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Qantas Seat Selection Receipt for your flight to Melbourne 8G2UXE BRENNEN
Qantas Customer Services [documents@yourbooking.qantas.com.au]
Sent:Thursday, January 07, 2016 6:56 AM
To: Brennen, Christopher E.

   

 

 

Your booking reference is 8G2UXE

Dear Christopher Earls Brennen,

The seat requests have been added to your booking.

Remember to print
Please print a copy of this e­mail confirmation to take with you to the
airport.

 
Christopher Earls Brennen

Flight No QF94

Flights Los Angeles ­ Melbourne

Departure 15 Mar 2016
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Seat No 56H

Receipt No. 8204487532

Flight No QF475

Flights Melbourne ­ Perth

Departure 17 Mar 2016

Seat No 42J

Receipt No. Not applicable

Flight No QF1074

Flights Perth ­ Broome

Departure 11 Apr 2016

Seat No 22D

Receipt No. Not applicable

Flight No QF1929

Flights Broome ­ Perth

Departure 18 Apr 2016

Seat No 18A

Receipt No. Not applicable

Flight No QF568
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Flights Perth ­ Sydney

Departure 18 Apr 2016

Seat No 45A

Receipt No. Not applicable

Flight No QF11

Flights Sydney ­ Los Angeles

Departure 19 Apr 2016

Seat No 59C

Receipt No. 8204487533

 
Barbara Ann Brennen

Flight No QF94

Flights Los Angeles ­ Melbourne

Departure 15 Mar 2016

Seat No 56J

Receipt No. 8204487534

Flight No QF475

Flights Melbourne ­ Perth
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Departure 17 Mar 2016

Seat No 42K

Receipt No. Not applicable

Flight No QF1074

Flights Perth ­ Broome

Departure 11 Apr 2016

Seat No 22E

Receipt No. Not applicable

Flight No QF1929

Flights Broome ­ Perth

Departure 18 Apr 2016

Seat No 18C

Receipt No. Not applicable

Flight No QF568

Flights Perth ­ Sydney

Departure 18 Apr 2016

Seat No 45B

Receipt No. Not applicable

Flight No QF11
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Flights Sydney ­ Los Angeles

Departure 19 Apr 2016

Seat No 59B

Receipt No. 8204487535

Total Amount Paid * AUD $120.00

Read more about paid seating selection.

Important information

You must print the receipt provided and bring it with you when you
check­in at the airport, as proof of purchase. A print out of the
'Manage Your Booking' page will not be accepted.

Your receipt will also be required if you need to apply for a refund.

Requested seats cannot be guaranteed.

Changes to your booking

At any time up to three hours prior to scheduled departure, and prior
to check­in, you may elect to move within the cabin to an available
seat at the same value free of charge, to an available seat of higher
value on payment of any price difference or to an available seat of
lesser value with no refund. Additional payments are not available in
Qantas Points.

If, in accordance with your fare rules, you choose to move to a
different flight, or elect to be moved to a higher cabin on the same
flight, the amount paid or Qantas Points redeemed for Seat Selection
or an Extra Legroom seat is non­refundable.

In the event that Qantas needs to change your seat for operational,
safety or security reasons (even after boarding the aircraft), we will
endeavour to seat you in a suitable alternative. We will look to seat
your party together in similar seats e.g. if you have requested a
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English (United States)USD

Book online or call 866-539-7280This call is free. 24 hours a day; 7 days a week.

Hotels
Hotel Deals
Packages & Flights
Groups
Hotels.com® Rewards
Gift Cards

Customer Service
Your bookings
Help
Website feedback
Review a hotel

Sign in & Account
Sign in
Create an account
Your bookings
Saved hotels

Back to search results
Mon 11 - Mon 18 April 2016, 7 nights, 1 room, 2 adults

Change search
You can collect Hotels.com® Rewards nights here

Broome Beach Resort
This property has been awarded a star rating from the Australian Star Ratings Agency, Star Ratings Australia. 
4 Murray Road, Cable Beach, WA, 6726, Australia, ‏‎800-491-6126‎
$13
$173$132
nightly priceThis is the average nightly price for your dates.
Book Now
Best Price GuaranteeBest Price Guarantee on hotel bookings. If you find a better price on exactly the same stay elsewhere we’ll match it
Jump to:

Overview
Room choices
Map
Reviews
Property information

http://www.hotels.com/global_sites.html
http://www.hotels.com/hotel/details.html?FPQ=3&WOE=1&q-localised-check-out=04/18/16&WOD=1&q-room-0-children=0&pa=7&tab=description&JHR=7&q-localised-check-in=04/11/16&hotel-id=340425&q-room-0-adults=2&YGF=14&MGT=7&ZSX=0&SYE=3#currency-wrapper
http://www.hotels.com/?intlid=HOTELS+%3A%3A+header_main_section
http://www.hotels.com/?intlid=HOTELS+%3A%3A+header_main_section
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http://travel.hotels.com/packages-flights
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Exterior
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Booking Confirm
sales@kimberleywild.com.au
Sent:Thursday, January 07, 2016 7:01 AM
To: Brennen, Christopher E.
Cc: sales@kimberleywild.com.au

   

FIVE DAY BROOME TO THE BUNGLE BUNGLES
Christopher Brennen
348 S. Orange Grove Blvd
Pasadena,91105 
California
United States 

Ph.  6266881381
Mob. 6266881381

  Booking Reference no. KW33866
  Trip Code 5DBB ­ 5DBB160412

  Departure Date 12/04/2016

  Return Date & Time 16/04/2016

  Pick­up Location To Be Advised ­ TBA

  Number of Days 5

  Booking/Ticket Number

Name Sleeping Bag Accommodation Option Price

Christopher Earls Brennen ­ Adult (Single) Yes 5DBB1 Camping Plus AU $2,280.00

Total: AU $2,280.00

Payment received: $570.00, Payment method: Credit Card (REf: 695­P­KG6DI052)

NOTE: If your departure was listed as guaranteed it will run with minimum 2 travellers­ other tours are subject to
a minimum number of 6 travellers.

