If You Never Never Go!  

You’ll Never Never Know!
Rising like a phoenix from the bottom of the ocean, this moment in time paralysed all of my senses. In the distance, Uluru burst into a deep shade of bronze, almost copper like, in colour. It was exactly six twenty six showing on my watch in the late afternoon, when the sun changed colour of the rock from a deep red, to a bronze colour, before it disappeared over the horizon. Standing in awe of this monument of Australian history, my mouth opened uncontrollably, as if a spirit swept over me, sharing the story of Dreamtime.

This experience happened in the centre of Australia. In the Northern Territory. What a wonderful country we have, I thought when my eyes joined four thousand others, witnessing greatness, only to be seen in central Australia, The Red Centre.

It was April 2004.  I toured the Northern Territory with a group of forty other enthusiasts who wanted to travel and experience northern Australia. Arriving in Darwin on our flight from Brisbane it was my first visit to the Territory.  I knew very little about Darwin, except how much we Australians are indebted to the fighting men and women, who protected our shores from the Japanese invaders during World War 11.

Only thirty years before in 1974, Darwin was almost blown off the map of Australia with Cyclone Tracey. It is now a mega city with a population of over 100,000 people receiving tourists from all over the world.

Our first night was guest at the Novotel Atrium Hotel, a modern hotel on the esplanade facing the bay. When my taste buds sucked into a tender slice of Barramundi, saliva drained from my mouth like a fountain of desire.  I’d never before tasted such a delicious fish.

Early the following morning, we left for Kakadu National Park, with an experienced tour guide for the trip. His knowledge and guidance over the next two days was gold. We stopped at Bark Hut Inn, on the Arnhem Highway half way to Kakadu National Park. We physically touched our first live crocodile, which had its mouth securely shut. ‘Be on the lookout for crocodiles,’ our tour guide remarked, pointing to suspicious look-a-like crocodiles as we crossed the many rivers. Instead of crocodiles they were crocologs resembling crocodiles.

We entered Kakadu National Park covering some 20,000 square kilometres and handed a ticket to carry on our person at all times while we were in the park. We arrived just after the wet season, which is between November and March of each year. Roads during the wet season are covered with up to three metres of water, making them impassable.

Kakadu is a cultural wonderland. The spiritual ancestors of Aboriginal people shaped it during the Creation Time. We continued along the Arnhem Highway toward Cooinda and stopped to visit Gagudju Lodge. Experienced Aboriginal Tour Guides explained their culture and the importance of Kakadu National Park and showed us how they live with nature and the land. We cruised on the Yellow River, in a flat bottom boat when we sighted five crocodiles, one swimming not far from our boat. It was about five metres long. We didn’t annoy it, so it never annoyed us.

That night we stayed at Gagudju Crocodile Holiday Inn at Jabiru. It’s in the shape of a huge crocodile with the Reception Area in the mouth and restaurant and accommodation in the middle and tail of the animal. It’s unique and it’s the first time I’ve been swallowed by a crocodile.

The township of Jabiru has a population of around 1000 people. Rio Tinto Mining Company with the assistance of the government built Jabiru, employing most of the residents in their uranium mining operations. It has kerb and channelling, bitumen roadways with modern houses.

After a long day, we had an outstanding meal at the Restaurant and relaxed in exquisite surroundings. I think that evening was my first taste of crocodile I’d never before tasted crocodile also I had never seen so many aboriginal paintings, some dating back four thousand years.  

The next morning we climbed shale of rock outcrop. I stood on the exact spot where the film Crocodile Dundee was filmed. It was breathe taking, three marks indented into the rock. It was where the tripod of the camera was positioned to film the movie. I had an illusion and imagined seeing Dinosaurs roaming the wetlands below sending me to be locked into a time zone, millions of years ago.  In my mind I could accurately see them roaming the wetlands. It is a vision, I will never forget and felt so real.

We visited Warraddjan Cultural Centre I felt a strange cultural change within me. When I look back on that time, I now realise how important it is to learn as much as possible about our own people – Australian Aboriginal People.

We returned to Darwin and stopped at the ‘Window Of The Wetlands’, which once was a prison, a museum type enormous building now converted to cater for tourists. Here we farewelled the owners of Kakadu National Park and thanked them for allowing me to visit and learn about their culture, which all Australians should feel proud.

On the return trip to Darwin our tour guide showed us ‘The Battle Of Australia’ on the in-house video. How fortunate are we to be able to call ourselves Australians. Thank goodness for that brave man, who rode his bicycle from Darwin to Adelaide to raise the alarm that the Japanese had bombed Darwin?

Returning to Darwin we visited the Museum; Government House; and tour of Darwin before returning to our hotel for our final night in this great city. The following morning we joined other passengers to become the very first passengers on The Ghan leaving Darwin travelling all of the way through to Adelaide. I had never seen anything like The Ghan in all of my life. It measured one thousand metres in length, or one kilometre long. The Railway Station is located twelve kilometres from the city. The Ghan, because of its length, could not have had a long enough platforms built to cater for passengers in the centre of the city and that was the reason it was built out of town.

Finally, after a few slight hiccups, The Ghan departed Darwin Railway Station heading south to Katherine. Normally it stayed at Katherine for four hours and passengers had a choice either to visit Katherine Gorge, or visit the township of Katherine itself. I elected to visit the town and environs. Katherine has a population of 20,000 people with Woolworth’s and Target as there major shopping centres. The township of Katherine was used to build the cement sleepers for the construction of the rail link from Alice Springs to Darwin with over 900,000 cement sleepers manufactured in the town. After touring the museum, it was time to go bush and visit an original sheep and cattle property.  

Sheep are no longer raised in the area because of the Spinifex grass, which caused too much damage to the wool and death to the animal. The Spinifex grass breaks through the carcass of the sheep, entering its body, thereby killing the animal. Our next stop was Alice Springs.  It was established when the overland telegraph line was built from Adelaide through to Darwin in the 1800’s. We visited the original Overland Telegraph Station and I was awe struck. We stepped back in time, witnessing how telegrams were received and transmitted in a bygone era.

Royal Flying Doctors Service was another place we visited to witness how important the service is to the people of central Australia. We climbed Anzac Hill and looked across Alice Springs. The Tour Guide pointed out landmarks and gave me a complete picture of the area. We visited Alice Springs Desert Park, which had a moving experience for me. I’d never seen a desert before and was amazed at how everything was kept in its natural habitat.  

We watched a movie on a large screen about the evolution of man, from the beginning of time, through to the present day, which astonished me in as much as I’d witnessed it for the first time a story of how the journey of life changed in one screening.  

Before leaving Alice Springs to visit Uluru and The Olgas, I thought the distance was just around the corner from Alice Springs. Four hundred and sixty-one kilometres later we arrived to witness that awe-inspiring sight when Uluru changed from a red colour to a bronze colour.

Darryl Somers summed up the Northern Territory with his saying – IF YOU NEVER NEVER GO! - YOU’LL NEVER NEVER KNOW! 
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