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The story of a young lady's
journey from
Australia to England
in the Spring of 1972

From the Diaries of

Elizabeth (Libby) Stevenson




The Journey

For four years, between June 1968 and July 1972, Libby and her friend
Alison undertook a working holiday through New Zealand and Australia and
when they left the shores of England they really had no idea just when, or
even if, they would return.

Travelling first by Greyhound Bus across to the West Coast of Canada
and then down through the United States they finally arrived in Mexico City
in August 1968 to stay, for a few months, with Libby's parents.

In January 1969 the girls sailed from San Fransisco to New Zealand and
eventually landed in Auckland without accommodation or work.  However they
soon found a flat and Libby obtained a position at the Mater Hospital as a Lab
Technician and Alison as a Midwife at another hospital in Auckland.

Libby and Alisen lived in Auckland until November 1969 before moving to
Christchurch, South Island and then, after having spent some time touring South
Island, they finally arrived at Tasman near Nelson at the top end of South Island
in February 1970 where they worked as fruit pickers until May 1970,

Alison and Libby in Auckland - 1969

Libby and Alison then moved to Australia in June 1970 on their return
from a cruise to Japan for the Expo 70 Exhibition and they lived and worked
in Brisbane and Adelaide.

They travelled over much of Australia, including a five week camping
trip up the East coast and across fo Darwin and then down through Central
Australia to Adelaide before taking the 'Indian Pacific' to Perth.

After more than three years away from the UK they decided that the
return home would be overland and on 2 March they paid Sundowners the

A$365 required for the Kathmandu to London part of the trip home.
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Libby's Diaries

During all the time that Libby was away from the UK she kept a detailed
day-by-day Diary of her travels and it is Libby's writings in that Diary which will
form the contents of this journal.

In addition, during the journey home from Australia, Libby also kept a
second smaller diary which contains all her expenditure for hotels, food and
excursions at the various places that she visited or passed through.

In addition to the Diary, Libby took more than 2500 photographs of the
whole four year trip and included in this total are about 350 slides of their
journey from Australia to the UK. Regretfully, there are very few photos of
Libby herself among this collection as she was usually behind the camera,
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Typical pages from Libby's Diary

Libby actually wrote her very first diary at the age of thirteen when
she sailed to Cuba, on the way to Mexico with her parents in 1953, in which
she detailed her life on board ship.

After three years at school in Mexico Libby came back to the UK in
1957 to Calder Girls School in Seascale, Cumbria and on her 17th birthday she
received a Five Year Diary from her Grandmother as a present. Thereafter,
for eighteen months, Libby kept a detailed day-by-day record of her life at
Calder Girls Schaol.
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This school diary I have had printed and I have presented copies to
the Calder School Old Girls Association and also to the Calder House Hotel in
Seascale Cumbria, which used to be the main school building of Calder Girls
School. The Hotel keeps a small display about the school.

I am pleased to be told that when the Old Girls Association is closed,
possibly in 2010, all the School Records, which will include Libby's Diaries, will
be forwarded to the Cumbria County Archives in Carlisle. It will bea fine way
for future generations to remember Libby.

In November 1961, Libby sailed with her parents to Karachi, in Pakistan
where she spent nearly eighteen months and again she continued with her diary
of the voyage out to the Far East and then maintained, somewhat erratically,
entries for some months during her time in Pakistan. The last entry being on 3
September 1962,

Libby obtained her next Five Year Diary in the early part of 1968 as
the first entry is on 11 March 1968 and from that day she made entries on
every single day until Sunday 13 August 1972, one month after she returned
home from Australia. The Diarys final entry is on 31 December 1972

Libby had arrived home on 10 July 1972 and then on 6 August 1972 she
records in the diary that she met and - "spent most of the evening chatting to
Tony Harrison" It is an evening I will never forget.

On 9 December 1972 Libby and I were married and we enjoyed thirty
four years of happy marriage until Libby passed away on 1 December 2006,

Libby's Diary is a remarkable piece of work, recording her actions, visits,
travels, thoughts and happenings over a four year odyssey around the world.
It records all the people she met, the friends she made around the world, who
she wrote letters and postcards to and who she received letters from. Itisa
tribute to a lovely, friendly and personable young lady.

To all the people who read this journal, T hope that you can enjoy Libby's
travels as much as I have and that you can remember a young lady in the prime
of life enjoying a world which may never be quite the same again.

Edited and Produced by
Tony Harrison
Leyland, England
Autumn 2009



The Journey Home Commences

Part One - Australia to Nepal

Day One

Tuesday 4 April 1972 - Departure from Australia

Lots of waiting but got everything done. Garry round, Fidi, Frey, Tony and
Dot, &'s Mum and kids came to wave us of f. Lots of young long hairs but seem
quite pleasant,

Day Two

Wednesday 5 April 1972 - Sailing to Singapore

Spent morning sitting on deck falking with Barry (car sales). Afternoon sun
bathing but cold, retired for shower. Evening spent between the bar and
dancing, interlectual quiz.

Day Three

Thursday 6 April 1972 - Sailing to Singapore

Went to see the film 'Western' then went on deck till lunchtime. Had a quick
beer, rehearsals for show then back on deck for a while, Drinks before dinner
and then show, good.

