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1. B75 Bradford Street, Gastonia, North Carolina, USA

April2001¢ August 2001

Eric lived in Los Angeles. | lived in New Zealand. We chatted online. We both had reached an impasse
in our lives. The textile company that Eric worked for collapsed and Eric waswatk. I'd just left

the priesthood and was pretty much at a loose end. We decided we might as well pursue new
adventures together. By the time | arrived in the States Eric had got a job at a textile plant in North
Carolina. Upon my arrival we rented ause.

Bradford Street was in a Black area of GastdMa.were the onlyVhite peoplefor milesand it was
0KS 2yt e $uBsdgachtlyiveSiHASS NE ¢S PAokkyhe door kvhe@\Be wént out.
There were few boundary fences between houses, sordefronts of houses had a covered porch
where in late summer afternoons residisiwould go to relax and call tihose who passed by

The street was full of all sorts of characteC$over whoseproperty bordered the back of ours, had a

huge vegetable garden where he grew mainly okra. His wife had a strident voice and berated him
loudly from dawn to dusk from the back veranda. He loved to lean on his spadshandt was

mainly about gardening.too had dug a small garden at the back and planted only tomatoes. The
fIrRe Ay GKS LIyl aK2L) RARYQG ¢lyd G2 asStt YS
0S LI IFydAy3ad L &FAR LQR (1S GKS nid@s ithatyedrROf L QO
course Cloverliked to talk tomatoes as well as okra. ABaisschard(silver beet) And lettuce. And
carrots.And cabbagesAnd rutabaga (swede). Yy RX { v ! | 2 Y ISTOPTALKING AND DO
SOME WORK

Left: Out the back - Clover's pickup

Below: My tomato patch
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Next door was the loveliest man imaginakl®ichard was his name. He was crippled since birth and
found it difficult to walk He was number sixteen of sixteen childréfelived under the aegis of his
brother, Caesar. Caesar was the Methodist Minister emidyed living off the proceeds that

wA OK I NRUedefit fr&/iddd.(iCesar had a giant television in his room. Richard had only one
dreamin life: to have his own little television in his room so he could watch what he wanted. But
Caesar would not alv it.

One day Richard tripped on the lawn and fell over. He hurt hiaddgarm He called out to Caesar,
but Caesar called back that he was watching television. We gathered Richard up and took him to

K2aLAGlItd ¢KS ydz2NES | 32ISRA KA RRBWE @ RISINIRIEKEH BYAIINGES| & b
SELX FAYSR 6KIG al fftSNAAOE YSIyiod a,S&az¢ &FAR |vAC
he was fine and was given some medication that Caesar duly confiscated.

| started to jot down eme of the expressions Richard use@vo | remembervereY & [ 221 F G  G|KI |
man washing his cawhy not wait for rain and let Jesus wash the 2at y R gaind morning? |

thank my sveet Jesus that | woke up at all.

Thestree & OA (i Astric® Mathodést3aeBtalers. Richard wouldome over for @ocala.

Gb2H b2H b&KS® NBIRGI 2951 §KI G O2YSaErigisiEiench,Bo | o602 G G S
Richard wanted to try French food. Had read about itAfter we had left the area we thought it

would be nice ® ask him if he would like to come and stay a few days withnuscation. We drove

t2 /I S&F NRa K2dzaSo L {RidhardihadgpgieNRSR dzLJs | yR SYLJ|E &

We felt so much at home in the street. The only incident was a teenage girl who threw eggs at our
window. She had been tololy her teacheat school to throw eggat the WhitS & o@se. Richard

saw to it that the whole street came to our rescue, and the young teenager was duly corrected.
Possibly the teacher was nevadimonisted.

Bradford was my firstxperience of fireflies. | guess | knew the wbrd had no idea they could be

so spectacular. Whole trees weaéire. It made Christmas lights look like an infeffoposted L R2 Y
1y296 oKe (GKS& R2y Qi KI @S (2 dzNX diréfly codeiri&Suctoed YS 6
New Zealand. Honestly, in the evenings | could sit for hours and just look, mouth egapadet
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One day | opened the back door only to find a cat there placlittieekitten on the door step. The
mother was clearly hungry. upsome milk in a saucer in a corner of the kitchen and she drank. |
went on with whatever | was doing. Next time | looked, the cat was still there, but with five kittens. |
gave the mother more milk. They stayed a week before a gentleman from severalshmuay came

A02NYAY3I Ayod 2Keé ¢gla L 1SSLAYy3a KAa OFGK L &l AR

FAGS 1AlGGSya 6KSy aKS oglayQi FSR KSNAStTo . @
car. When the man tried to grab them theynehied up into the engind.watched forhalf an hour as
the man triedto extricate them.

