litchfield when they left, it seemed natural for me 
also to depart.  I arrived at the front desk of the 
Croc, to a very jolly kiwi lad who greeted me he had 
a curly mop of hair and his name badge read David. 
‘Oh hi, I’m Jodie here about a job, I need to speak 
to Richard I think’ 
‘Davo, pleased to met you’ he said and stretched 
across the desk to shake my hand 
‘Hi Davo, nice to meet you too’ I replied 
‘Hey Richie’ he turned and shouted through a door 
in a booming voice, ‘we got your new recruit here’ 
Through the door walked a tall slim man with a 
hardwearing face but a happy one.   
‘Jodie?’ he asked 
‘Yes’ I replied 
‘Right we have a bit of paperwork for you to fill in 
and then we will take you to the dongas’ 
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‘Donga’s?’ I asked 
‘Your accommodation’ he says 
‘You didn’t think you’d be staying at the Croc did 
you?’ asks Davo with a smirk 
‘I had no idea what to expect’ I say and follow 
Richie into a nice cool air-conditioned office. 
‘You’ll be fine, we’ll look after you’ Davo says and 
winks at me.  He’s an interesting character I think. 
‘We take a two hundred dollar deposit for your 
donga, just in case you wreck it.’ Richie says leaning 
back in his big cushioned office chair.  Watching 
him I realise how much my back is aching and that I 
need to stretch out after a few nights in the tent 
and driving solidly for hours. 
‘Now Tom said you were after some bar work, we 
only have one barman, however, we need a 
waitress, got any experience of waitressing?’ 
‘I did a shift once in the café in Katherine for a 
friend, but I didn’t get asked back’ I say, surely 
honesty is the best policy. 
‘Ok that’s fine, we’ll give you some housekeeping 
duties as well, break it up a bit eh?’ 
‘Oh ok, like making beds and cleaning?’ I say 
‘Yep, it’s early morning work, which means you 
have the day to yourself before getting ready to go 
to the restaurant, that sound ok?’ 
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‘Sure, sounds fine, I have got some black pants 
packed’, I say wondering what I will wear for all 
these different roles. 
‘It’s ok we’ll get you decked out in your uniform, 
we supply all your clothes, but you are in charge of 
cleaning and ironing them.  There’s a laundry room 
at the dongas. Your shirt for the restaurant must 
always be freshly ironed ok’ 
We walk along the length of the Croc and I wonder 
where we are going and what these ‘donga’s’ are.  
We leave the hotel setting and the land spreads 
out a bit, the landscape changes from manicured to 
raw bush.  There is a bakers across the road and as 
we walk straight past the warm doughy smell it 
makes me feel hungry.   
‘All of your meals you have at the Croc in the staff 
canteen, it’s all hot food so it’ll keep your strength 
up’ 
We walk through a piece of scrub land and then 
emerges a small village of portables.  Like the 
portable classrooms at school but obviously made 
into accommodation instead. 
We cross the road and I notice a lot of aboriginals 
sitting outside their rooms as we walk past I say 
G’day and they smile back, I take a sneak peak 
inside their rooms and notice how basic they are. 
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‘Number 27 Jodie this is you’ he says producing a 
key from his pocket and opening the door. We walk 
into the small room, the walls are magnolia, there 
is one small single bed above which a nice air-con 
unit is located, I’m glad to see that!  Opposite the 
bed is a fridge with small TV and a door, which I 
open to find a miniature bathroom with everything 
I could possibly need, sink, toilet and shower, all 
perfectly cleaned. 
‘Great!’ I say, ‘I’ll go pick up Bess and get my gear’ 
‘Bess? Oh we can’t have pets stay here Jodie’ 
‘No no, Bess is the name of my car, I’m parked back 
at the Croc’ I explain 
 ‘Oh right, ok let me show you the laundry first’ 
We walk out of my room and immediately come 
across another kiwi guy this one is very different to 
Davo.  This guy has shoulders bigger than Gus and 
Gus really works on his shoulders! 
‘New recruit Richie?’ he asks in a very deep kiwi 
accent his dark hair flopping in his face and his eyes 
twinkling. 
‘Hi’, I hold out my hand, ‘I’m Jodie’ 
He squeezes my hand tight, ‘Brett’ he smiles, looks 
like we’re neighbours, ‘I’m number 26’ 
‘Stop hitting on the poor girl and let her get settled 
Brett’ says Richie punching him lightly on the arm. 
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We walk into the large laundry about as big as six 
donga’s with two ironing boards set up and a 
couple of washer/dryers.  What a waste of space I 
can’t help thinking.  There is a common room 
opposite which is twice as big again with a tv and a 
kitchen. 
‘I don’t think many people use the kitchen he says 
as if in apology for the state that it seems to be in, 
the cooker is old and rusty.  The worktops have 
seen better days and the cupboard doors are all 
missing handles.  The place does have a sense of 
community though, I can imagine people milling 
about in here although it’s empty right now.  I 
reckon this is the hub of the action in this little 
community. 
‘Your first shift will be in the restaurant tonight, six 
till close, come along to my office at 5.30 and we’ll 
get you decked out in your uniform and dinner is 
served for the staff from 4.30 in the kitchen, follow 
your nose and you’ll be sure to find it.  Right I’ll 
leave you to it’ he says as he notices a few of the 
residents are having a look at the newbie from 
outside. 
We go and join them and I introduce myself and 
them to me, I will get to know them better and 
remember their names later. 
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I go back to my ‘donga’ and lay on the bed for a 
few minutes just gathering my thoughts before I 
decide to get myself sorted and walk back over to 
the Croc through the scrub.  I can’t help wonder if I 
will have to walk back through here at night on my 
own when I finish my shift.  I guess we will all walk 
back together I hope so anyway. 
I drive Bess back to the donga’s and take my 
backpack inside getting out my toiletries and 
setting my bathroom up with all my things, 
immediately it makes it feel more homely. There is 
no bedside table so I go and take one of the small 
chairs from the common room there are lots so I 
don’t think it will be missed.  I take out my books 
and set them on it.  Happy that this room is starting 
to resemble a place I can call home for a few 
weeks. 
There is a knock on my door and Bret is standing 
there with a singlet on all muscle.  I raise my 
eyebrows and he smiles his wide toothy grin. 
‘Thought I’d come and give you the low down now 
that the boss is out of sight’ he says walking past 
me and into the room, plonking himself down on 
my bed.   
‘Ok’ I say wondering where to sit, I haven’t 
entertained any men in my bedroom back home 
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and this feels kind of weird, do I sit next to him? 
That would feel very forward. No, I decide and 
move the books off the chair next to my bed and sit 
there.  He seems a bit disappointed by this and 
immediately straightens his back as if shot with a 
bullet of discipline and manners.  I smile broadly 
and try to put him at ease, he has a childlike face 
very good-looking but still a pup. 
‘So if you want weed you need to see Davo, he’s at 
number 19.  We go over to the Jaba a few times a 
week which is the local pub, I wouldn’t recommend 
going over on your own as a lot of the abo’s hang 
out there and it can get pretty rowdy.  One of us 
will take you over though.  Next door is the Oasis 
and we can go and use their facilities for free, 
there’s a nice pool and bar, the bar’s pretty pricey.  
The town itself is just over the road one of us will 
take you over there too at some point, there’s a 
Chinese takeaway, chip shop, bottle shop.  
Anyways, where you from Jodie?’ 
‘Wow, thanks for all the info!  I’ve just driven down 
from Katherine’ I say ‘I grew up there and fancied a 
change’ 
‘Cool, inland is that?’ he asks 
‘Yep’ 
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‘You’ll want a trip to Darwin too I guess then, we 
try and get a group of us to go in occasionally, let 
our hair down, so to speak.  I notice you have a car’ 
‘Yep Bess, I’m planning on doing a bit of travelling 
hopefully but a guy I met in Litchfield, Tom 
recommended I stop here first.’ 
‘Tom, you met Tom?’ 
‘Yes, he seemed like a decent bloke’ I say 
‘He’s a bloody star he was the dish pig here for 
months, saved up a load of cash and is now back 
with his Irish buddies touring around, he really 
liked a smoke, I could tell you a few stories about 
him!’ 
‘He did mention you’ I say with a smirk 
‘Oh yes?’ he says cheekily 
‘Yep I know all about you’ I say with a wink 
‘Spill then!’ he says getting frustrated 
‘Oh, just that you were the cheeky lothario of the 
Croc’ 
He nods and smiles.  The door to my room is open 
and Davo pokes his head round the corner 
‘Not interrupting am I’ he says and I laugh 
‘Nup, come in’  
‘Cheers, that was a bloody boring shift’ he says 
‘Mind if I get rolling?’ he says and within minutes, 
tobacco and weed cover my bed.  
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Stacey  -  Melbourne 