RECONFIRMATION

Please contact our Broome office 24 hours prior to departure reconfirm your tour– visit Shop 20 Johnny Chi
Lane in Chinatown or phone 9193 7778.

CANCELLATION POLICY

Cancellation by the traveller:
If you wish to cancel your tour you must immediately inform Kimberley Wild Expeditions Pty Ltd in writing. Once
we have received your notice, cancellation will take effect. Please note the following charges will apply on
cancellation:

If Cancellation takes place within 30 days of departure 25% of your tour price will be forfeited.
If Cancellation takes place within 21 days of departure 50% of your tour price will be forfeited.
If Cancellation takes place within 14 days of departure 100% of your tour price will be forfeited.

You are strongly advised to take out cancellation insurance at the time of booking which will cover cancellation
penalties in certain circumstances. If you leave a trip for any reason after it has commenced we are not obliged
to make any refunds for unused services.

Cancellation by Kimberley Wild Expeditions Pty Ltd:
Kimberley Wild Expeditions Pty Ltd reserves the right to cancel or postpone any tour at any time prior to
departure if, due to weather conditions, road conditions, natural disasters, mechanical defect, cultural
considerations or other external events it is not viable for us to operate the planned itinerary. If we cancel a trip
you may choose between us applying the amounts paid toward an alternative trip or receiving a full refund. We
are not responsible for any incidental expenses that you may have incurred as a result of your booking such as
visas, vaccinations or non­refundable flights.

DONT FORGET ­ 'Like' Kimberley Wild Expeditions on Facebook... and stay in touch with the Kimberley. Enjoy
news, stories, inspiration, deals and more! Check it out at http://www.facebook.com/KimberleyWildExpeditions

_____________________________________________ 
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Home Broome Day Tours Kimberley Expeditions Wild Adventure Tours Community Info

Home Broome Day Tours Kimberley Expeditions Wild Adventure Tours Community Info

Online Booking Confirmation

Thank you for your booking. You will receive an email with booking details. If you have any
questions or need to change a booking, please conact our office and quote the reference number
below.

Your reference: KW33866

trip details
FIVE DAY BROOME TO THE BUNGLE
BUNGLES
Trip Code: 5DBB
Departs: Tuesdays
Departure time: 7:00 AM
Return Time: 6.30 PM

Contact Us

Phone...

National Ph: 1300 73 88 70
Local Ph: (08) 9193 7778
Local Fax: (08) 9192 2997

Online...

Email:
sales@kimberleywild.com.au

In Person...

Kimberley Wild Expeditions
Shop 20
Johnny Chi Lane
Broome WA 6725

By Mail...

Kimberley Wild Expeditions
PO Box 3434
Broome WA 6725
AUSTRALIA
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http://www.kimberleywild.com.au/community.html
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TRAVELS NOW AND THEN

© Christopher Earls Brennen

AUSTRALIA 2016

Sun. Mar.23 
Fly to ???
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Albany

  

Albany

  

Albany

Albany
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Broome
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Broome and 4WD bus

  

Gieke Gorge

  

Tent at Fitzroy Crossing and ?? Wall
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Bungle Bungles

  

Cathedral Gorge, Bungle Bungles

  

Helicopter Tour, Bungle Bungles

  

Echidna Chasm, Bungle Bungles
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Croc Bait and kangaroo, Bungle Bungles

  

Minki Caves
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From: Jandamarra:

It is Friday night outside the bar at the Lodge in the town of Fitzroy Crossing in the Kimberley region of northwestern Australia. Many
of the local residents of the town (who are mostly aboriginals or native Australians) are gathered at the bar for the party that takes place
every Friday and Saturday night. Only light beer (no other liquor) is served by the bar and even this cannot be taken out onto the patio.
The night is young and sultry, the party is already lively and there is a growing tension, a sense of confrontation. I decide to take my
leave, to make my way across the wide camping area to my tent. As I pass the security guard sitting at the side of the patio, another lodge
employee approaches him and warns him to keep an eye on ``Mick'' because he, Mick, is already too lively. Apparently many such
evenings end in fights among the local residents, fights most likely fueled by the continuing frustrations of the local native Australians.
This is the ancestral land of the Bunuba who, along with other local tribes, have been edged off their ancestral lands that surround
Fitzroy Crossing. With nowhere else to go, they have taken up residence in this poor and desolate town. While such scenes are
commonplace in aboriginal communities throughout the Australian outback,
this place has special poinancy for me since I have
journeyed a long way to honor the memory of one Bunuba who, in the late 1800s, stood up with legendary and heroic resistance to the
European hegemony and abuse. The young man's name was Jandamarra, though he was also called ``Pigeon'' because of his small stature
and lively carriage.