A little basset hound came onto our front lawn. It had possibly been dumped there. It yiag and

we gave it some food. The neighbours knew nothing of it. The @t@Basset Hound Sociesgaid

GKS& O2dzZ RyQid G1r1S Adoe L LK2YySR GKS @SG sK2 a
paid $85 dollars for all the vaccinations it would require. | agreed. What else could2ideo

AJ
Q)X

AF

landlord did not permitd@d & @ L LI AR GKS @SiGe ! 3 NBW) SE G 2 HRILIE NP

Does anyone want it, | asked. Someone took it. The veterinary establishment were not pleased. They
had hoped to get a healthy nest egg by selling a purebred basset hound pugpgdofortable
sum.

After five months we got an opportunity to move closer @oNJwoOrk ¥Ve were sad to g&lover
from over thebackF Sy OS & dzYYSR Al dzLJy &, 2dzQNB JI2Ay3 G2
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2. #14 4650 Bright Road, Charlotte,North Carolina, USA

August 200%; February 2002

52y Qi 3ISG GKS gNRy3I AYLINBaaAzyod 5SalLIAGS GKS |
2F (GKS ¢22R&aH LG 6F+a Ay | alLl OA2dza Y20AfS K2Y
nothingwas in rows but tastefully higglegyiggledy.

(@]}

We had seen the advertisement in the paper. A siwglde mobile home was for sale. It was
rundown and going for $1800! We went for a look and loved it. It would be fun to do up, so we
bought it and moved in.

2 Sttt X dzYX Al KIFIR O201NRBIOKSAT y2G (g2 2N G§KNB
heard that the previous occupants used to tip their fatty frying pan waste on the ground just out the
front door. | began scrubbing. All sorts of aotickroach hits were used. The numbers decreased a

little. In the end we got in professional cockroach busters. It was a miracle! Within a couple of weeks
GKSNB glayQid I O201NRIFOK S@SN) G2 o06S aSSy I3l A

| began painting insidend sewing curtainsEric, with his caentry skills, began making pine window
frames and edgings. Gradually, room by room, the place went from a dark brown hovel into a bright
and sparkling abode! It really was a lovely house with three bedrooms, a sitting room, a dining room,
a kitchen, and &athroom. Even the owner of the mobile home park came for a look and wanted to
know what timber and paints and varnishes we had used to transform the place.

TrO¢
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Our neighbours were interesting people. Paul, just across the way, worked at a nearby nuclear
power plant. He was constantly high. If you needed to get drugs you could get them from the

nuclear power plant! On many evenings he would bring home a prostitute, sometimes two or three,
and leave them stranded when he left for work in the morning. Withcar | got to know the road

to Charlotte fairly well as | dropped thenome. Paul would sometimes cook the most delicious
G.2aldz2yw Ldeil@&é I NBOALIS L adatt az2vysSdiaysSa dzasS

Another neighbour was Virgil. Virgil lived in a small, and fileeroutside rather rundown, mobile

home in the corner of the park. He seemed a pleasant enough man, and would chat away about the
weather and other such things when greeted. But you could tell by what he drove that he was rich!
In fact he was the Cyclofehich is some sort of important position) in the KKK. He would

apparently wear a purple robe. His entrance way was decorated with framed horrific photographs of
black people hanging from trees. | saw the photos. The African American woman at the local
drycleaners knew nothing of this. She cleaned his purple robe with a great deal of care, thinking him
to be some sort of catholic bishop.

Eric not only was a teplass industrial chemist, but he spoke nine languages. The company he

worked for wageplacing their old fabriclying machines with new statef-the-art German ones.
Multi-lingual Eric was sent to Germany to learn the process of using them. And, said |, having taken a
little money out of the bank, take my bank card for the week away. ¥eemrknow when you might

need it.
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There was one thing left to do in the bathroom renovations: a decent shower curtain. | got in the car
to purchase one. As | hit the road there was a newsflash on the radio. 9/11. | turned the car around
and went back homé& watch things unfold on television. Unimportantly, but importantly

nonetheless, Eric was stuck in Germany with my bank card! All flights were cancelled. Over the days |
quickly ran out of money and coffee. Neighbours wandered past and ask how Iwasyd@ ® L &l AR
kill for a cup of coffee. A large mug of coffee soon arrived!