 
I stand in the bedroom, looking out at the sea and 
my gaze wanders down to the grass and to nine or 
ten of these Lycra-clad women.  They are in a circle 
surrounding this man who could really contend for 
Mr. Universe if he wanted to, his biceps are nearly 
as big as Arnie’s!  Talk about flies around a honey 
pot.  All of a sudden, it makes sense all these 
Aussie women aren’t just naturally fit and healthy 
they all have mentors, coaches, or personal 
trainers.  Of course, that is why they all look so 
bloody wonderful.  Well if I’m ever going to 
squeeze my butt into Lycra other than my M&S 
knickers I had better think of doing the same.  As I 
watch him packing up his black Ute, I write down 
the number that is plastered along the side in 
electric green letters, Fit Fast.  
His name is Dan and when he answers the phone I 
wonder how old he is, he sounds quite young even 
with his deep Aussie accent. 
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‘Come along to a group session for free if you like, 
we can talk after that and book a one on one’ he 
says 
I can’t help smiling to myself at the thought of a 
one on one with him!  
‘Tuesdays or Thursdays at the park area across the 
road from you’ he says 
Yes, I have spotted you, I know exactly where you 
train!  
I think of his huge muscles that I have seen all the 
women stare at.  If that doesn’t motivate you I 
don’t know what would! 
‘Great I’ll come along on Thursday, see you then’ I 
say moving to the opposite window and looking at 
Dougie in the back garden.  I am surrounded by 
testosterone, it is fantastic! 
As I replace the phone on the stand it immediately 
rings 
‘Hi Lovey, how are you?’ says Max 
‘Good Thanks, I’ve just booked into a training 
session across the road, what have you been up 
to?’ 
It has been a week since the kiss on the boat and I 
wondered if I had gone too far he’s such a 
gentleman not really like Harry at all.  Harry was 
rough and ready although I loved his attention; 
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Max is something else; massaging me, looking after 
me. 
‘Gardening this morning’ 
‘I’m just stood here looking at my gardener’  
‘Has he got his shirt off?’ 
‘Yes, as a matter of fact, how did you know?’ 
‘I could hear the desire in your voice; sounds like 
you could do with a massage Stacey’ 
‘You’re not wrong’ I laugh 
‘Meet me in the boat’ 
‘Ok half an hour?’ 
‘See you then Lovey’ 
I’m becoming a regular at the yacht club, it’s a 
beautiful day as I rush down Beach Road to meet 
him, once again he is in his scruffy gear.  I like this 
relaxed Max, the one not on show to all.   
‘Hello’ he says, a twinkle in his eye as he holds my 
hand and we walk towards the boat. 
He opens up the cabin and we go straight in, he 
holds me and kisses me deeply then holding my 
face away from his he looks deep into my eyes.   
‘What are you doing to me?’ he asks 
‘Enjoying you’  
‘Can I enjoy you?’ he asks as his hand slips up my 
skirt, between my legs and into my knickers. 
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‘hmmm,’ he purrs into my ear sliding his fingers 
deeper making me gasp as we kiss.  He pushes me 
down onto the seat and kneels before me.  I know 
what he is going to do next and I sigh in 
anticipation. 
His face is between my legs and his long licks are 
melting me into the sofa.  I feel my body sliding as 
he moves slightly and then sucks me so hard I think 
I might faint.  I hold onto the base of the mast to 
steady myself, bringing my senses back to the boat 
from the cloud I was in and again he licks me slowly 
and my body craves that intense sucking sensation.  
I open my legs wider and push myself against his 
face as he rubs his nose on my clit.  Then he sucks 
hard again and the orgasm explodes making my 
thighs tremble and my back arch.  He stands and I 
see his face glistening, as I close my eyes exhausted 
from the intense orgasms he bends down slipping 
his sweet salty tongue into my mouth and I suck it 
gently. 
He sits next to me and I try to get up so that I can 
return his attention but he pushes me back down, 
pulling my legs onto his lap he starts to stroke 
them. 
‘Relax’ he says and starts to massage me, I close my 
eyes relaxing laying still and let my mind wander, I 
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think I actually sleep for a few minutes.  Listening 
to the sounds outside of the ocean against the hull 
and the wind whistling through the rigging, there is 
something about being in the hull of a boat 
submerged in water.  I remember holidays on the 
Norfolk Broads, beautiful boats and happy relaxed 
people, no rush, no hurry, just calm relaxing water. 
As I pull myself up, I stand in front of him and help 
him undo his trousers. 
‘You don’t have to lovey’ he says 
‘Oh yes I do!’ I tell him 
You’re big! I think as I lay my eyes on his cock, I 
kneel in front of him and lick this gorgeous man 
while he purrs, his body jumps whilst he looks 
down at me.  Pushing the back of my head so that 
he enters my throat and I gag covering his cock and 
his balls with my saliva.  He moans, as I slide my 
mouth up and down, I feel like I am making love to 
this man.  We both are energy seekers.  This is 
perfect I think with my mouthful of this wonderful 
man that has welcomed me to Australia. 
As he cums he fills my mouth quickly and I gulp him 
down looking up at him as his orgasm shudders 
through his body.  He lays still with his head back 
for a while after and then looks at me sitting 
opposite. 
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‘Thank you’ he says 
‘Thank you, beautiful man’ 
We walk back down the jetty and when we reach 
the end he squeezes my hand, he goes his way and 
I go mine. 
‘See you soon Stacey’ he says as he waves goodbye 
‘Yep,’ I say in the sleepy haze of what has just 
happened. 
I get into the car it’s so hot and the heat of the seat 
burns my bottom, I drive away and wonder what 
on earth I am doing. 
Am I now a sex addict? Or am I addicted to the 
thrill of the affair? Has Harry passed this sexual 
baton over to me?  He would laugh if he could hear 
me now.  Just be happy.  He would say, we all 
deserve to be happy, how right he is as long as no-
one else gets hurt. 
When I go and get the kids I walk into the 
playground wondering if people can tell what I 
have just done.  Surely there must be an air of post 
sex about me?  Luckily I still don’t know that many 
people but immediately, (typically when I would 
quite happily stand in the corner on my own) I see 
Michelle, she is a pom too. 
‘How are you?’ she says as we wander over to 
where the kids will come out. 



58 
 

‘Good thanks, very good’ I reply 
‘You’re glowing!’ she says 
So it is obvious! 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



59 
 

 
 
 
 
 
Tabatha  -    Darwin 
 
The air-con is so cold when I wake up in the 
morning that I am shivering, it must be 38 degrees 
outside and I am freezing.  I have had an awful 
night’s sleep, my friend next door it would seem 
likes to party; music, sex, shouting, and singing all 
night. She is a wild one, she has so much energy, I 
can’t blame her.  I try to sleep some more and I am 
woken up by a loud bang on the door, it is Cindy.  I 
open the door and the heat immediately hits my 
face like a hairdryer. 
‘I’m sorry about the music last night, it was my 
brothers birthday and we had a few drinks, you 
know how it is’ she says  
I put my head out of the door in wonder at how hot 
it actually is and see a few boys hanging around 
outside her room.  I smile at her she’s maybe 
sixteen; I was there not so long ago. 
‘Look it’s fine as long as you let me get some sleep 
at some point!’ and she grins back at me. 
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‘Sure Tabatha, I think you might be working today. 
Richie was lurking about earlier, I was trying to 
sneak these two out of my donga’ she says looking 
at the boys, one of them is cute like her and I soon 
realise this is her boyfriend.  The other is tall, and 
shady looking. 
‘Ok I better get dressed then’, I say realising I am 
just wearing a long T-shirt. 
I put on some clothes and immediately there is 
another knock on my door and it’s Richie.  He 
stands outside on the red dust and I am up in my 
donga, he obviously doesn’t enjoy this vantage 
point as he cranes his neck up towards to me. 
‘Hi Tabs, how did you sleep?’ he asks with his eyes 
towards the other dongas. 
 ‘Ok,’ I say not wanting to snitch on anyone. 
‘Oh Good’ he says as if he doesn’t believe me. 
‘We are going to be taking a booking for the crèche 
tonight so I’m thinking you will probably be 
working from about five o clock if you could come 
down to the Croc at about four thirty.  Oh, and I 
have your uniform in the van if you want to come 
over and grab it.’ 
‘Sure’ I say slipping on my flip flops, locking my 
donga and following him over to where he has 
parked. 
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‘You sure you slept ok?’ he says now that we are 
away from the rooms. 
‘Yeah there was a bit of noise but not too much, 
I’m fine.  It's all new to me!’ I tell him 
Gosh, the heat is vicious already and I can feel the 
sweat starting to run down my cheek.  I grab my 
clothes which I am informed will need an iron and 
go back to my room.  I close the door and sleep for 
three hours until two thirty, then I get up and go 
and iron my shirt.  In the laundry room is a German 
guy whose name I don’t catch with his heavy 
accent, he will be waiting in the restaurant tonight 
for the first time and wants to know what it’s like.  I 
quickly explain it’s my first day here and he swears. 
‘Shit, I was hoping someone would know where I 
can get some pot from!’ he says 
‘Oh I’m sure the ladies next to me will know’ I say, 
surely they had something keeping them awake 
last night and I take him back to our section of the 
donga village and knock on Cindy’s door’ 
When she answers, she only has a bra and shorts 
on and her small curvy body looks fantastic. 
‘Hi Cindy, this is …’ 
‘Seb’ he says, ‘I was wondering if you knew where I 
can get some pot?’  
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‘Oh I can’t help you, I don’t want to get thrown off, 
but if you see Paul at 34 he’ll get ya some’ she says 
and smiles looking down as we both stare at her 
little tits. 
‘Cool’ says Seb, and Cindy smiles and closes her 
door abruptly. 
‘Want me to come with you?, I haven’t met Paul 
yet’ I say hoping to meet more people. 
‘Sure’ says Seb and we wonder over to number 34 
and knock.  This is definitely the right place as the 
smell of pot emanates from under the door.  Seb 
turns to me and raises his eyebrows in a smile. 
Then the door opens and before me stands a tall 
blonde Adonis with a beautiful six-pack. 
‘G’day’ he says and he spots me eyeing his body 
and quickly grabs a T-shirt and throws it over his 
head. 
‘Wondering if you could get us any pot?’ ask Seb 
‘No worries, step into my office’ he says standing to 
one side so that we can enter his donga, inside 
there is lots of pot paraphernalia, Bob Marley 
posters, big cannabis leaf posters, even reggae 
playing. 
‘Wow’, I say, ‘A regular pot paradise!’ 
‘Yes, Darl’ he says and passes me a spliff. 
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Well, when in Rome! Or, when in Kakadu in a 
donga! I think. 
After an hour I realise I need to get to work so, I go 
back to my room and down a can of cola, surely the 
caffeine will hide any signs of pot.  As I walk 
through the bush I can’t help smile at the 
strangeness of this all.  The crazy night listening to 
sex and laughter and music through the thin wall, 
waking up freezing cold when in reality I am 
probably living in one of the hottest places on 
earth.  I pop into the toilets on the way into work 
to make sure the cola has worked and my eyes are 
not too red.  Sure enough, I look pretty normal in 
the mirror but I shake my head at myself and tell 
myself no more pot before work, on the first day as 
well come on Tabs, get it together!  You are too old 
to call it peer pressure, don’t you dare spend this 
time stoned off your head. Just as I am looking into 
the mirror Jodie walks in. 
‘Oh Hi, Tabatha, isn’t it?’ she says 
‘Tabs is fine, Jodie right?’ I ask (knowing full well 
it’s her name), I wouldn’t forget her in a hurry she 
was the first friendly face I saw.  Her short dark hair 
and clear eyes are sparkling tonight and I wonder 
what she has been doing.  We stand close to each 
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other our shoulders touching and I can smell the 
faint scent of her perfume that has worn off. 
‘First, shift eh?’ she asks 
‘Yes, I better get going’, I say looking at my watch, 
‘You just finished? Or starting?’ 
‘Yeah just finished my day shift, I’ve got the 
evening off, come and have a drink later in my 
room if you like?  If you have the energy after 
looking after ten kids!’ she laughs. 
‘Sounds great!’ I say 
‘Number 27’ she says 
‘My lucky number!’ I reply as she walks off, she 
smiles her eyes still twinkling, how do some people 
do that!? 
When I arrive at the crèche it’s all ‘too easy’ as they 
say up here.  All the toys are brand new and the 
children are all tired from the heat or exhausted 
from travel so most of them just sleep in the cribs 
we have made up.  Occasionally a baby needs a 
bottle, which I haven’t done before but I am soon 
shown the way by Shauna the lady running the 
crèche.  Shauna is a round and bubbly lady the kind 
who should be working with children.  A broad 
smile adorns her face, not a wrinkle in sight, just all 
laughs and kindness. 
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‘Right sweetheart’ She says to me, you only have 
twenty minutes left of your shift will you help me 
strip the cots and get the sheets down to the 
laundry’ she asks 
‘Sure thing’ I say and leaving the sleeping babies 
we start stripping the cots and making up the ones 
that have just been vacated as the slumbering tots 
are carried to their rooms by their parents.  I can’t 
quite believe I’m getting paid for this, paid for 
cuddles that’s how it feels.  Paid to give and receive 
love from the tiniest hands and the happiest faces, 
the most innocent eyes.  After my shift as I walk 
back through the scrub with Brett who has just 
finished up for the day too I tell him how lucky I 
feel to be here, doing a job I love in the most 
beautiful place on earth. 
‘You sound high Tabs’ he drawls in his Kiwi accent. 
‘I think I am’ I say 
‘Well let's keep it that way shall we, grab a shower 
and I’ll see you at number 27’ he says as we reach 
our little village. 
‘Cool see you in a minute’   
I stand under the warm water of my shower I can’t 
believe that I have my own en-suite, yep I’m 
definitely lucky. 
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I walk over to Jodie’s and the usual smell of 
Australian home-grown permeates the air.  She has 
a lovely room all pink and pastel posters, very girly 
in fact very opposite of how I thought of her when I 
first met her. 
‘Come and have a seat, budge up guys’ she says to 
the other five people laying on the bed.  After a 
few joints, we all become a tangled mess of limbs, 
slowly tickling and caressing each other playfully.  
Until it becomes apparent that Jodie and Brett 
need some privacy to get a bit more serious.  We 
all wander back to our rooms calling goodnight to 
everyone with the inevitable; 
‘Goodnight Jim Bob.  Goodnight Mary Ellen’  
It’s a perfect end to a wonderful day in Kakadu. 
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Jodie   -   Darwin 
 