When Janadamarra was born about 1870, the wide, lightly-populated desert landscape of the Bunuba was witnessing a major upheaval.
The white European settlers from the south had finally pushed into this remote corner of western Australia bringing their cattle and sheep
to graze on the flatlands, the huge flood plain of the Fitzroy River. This remarkable river had created a landscape with few equals
anywhere in the world. Each year the torrents of rain that fell in the tropics to the north would funnel south into this broad desert and the
flow of the Fitzroy would temporarily exceed that of any other river system in the world. Some years the lower reaches of the Fitzroy
would be 100 miles wide. The sediment transported created a vast, flat plain stretching some 500 miles westwards to the Indian Ocean.
The only features not submerged by this sediment were the remains of some ancient Devonian reefs left starkly protruding from the
otherwise pancake landscape. The white men called them by names such as the Napier Range or the Oscar Range though the label
``range'' seems too exalted. These rugged protrusions were not very high or broad; they typically stood only 300 feet above the flat plain
and were only half a mile wide though lengthwise they extended great distances across the plain. Despite their modest proportions, the
precipitous cliffs and jagged rocks and gullies represented substantial barriers to the new arrivals and their cattle as they ventured to
spread across the Fitzroy floodplain. A few tributaries had worn passages through these ranges and one such gap that features in this
story is the beautiful Windjana Gorge cut through the Napier Range by the Lennard River. Unlike the white pioneers, the Bunuba knew
every niche and crevice of these ranges and for generations had used this knowledge to protect their ancestral lands and now to stop the
advances of the white men. The Bunuba particularly revered the lovely glen they called Windjana.

As a boy Jandamarra had been adopted by a grazer named William Lukin and his sheep station, called the Lennard River Station, close
to the Napier Range. There the boy had learned English and been taught to ride horses, to shear sheep and to use a rifle. Indeed he
became an excellent shot and grew up to be recognized as the finest aboriginal stockman in the whole region. William Lukin called him
``Pigeon'' because he was small, fleet-footed and had a cheeky but endearing personality. At the age of 15, Jandamarra returned to his
Bunuba roots for his traditional rites of initiation. However, late in 1889 he and a close friend, Ellemara, were arrested in Windjana
Gorge on suspicion of killing sheep. As had become the practice of the local police, they were placed in chains and marched about 70
miles to the gaol in Derby, the nearest town at the time. The charges were dropped when Jandamarra agreed to take care of the police
horses. A year later when he had gained the trust of the local police, he went back to his homeland. However, as a lively young man he
allegedly violated local Bunuba law, probably in consorting with a young woman whose company he was not permitted to keep. To
avoid punishment, he returned to the ranch lands and took up residence at the Lillimooloora stock station, not far from the Lennard River
station. Like so many native Australians, he had become trapped in the netherland between two very different cultures and sets of laws.
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Cliffs of Napier Range near Tunnel Creek    Ruins of Lillimooloora Station with Napier Range behind

As he settled down again to station life at Lillimooloora, Jandamarra formed a relationship with a capable and experienced stockman
called Bill Richardson.
In 1894 Richardson was recruited by the local police and he, in turn, recruited Jandamarra and another Bunuba
named Captain as trackers. Despite an official prohibition against using tribal members against their own people,
Jandamarra and
Captain accompanied Richardson in a systematic roundup of Bunuba outside of and not attached to the stock stations. On one occasion
Jandamarra saved Richardson's life when they were attacked by a group of Bunuba. One of the first Bunuba captured was Ellemarra, an
elderly and highly respected Bunuba leader who had been involved in many conflicts and skirmishes with the white men. He had been
captured several times before, dragged in chains to the Derby gaol but eventually escaped and found his way back to the Napier Range.
He was a man whose commitment to the Bunuba cause was deeply admired by others in the tribe including his captor Jandamarra. His
capture was followed by that of several other important Bunuba leaders and warriors including Jandamarra's brother-in-law and longtime
companion, Lilamarra. Soon the 17 Bunuba who had been rounded up were shackled, accused of killing stock and readied for the march
back to the gaol in Derby. However, Richardson delayed his departure probably because his remuneration increased as the days passed.
Meanwhile, Jandamarra's discomfort deepened especially as his fellow Bunuba suffered in their chains. The captives, especially
Ellemarra and Lilamarra, worked on Jandamarra's conscience, reminding him of his tribal obligations and promising him reprieve from
his earlier tribal transgressions if he was to help them.

  

Aboriginal prisoners posing with a policeman    Looking out at entrance to Windjana Gorge

Almost inevitably, Jandamarra snapped and, on the night of Oct.31, 1894, he entered the Lillimooloora homestead and killed the sleeping
Richardson with a single shot. Then, he and Lilamarra released the other prisoners, collected all the firearms they could find and with the
Bunuba families who had taken up residence around Lillimooloora headed for their traditional hideouts in Windjana Gorge, just a short
distance away. There they planned to ambush the posse of policemen and deputies who would inevitably follow them.

Today, Windjana Gorge is part of a National Park of the same name. Over geological time it was carved diagonally through the Napier
Range by the Lennard River that flows freely during the wet season but dries to a series of pools during the dry season (between May
and September). Only about two miles long it is a beautiful glen with abundant vegetation nourished by the river and the shade.
Paperbarks, cadjebuts, native fig and leichhardt trees abound while freshwater crocodiles laze in the river and along the banks. The
entrance from the south side is particularly impressive, a narrow opening only about 150 feet wide with vertical cliffs over 100 ft tall on
both sides.