(Mote: Libby sailed from Freemantle on the MS Kharbarovsk'at a cost of A$155. Incidentally this
was the same vessel that the famous auther Paul Theroux sailed on from Japan to Viadivostok in
Siberia in 1973 when he was travelling for his book 'The Great Railway Bazaar’)




Day Four

Friday 7 April 1972 - Sailing to Singapore

Sat through Pushkin fairytale film which didn't understand. Baked on deck
before and after lunch. Rehearsals for show and retired to bar. Show went
reasonably OK. Then up on deck, beer and sing.

Day Five

Saturday 8 April 1972 - Sailing to Singapore

Gave the films up as a bad job. Went on deck for a while, found a book and
returned to bed virtually until before dinner and spent rest of time getting
paralyzed.

Day Six

Sunday 9 April 1972 - Sailing to Singapore

Not feeling too hot, spent the morn reading and sleeping. Finally went on
deck to read after collecting passport etc. Fancy dress went quite well, had
a fairly early night.

Day Seven

Monday 10 April 1972 - Singapore

Weather: Het, sticky, overcast, rain

Singapore | Got ashore about 10.30. Ming Court with others, booked in S.E.
Dai Hotel. Went and ordered Opal rings. Went out on town with Bernie to
Tropicana
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This is the hotel that Libby stayed at while in Singapere
at a cost of $9 per night

Day Eight

Tuesday 11 April 1972 - Singapore and Johore

Weather: Overcast

Went down to Collier Quay to fix up for train travel. Change Alley, Raffles
Place, Robinsons. Went on tour to Johore Bakeu, Jade House etc. Chinese

meal not very good. Bugis Street.
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Day Nine

Wednesday 12 April 1972 -Singapore

Weather: Sunny

Went down ta collect tickets, wandered across near to Raffles, had a snoop
and a cool drink. Bus to Changi, missed jail. Pleasant pm in shops, dinner at
hotel good, went round market, Bugis Street again.

Day Ten

Thursday 13 April 1972 - Singapore
Walked up to Thieves Market and Temple of
1000 lights. Bus to airport and back. Walked
round finished up at National Theatre and
(Van Kleef) Aquarium. Bought cakes, donuts
and fruit. Walked down to Raffles for beer
and Satay Club to eat.

Day Eleven

Friday 14 April 1972

Singapore to Kuala Lumpur - 245 miles

Up at the crack, caught train to KL. Interesting
countryside and rain. Arrived about 3.30. Booked
into YW, washed and showered.

Went down to local stalls with Anita. Noodles
pork and tea good.

Buddha Gaya Temple - Singapore

Day Twelve The Temple of 1000 Lights

Saturday 15 April 1972 - Kuala Lumpur

Went on conducted tour countryside. Rubber, tin dredge, pewter etc.
National Monument, Central Market etc. A rang Mgt. Went out for
afternoon Sunday market. Chinese chow and Irish coffee

Day Thirteen
Sunday 16 April 1972 - Kuala Lumpur to Butterworth - 245 miles
Weather: Hot and sunny

Caught train 8.50 - full, school goes back tomorrow. Arrived about on time
after hot journey. Checked into YW and after a shower went to get food on
the stalls,

Raffles Place - 1972
One of the most famous
city centres in the world




THE NATIOMNAL MONUMENT
Kuala Lumpur

This 15.54 mtr high sculpture is reputed
to be one of the largest free standing
bronze statues and was erected in 1966
to commemorate the soldiers who gave
their lives fighting the communists
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Monday 17 April 1972 - Butterworth to Penang

Weather: am sunny - pm overcast

Went on morning tour of the island. Only us in car. Good snake temple,
countryside. Had a siesta before going and deing the town. Bought batik,
new top, ties and had chicken and fish porridge,

Day Fourteen

Built in 1923 with Swiss assistance this
B o s, rail system is in two sections.

At the half way point, passengers have
to alight and board another
carriage on the parallel track.

The ride takes 1/2 hour and is often
packed and ventilation is limited to
small air vents and a rotatng fan.

Day Fifteen

Tuesday 18 April 1972 - Penang

Weather: Overcast

Having repacked went up funicular train, Penang Hill. Unfortunately cloudy and
misty. Went round Ayer Itam village - Lakso. Hot. Town to change money. Drank
last Emu beer. Wandered round the stalls.

Day Sixteen

Wednesday 19 April 1972
Penang to Thailand

Up at 5.30, got to train in plenty of
time 8.00. Crowd of sub-Sundown-
ers on train. Quite a chatty trip
Buddist monk and all. Fried rice in
restaurant, bunks similar to Aussie
and curtains.

Entrance to the Snake Temple
Penang



Day Seventeen

Thursday 20 April 1972 - Bangkok
Weather: Sunny - hot

Arrived Bangkok 7.40am, came to hotel with others - cheap rate - Princess.
Wandered round shops, went on tour to Tinland, quite good, dancing etc. Ate
off the stalls and wandered streets.

Day Eighteen

Friday 21 April 1972 - Bangkok

Having confirmed flight Art of fered to get visas with others. Went to Emerald
Buddha, very ornate. Wat by bus. Spent afternoon in the pool. Evening with
others at the Thai dinner and dance. Very good evening.

Day Nineteen

Saturday 22 April 1972

Bangkok

Went with others on floating market
tour, interesting but not impressed.
Wat Arun. Lunch with Paul. Walked =
along New Road. Came back and
slept, got usual cold.  Tea of f the
stalls, went and sat at the Oriental
with Rolly, then swim and whisky
and talk.