After days of confusion Eric ended up in Amsterdam, spending his time going to van Gough
exhibitions and the like. Eventually he made it back to Charlotte.

There were thre small roads in our vicinity: Bright Road, Erly Road, and Bright and Erly Road. Bright
and Erly had been settler families in the area. | love that!

We enjoyed our time very much at Bright Road. (I never knew that all those American deciduous
trees couldshed so many leaves! New Zealand native trees are evergreen). So many new
experiences! Of course | had to occasionally fly to Canada and back to renew my visa. | was a tourist
and in no recognized relationship to get residency. Sorry about that kindlyidgandReaders, but

that was the reality of the situation and one does as best as one can.

.ﬂ‘a ’:ar;‘ﬁ

At work, Eric was promoted. The trouble wai$ was in distant Asheville. We told the mobile park
owner we had to move and he instantly bought our renovated hbuse
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* FalFApart Boston Butt

1 (4Ib) Boston butt pork roast
1/3 cup Worcestershire sauce
3/4 cup light brown sugar

1 cup apple juice

Preheat oven 200°C. Lightly grease casserole or deep roasting dish.

Soak Boston butt in Worcestershire sauce. @att brown sugar, pressing down to form a crust.
Put in roasting pan. Pour apple juice in pan, not pouring over strgated roast. Cover pan tightly.

Place roast in oven, and immediately turn the heat down to 100°C. Bake for about 5 hours. If the
meatdoesn't fall apart easily, cook for another half an hour.

Note: this recipe can also be done in a crockpot. Put apple juice in the bottom of the crockpot and
add 1/2 a teaspoon of salt to the apple juice. Place the roast in. Set crockpot on highiones,
and then turn the setting to low and cook for 8 hours.
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3. 84 Piney Mountain Road, Leicester, NC, USA

February 2002, January 2003

¢KS FTROSNIAASYSYyld Ay GKS LI LISNI &FAR G¢NIRAUGA?Z
cabin with aproductive vegetable garden and a cow. All | need do was ride on a horse to town every
six months to get spices forpickel {1 Ay 3® LG élFayQid [dzAdS ftA1S (K

The house, well most of it, was logs. It was on the corner of a not very busy road iraaeaillit
had a terrifiesized veranda and spacious grounds. It was next to a creek, and apart from a couple of
houses within view it was set in forest and farmland.

So much was new to me coming from little New Zealand! Snakes and turtles and grouadtiogs
salamanders and skunks and racoons and squirrels and woodpeckers and bats and hummingbirds
FYRX bS¢g %SItlyR RARYQU KIF@S lye 2F GKFiod 28
extinction. | revelled in it! At least | did until the familygsbundhogs | had encouraged decimated

my vegetable garden overnight. | was busy purchasinggaatindhog things from the garden ceatr
gKSYy |y 2fR YIy (2fR YS KSQR RSIfd gAGK 3IANZddzy
what you do. | did itand the groundhogs moved house!

VIt
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We had apple trees that produced apples by the thousands. | made apple sauce and apple pies and
quite frankly anything with apples. A bale of turtles set up their living quarters under the apple trees
F2NJ GKS RdzNI A2y 27F G Kklow wiatsartbyt ibwas fatfand MBEgbwodld/ | 1 S
bask in the sun on the ledge of the garden shed. A woodpecker that we called Charlie was
profoundly attracted to our tin chimney and would wake us early each morning-tR@atat-tat.
Ratatat-tat-tat. The ony drawback was a family of Harteyl @A Ra 2y a t AGAy 3 y S| NI
HarleyDavidson has never heard of mufflers. The creek next to the house had whistling frogs and
you knew when they began their evening whistling that it was time perhaps for-dipner glass of
wine.

oL

(0]
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Just up the road a family from Florida was building a-$tay log house. Janice and Ted had three
children, and young Jed was whelair bound and had been so all his fourteen years. He had a
wish: to mow a lawn (what fourteeyS I NJ 2 f R R 2 -Séawéinantiactuting Eomgaxly

donated a specially designed mower that he could pull behind his wdheet. It arrived! Dad Ted

aSi AG dzZJd 526y WSR OFYS (2 Y2g¢ 2 dzNarigndlydsgd 2 S
/ | NWegave him a cap with his logo embroidered on the front. And we gave him an envelope
GAGK KAa FANRG LI e&d L R2yQU glyd (2 akKz201 &2dz
next day Jed died. It was profoundly sad.