  



9/18/21, 10:20 AM Travels - Christopher E. Brennen

file:///C:/Files/BOOKS/TRAVELS/travels/travaustralia16.htm 24/26

Jandamarra's Rock    The author with the group of Bunuba schoolgirls

Our group was on its return journey to the coastal town of Broome after a five-day tour of the Kimberley that included a visit to the
strange and wonderful Bungle Bungles. We had driven from Fitzroy Crossing along the dusty dirt of the Fairfield-Leopold Downs road
to the parking area on the flat lands just outside of Windjana Gorge. From there, we hiked the few hundred yards along the trail into the
Gorge. Looking up we could see the many nooks, crannies and caves that permeate the cliffs on both sides of the sandstone entrance and
provided the Bunuba with endless refuges. A little over 100 yards inside, the gorge widens and a sandy beach provides a convenient spot
for a reflective pause. While I looked around at the cliffs a large 10ft crocodile that was basking on the beach decided it might be safer to
float and so swam lazily away. At the head of this beach stands a very prominant and solitary boulder that figures large in the Bunuba
memories. For reasons to be described it is now known as Jandamarra's rock though it was notorious for other reasons in ancient times.
Specifically, it was one of those prominent places that had special significance for women. The Bunuba believed that a woman who
climbed to the top of the rock would get pregnant. As I stood near it a group of young Bunuba high school girls with several consorts
entered the gorge laughing and cavorting. One of them climbed to the top of the rock only to be severely admonished by one of the
consorts. They seemed a lively and happy group so I introduced myself and they allowed our photograph to be taken. Despite the many
remaining difficulties faced by the aboriginals it seemed to me an extra-ordinary contrast with the interactions that took place at this very
spot just over a hundred years ago.

The fleeing group of Bunuba warriors and their families secreted themselves in the nooks and crannies of the cliffs on the south side of
the entrance to Windjana Gorge. There they patiently waited for the white authorities to arrive. The ambush was set. However, the first
white men to enter the Gorge were two stockmen unwittingly driving their cattle to water in the Gorge. As they lounged near the rock,
Jandamarra appeared on top with his Winchester rifle and opened fire killing one of the stockmen. Then, with other Bunuba, he followed
the second stockman on horseback as he fled from the gorge. They killed the second stockmen and ransacked the weapons and
provisions stored in a cart outside the gorge. This incident provoked a massive response from the white authories who mounted a
multipronged attack on the Bunuba stronghold in Windjana Gorge. Under the cover of darkness, one contingent entered the gorge from
the other, eastern end and took up position looking up at the cliffs on the south side where the Bunuba were holed up. Another group
approached from the plateau above the Bunuba position. Dawn brought a round of gunfire that lapsed into a stalemate that lasted for
hours until a Bunuba mistake. Ellemarra attempted to vault down from his small foxhole to Jandamarra's cave and, in the process, was
picked off by a rifleshot that killed him. This caused great shock and consternation among the Bunuba for Ellemarra was a legendary
figure in their tribe. The black troopers in the police units sensed this shock and prepared to advance on the Bunuba position. However,
Jandamarra grabbed his Winchester and emerged from his cave with his rifle blazing and thus to repelled the police forces. Under this
cover most of the 100 plus Bunuba, warriors, women and children, were able to slip away through the tunnels and escape. Inevitably
Jandamarra was shot several times. Though severely wounded, he was able to escape through the maze of caves and perhaps with the
help of his mother and his wife. He made it all the way along the Napier Range back to his hideout in Tunnel Creek Cave, about 20 miles
away. So ended the Battle of Windjana Gorge that figures large in the legends of the Bunuba.

At some time about 20 million years ago the stream known as Tunnel Creek penetrated a crack in the 350-million-year-old limestone
Devonian reef known as the Napier Range. Erosion enlarged that passage to the size it has today, one of the oldest cave systems in
Western Australia. Though just over half a mile long, the cave spans the entire breadth of the range. It is, of course, best known today as
the hideout used by Jandamarra. But the
many aboriginal rock paintings and speleothems that decorate the walls indicate extensive
ancient use of the cave by local aboriginals.
The entrance on the north side is well hidden by fallen rock and foliage and so is difficult for
the uninitiated to find.
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Tunnel Creek entrance from outside    Looking back at the entrance

The cave is a half mile in length and reaches from the southern side of the Napier Range to the northern side. It has a maximum height of
about 40ft and a maximum width of about 50ft. It was once known as ``The Cave of the Bats'' with at least five species of bat inhabiting
the cavern, including ghost bats and fruit bats. Stalactites hang from the roof in many places. The floor of the cave is mostly flat and
sandy since it gets washed through during the rainy season. There are large pools of water on the floor in which freshwater crocodiles
reside (freshwater crocodiles are smaller and less aggressive than saltwater crocodiles; they are only a danger if you happen to step on
one). Water only flows through the cave after heavy rainfall but the pools indicate that the water table is just below the present floor
surface. Halfway through the cave the roof has collapsed providing another entrance and exit. Legend has it that, at one point, the police
thought they had trapped Jandamarra in the cave and stationed people at both ends judging that he had to emerge one way or the other.
However, Jandamarra escaped by way of this midway entrance/exit.