I was beginning to wonder who came up with this 
idea of a hotel in the shape of a Croc.  From a 
helicopter in the middle of the escarpment of 
Kakadu, the Croc must look awesome.  However, 
how many people actually see it from the air?  I 
walk out of the air-conditioned restaurant and the 
heat smacks me in the face making my eyes water.  
Walking yet again along the tail of this monster to 
deliver room service to room 310, I realise the 
shape of this hotel is bloody ridiculous.  Room 1 or 
12 never seem to order room service.  Just as I 
begrudge the long walk down the tail, the guests 
also can’t be bothered to brave the 39 degrees to 
get to the restaurant.   
I hope it’s some hot miner in room 310! 
The tray is heavy, well its two trays on top of each 
other, they didn’t say I’d needed to work out to do 
this job!  Although to be honest this bit is easier 
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than making beds in 36 degrees.  By the time, I 
leave here I will be fit.  Maybe this is the training 
for the rest of my trip. 
I arrive at 310 the perspiration dripping onto the 
tray.  I know it’s gross, but what can I do?  I balance 
the tray on my knee, surely, there is some graceful 
way of doing this but I have no idea how and I 
knock on the door.  
‘Room Service’ I yell 
The door opens, stood before me is a rather fine 
example of Aussie manliness.  Ripped bronzed 
torso, tight fitting denim shorts and blonde hairs on 
his legs.  
‘G’day darl, C’mon in’ he says and I can’t help 
looking deep into his cobalt blue eyes. 
I go in and place the trays on the dresser, hearing 
the door slam on its huge hinges.  I turn just in time 
to catch a glimpse at his bum.   
Hmmm, nice! 
A little, further up though I notice the party at the 
back of his head.  Seriously, mullets are not my 
thing and I’ve seen some great ones over the years!  
Oh well even if there is a party at the back, it’s the 
business at the front. 
The dongas are like a village of horny young 
freedom fighters we all have our stories to tell and 
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just support each other in this strange existence of 
work and play with no family or rules.  I couldn’t 
help flirting with Brett, he was hot and the same 
age as me, he had escaped Lake Tahao in New 
Zealand also a small community and completely 
got that I needed freedom, so did he.   
‘So I guess I owe you a tip’ then standing closer to 
me so he can read my name badge he says, ‘Jodie’ 
I feel his eyes on my breasts, the closeness of him 
making me ache with desire.  I arch my eyebrows 
and lick my lips tasting the salt from my sweat. 
The door from the bathroom suddenly opens and a 
women’s voice calls out 
‘Can you grab us a towel hun? They’re out on the 
balcony’ 
I turn around as the guy heads outside to grab the 
towel.  Standing before me is a beautiful woman 
stark naked, smothering moisturiser onto her legs. 
Bloody Pommes, they always come over here and 
snag the good ones! 
I hold the womans gaze not daring to take my eyes 
from hers 
‘Oh sorry love, I didn’t know we had company’ she 
says with a grin. 
As he walks past me to give his girlfriend the towel 
his hand deliberately strokes my thigh. 
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‘Just room service’ I say to the girl who is now 
wrapped in the fluffy towel.  I open the heavy door 
and turn around. 
‘Enjoy your meal’ I say mainly to the guy and notice 
the bulge in the front of his trousers. 
No tip this time I think as I walk back along the 
warm veranda.  I walk slowly hoping there are no 
other room service orders.   
I wonder if they will be down for dinner this week I 
think, I have the runway in the restaurant, which 
consists of twenty tables of two.  Supposedly, it is 
the easiest to wait as the kitchen is at one end and 
the bar is at the other.  I haven’t worked out how 
this makes it easy I just seem to run from one end 
to the other.  You can guarantee that if you are 
taking the starters to the table nearest the kitchen, 
the table at the back needs something.  I hate the 
catwalk.  Davo has the big groups who always leave 
tips, couples never leave big tips to a young girl.  
Big groups of men however always leave big tips 
and in Davo’s case, big groups of women were 
paying for his weed habit.  Little did I know that the 
biggest tip I would receive from the Croc definitely 
wouldn’t be coming from the restaurant. 
When I got back to the restaurant, it was dead.  
This wasn’t a hotel where people sat around the 
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pool and bar, there was too much to see and do in 
Kakadu to stay still.  There were different types of 
tourists that came to the Croc; the older Aussies 
that had a load of doe and wanted to see more of 
their beautiful country.  The older European 
tourists on their last long haul trip from Europe and 
the young thrill-seeking privileged teens and 
twenties.  Occasionally a local would come in, 
parents of one of the workers it was not very often.  
They would come and have a meal and everyone 
would fuss around them making them feel like 
celebrities, it was a nice occasion when this 
happened.  
 I didn’t see Brett in my day to day work, he was 
with maintenance.  When we get back to the 
dongas in the evening although we are all 
exhausted we would hang out in each other’s 
rooms or in the common room, sharing spliffs or 
booze whatever is available equally shared out.  
Laughing, joking, and just chilling out after the 
longest hottest hardworking days I have ever 
experienced.  There’s a lot to be said for 
camaraderie, there is a purple haze of love, respect 
and happiness over that small village in the 
outback, a purple haze that I wanted to make red 
hot and fiery. 
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We had come back to our rooms and all gone 
straight into the common room, we all knew Davo 
had a huge tip from a Contiki tour that had just 
passed through and he had scored big time with 
the weed.  We were all on cloud nine, literally, this 
stuff was strong.  We sat laughing and giggling.  My 
back had been killing me from all the lifting of 
mattresses so I asked one of the girls who was a 
beautician if she could have a look.  Before I knew 
what was happening I was laying down on the floor 
of the common room with Lizzie astride my back 
pushing and prodding until my back felt ten times 
worse than it did in the beginning.  I sat back on 
the worn out sofas next to Brett. 
‘I’ll have a look at that for you if you like?’ he said 
in his stoned kiwi drawl. 
His eyes looked huge and I immediately wanted to 
drag him off. 
‘Yes please’ I said slowly back to him, the drugs 
were working everything seemed perfect and slow, 
very slow. 
Brett and I wander back to his room.  I lay down on 
his bed and he stood over me looking at me as I 
start to undo the buttons on my blouse. 
‘Put the air-con on will ya’ I say realising I’m 
starting to sweat. 
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‘Oh yeah, sorry’ he drawls and slides onto the bed 
next to me. 
‘Close your eyes’ he says 
I do as I am told and feel his warm saliva dribbling 
into my mouth.  I open my eyes and his mouth is 
open a string of saliva entering my mouth.  I kiss 
him hard, drinking him up. 
‘Did you like that?’ he asks 
‘Different’ I reply, ‘I’ll let you know in a fortnight if I 
have wanked about it or not’ 
His eyes widen and I laugh.  We kiss and kiss until 
he works his way down my body and I wiggle off 
my trousers and knickers and his head makes a 
home between my legs for hours until I have cum 
what feels like a thousand times.  When I hear 
birds outside, he rolls me over and slides his finger 
into my arse slowly at first and then quickly 
opening me up.  It makes my sleepy head wide-
awake and I am moaning.  I start to climax as his 
fingers play then he slides in and pumps hard, I 
push back into him but too soon he is filling me 
with his load and I cry out at the pleasure of feeling 
his throbbing cock.  
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Stacey    Melbourne 
 