Janice and Ted remainedir good friends for a few years, but over time distance can cause people
to drift away.

| had never liked dogs much. Growing up on a farm with sheep dogs we were encouraged not to
view them as pets. | had never had a pet dog and regarded those whdaadas a bit silly. At the

log cabin we had a visitor; a large lelngired dark browrblack dog that looked like a cross between

a collie and a chowghow. It learnt to take the lids off our trash cans at night and would scatter

rubbish over our lawn in seeh of food. The mailman told me where the dog lived. He said the
26YSNBE GASR Al dzLJ FyR g2dd R 6SIG Aldd b2y SGiKST
dog for three weeks.

\vry
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Then one day it was pouring with rain. | was on the verandai@pup the road was the dog. He

was drenched. He saw me and began to run. He dashed up the veranda steps and all seventy pounds
of saturated canine leapt into my arms. He was covered in welts and flea nests and gorged blood
sucking ticks. He never leftaig, and since we did not know his name we called him Doggie. |

started to love my first pet dog! He was the most intelligent dog in the world! And the best looking!

Once again we had the opportunity to own our own home. Our log cabin adventure \easl tdt
was a time filled with happy and sad memories. But our new place was to be not far away. You know
@2dz KI @Sy Qi Y2@0SR FINI gl & $gKSy e2dz atdAtft odz

3N
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4. 448 South Turkey Creek, Leicester, NC, USA

January 2008 November 2003

We were renting the log cabin. Eric and | used to often dream of owning our own home again and
would sometimes pop in for a look when we passed a place that sold mobile homes.

We found a house we really liked. It was parked way at the baodws of mobile homes for sale. It
wasadoubles ARS® 2 S RARY QUG KIF@S YdzOK Y2ySeé odzi ¢S (K2
¢ just for fun!

GhK GKFd 2ySH LGQa 0SSy NBLRaaSaaSR GsA0Sod | 2z C
knowwheng S t ST K2YS GKIFG Y2NYyAy3d GKFG 6SQR O2YS| ol
had nowhere to put it!

¢KS f20Ff ySgaLILISNI KFIR I GAye FROASNIA&ASYSyldo|| af
aSNIi2zyo®é aSNIiz2zy ¢l & | RS fton& (TReddfe wasbrRa fdrmh. Rey I Y R|| 6 ¢

quickly we had approval. The water and sewerage and power were hooked up! The piles were in!
The two parts of the doublevide arrived! All watching were horrified! We insisted they install the
house facing the wrong waround!

CKS YIAY SyiGNryOS srayQi LXIFOSR FFOAy3a (G(KS NRB| Rd
It 2NBo zé RARY Qi él-y['l G2 t221 2dz |-ij GKS NRBIFRT
hyOS AyaidlfftSR (§KSNRARYDMQB yIi SANA F RS ad Ra i 2ZNIHp K 2
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We asked Merton if we might have a vegie garden. Next thing her younger son, Grover, came and
ploughed half a field. Our vegie garden stretched to Timbuctoo!

But none of this is what | really want toltgou. | want to tell you who Merton really was.

Merton was one of six daughters (all in their 80s and 90s) of Appalachian Minstrel Bascom Lamar

Lunsford.

All seven Lunsford children gather with their parents at South Turkey

Creek about 1956: top, Ellen (Mrs. Art Boza of Centreville, Va.), B. Lamar

Lunsford of Marshall, Josepha (Mrs. Lou Herron of Lake Junaluska), Miss

Kern Lunsford of Morganton, bottom, Nell (Mrs. J, J. Greenawald of Car-

lisle, Ohio), Lynn (Mrs. Z. Z. Hadley of Wilson), Bascom with his wife

Nellie Triplett Lunsford (deceased), Merton (Mrs. Sherrill Brown of South
Turkey Creek, Leicester, N. C.)
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L 0StAS@PS az2dzylilt Ay 5S¢ yI YHRRntanDaw ltwhsBRsdetivhol F (i S [NJ
saved Appalachian music and dance from extinction. He set up folk music festsinate popular all

over the States. He went around collecting songs that the old folk used to sing around the fire. Living
in a strict religious neighbobood Bascom, his wifeson, and six daughters were sometimes

regarded as conspiring with the devil. The dance and music events were a scandal.