  

Midway tunnel exit/entrance    Tunnel exit

Like Windjana Gorge, Tunnel Creek is a National Park and the tunnel cave is a popular tourist destination alongside the Fairfield-
Leopold Downs road. The turn-off is 35 miles south of the Gibbs River
Road and 43 miles north of the Great Northern Highway. The
Fairfield-Leopold Downs road and parts of the Gibbs River Road are only passable during the dry season (April 1 to November 1),
consequently Tunnel Creek and its cave are inaccessible during the wet season. We had come to this ionic destination early in the dry
season of the year 2016, to experience the place and to recognize the contributions and sacrifices that Jandamarra made for his people.
The story reminded me of the sacrifices my Irish ancestors made for their people in their struggles against tyranny and how the legends
created by their efforts underpin the modern nation of Ireland.

After the Battle of Windjana Gorge, a severely wounded Jandamarra somehow made it back to his Tunnel Creek cave hideout, probably
with much help from his family. There he remained hidden for many months while he recovered and while his legend grew. Among the
Bunuba and other local tribes, he had transcended mortal status. He had become a person with magical powers; in the Bunuba language
he became a ``Jalnggangurru''. This helped explain his ability to appear and disappear, his remarkable recovery powers, his apparent
ability to defy death. Moreover, when he recovered from his wounds, Jandamarra used this reputation to conduct a reign of terror against
his now terrified white enemy, raiding and then disappearring, spreading fear among the white agressors that dissuaded them from
infringing further on tribal territory. Occasionally he would misjudge his ability to escape, as when he, his wife, mother and Captain
were taking their ease in Windjana Gorge and were surprised by a group of black police deputies. He was successfully able to bargain for
his mother's release but he never saw his wife again. Captain spent the rest of his brief life in gaol.

In November 1895 Jandamarra and his gang raided Lillimooloora police station, shocking the white men who had thought him dead.
Again, in late 1896, they humiliated the police at Lillimooloora. Jandamarra and twenty others attacked Oscar Range homestead. A
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number of his party were killed and wounded, but their leader escaped. By this stage most of his gang had been captured or killed. He
was almost alone.

The end was inevitable. Police presence in the region had been substantially enhanced. In particular it had been decided not to employ
local aboriginals but, instead, to recruit black deputies from further afield so as to avoid conflict of interests. One particular, black deputy
recruited from much further south was a skilled tracker and shot known as ``Micki'' or ``Minko Mick''. Minko Mick tracked down
Jandamarra to a spot on the south side of the Napier Range some miles away from Tunnel Creek. There Minko Mick managed to shoot
and badly wound a lone Jandamarra who struggled to get back to his tunnel refuge. There he crawled into his sanctuary under cover of
darkness. As the sun rose the next morning, April 1, 1897, Jandamarra collected his Winchester and few remaining bullets and walked
out to face his adversary. He climbed to the top of a limestone pillar in front of the Tunnel Creek entrance and stood there defiantly
facing his lone adversary hidden behind a boab tree. The bullet that killed Jandamarra toppled him over side and he fell 100ft to his
death.

The entrance to the Tunnel Creek cave is obscured and almost blocked by large boulders. It is necessary to clamber over and around
these boulders and to wade through several pools of water to make it into the cave where the hiking becomes much easier due to the
sandy bottom. Once inside the cave opens up to well above head height but you need a headlamp or flashlight to find your way. There
are extensive shallow pools to wade through (freshwater crocodiles live in these pools but present little danger provided you make sure
not to step on one). After several hundred yards you will see the light from the entrance/exit midway through the cave and, when you
reach this point, it is a serene place to sit and rest.
Resuming the hike it is just a few hundred yards before you will see the light at the
exit from the tunnel on the north side of the Napier Range. Once there, it
is another lovely place to sit and enjoy the wooded glade into
which you have emerged. There is a shaded pool just downstream of the exit where you can enjoy a swim if you are willing to forget the
freshwater crocodiles.

It is said that Jandamarra's body was buried here at the exit at a secret and highly revered location. His head, however, had been chopped
off by his adversaries and sent to Perth to frighten the aboriginal population. Such might have been the temporary effect of his demise.
But the much larger and lasting effect of his heroic resistance against grievous wrongs and overwhelming odds was to make him a
legend among the aboriginal people and among repressed native peoples everywhere. Still to this day he represents the possibility of
redress against those wrongs. His story will live forever not just in the land of the Bunuba but in every corner of the globe where might
thinks it is right.
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From "The Search for Claude Lebon" in "The Far Side of the Sky":

Independence Day, 2016. There was something extra-special about this
Independence Day. I was in France, the home of our oldest ally, to
attend and present a paper at an international technical conference in Grenoble, a very pleasant French provincial town in the foothills of the
Alps. I had been there a number of years before to attend an earlier symposium and had a number of acquaintances who lived and worked in
that vicinity. It was a glorious summer
day and I had no special obligations at the conference on this July 4. So I decided on an adventure that
had its roots some 58 years earlier. I need to digress to set the scene.

