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The State of South Australia

January 29, 2009

For once I woke up refreshed and went to get coffee. That would help me
stay awake. It was not too far and I got to walk along the Swan River. I
liked the climate, it was warm and sunny, unlike Seattle which is cooler and
rainy. I saw some people on the beach and thought that it might be fun to
go swimming. On my walk back I saw the 1,000 acre section of “bush” that
was in the main district.

Vanessa must have been really tired because she was still asleep when I got
back. I decided to let her sleep and went to Perth’s Culture Center. The
museum, art gallery, and reference library were all very interesting. When
I got back to the hotel Vanessa had gotten up and was eager to go get
breakfast. I was hungry to, so we headed to the hotel's restaurant.

Vanessa wanted to get on the road early because we were going to be driving
all the way across the continent, so we got in the car and drove off. By
noon we were at Coolgardie and had to stop to fuel up and eat. When we got
back into the car, we switched places and drove off.

Unlike Americans, Australians have the driver on the right side. I thought
this was pretty weird, they also drove on the left side of the road! By
sunset our stomachs were rumbling and we were on the outskirts of the state
of South Australia. We found a small trucker’s diner but nowhere to stay so
we slept in the car.
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Vanessa and I woke
said our good byes to Br
destinations before I got back
a little homesick and was ready
anyway.

By sundown we reached Sydney, and
Sydney, Australia's oldest, and largest city.
Port Jackson to see all of the boats come back to
different sizes of boats rushing all over the place. It
that it was Australia's busiest sea port.

I was getting hungry so we stopped for some dinner. We g
consisting of canned fish in white sauce, topped with bread crur
in the oven. We waddled back to the car and found a place to stay.

I was delighted to find two minties on my pillow. I read the label and
told me that they were peppermint-flavored nougat candies. I unwrapped o
and popped it into my mouth. MMMMMMM!!!!' Was it good! T stashed the o
one in my suitcase. Ilade down on the plush bed and fell into a deep
sleep.



The Perfect Life
By
Jillian

John Jagamara has a perfect life, living by Dryborough Station in Australia. John never
knew his white father, who made his skin light brown. He isn't like the other dark skinned
Aborigines who live at the station, but that doesn't matter to him. He loves swimming in the
swimming hole and doing all the things his cousins and friends do. John loves feeling his mother's
touch and her skin when he curls up in her lap by the fire; he wants to stay there forever. In the
book, The Burnt Stick by Anthony Hill, John, the main character, is not really like the others, his
light brown skin will soon become a problem.

One day, Charlie Warragin, tells John's mother that "The Big Man from Welfare” is coming to
take John away. All of the Aborigines that had white fathers are to go to the mission and learn to
live like a white person. John doesn't want to leave his mother and everything he knows and go to
the Pearl Bay Mission. John Jagamara's world is falling apart, one night his mother is holding him
tight the next minute he is leaving.

John's mother isn't ready to just give her son up she has a plan. In the morning John and his
mother get up when the sun comes up. She rubs a burnt stick from the fire all over him to make
him have dark brown skin like all the other Aborigines. Will her cunning plan be able to outsmart the
man from welfare?

The Burnt Stick is a wonderful book and I would recommend it for 10 years old and up, also
for people who like to read books about outwitting others.