The Emerald Buddha - Bangkok

Day Twenty

Sunday 23 April 1972 - Bangkok to Khatmandu

Leisurely get up, paid up, car came 10.15, airport chaos. Lots of Sundowners and
Linda from Nelson. Good flight, oo much food. Nepal and K terrific mountain
air. Kevin tour leader met us, meeting, extra day here. Went out for chaotic

meal. l ) I
T ™

Day Twenty One
Monday 24 April 1972 L
Khatmandu i
Spent the morning wandering
round town, fascinating. Bought
dragon ring and Yak bag. Tour
in pm to Tibet refugee camp
and Patan. Quick meal at Indra
and lemonade at hotel and bed
to cough,

Typical street in Khatmandu

Day Twenty Two

Tuesday 25 April 1972 - Khatmandu

3.00am up for sunrise. Hair raising drive and no sunrise having climbed the
mountain. Went to Hindu ceremony, countryside fabulous, Travel Tours
arrived pm. Stayed in, big travel meeting rum flowed freely, dinner Nook,

talk and tea.
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Day Twenty Three
Wednesday 26 April 1972
Khatmandu and Everest
6.45 flights to Everest, =
fantastic, well worth $20. |
Went to Stupa and Monkey
Temple by taxi thenshopped.
Bought quilts, Had lunch,
walked to town with Cleonne
and Linda for supplies.
Dinner at Nook again. The Everest Flight

Libby mistakenly noted in her diary that the cost was
only $20 when in fact she paid
$200 for the Everest flight

BRI

Part Two - Nepal to Iran

After successfully travelling from Australia using variuous modes of
transport Libby now joined a group of other like minded people, all wishing to
travel overland to the UK.

But from Khatmandu there would be no trains, boats or planes, just a
motor coach operated by the Sundowner company of Melbourne,

In the Sixties and Seventies various companies ran coach journeys for
travellers crossing to Australia from the UK or vise versa and Libby had paid
A$365 to Sundowners for this part of her journey home.

Nepal-India-Pakistan- Afghanistan-Iran
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Day Twenty Four

Thursday 27 April 1972

Khatmandu to Burgunji - 105 miles

Finally away just before 8 on the local bus to Burgunji cliff hanging all day, fabulous
views including Everest. Seats made for Nepalese. Arrived about 5, hotel rough
but a reof! Wandered to town.

Day Twenty Five

Friday 28 April 1972 - Burgunji to Patna - 219 miles

Weather: V hot

In our own coach, away about 7am. Very hot, all descend on pump to a
drinks and ice lollys and drinks at hotel. Crossed Ganges. Wheat threshing
and irrigation to Patna.

ARRRBRRRI i iz Day Twenty Six

fi ! ; : Saturday 29 April 1972

Patna to Benares - 178 miles
Still very hot, not as long. Beautiful
hotel, drinking frantically, got dressed

'% Up ina Sari. Sat in hotel and nattered
- and drank, (non alc) all evening. 4

course dinner.

Day Twenty Seven

I Sunday 30 April 1972 Benares
Weather: 100-105°

Tour Ganges, burning ghosts. Barry
and Adrian swam! Brass factory, Golden Temple, Siva, Monkey, Univ, Sari making,
lunch, and siesta. Travel T arrived, Elephant Bell, Indian dancing.

& i oy il e
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Pilgrims on the River Ganges

Day Twenty Eight

Monday 1 May 1972 - Benares to Khajuraho - 249 miles

Off at 6.30 arrived about 3.0. Not quite as hot. Passed Panna, packed lunch,
mango. Khajuraho. Swim in dam not to savoury. Tourist bungalows clean and
cheap. Temples, erotic carvings

Day Twenty Nine
Tuesday 2 May 1972 ,'

Khajuraho to Agra - 247 miles
Weather: Overcast - temp 78°

Slightly overcast, cooler. Good run
to Agra. Meeting on Jaipur. Not
going swimming. Sat in garden but
mozzies. Moon up 11.00pm. Went to
the Taj by moonlight, good.

The Tomb of Akbar The Great - Agra
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THE TAJ MAHAL - AGRA - INDIA

A Grnup F‘hntn at the Taj Mahnl -3 May 1972
Libby is seated 2nd from the left, second row, with Alison 4th from the left same row

This Sundowners Group consisted of people from many countries, all travelling overland to
Europe by one route or another but travelling together on this last stage of their journey

Day Thirty

Wednesday 3 May 1972 - Agra

Tour to the Taj and Red Fort, good but hot and tiring. Back to hotel at lunchtime,
slept till 4.00. Went to see Itmad-ud-Daula's Tomb with very informative taxi
driver. Indian dancing in the evening by young girl.

Day Thirty One

Thursday 4 May 1972

Agra to Delhi - 125 miles

Delhi via Fatipure Sikri (ghost towns) Akbar's Tomb. Arrived about 2pm. Bad
news, border opens in two days only, have to cut out Kashmir. Went to see 'The
Horsemen', set in Afghanistan. Letter from Mum.

Day Thirty Two

Friday 5 May 1972 - Delhi

Big slanging match with incorrect facts on Kashmir, Went to bazaar in Old Delhi and round
local stalls, bought a long dress. Went to see Son et Lumiere at Red Fort, history of Delhi,

Sat and drank tea.
11



A Stupa is a Buddhist religious monument and the Stupa
that Libby visited is on a hill on the western edge of
Khatmandu and is known as The Monkey Temple as there
are holy monkeys living in parts of the Temple.