About 1957, when I was 16/17 years old, my parents decided to host a young man from France for several weeks in the summer. I have no
recollection of how this was arranged but I suspect that my father's affection for things French were part of the motivation. So it happened that
a young man named Claude Lebon from Voiron, France, spent several weeks with us in
Magherafelt. He came with stylish French clothing
like jeans with cuffs at the ankles and elegant sweaters. He brought tennis gear beyond our resources and was determined to exhibit both his
skill and his style at the Magherafelt tennis club. So I collected together a few friends to show him some Irish hospitality and provide him an
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opportunity to interact with his Magherafelt contempories. Claude was a handsome and smooth young man with a sexy French accent; not
surprisingly, the most willing participants were several of the local girls. This group included Barbara, a close friend whom I had known since
kindergarten and whom I had recently fallen seriously in love with (though this depth of sentiment was not to be reciprocated until more than
fifty years later). During the ensuing days, much to my dismay, Barbara developed a crush on Claude. There followed a brief kiss in the tennis
pavilion, a kiss she later said was her first. The two of them also managed to sneak off to the cinema one evening without my being aware of
it. But Claude's visit and the brief flirtation soon came to an end.
It was not until 58 years later and after our marriage, that I learnt from
Barbara of the kiss and the movie date (though I did have some suspicions at the time).

Left: Claude Lebon, the author and Alison Scofield in 1957. Middle: Alison Scofield, Claude and Barbara Badger in 1957.
Right: Claude, the author and Eileen McMaster at Magherafelt Tennis Courts.

Many years later, in March of 1976, I attended an international conference in Grenoble and, on that occasion, I telephoned Claude at his
nearby home in Voiron. We had a very pleasant conversation. He was pleased and excited to hear from me again and we both regretted that I
did not have time for us to get together. He made me promise that I would visit with him if and when I ever came to Grenoble again.
I made
note of his address ("Le Verdin, 38500 Voiron, France")
and telephone number and that information stayed in my phonebook for many years.

So here I was in Grenoble again in July 2016, 40 years after that phonecall and almost 60 years since I last saw Claude. In the interim much
had changed in my life. After the soul-destroying tragedies of the death of my son and my first wife, Doreen, I had reconnected with Barbara;
by some magic I had fallen in love with her again and we were married barefooted on a Mexican beach in the prescence of our combined six
daughters and 13 grandchildren. We often talked of our shared childhhood in Magherafelt, of all our friends and adventures. We were beyond
secrets and Claude's name inevitably came up but without engendering any resentment on my part. All those years ago we both knew that we
would go our own ways; the lovely surprise was that we would come together again after 58 years and fall marvellously in love.

So here I was in Grenoble with a free day to explore and I could not resist the curiosity of trying to find Claude again. I had that address and
telephone number from the 1976 phone call but when I
dialled it all I got was a recording in French that I assumed was "please leave a
message".
Nevertheless I decided that I would make the short 20 minute train journey to Voiron in the hope that I might be able to find
Claude. The search had turned into an adventure in the French countyside and I have always loved unusual adventures. Besides, it was a
lovely, sunny day on which to explore the French countryside.

So it was that I arrived at the sleepy Voiron railway station with only three pieces of information: (1) the address "Le Verdin, 38500 Voiron,
France" and photos of the vicinity obtained from the street view in Google maps (2) the telephone number that seemed of no value and (3) a
very vague (and its turned out erroneous) recollection that Claude may have become a pharmacist. I decided to explore the third clue first and
look for a pharmacy where I might get some information. There were a number of pharmacies but they all seemed to be closed (I never found
out why). I walked to the beautiful church in the town center and eventually found a "para-pharmacy" (I still don't know what this is) that was
open. A very nice sales lady tried to find Claude Lebon in various computer resources she could think of but drew a blank. In the end she
suggested trying the post office and directed me to it. I gave the Post Office clerk the address but, despite trying, he was not able to provide
any information. He said (erroneously) that the address was just 500 metres up the road and so I set out to walk. I soon realized using my
Google maps that it was much further - and uphill. So I turned around and began to walk back toward the town center in the process trying
vainly to find a taxi. I reached the station without success and had to wait some time before a taxi showed up.

Eventually a Grenoble taxi (Grenoblois Taxi, 0476544254 or www.taxi-grenoble.fr) arrived at the station to leave off a passenger. I
immediately button-holed the driver lest he should leave without me. As things turned out, I was very fortunate for the taxi driver, Philippe
Parodi, not only spoke good English but was also very helpful in my quest. I began by asking him to drive to the address, Le Verdin, 38500
Voiron. When we got close I recognized where we were from my earlier Google Maps exploration and realized that we needed to turn sharp
left off the main highway (D1076) onto the very narrow, one-way country road, "Rue de Charpenousse". At this point I was navigating by
instinct, an ability I do not understand but that has been surprisingly helpful on a number of previous occasions.
It must be based on a set of
accummulated recollections of the setting of the desired location.

We proceeded southwards along the very narrow, one-lane Rue de Charpenousse until we came to a spot with houses built right up to the edge
of the lane on both sides. Instinctively, I knew this was it and asked the taxi driver to stop in a pullout on the left just north of the houses.
Several people in the lane took an interest in our arrival and I got out and approached them. The first person I spoke with said that the house
on the right (or west side of the lane) was where Claude Lebon used to live. His son, Romain Lebon, now lived there (Google maps says the
address is 52 Rue de Charpenousse, 38500 Voiron, France, with coordinates 45.390584oN, 5.569221oE) but was presently at work.
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New Lebon house under construction.