Bascom Lamar LunsfordHis Mountain Music Style

Bascom was long deachen we came on the scene, but the daughters, being our neighbours, took
us to every festival and concert within driving distance. | almost learned to dance the Appalachian
gre@8H bStazys aSNIlz2yQa 2t RSald az2yszs dSHIYE 2B pw

SYSNESyOé OFrftfd htR I3S Oy LINBRdzOS I &GN y3aS| O2
bottle. Could we pop over?

What a wonderful time it was! To be immersed in a traditional Appalachian family (children,
grandchildren, great grantddren) was a great joy and privilege.

S2ySNI GKFYy fFGSNI ONRAROQa ¢2N)] OFftfSR dza G2 v dzS
up,togetDog A SQa @I OOAYIlI GA2y& YR LI LISNES YR (2 &f¢

~~ O
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https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=B3M5dJl2SgA
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5. 13775 10 Avenue, Saint Georges, Quebec,Canada

November 2003, May 2004

It was a three day car drive for Doggie and me from South Turkey Creek in North Carolina-to Saint
Georges in Quebec. Doggie despised travelling in a vehicle. He climbed into the back seat, lay down,
and for the next threalays of travel never once looked out the window.

Neighbour Jo, one of the six daughters of Bascom Lamar Lunsford, belonged to the Automobile
Association. She not only armed me with maps, but also with a list of every hotel and motel along
the way that woud allow dogs.

We left midafternoon. | had planned the first section of the journey but grew tired with all the last
YAYdzi S NHzZKAY3I | NRPdzyRd L &adG2LIISR SINXIASN GKIy
remember. We came upon a large hotel. | emgdiif they allowed for dogs, and they did. They gave

us a room. Unbeknown to me there was a huge (and | mean huge) American Dog Show based at the
hotel that week. There were dogs everywhere all manicured to perfection. Here was shaggy,
unclipped Doggie aitdst them. The head judge for the event was apparently a New Zealander. |

must be the spoused ! YR ¢ KIF G | o0SI dziA¥dAd R23I &2dz KI GSHE
owners of refined poodles and distinguished Chihuahuas scrambling for favour!

The houseented in SaiMGeorges, the town where we worked, was owned by a friend of the boss.
He was very rich, spoke immaculate English, and had an Irish surname. | asked about the surname,
because Irish names are not uncommon in Fresmbaking Quebec. He saidlays ago the British

brought boatloads of orphaned Irish children and dropped them off all along the east coast of North
America.

Ay

52
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The house looked smallish on the outside but inside it was huge. There were five or six bedrooms,
two living rooms, agigantic billiards room (complete with billiard table), and an entrance parlour
0A33ASNI iKIy Yz2al K2dzaSa LQR SOSNI f AGSR AyH Li
just as well because we were there for the winter and Quebec winters canilbg ch

The house was furnished. It had beds but no bedding. Work was at a textile mill so we had piles of
offcuts, and | used themto sew bedspreads a1 Aff L RARY QG ({y2¢6 L KI R

KT
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My French was zilch. | used to smoke and would joke thatll@peak French because | would go
intoaFrencl LIS {Ay3 &aK2L)X alé& dal NY¥ 02NREX YR GKSe
time my French stayed remarkably inadequate.

It was during this time thaEricslippedin anicy carparkand broke an akle. Upon slippinghe car

keys in hand flew into the air and went splat into the icy river we were next/towent tothe

hospitaland| explained in anglais équitable what had happened. The woman in charge gabbled
Fgle (2 0KS ydNESSSRI @ KBEASAF 2083 AYENEG T2N SOS
Unbeknown to herEricwas from France!

SaintGeorges is a lovely town and is the largest in@maudiereAppalaches regioaf Quebec. The
Chaudiére Riveftows through the town. | could have livéldere permanently!

We were in SainGeorges for only six months before work called us to uproot and move to the small
village of SainVictor.

NE




6. 594 Rang Sainte- Catherine, Saint- Victor, Quebec

May 2004¢ February 2006

What can be said about the house at 594 Rang S&atberine? It was a fairly new building, but

22

O2y&iNHOGSR daAy3d LEFya 2F Fy SINIe@

was set on seventeen acres of woods and lawns, wittkgréltrough the forest. The trees were
mainly maples, firs, and pine. Outside the sitting room window was a large lake with trout. Near the
lake was a maple syrup building where maple syrup could be processed once extracted from the

trees.

vdzSoSO as

It




23

We dug a larggegetable garden. What a productive garden it was! With the freezer full there was
no need to buy vegetables over winter.