Its correct name is Swayambhunath and the Tibetan name
means 'Sublime Trees'

After visitng the Taj Mahal by moenlight Libby
returned next morning to have more photos taken
at this world famous sight

This is a local train with hangers-on
which can often be seen in this
part of the world.

fi Ll .
n her travels Libby had travelled on 'The Indian
Pacific’ from Adelaide to Perth, The 'Bullet Train
in Japan and other special trains in New Zealond
and Australia but little did she realise just how
much train travel she would do in later years,

The Red Fort at Agraisa
UNESCO World heritage site and
is the most important

fort in India.

At one time it contained the
largest state freasury and mint.

Sundowners taking breakfast in
Agra - 3 May 1972




Day Thirty Three

Saturday 6 May 1972

Delhi to Border

Fighting broken out in Kashmir, thats
outl Two quick sorties to the local
shops for fruit and Boag bag. Quick
tour of Delhi, IronPillar, Jama Masjid
Mosque.

Went to the Mikado for meal, left
Jjust before 8.0 for Border,

Day Thirty Four el _
Sunday 7 May 1972 The Red Fort - Delhi
Border to Lahore - 310 miles Completed in 1638 and now a UNESCO World
Arrived at the border at about Heritage Site

7am and finally at 6.30pm we

cleared Pakistan formalities. Very hot and dusty. Perhaps imagination
but seems a bit different from India. Staying at Faletties Hotel in
Presidential Suite.

Day Thirty Five

Monday 8 May 1972 - Lahore

Lovely lie in. Wandered down to American Express after washing. Went
to Ambassador for a swim. Meeting going to Murree. Dinner with Paks and
floor show.

Day Thirty Six

Tuesday 9 May 1972

Lahore

Tour, Shalimar Gardens, fort,
Badashi Mosque. Wrote PC's.
Went round bazaar and got
new flask. Sat and talked.
Dinner, chatted to Neil. Fairly
early night,

Day Thirty Seven
Wednesday 10 May 1972
Lahore to Rawalpindi to
Murree - 210 miles

Away at 8.0. Pindi for lunch - new Inter Continental. Bazaar got sandals.
Murree 4.30, Borderlands Hotel quite good. TV in Murree, afternoon tea
and chat, Dinner, cards.

Shalimar Gardens - Lahore

Day Thirty Eight

Thursday 11 May 1972 - Murree

Pleasant lazy day. Couple of strolls up town and round the bazaar. Cards to M&D,
and Smiths. Sat in the sun and chatted. Missed out on cable car, treasure tour

broke down.
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Day Thirty Nine

Friday 12 May 1972 - Murree to Islamabad to Peshawar - 150 miles
Weather: Cool - hot 102° - rain

Backed the bus out | I slumbered about 10,30, Taxi ride to Gov buildings and
lookout. Temp 102°. Peshawar about 4pm and went down to bazaar. Dinner lousy,
rained,

Day Forty

Saturday 13 May 1972

Peshawar to Khyber Pass to Kabul - 187 miles

Brft bit better than dinner. Kh',r'ber' Puss cus'l'ums Kabul Gorge quite spectacular, snow
: on Mts. Kabul about 4pm. Quite

good shops, duty free. Khyber Cafe

steak and chips lovely.

Day Forty One
: Sunday 14 May 1972

. Kabul
Wes Spent the morning wandering
round bazaar, bought socks and
ol I|L|‘l| shirt. Lunch at Khyber. Ordered
; -3i-"'|¢|| trousers. More bazaars, siesta.

- il .
A highly decoreated and overloaded truck on the Group dinner at Khyber Hotel,

Selang Pass - but it is broken down quite good. Not the novelty of
yesterday
Day Forty Two
Monday 15 May 1972
Selang Pass

Left at 9 for Selang Pass, highest tunnel in the world. Beautiful views, snowball
fights, communal lunch in bus. Back down pass, stop pottery village. Dinner at Marco
Polo

Day Forty Three

Tuesday 16 May 1972

Kabul

Wandered more bazaars alone,
bought waistcoat, looked at
Lapis Lazuli and carpets. Went
to museum with David, Phil and
Adrienne. Dinner at Afghan
restaurant, very good, back to
pack.

Day Forty Four o . A street in Kabul

Wednesday 17 May 1972 - Kabul to Kandahar - 305 miles

Kabul to Kandahar., US built read good. Stayed at old US Aid now hotel. Swim in
the pool. Adrienne, Phil and T had a bottle of wine, hour round the town, nothing
special, hamburgers egg and chips, back to bed.

14



The Khyber Pass

The Khyber Pass is the mountain pass that links Pakistan and Afghanistan
and is still an impartant frade route between Central and South Asia and it is also
a strategic military location.

The summit of the Khyber Pass is 5 kilometres (3.1 mi) inside Pakistan at
Landi Kotaland it cuts through the northeastern part of the Safed Koh mountains
which themselves are a far southeastern extension of the Hindu Kush range.

In 1925 the British opened a heavily engineered railway through the Pass, the
KhyberPass Railway from Jamrud, near Peshawar, to the Afghanberdernear Landi Kotal.