I knocked on the door but there was no reply.
Walking past the houses I saw two men below me on the road just beyond the houses and
addressed them. They spoke no English but one gestured for me to accompany him as he walked back up the hill to the house that was on the
left as we had approached this spot (opposite to the Lebon house). He indicated that someone in that house spoke English. I followed him and
was introduced to Henri Martinenghi ( henri.martinenghi@orange.fr )
who answered the door. Henri invited me inside his home and told me
that he knew Claude Lebon who used to live in the house on the other side of the road (opposite his home) but that Claude had moved. A son
of his now lives there but was work. Henri also fetched his wife, Jill, who turned out to be from Australia and so communication was much
improved. They told me that Claude's first wife had died but that he had remarried. Moreover, he and his second wife lived just a few
kilometers away.

The Martinenghis gave directions to the taxi driver as to how to get to Claude Lebon's new home and we set off again on our now epic
journey. The taxi driver was now fully invested in the search and eager to press on. We passed through the hamlet of La Murette heading for
"38500 St. Blaise du Buis" along "Route de la Couratiere" in the village of "Le Petit Voye". Following some signs and with several stops to
ask passers-by if they knew Claude Lebon we eventually came to an intersection where "Rue du Petit Voye" branched off to the left. There we
stopped a number of cars to enquire of Claude Lebon. After several such efforts, a farmer driving a tractor said he knew Claude and provided
directions southwest along "Rue du Petit Voye" (which morphed into "Route de la Plaine") to where there was a turn-off on the right onto a
short lane where there was a house with a black gate. Following these directions, we came to the closed black gate.
This was clearly the house
that the farmer had described, the house where Claude lived (Google Maps says the address is 120-380 Chemin du Boteau, 38140 Saint-
Blaise-du-Buis, France, coordinates 45o22'30.2oN 5o29'57.1oE). Ringing the bell at the gate, a woman emerged from the new house and told
the taxi driver that she was Claude Lebon's wife. Our wild ride through the French countryside had come to a successful conclusion! The taxi
driver was clearly delighted with this success as was I.

The woman neither spoke nor understood English. She told the taxi driver that Claude was playing bridge but would be home in about an
hour. Moreover, I was welcome to come inside and wait for him. So I said a most grateful farewell to my fellow traveller, the taxi driver. He
refused to accept full compensation for the fare, perhaps because he had enjoyed the departure from his usual business. I was very lucky to
find a driver who spoke some English. In the days that followed, I wrote to the taxi company to express my thanks to him for his company and
help.

Mrs. Pierrette Lebon was very kind to invite this stranger into her house to wait for an hour for her husband to return from playing bridge. She
spoke not a word of English and I understood very, very little French. But she nattered on in French seemingly thinking that I understood.
Despite these problems I gathered that Claude and his first wife, Martine, had three children, two boys and a girl. Martine had died suddenly
on Feb.14, 2008. Pierrette and Claude were married shortly thereafter. My impression was that Pierrette wanted a home of their own and that
is why Claude built this house in St. Blaise du Buis that seemed only a few years old (the Google maps photo shows it under construction).

When the conversation turned to my wife, I decided to call Barbara and then passed the phone to Pierrette who was intrigued by the fact that
Barbara spoke French. They had a short conversation that Pierrette seemed to enjoy. Throughout the evening she made frequent reference to
Barbara and that conversation. Written notes seemed to be marginally more successful for communication and in this way we exchanged
contact information, email addresses and telephone numbers.
Pierrette also gave me a tour of her garden and we were sitting outside on the
front porch when Claude drove up after the conclusion of his bridge tournament. Though I would not have recognized him in the street, I
remembered some of his gestures. He was shorter than I remembered and had clearly put on some weight in the intervening years. He greeted
me warmly, "Christopher ...", and we immediately began an easy and interesting conversation. While his English was not great we
communicated quite easily and the conversation naturally covered many of our personal histories from the intervening years. He had a good
recollection of most of the people and places he had known in Magherafelt. He asked about my father and mother and about my brother
Michael though I am not sure he remembered my younger brother and sister, Colin and Paula. He certainly remembered Barbara and seemed
slightly taken aback when he learnt that I was now married to her. However, by the end of the evening, he was insisting that I come back to
Voiron and bring Barbara with me. I whispered to myself "Fat chance of that ...".
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Claude Lebon and the author in 2016.

Pierrette served us a lovely dinner on the front patio, preceded by Claude opening a bottle of Champagne in my honor. In short, we had a
pleasant and interesting evening. We exchanged invitations to California/Connecticut and to Voiron. I asked Claude about his working life.
Apparently, he spent his life in charge of the family business, "Elve - Lebon et Vernay", a company in the Voiron area that makes paper
products. It was founded in 1850 by the Lebon and Vernay families and today employs 55 people. Located at Rue de la Manche, 38430 Saint-
Jean-de-Moirans, France, (Phone: +33476050145) the company has a readily found website. Claude retired several years ago and I think one
of his sons now works for the company. In his retirement Claude spends a couple of days a week playing bridge. Prior to my visit I had found
his photo on the website of the local bridge club that he patronizes and of which he is a treasurer.