‘Hi Harry, it’s Stacey, I just thought I would call and 
well I …’ 
David is away in Sydney and late one night I 
thought I would call Harry, I haven’t spoken to him 
since we left and I’m wondering what he is up to, I 
get the answering machine first. 
‘I was just wondering what you are up to?’ I ask the 
machine. 
‘Stacey?’ comes a voice 
‘Harry?’ 
‘Oh Stacey it’s so good to hear your voice, how are 
things going over there?’ 
‘Good, really good, Oh Harry you would love it over 
here, all these beautiful people, the wonderful 
weather.  What have you been up to?’ 
‘I’ve been spending a lot of time in Portugal 
actually Stacey since you left there’s nothing in 
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Southend worth sticking around for’ he laughs and 
so do I. 
‘Portugal eh? Work or business?’ 
‘A bit of both I’m investing in some properties over 
there, hoping to make some easy money, stop 
chasing payments and sit back a bit’ 
‘Good idea!’ 
‘How are you Stacey? Really I mean’ 
‘I’m good Harry, I have met this guy, he’s older and 
well he’s kind of looking after me, I think you have 
given me the bug Harry’ 
‘The happiness bug?, Good, lucky bastard!  When 
you say older, how old Stacey?’ 
‘He’s in his sixties Harry, but we are who we are 
whatever your age right?’ 
‘So true Stacey, so true’ 
‘How about you Harry?’ 
‘You know me, I’ll always be happy.  It’s nice to 
hear your voice, Stacey.  I’ve got this mobile phone 
now so if I’m not at home you can catch me on that 
I’ve left the number on my answer machine 
message ok’ 
‘Very posh Harry, David has one too now, he says 
it’s as heavy as a brick!  How annoying is it being 
contacted everywhere you go?’ 
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‘I’m getting used to it, it was strange at first but 
now I wouldn’t be without it!’ 
‘Harry’s hotline, I can just imagine!’ 
‘I miss your laughs, Stacey, look I better go, I need 
to be somewhere, call again yeah and enjoy your 
new friendship, we all need to be loved’ 
‘Thanks, Harry, speak to you soon’ 
‘Bye Love’ 
It’s so nice to tell someone about Max and 
someone that completely understands.  Harry’s 
such a wide boy but a lovely wide boy.  I can just 
imagine Harry walking around talking on his new 
mobile phone.  Maybe I should think about getting 
a job, it’s just so difficult when you don’t have 
experience in the country you are living in, my 
motivation is low now that David is making what 
seems like double the number of pounds.  I do 
need to do something though.  I run a bath, it’s late 
but my mind is whirring and I need to relax.  While 
it runs, I check in on the kids.  I walk into Lilly’s 
room and watch her sleeping face peeping up 
through the covers, so serene; I bend down and 
stroke her head.  Then I go into Ben’s room, he has 
kicked all the covers off and so I pick them up from 
the floor and gently pull them over him. 
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My bath is running as I submerge myself in the 
thick bubbles, I decide that tomorrow I will go and 
look in the shops and see if I could pick up some 
volunteer work, I can’t keep myself busy at 
Brighton Marina forever! 
When I wake up the sun shines in through the 
curtains and I hear the children already downstairs 
playing.  I go down and make them breakfast, Lilly 
wants the TV and so does Ben. 
‘Just choose something you both like for five 
minutes until your toast is ready’ I tell them 
looking into the garden and see that Dougie is 
already there, it’s only a few days until Christmas.  I 
guess he’s busy getting everyone’s garden beautiful 
for the holidays. 
‘Want a cup of tea?’  I shout through the fly screen 
‘Go on then’ he shouts back 
I make us breakfast and then the kids get dressed 
and play in the garden.  I go and talk to Dougie 
before he leaves.   
‘Will we see you Christmas day? Did you see the 
invite I left you on the step?’ 
‘Yep Thanks, I’ll try and make it’ 
 ‘Weird to think it would be the first time I will 
actually meet David!’ 
‘I’ve told him all about you, don’t worry’ 
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‘Funny, you’ve hardly mentioned him to me!’ 
‘He’s been away a lot Dougie’ 
I feel slightly embarrassed; I guess I have seen 
Dougie and Max recently much more than David! 
‘Our friends Max and Charlene are going to join us 
too’ 
‘That the guy I saw you with in the café the other 
day?’ 
‘I didn’t see you!  But yes probably, we sometimes 
meet in Hampton Street’ 
I wonder what he saw. 
‘He’s got the hots for you Stacey’ 
I raise my eyebrows and smile. 
‘Don’t worry your secret’s safe with me!’ he says 
I decide not to comment on this, does he mean 
that he has seen more than he’s letting on?  David 
once told me if you want to give nothing away, it’s 
best to just keep quiet. 
I take his cup and smile, ‘See you then’ I call out. 
Bugger! As these beautiful Aussie’s say! 
I decide to phone Max and talk to him about 
Christmas I thought it would be amazing to spend 
Christmas with him but maybe I was wrong.  If 
Dougie knows something then I should stay clear of 
him, we’ve only just got here. I don’t want to spoil 
this new life before it has even begun. 
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‘Max?’ 
‘Hi Lovey, how are you?’ 
‘I’m good thanks, but I just wanted to run 
something past you?’ 
‘Ok, you sound harassed, is it about Christmas?’ 
‘Yes, I just spoke to Dougie’ 
‘Your gardener who you invited to Christmas 
lunch? 
‘That’s right, he said he saw us in the café and then 
told me he would keep my secret safe!’ 
‘Lovey, he doesn’t know a thing he can’t, he’s 
playing you because he wants to get into your 
knickers, just play along.  So he saw us in a café?  
What’s wrong with that?’ 
‘You are my friend Stacey and I think the world of 
you and I like David too, we are just helping each 
other out in more ways than one.  Don’t fret it will 
be fine and we won’t stay long, we will come for 
lunch and then be out of your hair ok.  I promise it 
will be an amazing Christmas for you all and I want 
to be a part of that’ 
‘I hope so’ I say, staring out the window at Dan the 
trainer, damn I forgot all about that! 
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Jodie   Darwin 

 
Tabs came over tonight for a smoke after her first 
shift, Brett is transfixed at this new English beauty 
and I am too I think.  I don’t know how to explain it, 
I wish she had of stayed.  She was tired I guess and 
as Brett and I started kissing I could see she was 
getting uncomfortable and wanted to leave, Brett 
and I wouldn’t do stuff in front of everyone but, I 
might have liked just her to stay!  My head is foggy 
when I wake up, my limbs entwined in Brett’s.  His 
strong heavy arm is resting on top of my tummy. I 
wriggle out from under his hold and slip into the 
shower the cool water making me feel ready to 
face the day. 
Making the beds has to be the worst bit especially 
as most of the women seem to be Philipino and 
don’t talk to me much, how can I be the outcast in 
my own bloody country!  But hey I guess they were 
here first, aren’t women strange in the workplace?  
As we enter the first room it has been vacated and 
needs a really good clean.  As I lift the mattress to 
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take off the sheet I see a huge bundle of notes and 
let out a gasp. 
‘Rough night last night?’ asks Jindi at my noise 
‘Yeah’ I say replacing the mattress carefully and 
taking off the sheet.  There could be hundreds of 
dollars there, this would give the donga’s a few 
parties! Surely the person who left it there can’t be 
missing it.  What do I do?  The innocent in me 
wants to hand it in but it is just me and Jindi on 
today and I don’t trust her as far as I could throw 
her.  If I don’t take it, then she will.  Just then Davo 
comes in replenishing the mini bar. 
‘Wow you got a job on here ladies’ he says looking 
around the room at the mess. 
‘Tell me ‘bout it’ says Jindi 
I smile and gesture to my side of the bed quickly 
putting my finger to my lips and before I know 
what I have done I have confided in Davo about the 
money. His eyes widen and he looks at me and 
nods.  When he has finished with the mini bar he 
stands outside on his radio and I wonder if he is 
telling Richie about the money, then he comes 
straight back in. 
‘Jodie, Richie would like a word on the radio’ he 
says and I look at Jindi, not wanting to give her an 
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excuse to moan about me leaving her to do all the 
work.  
‘It’s fine’ she says raising her eyes to the ceiling. 
I walk out of the room with Davo to the other side 
of the shrubs.  I am expecting him to hand over the 
radio when he whispers in my ear. 
‘I’ll grab the money when you leave the room ok, 
don’t tell a soul and then we can bloody party! I’ve 
dreamt about something like this happening’ then 
he kisses my cheek. 
‘You beauty Jodie’ he says and I hear the door to 
the room open.  Davo grabs his radio and makes it 
crackle and then we walk back round to where 
Jindi is standing with the trolley. 
‘All sorted?’ she asks with a scowl 
‘Yep, thanks’ I say carrying on with the cleaning and 
then as we leave the room Davo comes back. 
‘Oh damn’, says Davo ‘I forgot the lemonade’ he 
says with a wink at me and back in he goes. 
I can’t help wondering where he is going to put the 
money on his trolley full of drinks?  Knowing him 
he will  probably put it down his pants.  The rest of 
my shift goes slower than ever knowing I will see 
Davo in the canteen for lunch is all I can focus on.  I 
just want to know how much money there is. 
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Finally, the last bed is made and we go to lunch.  
The canteen is hot and it’s the same food as 
yesterday, pasta, salad and chicken.  I’m starting to 
crave red meat and I don’t even eat it that often.  
Davo is already sitting there. 
‘Hello my sweet’ he says 
‘Hi Davo, what are you up to?’ 
‘Up to me? Nothing!’ he says with a wicked grin. 
‘So what are you doing after lunch, fancy walking 
back to the donga’s together?’ 
‘Sure’ I say as everyone else sits down. 
General chit chat surrounds the table, all of us 
wolfing down the same old food with the same old 
conversations. 
As we walk through the bush back to the donga’s I 
look down at Davos shorts, sure enough, he has 
stuffed the money down there.  I knew it!  He 
follows my gaze and grabs my hand shoving it on 
his groin. 
‘Well, where else was I gonna stash it love?’ 
‘Come on my donga’s first let's get in there and 
count it’ I say 
‘I’ve been waiting for an invitation to your donga 
since you got here’ he says linking arms with me as 
I wonder if I have made the right decision in 
confiding in this crazy Kiwi. 
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‘No funny business Mister!’ I say ruffling his sweaty 
hair and then wiping my hand on his shirt. 
We both laugh.  Yes, it was the right decision he’s a 
risk taker, a life liver. 
As we enter the room I gesture to spill it onto the 
bed and we start putting all the $50 bills into piles 
of $1000. 
‘Omg, there’s over $10,000 here!’ I say 
‘Shit!’ he says, ‘Imagine the party’ 
‘We need to be careful’ I say, ‘Let's keep it for a few 
weeks before we spend any of it ok just in case the 
person comes back. I mean you’re going to miss 
that amount of money aren’t you?’ 
‘Yeah I guess so, but what are we going to say if 
they do come back? Oh yeah, it walked out of your 
room and down to the donga’s and ended up down 
our necks in the form of alcohol and drugs?’ 
‘Davo, don’t get carried away, we have to be 
sensible if we are going to both profit from this ok.  
The worst-case scenario is that we plant it back in 
the hotel, don’t stress.  I don’t think they’ll come 
back for it though and if they do we might still get a 
reward.’ 
‘Ok two weeks and then we can split it’ he says 
sitting on the end of the bed the pile of money 
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sitting between us.  We both look down at it and 
then back at each other smiling. 
‘What are we going to do with it until then?’ he 
asks 
‘I think we should split it and stash it’ I say  
‘Sure’ he says with a grin. 
‘Don’t spend it Davo, two weeks ok’  
We start dividing the piles and he starts shoving it 
down his pants again. 
He withdraws his hand and we shake I frown at 
where his hand has been. 
‘Oh Jodie, it’s just like Brett’s’ he says, ‘But bigger!’ 
His eyes wide. 
I raise my eyebrows and shake my head. 
 ‘Go on get out of here and let me get some sleep 
I’m knackered!’   
I pull the duvet over the money and open the door 
to let him out. 
‘See ya Davo’ I say and put my hand on his 
shoulder trying to contain his excitement.  I can see 
the energy pouring out of him, I just hope he can 
keep it in for a little while. 
‘Not a bad day's work Jodie’ he says and I watch 
him wandering back to his room a definite spring in 
his step.  I don’t close my door until he does, he 
gives me a salute and his cheeky grin as the door 