Despite the recent difficulties in the area, in 2009, the railway still operates
trains using three steam locomotives
Standing high on the side of the pass this Stupa
i in a remote area

In 1972 the condition
of the rood was not
good. There were many
areas of dirt road to
be negiotiated,

The Pass is appoximately 33
miles long and the summit is
not at the border but the road
is a series of tight switchbacks
and steep gradients,

After the Khyber Pass comes the Kabul River
& Gorge which in itself is more dramatic with
B8 exceptionally steepsided valleys and many
#"8 hairpin bends on the road.

il These are
Regimental badges
of many of the [
British Regiments §
who have fought
over the

Khyber Pass




Day Forty Five

Thursday 18 May 1972

Kandahar to Herat - 353 miles

On to Herat on Russian built road. Stopped for an hour or so for lunchtime to
swim Hotel Farahrod. USSR. Wandered round shops Herat and bought two
dresses.

Day Forty Six

Friday 19 May 1972 - Herat

Went to buy waistcoat with Phil, then tour of Mosque, Jami Tomb etc. Wandered

round old bazaar in pm. Eumpaun beggars | Round shops again briefly, bought
; B food for lunches,

Day Forty Seven

Saturday 20 May 1972

Herat to Mashhad

234 miles

Weather: Rain

Four hours through customs.

Iranian searched all cases for

drugs. Clothes back 1 hour,

. arrived about 4pm. Mashhad
' clean, men western, women

The Blue Mosque at Herat overall very drab,

Day Forty Eight
Sunday 21 May 1972 - Mashhad to Teheran - 299 miles
Weather: Rain

Walked to turquise factory, called in carpet factory and went another, bought one
$180. Left about 2, Stopped for dinner, fresh bread, bus broke down briefly.
(Libby purchased her Afghan Rug for US$180
which she managed to carry all the way home
and it is still in our house in Leyland and T still
have the receipt)

Day Forty Nine

Monday 22 May 1972 - Teheran

Arrived at the Caspian Sea about 5.30, paddled,
boys swam. Alborz Mts, bus only just made it,
stopped for repairs and took opportunity to eat.
Posted cards, hiked round for tapes before dinner
and bed 9.0.

There are now only five of these 15¢c Minarets
in Herat from the original dozen
or more and these are slowly
crumbling and in danger of collapse due fo road _
traffic which threads its way ~— =+ =7
between the Minarets
16



Day Fifty

Tuesday 23 May 1972 - Teheran to Isfahan - 276 miles

Weather: Rain

Off to Isfahan. Stopped in Yas for lunch, more sandwiches. Met up with Russian
Sundowners, had a chat. Went with crowd to Irantour, met warker's fmm North

UK. Great evening, back to Sandys and finally bed at
4.30.

Day Fifty One

Wednesday 24 May 1972 - Isfahan

Kevin's conducted tour of Isfahan. 2 mosques, one
of terracotta, Fire Temple, Shaking Minarets. Went
to top of local hotel to look at view, sat at hotel and
chatted. Met Trevor and Andre. Ali Qapu floor
show,

Day Fifty Two

Thursday 25 May 1972 - Isfahan

Wandered down to Kings Square to find bazaar, didn't
but looked at shops then back for siesta time, went to
bazaar at 3. Party at Bill and Fays, very good, didn't
go to bed since getting up at Four.

Day Fifty Three

bed again.

Day Fifty Four
Saturday 27 May 1972
Isfahan to Teheran
Slept even more soundly
practically all the way
back to Teheran, arrived back about 4. Went to the
bank then early dinner (?) a few beers with the crowd
then dinner and finally home at 10.30.

Day Fifty Five

Sunday 28 May 1972 - Teheran

Archeological Museum after late start then round
Dept Store but didn't buy, out to pub then to
see Crown Jewels - very good. Out to pub never
made dinner, Neil set off fo find night club but
hot successful.

Weaving Carpets - Isfahan

Friday 26 May 1972 - Isfahan

Excursion to Persepolis - 600 miles

Left on time (4am), slept periodically all the way
except brft stop. Persepolis really quite good.
Back after 2 hrs, slept again, home about 7.30.
Out for meal, went to collect letters with Alison
and got involved in another big drinking school, no

Shaking Minarets - Isfahan

17



Persepolis - Iran

Persepolis is situated 70 km

northeast of the modern city of Shiraz
in the Fars Province of modern Iran.

In contemporary Persian

the site is known as Takht-e Jamshid
(Throne of Jamshid) and Parseh.

® The earliest remains of Persepolis date
5 from around 515 BC. To the ancient
== Persians, the city was known as Parsa,

% which means "The City of Persians”,

André Godard, the French archaeologist
who excavated Persepolis in the early
1930s, believed that Cyrus the Great
chose the site of Persepolis, but that

Darius the Great built the terrace and
the great palaces.

A brass shop in the bazaar

This decoration includes the use of carved wall slabs representing the endless
processions of courtiers, guards, and tributary nations from all parts of the
Persian Empire. 5!:u|p'rur5 working in teams carved these reliefs, and each team
signed its work with a distinctive mason's mark, -

A stone Griffin at Persepolis




Day Fifty Six

Monday 29 May 1972 - Teheran

Wandered round the bazaars in morning bought fondue set managed to fit into
case - lucky, Went to see Peacock Throne - nothing like expected. Wind and rain,
down to the pub then good meal at Paprika. (Note: I still use the fondue set)

Day Fifty Seven

Tuesday 30 May 1972 - Teheran to Tabriz - 386 miles

8.00 start to Tabriz, long drive didn't arrive till 7. Went down to local deli, kebabs
quite good. Saw Swagman on the road had had bad weather. Wandered up street
and had early night.

