
Leaving Sydney ( 5-15 November 2013) 
 
We were very busy our last two weeks in Sydney with academic duties, as well as various and pleasant 
social obligations.  The scientific writing course went quite well with a good group of strong doctoral 
students who seemed to get a great deal out of it. Edie spent many hours correcting their exercises (and 
Ray some time also – always more than he wants!).  We were gratified to see the results in the revisions. 
Our last weekend was jam packed with activity. We had a traditional Friday evening meal with a 

colleague of Ray’s at the CSIRO, and his extended family.  We spent Saturday afternoon wandering 

around Hyde Park, visiting the Convict Museum at the Hyde Park Barracks and the Art Gallery of NSW.    

  
Scenes from Hyde Park Including Blowing Bubbles for a pittance! 

  

  

Hyde Park Barracks – from the front  Hyde Park Barracks – back cats’ quarters 

 

 



  
Commemoration wall outside Hyde Park Barracks In the Domain outside the NSW Art Gallery  

 

At the Art Gallery there was a big exhibition of American Art from the Revolutionary period, which we 

decided to bypass in order to concentrate on the Australian art. Australian artists seem to be a very 

loose category – there were few exhibited who were born, worked and died in Australia, and not a few 

who spent only a few short years of their artistic careers in Australia.  We found a series of paintings of 

women, by Hugo Ramsey, from the turn of the 20th century, to be especially compelling.   

We continued on to David McKenzie’s house for a “farewell” party with some other close colleagues 

from the department.  Beautiful house (Frida Steiner would approve), lovely spread put on by David’s 

wife Corinne, and interesting company.   

  
At the McKenzies – predinner in the modern wing Dinner in the traditional dining room 

 

 Sunday, we had Bonnie Baker’s friend Paulette Callabero over for brunch, and then, after a suddenly 

strong rainstorm eased, went together to the Sculpture by the Sea exhibit which is held between Bondi 

and Tamarama each November. The setting was magnificent, the art interesting.    



  
Paulette and Edie It’s made of bottle caps! 

 

And some more scenes….luckily we managed to do the full tour before the rain started up again. 

  

  
 

And more in an exhibit and sales venue in a tent at the end of the walk…. 



  

 

Our last two evenings, we bid good bye to our friends from Israeli and Irish folk-dancing. Some pictures 

from the Irish Group.   

 

 

 

  
 

Friday morning, after a late night packing session following the Irish dancing, and sleep disrupted by a 

nearby house fire, we were off to Melbourne.   