86 
 

closes. Oh god, what have I got myself caught up 
in, I’ve only been here a few days.  I get my 
backpack from underneath the bed and stash the 
money in the secret compartment in the bottom.  
Well, I say secret if anyone was looking I’m sure 
they would find it but it is at the bottom and the 
only safe place I have in this room to put anything, 
other than under my mattress and look where that 
got the money!  I think about putting it in Bess but 
around here I can’t be sure Bess is safe I worry 
about her most nights so with me is the best place.  
I wonder if Davo will be as cautious, I doubt it.  I 
know he will probably tell Tom but that’s ok when 
you have a secret you need to tell someone, you 
need to let the beast out.  As long as he doesn’t 
share the beast too much we might just get away 
with it and we might just be able to have the most 
amazing party ever! 
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Tabatha   Darwin 

 
The children are beautiful with all their foreign 
accents and the work is easy.  Shauna is impressed 
with my knowledge and says that some people 
were born to work with children.  I blush at this 
remark but I also know it is true, it fits me like a 
glove. 
‘Who wouldn’t want to get paid to love and be 
loved?’  I ask her 
‘There are a lot of people in this world who don’t 
really know what love is Tabatha’ she says putting a 
hand on my shoulder. 
‘That’s so sad’ 
‘Sad but true’ 
The children play happily and we calm them down 
ready for a sleep. 
‘We have the easy part at the moment they won’t 
have advertised the crèche to these guests when 
they booked their holiday but we are already 
looking busy for next year’ 
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‘Oh, you can book the crèche before you even 
arrive?’ 
‘Yep Kakadu isn’t really a place for small kids to be 
wondering around better they stay here with us I 
reckon! 
Shauna is from Melbourne but loves the country; 
well that’s what she calls this anyway.  Funny how 
a word can give you such preconceived idea’s, 
country to me is green rolling fields as far as the 
eye can see.  Country to Shauna is this kind of dry 
wilderness. 
‘Oh we have green in Melbourne, you know sheep 
and cattle and vineyards but it’s the red dust I 
yearn for.  My Grandad grew up out in the bush 
and I guess that’s where I get it from.’ 
‘It’s all still so alien to me!’ 
‘Next time you have free shift get one of the others 
to take you out for a drive, you should see all of 
this beautiful place Tabatha’ 
That is exactly what I do, this place is amazing I 
need to immerse myself in its strange landscape.  
Jodie is off work so I ask her if she minds taking a 
drive out in Bess instead of going to the pub. 
‘No worries, I’ve been drinking far too much lately 
anyway’ 



89 
 

‘Great no-ones booked into the crèche tonight can 
we find some water? I’d love to see a croc infested 
river’ 
‘Sure, that’s not hard to find around here’ 
We grab our water bottles and get into Bess, Jodie 
keeps the car spotless, not like a backpacker would.  
We headed out of Jabiru and soon found ourselves 
at South Alligator River.  Pulling up near the 
Crocodiles Beware Sign, the water is murky and 
you can imagine that there are lots of crocs lurking 
around waiting for a chance to pull you under.  She 
reverses the car down to the river and opens the 
boot of her car, she puts the seats back and has a 
blanket that she lays out and pops a pre-rolled joint 
into her mouth. 
‘Hop up’ she says tapping the other side of the 
boot, ‘Let's watch the sunset in style shall we?’ 
‘Sounds like a plan!’  
We lay in the back staring at the water, smoking 
and chatting, her dark looks enthral me and her 
liquid Aussie drawl washes over my body in waves.  
I gaze at the blue sky, the deep orange earth and 
the muddy water, all this raw beauty.  We pass the 
joint backwards and forwards feeling safe up here 
in the car, no snakes or crocs are going to get up 
here.   
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‘You’ll be missing your folks this time of year eh?’ 
she asks 
‘It’s kind of weird spending Christmas in the heat 
but its always good to be different don’t you 
think?’ I reply 
The sun starts to set over the river and occasionally 
I think I see eyes peering out, but that could be the 
pot and my imagination.  Not wanting to seem like 
a dumb pom I don’t say anything to Jodie.  As my 
body relaxes I realise I need to pee, urgently. 
‘Jodie, I need to pee, will you come with me? I 
don’t fancy walking through the bush on my own?’ 
‘Sure’ she says taking my hand. 
We hop down from the car and the pot starts to 
make me giggle.  I hold Jodie’s hand tightly as we 
sway through the clearing to the trees.  I don’t 
know who we are hiding from there is no one 
around for miles but this thought doesn’t change 
my actions, just makes me giggle even more. 
‘Go for it, here should be fine’ she says and walks a 
little way off. 
I pull down my shorts and knickers, crouching but I 
can’t relax.  I close my eyes against the burnt 
orange of the sky and finally hear the trickle 
between my legs.  As I open my eyes I realise there 
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is a snake slithering beside me.  I freeze, 
everything. 
‘Shit Jodie’ I say and she turns around very slowly 
from the waiste up. 
‘It’s a brown snake, just stay still ok ‘til it’s gone’ 
she whispers. 
My heart is heavy in my chest and my thighs burn 
from the adrenalin pumping through my body. 
When the snake has slithered about five ft away 
we both run back to the car jumping into the boot 
and Jodie pulls it closed quickly.  We lay back on 
the blanket, hugging, laughing and swearing 
repeatedly. 
‘Shit Jodie my heart is pounding in my ears’ I say 
grabbing her hand and placing it on my chest as her 
huge brown eyes widen. 
‘That was close I’m not sure you would have 
recovered if that had bitten you Tabs, let's drive up 
the road, you can pee next to Bess where I can 
keep an eye on you!  
When we get back to the donga’s the usual night-
time antics are in full flow, everyone is drunk and 
stoned and Jodie retells our brown snake incident 
until it is the talk of the whole Croc.  Even the 
guests are talking about it and when I get to work 
the next morning Shauna already knows. 
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‘Wow Tabatha I said go and see the sights, don’t 
get caught up too much with the wildlife though 
eh!’ 
‘It was pretty scary, especially with my knickers 
round my ankles!’ I say 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



93 
 

 
 
 
 
 