Part Three - Iran to Turkey
Iran - Turkey
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Day Fifty Eight

Wednesday 31 May 1972 - Tabriz to Erzurum - 365 miles

Clocks back 1-1/2 hrs. Long day again, crossed border to Turkey about 10-12, Up in
the snow most of pm. Arrived Erzurum about 7pm. Went out for hamburger, beer
and chips and had early night ready for early start,

Day Fifty Nine
Thursday 1 June 1972 - Erzurum to Malatya - 263 miles

Having left clocks on Iran time set off at equivelant of 4.30. Enormous crowds
round the bus in Malatya. Missed bus with camping equipment. Alison won sweep.
Had beer with Niel and Turkish airman, interesting. Left diary behind.

Day Sixty

Friday 2 June 1972 - Malatya to Goreme - 273 miles

To Goreme, supposed to be first camp but raining so stayed in cabins but own
cooking. Fascinating countryside. Consumed quantities of terrible wine, poured

half on the food.
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After crossing the border into Turkey on 31
May the party crossed the Euphrates River
over this bridge,

In 1972 the photos show the road was
unsurfaced but in 2009 Google Earth

shows there is possibly a new bridge here
now and a surfaced road.

Road surfaces in some parts of Turkey could
be bad and some roads were obviously liable
to rockfalls and landslides and then it was all
hands to help clear the way

e W

The coaches were not new and there were | |L|!||‘| !
a number of breakdowns for a

variety of reasons.

During one such stop while some local
pecple watched the efforts of the crew to
repair the coach a

heavily laden truck passed by

Two photos from the Goreme Open Air
Museum with its unique complex of medieval
cave churches belonging to the 10th, 11th
and 12th centuries.

These weathered towers
are called fairy chimneys
and are in Goreme Open
Air Museum
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The Coach Journey from Nepal

The coach journey from MNepal to London actually took 75 days and this is the view
that Libby had each and every day whilst travelling through Asia, the Middle East and
Europe until arrival in London.

Day Sixty One

Saturday 3 June 1972

Goreme

Kevin took us on tour to the underground city, fascinating. Finished in disquotec
and then went to old ladies house trying to sell yashmaks! Drink in cafe, bought us
wine etc pm. More exploring, evening in camp.

Day Sixty Two

Sunday 4 June 1972

Goreme to Selifke - 239 miles

Drove down to the coast, lovely. Stopped in Mersin and then on toward Selifke and
finally put the tents up. Went for an evening swim - lovely, had a few beers, walked
up beach with Niel,

Day Sixty Three
Monday 5 June 1972 - Selifki
Spent marning on the beach, in and out of the sea getting fried. Fish kebab peach
and lemon for lunch. Spontaneous party, dancing in the evening, couldn't get Kevin
to dance
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Day Sixty Four

Tuesday 6 June 1972 - Selifke
Quick swim then to shops to buy food.
Adrian, Niel, John, A, Linda and T went
up to castle ruins to have fish barbeque
- very good. Came back, coffee with
Kevin followed by a few beers.

Day Sixty Five

Wednesday 7 June 1972 :
Selifke to Alanya - 202 miles Y = N
To Alanya. Stopped to look at Aspindos Alison and Libby preparing the Fish BBQ
Ampitheatre, supposed in best condition of any at Antalya before turning inland.
Slept on the beach.

Day Sixty Six

Thursday 8 June 1972 - Alanya to Pamukkale - 248 miles

To Pamukkala, silica terraces and thermal pools. Stayed in cabins (unused hotel
rooms 7/rooms). Bought wine and beer in local shops, hotel foo expensive.

Day Sixty Seven

Friday 9 June 1972 - Pamukkala

Alison, John and I set of f eventually to explore the surrounding ruins, amphitheatre,
several 5¢ churches, tombs and Octagon. Lunch in village, back for a swim. David
daft on wine.

Day Sixty Eight

Saturday 10 June 1972

Pumakkala to Kusadasi - 135 miles

Set of for Izmir but having had a breakdown to replace brake linings! Ephesus
also Virgin Mary's house and St John's
Chapel, probably among the best ruins
we saw. Spent night in Kusadasi, had
a swim and slept on the beach again.

Day Sixty Nine

Sunday 11 June 1972

Kusadasi to Eceabat - 280 miles
Long drive with extra distance.
Visited ruins at Pergamon (Akropolis),
Bergama, (Asciepion). Running very
late for ferry, another breakdown.
Troy. Finally got to ferry just before 8. Fried sardines for fea.

Day Seventy

Monday 12 June 1972 - Eceabat to Istanbul - 280 miles

On to Istanbul via Gallipoli, cove and cemetary. Cliffs not really that impressive.
Quick swim and camp before going into town. Lefter from Mum. Dinner at fish

restaurant on front. Teo much booze,
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Ephesus - Greece

THE TRAJTAN FOUNTAIN

Erected between 102 and 104 AD and is
¥ naomed after the Emperor Trajan

* (18-5ept-53 to B-Aug-117)

CURETES STREET
One of the three main streets of Ephesus
between The Hercules Gate and the
Celsus Library B

MM THE AMPHITHEATRE

g% Dating from the 1-2nd centuries and
believed to be the largest outdoer theatre in
the ancient world with an estimated 44000
seating capacity

THE BASILICA OF ST JOHN
Constructed in the ¢ it stands over the
believed burial site of 5t John the Evangelist

The remains of what were private houses for
the population of Ephesus

THE TEMFLE OF HADRTAN |
Built before 13BAD and &
dedicated to Emperor Hadrian 3




Day Seventy One

Tuesday 13 June 1972
Istanbul

Went up the Bosphorous in
am, feeling very frail, millions
of jellyfish. Spent pm comb-
ing edge of bazaar for suede
coat and waistcoat to no avail.
Quiet evening in camp.