Eventually it was time for me to take my leave. We said our goodbyes and Claude called a taxi that took me back to the railway station in
Grenoble. It had been a delightful adventure, quieter and more sentimental than most of my wanderings. Days later, on the train from
Grenoble to Geneva (and the flight back to New York), my mind turned often to the pleasure of that afternoon and evening. I tried to
understand the source of my interest in making contact again with Claude. Was it in any way motivated by resentment over the events of 58
years before? I could understand why an objective observer might think so. But, truthfully, I could find no trace of that in my own soul. Rather
it was an adventure motivated by opportunity, by a very special set of circumstances, by the beauty of that summer day and by the ambiance of
the French countryside. On the other hand one can never be sure of the temptations buried behind the conscious mind. I can only say that I
have searched as deeply as I can and find no such unworthy motivation. If we had both loved Barbara there could be no fault in that.

LeVerdin
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With Claude Lebon

Claude Lebon's home

Geneva

Geneva
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         348 S. Orange Grove Blvd, 
         Pasadena, CA 91105 
 
Dear Michael: 
 
Thank you very much for your long letter, for the book which I always meant to read and for all 
the copies and pamphlets. I enjoyed reading them very much and find the thought of responding 
in kind quite intimidating. But here are a few pieces of news and comments. 
 
I always enjoy hearing of Eugene Kielt and Laurel Villa where I have stayed on a number of 
occasions and always enjoyed talking with Eugene and his wife – about Seamus Heaney and 
Magherafelt and the Rainey long ago. I was very fortunate to have had the opportunity of hosting 
Seamus and Marie at Caltech many years ago: 
.  

                    
Doreen really enjoyed Marie Heaney’s company.  It seems strange to look at this photo and 
recognize that they are both gone. Indeed this has been a sad year for I lost a number of friends 
this year including Duncan Dallas, Terry Jones (a grad student friend in Oxford), Julian Usborne 
(had the room next to mine in Balliol) and Rolf Sabersky (one of my mentors at Caltech) – but 
such is life.  Saddest of all is the imminent demise of Michael Mills (husband of Jacqui, Doreens 
sister) who is near the end with pancreatic cancer.  
 
One the other hand, most of my family (and Barbara’s) are well. Dana now lives in Park City, 
Utah (the big ski resort), not far from Salt Lake City where she works at Ancestry.Com, the 
booming DNA/genealogical company. We have all had our DNA tests done with few unexpected 
results. Dana’s children, Quinn and Gavin, are more Irish than any of the rest since her first 
husband was some 95% Irish!!  The rest of us had a healthy sprinkling of Spanish and 
Scandanavian in us while Kathy’s children, Troy and Payton, had, as expected, Arab and Central 
Asian strains.  Barbara and I drove up to Park City (as did Kathy and boyfriend) for 
Thanksgiving where we had a great time – we stopped overnight in Vegas both coming and 
going where we particularly enjoy the Venetian Hotel and its restaurants. Kathy lives in Marina 



Del Rey on the coast here in LA and Payton lives with her. As you probably recall, he has 
Asbergers Syndrome – while he is brilliant academically (now first year in college and getting 
straight As) he is quite deficient socially so still needs Kathy’s help. Troy is also quite 
remarkable academically (University of California, Riverside) and is well on her way to medical 
school – thankfully her other grandfather is a very wealthy surgeon who is determined to make 
sure she can afford medical school.  To complete my four grandchildren’s progress, Quinn spent 
a semester abroad at New College in Oxford, where she also found a quite serious boyfriend – 
she is presently back in Oxford and determined to find a job there after she graduates from 
college next June. Gavin is 6 foot 4 inches tall, a great athlete but has a checkered academic 
history – he is presently attending Utah State University and, hopefully, is taking that more 
seriously. Like his father, Bill, he is a great talker and will inevitably succeed in some business, 
hopefully legal.  
 

   
         Dana                             Kathy                               Payton          Troy 
 

    
                Quinn              Gavin         Dana, Quinn and Gavin 
 
Barbara and I are flying back east shortly to spend Christmas in Charleston, South Carolina, 
where Barbara’s youngest daughter, Keri, now lives with her husband John Jones and their four 
children. We are looking forward to that for we enjoy the Jones’s very much – they just recently 
moved there from Connecticut. This past year has been less travelled than last though we did go 



to Perth where I did fit in a visit to the very wild northwest – the Kimberley district where I did 
some exploring and interacted with some of the original Australians (see below)!! Not quite as 
spectacular as the previous year’s visit to Ruanda and to the mountain gorillas in the wild (see 
Barbara’s photographic opportunity!) and our cruise from Istanbul to Athens via the Greek 
Islands. 
 

    
  In Winjana Gorge, Kimberley District, WA                    In Virunga Mountains, Ruanda 
 
But back to Magherafelt. If you ever browse Facebook you may be amused to visit the page 
“Magherafelt Photo Memories”.   A few days ago I came across some postings by “Billy 
Swann’’ – now a lawyer (retired) from Ballymena who said he had several interactions with you  
through medical business. The Swann family lived on Station Road and I remember being sad 
when they left for Ballymena in 1953. He  membered us playing in the garage and Colin falling 
through a hole in the floor!   In the same vein perhaps you remember the Three Spires Group 



visiting Commander Stokes Rees about 1957: 

    
  
I can name everyone except for back row, fifth and sixth from the left and front row, second 
from the right.  
 
I was most interested in your plans for Silverbay and would enjoy seeing the plans when they are 
finalized – I suspect the lot is much more valuable than the old house. Coincidentally I found the 
following aerial night view of the eastern part of Portstewart on Facebook – you can clearly 



make out “Silverbay” (the bay and the house) in mid-foreground.

 
 
 
I do hope you and your family have a great Christmas and New Year, 
Chris 
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