Stacey      Melbourne 
 
Christmas day in Australia was always going to be 
slightly strange, no family, not a lot of friends and 
hot!  The heat is extraordinary mainly because my 
body is just so used to it being cold at this time of 
year.  The children think it is great, Santa has 
bought them the biggest paddling pool we could 
find and a slide so that they can spend the holidays 
cooling off in there.  While Santa has bought David 
some amazingly stylish board shorts and a rash 
vest, I can’t wait to see him in them.  I get up early 
with the kids letting David sleep in; he only got 
back from Auckland yesterday and is exhausted.  I 
put the turkey in the oven, it might be Aussie 
tradition to have seafood or a barbecue but I need 
some bloody English tradition!  I put the coffee on 
and some croissants in the oven, keeping us going 
until lunch.  The children are in the living room 
begging to start opening their presents and in the 
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end, I hear David clomp down the stairs and I 
relent. 
‘Ok just let us grab our coffee’ I call to them from 
the kitchen 
We all unwrap the small gifts in our stockings; 
compact mirrors, toothbrushes, magazines, and 
then the big stuff.  In the middle of the front room 
is the slide, I stayed up most of the night wrapping 
it and it is so obvious what it is, I have no idea why I 
bothered. 
‘A slide Mummy, aren’t we a bit old for a slide?’ 
‘Wait and see’ I say as they start to unwrap it.  At 
the bottom, I have left the box with the 6-meter 
paddling pool which Ben starts to unwrap. 
‘Wow, Cool, can we play in it today?  Ben asks as 
Lilly swings around his neck like an excited 
chimpanzee. 
‘Of course’ David says, ‘Looks like a job for me 
while Mummy gets the dinner going’ 
I smile at David and hand him his present, he 
squishes it and holds it to his ear, as the kids cheer 
him on to open it.  Then very slowly and carefully 
he unwraps the paper. 
‘Wow, will I be wearing these today?’  
‘Yes Daddy, obviously if you are in charge of the 
pool!’ Lillie chirps 
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He shakes his head at me. 
‘I want you to fit in on the beach’ I say 
‘You will not lose me, that is for certain!’ he says 
holding up the bright orange and pink boardies and 
rash vest. 
‘Look inside the back pocket of the shorts’ I tell him 
and he raises his eyebrows. 
I went to see Dan and have signed David and myself 
up for five training sessions. 
‘I see that’s what you meant by fitting in!’ 
‘Yes’ I say my hand on my tummy, we could both do 
with getting back in shape after the move and the 
different routines. 
‘A wonderful New Years Resolution’ he says and 
kisses my lips hard.  Then he wanders to the 
Christmas tree, picks up a small box, and hands it to 
me, whilst the children are unwrapping gifts that 
have arrived by mail from their grandparents. 
‘This looks exciting!’  I tell him as he sits on the arm 
of my chair. 
‘I’m sorry I haven’t been around a lot, you have done 
an amazing job settling us into this wonderful 
country,  I do appreciate it’ 
I unwrap the box and inside are two beautiful pearl 
earrings. 
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‘Thank you’ I say and kiss his cheek, in the back of 
my mind I remember something about pearls and 
tears and them being bad luck. 
We take the slide and pool outside for David to start 
assembling while I get on with the vegetables and 
before I know it I need to get dressed and ready for 
the guests.  As I put on my dress and my new 
earrings, I decide to put my grandma’s pearl 
necklace on too.  They look great against my now 
slightly tanned skin.  I am still slightly uneasy but I 
know Max and I are friends foremost and that David 
and Charlene get on famously.  David also has Shelly 
and John coming from work who I haven’t met.  It’s 
strange to have a Christmas with new people but I 
guess we need to find a new family now, our parents 
will never visit; they just say it’s too far.  I hope that 
we will go back for Christmas with them at some 
point, oh to be by a warm fire with family!  I look in 
the mirror in the bathroom and can see the tears in 
my eyes. 
‘Stop it, you are living the dream’ I say to myself 
When I come out David is standing there. 
‘Are you ok?’ 
‘Yes, just thinking about home’ 
He cuddles me. 



97 
 

‘It will be different but we will make it perfectly 
different’ he says and I kiss him as I see the kids 
playing outside in the sunshine it makes the pain go 
away.  My heart is so full listening to the kids giggling 
as they play with the hose. 
He hands me a glass of champagne and we stand on 
the veranda watching the children. 
‘It’s going to take you a long time to fill that pool up 
guys’ David calls to them and then gets squirted with 
the hose. 
‘That’s what this thing is for isn’t it’ and it’s only then 
I realise he is wearing the rash vest and boardies, he 
looks completely ridiculous in an adorable way. 
‘Are you going to wear that for lunch?’ I ask 
‘When in Rome, my dear’ and he hops down the 
steps struggling to get the hose from Ben so that he 
can soak the kids.  It is so hot already and it isn’t 
even lunchtime.  I turn to go into the kitchen when I 
hear the doorbell. 
After the greetings, the ladies sit outside watching 
the children play and the men stand in the kitchen 
drinking beer.  I don’t know what I was worrying 
about everything is just so easy over here.  I love it! 
‘Dinner is served!’  I call as we all get seated in the 
dinning room and David brings in the turkey to a 
round of applause. 
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‘I haven’t had a turkey for Christmas for such a long 
time, what a treat!’ says Max 
‘Too much hard work!’ says Charlene, ‘Thank you, 
Stacey, you know what they say the way to a man's 
heart is through his stomach’ 
Everyone laughs and I catch her eye and look for 
suspicion, I don’t think I can see any. 
‘Now, for the real surprise!’ says David, ‘There is a 
reason that Shelly and John are here today, I have 
bought something rather special that might make 
our stay here in Australia all the more, well sailable!’ 
I hate it when he rambles on like this, he’s had too 
much alcohol. 
Shelly takes a wallet out of her handbag and I can’t 
understand what she is doing.  She passes photos to 
the kids and I can see it is a beautiful yacht. 
‘Daddy, is it ours?’ asks Ben  
‘Yep, it’s moored in Brighton Marina, we can go for 
a sail tomorrow!’ 
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Tabatha     Darwin 
 
I was taken to the pub tonight with Davo another 
kiwi like Brett he’s so funny, life and soul of the 
party.  He’s a waiter in the restaurant and front of 
house too.  Seb came along and was so stoned 
before we even left he could hardly have a 
conversation with us for most of the night and of 
course Jodie came too.  Brett was working on 
something in another part of the National Park, it 
was nice to get Jodie alone.  We wandered through 
our little piece of bush and then into town to the 
pub, it’s not much of a town.  We go straight in and 
order a jug of VB, it’s the cheapest drink if we are 
going to get drunk.  
‘Gidday’ says Pammy the barmaid she is petite with 
a face that I certainly wouldn’t mess with, her smile 
breaks through the stern exterior and lights up her 
eyes. 
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‘A nice big jug of VB please Pammy’ asks Davo 
jiggling around, getting the money from his jean 
short pockets. 
‘Let’s do rounds’ he says to us. 
 I think drunk is the order of the day and after a 
week of forty degree’s the beer quenches my thirst 
like nothing else has all week.  The amber nectar 
slips down my throat soothing the dryness from 
the heat and the air conditioner that keeps me so 
cold at night.   
We all eat the special of the day which is a huge 
burger with ‘the lot’ and chips.  I can’t believe how 
hungry I am since living here, it must be the heat 
and the dehydration, I am certainly not doing any 
exercise! 
As the night wares on the boys slip away to play 
the pokies, (slot machines) Jodie and I get 
increasingly louder, we sit close together looking 
out at the sun setting on the escarpment.  The 
luminous light is ever changing the appearance of 
the trees and the water, even the appearance of 
Jodie’s face.  She is warm and friendly and the 
conversation is cuddly as we exchange stories of 
growing up on opposite sides of the world.  It 
seems like there are many similarities between 
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Southend and Katherine, one road in and one road 
out.   
‘I need to be able to muck around, without the 
whole town talking about me, ya know’ she says 
looking at me with those huge brown eyes. 
I get that she wanted to spread her wings a bit, just 
like me but I can’t help wonder what this ‘muck 
around’ is.  As I look into her eyes I think I am 
starting to understand there is a curiosity there. 
‘I’ll get another round shall I?’  I say as I pour the 
frothy dregs of beer in her glass. 
‘Yes, last one though eh?  Or else you’ll be carrying 
me home’  
‘That might be my plan’ I say smiling down at her 
and she raises her eyebrows and grins back. 
I wander over to the boys who are loudly playing 
on the pokies. 
‘You guys up for another drink?’ 
‘Yep’ they reply in unison 
‘Another jug please Pammy’  
‘Go and sit with your friend love and I’ll bring it 
over’   
As I walk back to the table I realise I’m swaying 
slightly.   
‘You got the wobbly boot?’ says Pammy as she 
places the jug on the table. 
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‘I reckon I have’ I reply 
‘I’ll be carrying you home’ Jodie smiles at me 
putting her arm around my shoulders. 
‘Let’s carry each other’ I slur and we clink glasses 
We down the drinks quickly; the conversation is 
almost illegible now.  I have no idea what Jodie is 
talking about all I can focus on is her beautiful deep 
brown eyes.  She keeps trying to whisper in my ear 
and the closeness of her scent is driving me wild.  I 
think back to Milla and realise my fire has been lit 
again but this time by this beautiful Aussie. 
In the end, she becomes too much to resist and as 
she rests her head on my shoulder I turn around 
softly placing my mouth on hers.  She doesn’t resist 
but I can hear a small giggle from her stomach as 
her soft mouth opens and our tongues lap each 
other gently.  It feels like an eternity a soft, 
smooth, sexy eternity.  As we break away our eyes 
meet and we both giggle. 
Seb and Davo stand by the pokies looking at us and 
Davo gives a clap. 
‘Thanks, girls, I’ll be taking that one to my grave 
that is after I have taken it to my bed’  
That guy is so quick off the mark his comments 
never fail to amuse us. 
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‘No worries mate’ I say in my best Aussie accent 
slapping him on the back. 
‘Now take us home, I’m knackered’ 
‘Sure thing beautiful lady’  
The sky outside is sensational, stars lighting our 
way back to the dongas.  I walk holding on to 
Jodie’s hand the boys leading the way.  As we 
wonder through the scrub Jodie stops and 
stretches up to a branch picking a frangipani flower 
and tucking it behind my ear and kissing my cheek. 
‘Thank you’  
‘No thank you’ she says and our lips find each other 
again, eager and passionate our hands holding and 
pulling our bodies tight.  This is a different level to 
the slow kiss in the pub, this has an urgency about 
it.  An acknowledgment that this is the beginning of 
something and not just an experiment.  The boys 
have stopped up ahead and as I look over, they 
have respectfully turned around.   
‘This is unexpected’ she says 
‘Not really, you going back to Brett’s tonight?’ I ask 
‘I was kind of hoping you would invite me back to 
yours’ she says 
‘Ok,’ I say that was the answer I was looking for. 
I undo the door to my donga and as we walk in my 
heart is beating heavily in my chest.   
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‘I haven’t done this before’ she says and I tuck her 
hair behind her ears 
‘It’s ok, let's just lay down’ I say as I start to 
unbutton her white cotton blouse, her lacy white 
bra exposing the dark brown of her nipples, hard 
against the breeze from the air-con.  She slumps 
onto the bed and pulls me down towards her.  I slip 
off my t-shirt and her hands pull my knickers down 
my legs, she trails nervous kisses over my stomach 
and I lay back and relax.  Her head comes back to 
mine and I stroke her face. 
‘Let's take things really slowly Jodie, there’s no rush 
ok’ 
‘ok’ 
I kiss her softly and slowly tickle her arm with my 
fingers tips, I feel her nipples harden against mine 
and tweak them playfully, she gasps and 
immediately I cover her mouth with mine.  We kiss 
and cuddle all night until eventually, we fall asleep.  
It is the best nights sleep I have had for such a long 
time, probably since leaving England.  When we 
wake in the morning she is shy and slips back to her 
donga before anyone can see. 
‘It’s ok, no-one will care’ 
‘I just want to talk to Brett before he finds out from 
someone else that’s all’ 
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‘Ok’ 
 She kisses my cheek ‘Thanks, Tabs,’ 
‘See you later tonight?’ 
‘Sure, see you later’  
She slips out of my donga and I immediately get 
into the shower letting the water run all over me. I 
hold onto the wall, sliding my fingers down and 
make myself orgasm whilst I think about Jodie’s 
soft kisses. 
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Jodie  Darwin 
 