Day Seventy Two
Wednesday 14 June 1972
Istanbul

Am went to special shops with others, model for Niel today at least he got coat.
Spent rest of day in bazaars, walked past Top Capu and visited mosque, enclosed -
different.

Anzac Cove at Gallipolli

Walkers Ridge Cemetary at Gallipoli - named
after Brigadier-General Harold Walker who
commanded the Mew Zealand Infantry at the
landing on 25 April 1915

The Blue Mosque in Istanbul
Actually called the Imperial Mosque
of Sultan Ahmet I

Binner at the fish restaurant on the first
night in Istanbul

The campsite at Kavalla in Greece where the
travellers rested for a day in the sunshine
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Part Four - Turkey to England

Turkey - Greece - Yugoslavia - Italy - Austria
Germany - Belgium - England
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Day Seventy Three

Thursday 15 June 1972

Istanbul to Kavella - 290 miles

Off to Greece, fairly quick border except David who hadn't had his passport
stamped on entry into Turkey. Niel and I bought a bottle of whiskey duty free
and drank most of it + Retsina and wine for David's birthday . Went for a swim.

Day Seventy Four
Friday 16 June 1972 - Kavella M
Went into Kavella in the morning,
bought bikini, Had expensive fish
lunch, went back to camp, swim,
sun, beer. Went out to frontier
camp for beer.

We started washing up with Frank
and Carol.

L-R: Alisen, Frank, Carol and Libby
washing up at Kavalla




Day Seventy Five

Saturday 17 June 1972

Kavella to Platamona - 185 miles

To Platamona. Thessalonika for lunch, thought it was a bit hot. White Tower, Arch
of Galerious, Byzantine churches. Rip roaring drunk, beer retsina, ouzo. Washing
up ? Bed with a little help from Niel on beach.

Day Seventy Six
Sunday 18 June 1972
Platamona to Athens - 250 miles

On to Athens. Thermopylae - memorial to
Spartans, hellish hot 107° heard later. Went
for aswim, lovely, just what was needed. Dined
out in Athens below Akropolis (John's) dancing
and booze. Went round Akropolis, too many
- tourist,

Day Seventy Seven

i i et . Monday 19 June 1972

Memorial to The Spartans - Thermopylee Athens - Excursion to Aegina Island

Took ferry across to Aegina Island. Wandered
around, went across to Temple of Afia, never got a swim. Dinner at John's ug:un bu’r not

really as good. Early night. i | I

Day Seventy Eight

Tuesday 20 June 1972 - Athens

Did Athens, walked miles round other
ruins, up hill funicular, Royal Palace,
etc. bought urn. Went to Piraeus with
others walked round yacht harbour,
Dinner chicken and chips. Strawber-
ries and yoghurt with two fellows from & o
previous trip, good night, The Parthenon - Athens

Day Seventy Nine

Wednesday 21 June 1972

Athens - Excursion to Corinth

Day trip to Corinth. Canal interesting then round the
ruins of the town and then climbed Acrocerinth -
fort. Went to beach for a swim and lunch. Dinner
in restaurant round corner - food and drinks and an
early night. Good agora at ruins.

Day Eighty

Thursday 22 June 1972 - Athens to Delphi

Delphi up above coast. Arrived just before lunch. Ate,
window shopped then did the ruins from stadium down

Ceremonial Eunrdsd : A
at the Parliament Buildings to Temple of Athena and museum. Quiet evening meal

Athens and early night.
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Day Eighty One

Friday 23 June 1972

Delphi to Platamona

Platamona again.  Complaints
from other campers that we
left clean and tidy last time.
Lunch in town and pm on beach
reading and talking to Phil. S T ity T T ,
Others to town stayed and e S v 0r WA e
chatted to Bruno and Ernie and [ %0 Rt i
co. Metaxa, ;

"I‘ernp!e af Apalla Deiphu
Day Eighty Two
Saturday 24 June 1972
Platamona to Skopje
Over the border into Yugoslavia, busier and easier. Very dismal looking town. Small
campsite, finished the whisky. Beth stayed with us. Went to town for dinner, not
much good really. Boozed back to the camp and slept in shelter of trees with Phil
and Adrian.

Day Eighty Three

Sunday 25 June 1972

Skopje to Budva

Via Titograd which didn't seem
much different from which we
remember. Had lunch there
then on to Budva. Centre same
but hundreds of hotels. Istra
bitter in old bar, dinner in town,
fuss over not eating in camp but
shops closed.

Sveti Stefan, near Budva - Yugoslavia

Day Eighty Four
Monday 26 June 1972 - Budva to Dubrovnik to Split
Three hours in Dubrovnik after a doubtful start.
Went round the walls. Amongst dissention went on
up to Split. Large concrete buildings, had a few beers
at the camp.

