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$10,000 prize. On their return to Cairns, they said
We also have a lot of short term the Great Barrier Reef still deserved to be consid-
warehouse work for members €red one of the world’s seven natural wonders.
seeking work in Sydney. They have dived around the world but this scuba
loving couple says the Great Barrier Reef is the best
experience they have ever had.

Hello, I’'m Max

I've been working at the Work and Travel Company as a Job
Consultant for the past 8 weeks.

I began my time with Work and Travel after having just re-
turned from some extensive backpacking throughout Europe.
During my travels 1 visited: Germany, Switzerland, France,
Spain, The Netherlands, England, Poland, Sweden and the Czech
Republic.

Before my trip to Europe | worked as a Climb Leader at Bridge-
climb, leading people over one of Sydney’s most iconic struc-
tures, the Sydney Harbour Bridge. 1 estimate | climbed the
bridge over 400 times in my almost two years with the com-

pany.

My passion is language. 1 am currently taking an extended
break from my studies in linguistics and plan to resume them at a later date via corre-
spondence while still working for the Work and Travel Company.

Not many backpackers come to Australia unprepared, yet some- s
how we always seem to find each other: the oddballs that packed g&
their backpacks two days in advance and just brought (a Lonely

Planet and) a towel in our hand luggage. =
With dreams of party and adventure in mind | set foot in this B
grand continent, and got completely swept of my feet! Why? Be- ¥ §
cause those dreams come true here...

My name is Siebren (or Sid, as Aussies have a problem saying [}
br), and my journey started here in Sydney. In an act of eccen- *
tricity | jumped at the idea of going to a Jackeroo school and with
about a dozen others we spent the week riding horses and mustering cattle of various shapes and sizes.
After a week of fun and lazing about on the widespread planes of Bingara we split up: the majority of
the group had plans, another oddball named Anders and myself stayed behind to try our luck and find
a job.

That must have been one of the most unforgettable months of my life: four backpackers on a farm in
faraway Coonabarabran. We learned about fencing, barking, shearing, quad biking, branding, ear-
marking, sterilizing and most impressively pig hunting, gutting, skinning and cooking our own Kkill
(animal related activities optional). The farmer was typically a man who had grown up in rural Austra-
lia knowing all the ins and outs of farm life, but he most definitely had a heart of gold.

The following weeks were spent in one great party along Surfers Paradise, Byron Bay and Noosa Heads
with a third backpacker named Andrea from the farm and yet a fourth, Darren, whom we simply met
in the bus. All this fell in the “Schoolies”, when half of all Australian school-goers came to these places
to celebrate the end of the school year. Like | said, one great party!

The rest of my travels (so far) flashed by in beautiful moments along the Sunshine Coast. Airlie Beach
and the Whitsundays, where the water is so blue it looks almost fake, and the sand is so pure you nearly
sink away in it. Magnetic Island with its relaxing village-like hostels. The Daintree rainforest with it's
breathtaking beauty (and coconuts by the beach). Port Douglas and it's picturesque market, selling
funny, yet terrible stuff like masks and coconut carvings and neat stuff like crocodile wristbands.
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