I really want to tell Tabs about the money but the 
more I drink the more worried I get that she will 
not like the secret that Davo and I share, I can’t tell 
her, I can’t risk it.  I have to talk to Davo, maybe we 
should give it back, but how?  
As the beer starts to take effect, I stop worrying 
about the money and realise how attracted I am to 
Tabs she is so warm and friendly and touches my 
hand constantly.  She wants me and I want her.  
The more I drink my inhibitions are lost and I don’t 
want her to think bad of me, I just can’t tell her 
about the money.  As we sit in the pub the boys 
leave us and I can’t help thinking they left us for a 
reason, they went to play the pokies but I think 
they knew we would get it on if they left us to it, I 
didn’t know but they did. 
Then it happens the kiss happens, I have my head 
on her shoulder, I am whispering to her, some 
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drunk conversation that I can’t remember just an 
excuse to be nearer to her, to be breathing her in.  
She turns around and softly kisses my lips, it’s 
perfect, a perfect kiss, a small lick from her tongue 
against mine and I lick her back slowly, all so 
slowly.  Do I remember it slowly because I want the 
memory to last forever or was it really that slow?  
Can passion be that slow, a want, a need be that 
controlled?  Was she controlling it or was I 
controlling it?  Was I so drunk I could only kiss 
slowly?  Was she so drunk she could only kiss 
slowly?  She kissed me that is for sure, she kissed 
me she wants me just as I want her.  The feeling is 
overwhelming.   
I couldn’t wait to sleep with her, I’ve wanted to kiss 
a girl for such a long time.  I use to sit in class, 
looking at the girls, wondering at their beautiful 
soft lips, so much more full than the boys. 
‘Lezzer’ they would call me 
‘Jodie’s a lezzer!’ 
I wouldn’t have minded so much if I had actually 
tried it, tasted the forbidden fruit but it was all 
speculation.  I knew I liked boys, I had had a few 
boyfriend’s but why couldn’t I like both?  Living in a 
small town it was not the best place to experiment, 
I had kissed a few of my girlfriends but I didn’t 
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fancy any of them, it was more practice.  Like 
practicing for a run or a marathon, the little five-
kilometre runs, just don’t get your blood pumping, 
just don’t give you the adrenalin you crave. I was in 
training but nothing did it for me, nothing gave me 
the buzz, not until that night with Tabs, that was 
the marathon, that was the adrenalin that was the 
buzz.   
As we sit in the pub we sit closer and closer 
touching and laughing the energy between us was 
amazing.  She told me all about Southend where 
she grew up and I told her all about Katherine.  I’d 
love to take her there one day, show her my story 
for real.  She is so different to me, blonde and blue 
eyed the hairs on her thighs bleached by the sun, 
the hairs on my thighs so dark.  Seeing her bare 
scared me as I slipped her knickers off I 
immediately felt frozen, mine is not bald like hers 
and I felt worried that it needed to be.  I wanted it 
to match, for it to be perfect and so we didn’t fuck, 
I wonder if she wanted to but she seemed quite 
happy to take things slowly. 
The kisses, oh the kisses so soft and slow.  Different 
to the dominant kisses of Brett, of any boy or man, 
more sensual and more caring and loving.  She was 
so sweet to let me stay the night with her, I didn’t 
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want to leave her side but when I woke up I 
worried that Brett would find out and be hurt he is 
a sweet boy, but a boy.  I have needed to 
experience this for so long and in the confines of 
this amazing place, I feel safe to do it, safe to 
explore my body, my mind, my desires. 
As I leave her donga I bump straight into Brett, he 
doesn’t put two and two together. 
‘Big night babe?’ 
‘Yep, can we talk?’ 
‘Sure’ he says and puts his arm around my 
shoulders as we walk back to his donga 
I sit on his bed and he closes the door 
‘I slept with Tabatha last night Brett’ 
His eyes widen and he sits next to me and takes my 
hand. 
‘Can we have a threesome?’ he asks 
I laugh, ‘I don’t know about that, I just wanted you 
to hear it from me first ok.  We kissed in the pub’ 
‘Wow, Jodie!  I always miss the good nights don’t 
I?’ 
‘There will be more I’m sure, look we’re all just 
mucking about aren’t we?’ 
‘Sure mate, don’t worry, you don’t owe me an 
explanation, just let me watch next time!’ 
‘Brett!’  I say shoving him 
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‘Please?’ he says 
‘Perhaps’ I say ‘God I’m knackered’ 
I walk out of Bretts and find Davo aimlessly 
wandering around outside still drunk or high. 
‘Lets book that trip to Darwin Jodes it is Christmas, 
imagine the fun we could have!’ and his eyes 
sparkle. 
‘Yeah let’s do it’ I say and when I get back to my 
donga I jump in the shower as I remember the 
kisses from last night, it was amazing to have a 
friend as well as a lover. 
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Stacey  - Melbourne 
 

Did they see us?  Did they hear us?   
All these questions go through my mind as I sit at 
our dining table.  The noise of chatter fades into 
the background and I realise I feel quite unwell.  
Shelly and John obviously know Max and Charlene, 
not well but they have seen each other around that 
is for sure.  Maybe they did see us, maybe David 
saw us, he must have gone down to see the boat at 
the marina.  I take a huge gulp of wine and when I 
raise my eyes to the room Max is looking at me, he 
makes a slight shake of his head and smiles.  He 
must have done this more than me and he doesn’t 
seem too worried.  However, David looks straight 
at me with concern. 
‘Are you ok Stacey, you look quite unwell darling’ 
‘I’m fine, what a wonderful gift for the family!’ 
‘I thought perhaps Shelly and John would 
accompany us tomorrow on our first sail, show us 
the ropes so to speak!  Would you be so kind?’ he 
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asks them, he sounds so properly English now that 
we are in Australia, that public school accent that I 
always envied, now seems almost comical. 
‘Of course we will mate, it would be our pleasure 
and great to get one last go in girl’ John replies 
‘Oh I’m sure it won’t be your last, I certainly 
wouldn’t stand in the way of your affair with the 
lovely Minx’ 
‘What are you talking about?’  I ask, maybe I have 
had too much wine. 
‘The boat my dear, her name is Minx’ 
‘Oh’ 
‘Apparently, the first owners had a lot of trouble 
getting to grips with her at first and so the name 
stuck’ 
‘Right’ 
‘It’s so exciting Mummy’ Lillie giggles 
I stroke Lilly’s hair she is beside herself, she loves 
the water and this will be a great motivation for 
both the children’s swimming, especially as Ben is 
so reluctant to learn. 
The conversation carries on with more wine, the 
children go back outside to play in the pool, and 
the men bring out the hard liquor. 
I go out to the kitchen to tidy away, Shelly and 
Charlene are getting along famously and cannot 



113 
 

believe they haven’t run into each other before 
now. 
Max comes out with some plates and brings my 
glass of wine with him. 
‘How are you coping Lovey?’ he asks putting his 
hand around my waist. 
‘The boat, the marina, what if they saw us!’  I say 
quietly 
‘Don’t stress Stacey, so I took you for a walk 
around the marina and your husband just happens 
to buy a boat there, relax’ 
‘Ok’ 
‘On the bright side, you have even more reason to 
go to the marina!’ 
I laugh and shake my head. 
‘That was a wonderful Christmas Lunch Stacey you 
have done yourself proud’ 
“I agree’ Charlene says as she brings the glasses 
through, ‘Thank you so much Stacey and what a 
wonderful surprise about the boat, we will be 
seeing a lot more of you at the club no doubt.’ 
‘I was just saying exactly the same thing Darling’ 
‘We should really be leaving you to enjoy your 
beautiful children’ Max says kissing my cheek. 
‘Thanks again’ Charlene says, ‘We will see 
ourselves out’ 
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As they walk up the hallway I realise just how much 
wine we have consumed as they wobble from side 
to side. 
John and Shelly slip off soon after and I am glad 
that we have had company for lunch. 
‘What a perfect day!’  David says as we wash up in 
the kitchen together, ‘a little bit of company but 
not too much, no-one interfering, children happily 
playing in the sunshine.  It can not get better than 
this can it?’ 
‘I was so worried the kids would hate this kind of 
Christmas.’ 
‘They will echo our mood, won't they?’ he says 
‘I don’t know they are both pretty headstrong, but 
they both seem to have enjoyed it’ 
‘Yes, you have done a wonderful job again, another 
wonderful Christmas’ he says putting his hands 
around my shoulders.  He is very drunk and so am I. 
‘Let’s have some coffee’ I suggest 
‘Perfect, I think I will just go and have a lay down 
on the sofa’ 
I take my coffee out to the sunshine in the garden 
and put David’s next to him as he starts to snore on 
the sofa. 
I watch the kids splashing around and realise how 
lucky we are to enjoy this life.  It has been a 
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wonderful Christmas and will be a wonderful new 
year, I hope. 
Later on, in the evening David and I sit outside and 
share a bottle of red after the kids have eventually 
tired themselves out, the promise of tomorrow’s 
boat trip only a dream away. 
‘Sorry I didn’t run the boat past you, it was a 
complete bargain and I wanted to make this 
Christmas special for you and the kids, knowing 
how different it was going to be.  Did you think I 
was showing off like a big kid?’ 
‘No darling, I was just a bit shocked that’s all.  I fully 
appreciate what you mean, you haven’t been 
around very much since we immigrated.’ 
‘Well yes I suppose so, someone does need to earn 
the money.’ 
He’s never said anything like that before, but I 
guess I have always worked. 
‘Does it bother you that I’m not working, not 
contributing?’ 
‘No, I do wonder what on earth you do all day, but I 
know it’s difficult to get a job when you don’t have 
any experience in Australia.’ 
‘I thought I might try charity work first get some 
experience and go about it that way.’ 
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‘Sounds like a good idea.  I knew you would have a 
plan, I guess we just haven’t talked about it.’ 
‘As I said David we have hardly seen you’ 
‘I know, I’m sorry, it’s just the way it is at the 
moment.  Interstate travel is the norm over here, 
infact there is a big job coming up in Perth in the 
new year!’ 
‘PERTH!’ 
‘Yes but look our weekends will always be ours, 
that’s why I got the boat.  I thought if we make 
every weekend super special, it will ease the pain 
of me being away so much.’ 
‘Oh’ I say and he holds my hand as I stare off into 
the sunset thinking about how much time I will be 
spending in Brighton Marina. 
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Tabatha  Darwin 