Day Eighty Five

Tuesday 27 June 1972 - Split

Started cooking as we had to get the food, spent
morning looking for curry powder, no go. Spent pm on
the beach’. Went to town for a drink with Kevin after
dinner in Demetrious ? Square

Dukes Palace - Venice

Day Eighty Six
Wednesday 28 June 1972 - Split to Rijeka
On up to Rijeka




Day Eighty Seven

Thursday 29 June 1972

Rijeka to Venice

Ttalyand Venice, ~ Customs officials had
a field day with my Tampax. Kevin, Val
and T practically hysterical. Rip roaring
party at the camp. Beth stayed out for
last night before setting off.

Day Eighty Eight

Friday 30 June 1972 - Venice [ 7 ASMES -
Didn't think I would live in the - Bridge of sighs- Venice
morning. Wandered round 5t

Marks Sq and Doges Palace, Bridge of Sighs. Took ferry to Mureno to see
glass factories. Walked back to Rialto Bridge and just got back in time. Much

quieter night in the camp - luckily

Day Eighty Nine

Saturday 1 July 1972

Venice to Innsbruck

Into Austria, Innsbruck. Customs non
existant. Shopped at Europa Bridge.
Wandered briefly round town before
eating then went fo Tyrolean dancing.
Camped in dining room.

Tyrolean Dancing - Innsbruck

Day Ninety
Sunday 2 July 1972 - Innsbruck to Saltzberg - 170km

Had an hour in town before leaving for Salzberg. Berchtesgarten, Hitlers hideout

and Konigsee for lunch. Arrived in time to
go to the castle before visiting churches
and finally eating in gasthause, early night,
schoolroom

Day Ninety One

Monday 3 July 1972

Salzberg to Munich

Spent 3/4 of the day trying to get
down the salt mine, it was worth it
when we finally did. Slides, trains, its
a quick look at Mozarts house, Mirabel
Gardens, a final beer in beer kellar. Dinner in camp and beer at gasthaus,

Day Ninety Two

Tuesday 4 July 1972 - Munich

Munich, nearly refused camping. Pm Olympic site, department store. Methaser
beer hall with Kevin, Moo and others, never did get dinner but never stopped

eating either.
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Day Ninety Three

Wednesday 5 July 1972 - Munich

Went to the Technological Museum for a couple
of hours and stayed all day - fantastic. Quick
look round the rest of town before stopping for
a beer. Dinner in camp and back to Methaser
till about 12.30.

Day Ninety Four

Thursday 6 July 1972

Munich to Rothenburg

Went to Rothenburg where Bruno and Ernie
came from. Called at Dachau Concentration
Camp on way. Crossed the Danube. Rothenburg
pretty walled town.

Day Ninety Five

Friday 7 July 1972 J

Rothenburg to Heidelburg Town Hall - Munich

Heidelburg. Made the mistake of going round

the casﬂe. with hundreds of tourists and spent time in town in beer garden. Not
] really impressed. Nice camp by canal.

Went back to town.

Day Ninety Six

Saturday 8 July 1972

Heidelburg to Koln

Koln - the last night, Stopped en route
at super market. Camped in loft, Sat
by Rhine and chatted for a while with
Russian Sundowners is in a hell of a
party. Lovely run all day up the Rhone
Valley.

Last Might Party - Munich e

Day Ninety Seven Arrival in Londen
Sunday 9 July 1972 - Koln to Bruges to Ferry after 38 days travelling
After a stop in Koin to go to Mass and collect Richard
and Tina. Got to Bruges soon after lunch in pouring rain,
Organised packing, cleaned bus, cooked food, final beer,
dice and drove to the ferry.

Day Ninety Eight

Monday 10 July 1972 - Ferry to London to Home
Spent a couple of hours buying duty free booze, eating and
drinking together for an hour, watched the White Cliffs of
Dover approaching, got through customs OK. Rang Mum,
can't collect the bags so got next train home. Big reunion
on Preston station and stop at Kirkstiles, collected Dad
from golf and explored new house.




The Last Word

All the photos in this journal are Libby's and all were catalogued and
numbered by Libby and every photo has a comment as to where and what is
shown, although I have sometimes enlarged and also made further comments
on some of the captions for this journal.

All the photo locations have been related by date to the Diary entries
and on only three occassions have words in the Diary been omitted because
I could not identify the writing even with the use of a magnifying glass.

I have also included some punctuation to enable easier reading as Libby's
writing sometimes just ran on due to the restricted space she had available on
the Diary pages.

Libby always loved to travel and during our life together she always
agreed instantly to whatever holiday or journey may be suggested and in total
Libby visited thirty two different countries around the world

I will always remember a time when we were being offered seats across
the Trans-Siberian Railway between Vladivostok and Lake Baikal on a steam train.
We had already booked the journey from St Petersburg to Lake Baikal and Libby
was kicking my ankle under the table and whispering "book it - book it" while I was
discussing the possibility with the Managing Director of the company running the
trip. We did of course go on that trip and many more after.

Libby and I visited Russia on 5 occassions, also Uzbekistan, Kazakhstan,
Australia, New Zealand, Pacific Islands, Thailand, Hong Kong, America, Alaska,
Canada, Iceland and of course other European countries.

I find it difficult to put into words just how much pleasure it has given
me to edit these pages and I hope that Libby's writings will give enjoyment to
our Son Andrew and to anybody who reads this journal, whenever that may be
in the future,
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