 
The four of us are in the minibus on our way to 
Darwin we are all so excited Brett is all over Jodie 
in the back, he’s been off work all day and has 
spent the time in the Jaba so is already wasted.  
He’s so funny when he’s drunk his kiwi accent gets 
stronger and I can hardly understand a word he 
says.   
‘Come and join us Tabs’ he calls to me from the 
back seat 
They’re up to something in the back there! Hands 
aren’t very visible and I can hear Jodie’s little noises 
and I know what they mean.    I smile at Davo and 
he shakes his head. 
‘What is it with you girls!’ he says, ‘and why aren’t I 
getting any?’ 
‘Davo you’re just too sweet’ I say resting my hand 
on his shoulder 
‘Fuck sweet!’ 
‘No man ever wants to be sweet!’ 
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‘Brett’s sweet too!’  I say 
‘Brett’s getting some!’ 
‘Let’s find you a nice little blonde tonight?’ 
‘Now you’re talking’ says Davo 
When we arrive, we go straight into the 
backpacker's bar, it’s cheap and will get us started, 
we all need to catch up with Brett.  We get on the 
tequila and beer.  The place is heaving and 
everyone is up to something.  I see a girl I met in 
Litchfield Park. 
‘Kirstie, how are you doing?’ 
‘Alright Tabs, good to see you, who’s this 
handsome fella?’ she says looking at Davo 
‘This is Davo, Davo meet Kirstie’ this could get 
interesting! 
Davo includes Kirstie in the round of shots whilst 
Jodie and Brett have walked out the back into the 
garden to find a table for us to sit at.  Fairy lights 
twinkle in the trees outside as we take the drinks 
over to the gang, Kirstie immediately sits next to 
Davo and embroils herself in his conversation.  I 
quickly realise what a great match they are, they 
laugh and joke, including everyone in their 
conversation.  I’m sure they will get it together.   
Brett and Jodie are having a cuddle and with Davo 
and Kirstie getting it on, I start to feel like the odd 
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one out.  This obviously becomes apparent to Jodie 
as I feel a hand on my thigh and a squeeze.  I smile 
at her and Brett immediately looks at us with 
raised eyebrows too.  Kirstie smiles at mefrom 
across the table.  
 ‘We’re all good friends’ I say, ‘it’s amazing how 
close you get to people when you are stuck in the 
middle of the bush with them’ 
 ‘Yep you need to experience bush’ says Davo and 
we all shake our heads. 
‘This is gonna be an interesting night!’ says Brett 
slurring his words, I grab his beer and down it. 
‘Let us catch up mate, otherwise, you’re gonna be 
passed out in some corner somewhere and not 
enjoying any of the fun.’ 
I go and get us all a jug of water and four more 
shots of tequila. 
‘Let’s down these and move on to the next place, I 
want to dance!’ I say 
We walk over the road to somewhere with very 
loud music blaring out and two bouncers on the 
door. 
‘Look at all these men!’ says Kirstie, ‘they’re 
beautiful!’ 
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Jodie tells us it’s a footie team for definite.  Poor 
Davo, I think Kirstie’s head has turned in an 
unexpected direction. 
As I look around it is like walking into a haven of 
adonis’s they are all so muscly, bronzed and good-
looking.  Jodie, Kirstie and I gawp with our tongues 
hanging out. 
‘Oh bloody hell!’ says Davo, ‘Where’s the bar with 
the models?  We may as well leave you three to it!’ 
‘Nup’ says Jodie, ‘You two are just as fine!’ and we 
all turn our attention back to our friends. 
‘We needed to give them all the once over!’ says 
Kirstie 
The bass of the music bangs through my body and I 
feel the need to dance, the tequila is taking effect 
and I grab Jodie and pull her onto the dance floor.  
We wriggle and writhe and before I know it she is 
kissing me.  This gets a bit of attention from the 
footie players but what they don’t realise is this 
show isn’t for them it’s not for anyone it’s for our 
own enjoyment.  Davo and Kirstie are getting it on 
at the bar too and Brett is chatting to one of the 
footie guys. 
 Jodie and I dance until the sweat runs down our 
backs, she wipes my brow with her hand.  The 
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testosterone in this place is amazing tonight and 
with eyes on us, we bathe in the energy. 
At the end of the night stumbling up the high street 
and back to the hotel we are all laughing and joking 
and the boys start running ahead to get back 
quickly.  As I look up to the sky the stars here are 
not as bright as Kakadu but I am glad that I’m here 
and not in my donga.  The four of us are sharing a 
family room and it looks like Kirstie might be 
joining us too!  I think there might be a bit of bed 
hopping. 
When we get to our room I start to run a bath, 
putting in lots of bubble bath.  I haven’t had a bath 
since I arrived in Australia and god I miss it. 
‘Anyone gonna join me?  It’s big enough for four!’ I 
shout to the others. 
All three of us girls strip and get in the bath as Davo 
pops a bottle of bubbly we bought on the way 
back.  It’s so relaxing, we stroke and play zoning 
out from the boys who sit on the floor of the 
bathroom chatting and enjoying our freedom, the 
heat of the bath slowing us all down. We massage 
and stroke, giggling and kissing as the boys pass 
their whiskey bottle back and forth until it is 
obvious they both need to go to bed and our water 
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has gone cold.  We get out of the bath and wrap 
each other in towels, climbing into bed. 
Jodie, Brett, and I cuddle.  Davo and Kirstie we hear 
thrashing around until we all fall asleep. 
In the morning the sun streams through the 
curtains and I look around at the mess of 
unconscious bodies.   
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Jodie      Darwin 
 
 
It is the night that we will go into Darwin and I am 
so excited I only saw the city briefly as I passed 
through on my way here, it will be fantastic to taste 
the buzz. 
The city is crowded with Christmas revelers, we 
drop our bags off at the hotel and wander down 
the main street of Darwin. It is so nice to be 
surrounded by the normality of a town again, 
different faces instead of the same ones.  We start 
at a backpackers bar as they always have the 
cheapest beer and we have a game of pool, 
teaming up boys against girls and Tabs and I whip 
their butts!! 
I am impressed with Tabs, I don’t know why but I 
didn’t expect her to be that great at pool but she 
certainly brought her A game. 
We go to the bar and order four tequila’s and four 
pots of beer, that should keep us going. As I look 
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around I realise this place is a pick up joint, 
everyone on the lookout for the next best thing. 
We all have a good look but very soon realise the 
best people are standing next to us; there’s no 
reason to look elsewhere.  We embroil ourselves in 
deep conversation about the politics of the Croc as 
we gulp down our drinks, the music starts to get 
louder and we decide to move on to the next bar, 
an Irish pub that does amazing sausage and mash 
which I can’t wait to try. 
‘Oh Jodie’, says Davo, ‘Are you drinking or eating?’ 
‘Both, thanks’ I say, I’m not being bossed around by 
him! 
The Irish bar is heaving and while Tabatha and I 
eat, the boys keep drinking commenting on girls 
and the boys they are with. 
‘Seriously guys, come and finish this off’ I say 
gesturing to my meal that was way too big for me. 
‘Ok, ok’ says Davo, he seems to have hooked up 
with tabatha’s friend Kirstie and is high on the 
attention.  
The food is too much for Tabs too so the boys finish 
it off luckily which sobers them up a bit.  We decide 
to dance pulling the boys onto the dance floor but 
within an hour Tabatha and I are flirting 
outrageously.   
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‘Come to the toilets with me’ she shouts in my ear 
above the music. 
‘Ok,’ I say hoping that we are going to get it on. 
When we are in the toilets, she pushes me into a 
cubicle and with our bodies so close, she kisses me. 
‘I have something to tell you’ I whisper in her ear 
‘Really?  You can’t be pregnant?’ she jokes 
‘It’s just as serious Tabs!’ 
‘Wow really?’   
‘I found some money at the Croc and Davo and I 
kept it’ 
‘Ok, how much?’  She says backing away 
‘Around $10,000’ 
‘Bloody hell!’  
‘Yep, I feel guilty, but no-one has reported it 
missing yet’ 
‘Don’t worry then, they obviously don’t need it. 
Sometimes things come to us for a reason.’ 
‘Really, even $10,000 of someone else’s money?’ 
‘Hmm I don’t know!’ 
‘So you’re not mad?’ 
‘Why would I be mad?  How long have you had it?’ 
‘Two weeks’ 
‘And no-one has come looking for it?’ 
‘No’ 
‘Well, there you go then, finders keepers.’ 
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‘I guess that’s the way to see it!’ 
‘Yes now come here’ and she pull me towards her 
and I bury myself in her mouth, it’s warm and wet 
and beautiful, exactly where I need to be right 
now.  My hand glides over her shirt twisting her 
nipples and she immediately responds with her 
head tilting back as her hand grabs my pussy hard.  
I have never felt anything like it and I realise that it 
sending shock waves in every direction; she has me 
at her mercy.  I also fully understand that at her 
mercy is the best place I have ever been.  As if she 
has read my mind back at the hotel we run a bath 
and heaven with Tabatha arrives. 
 

‘I can’t go back Tabs’ I say as my head rests on her 
arm in bed staring at he stream of light that is 
creeping in through the curtains 
‘Back to the Roo?’ 
‘Yeah, if we’re going to keep the money it’s better 
if I don’t go back.  Well if Davo and I don’t go back 
really’ 
‘Have you spoken to Davo about this yet?’ 
‘Nup’ 
‘Well you better’ 
‘I know.  Want to travel down the West Coast 
with me Tabs?’ 
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‘I’d love to but I need to save up some cash first’ 
I roll on top of her and whisper in her ear. 
‘No you don’t finders keepers remember, Merry 
Christmas!’ 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 