We bought a rideon mower and mowed the substantial lawns and trecks through the woods.




The wild life was fantastic. Herds of deer would pass through. An elk came to sniff the firewood.
Radio warnings would be given of bears on the loose. How comfy it was to snuggle up in bed at night
and hear packs of wolves oty | YA daaAz2y® LiQa y20 GKS K2gftAy

H
GAYy3fST AGQa (KS g2t @3Sa OKFGAOSNAYy3Id 2KIFG FNB [iK

are planned? The trout in the lake would crowd to the edge for food.

Doggie was gettig old and more comfortable in his ways. We though he could do with a companion.

2S ¢Syl G2 UKS FyAYFf NBaoOdzS LI IFOS FyR FStt A

was standing on his hind legs as if pleading to be taken. He had beero#ie@abused dog that
Animal Rescue had seen in years. Of course we took him. He was a big dog, and we called him Rusty|
Doggie understood English; Rusty understood French. The two got on well. They both hatdee
of the large property. ltwas the de&dzy G Ay 3 aSl a2y FyR 2yS S@SyAiy3
saw him again. We think he may have been shot by hunters.

N)Y
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On weekends we would often go for a drive around the countryside. On this particular day we went
to Thetford Mines. And there it wa#! little puppy in the pet shop windowVe brought her home

FYR OFffSR KSNJ{SR2yIl ® 5233ASQa RIFIe&a 6SNB FAf
would take her out in the snow way beyond the house and send her home on her own. The next day
he would take her to the other side and do the same. He taught her to bark at squirrels up trees, and
toss a ball, and even to eat the wild raspberries that grew in the woods. He taught her to lie in the
snow with only the eyes showing.

Thesummers SNBY Qi 2@SNI e f2y3x odzi ¢6SNB RSt AIKGTFdA
ladz-ffe GKSNBE 46SNB i €SFHad GKNBS 4SS1a FdG YA
might as well have one! Getting up at 4.30 am to svmaw the driveway to getd work was a

common activity. Once, a big storm came and the snow was piled higher that the garage door. It was
far too much snow for our snow blower. Eric stopped the snow plough on the road as it passed. Do
you reckon you could do our driveway? If thdd@SNJ KI Ry Qi 6SSy (AYR 6SQR

(0p))
T

I dza
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All things must end. | developed chronic heart disease. We would have to go to New Zealand for
treatment. Eric resigned from work. We found homes each for Doggie and Sedona. | can still see the
littte boyinSaMDS2 NHS&a gAGK 5233AS 2y (GKS tSIFR Gl 1Ay3

We sold our mower and snetMower. We sold the furniture. We sold the good car, and kept the old
car to take us to the train station in Quebec. Thetrainwauldl { S dza (2 a2y i NBI f
plane to Los Angeles. As it turned out we decided, once we were on our road, to drive to Montreal
ourselves where we sold the car for $100!

The early morning was frozen. Our driveway was a sheet of ice. Weslidtte drive in the car to
the road like a skier. The last phone call at this delightful place had come in the middle of the night.
It was a brother in New Zealand. It had been sudden. My mother had died.
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7. All over the place, New Zealand

February 2006 ¢ June 2006

The flight from Montreal to LA to Auckland was long, uneventful, and boring. We had arranged to
stay with friends, Wencheng and Tim, in Auckland for a few days. There we set up a new bank

FOO02dzy i ' yR 9 NRO 32 lienck.Oae obnfy drotheS anid his/wife cRIEt0D S NI &

Auckland with a car for us! That was wonderful!

LYOARSyGlIftes Y& Y2GKSNR& FdzySNI¥t KIR 0SSy KS

followed by a series of national holidays which meant the ylefethe funeral would go on and on. |

aFAR G2 32 KSIR gAlK2dzi YSo® {2 GKIGQa ¢KIG ¢

.S¥T2NB 4SS STl vdsSoSO 6S KIFR 2NHIFIYAT SR I a¥Fl N

work on a farm. Margaret in Otane, Hawkes Bay, had a horsedammplete with pigs, cows, sheep,
and chickens. We were to stay about three months (we had rooms in the stable) while we did some

essential things on the side such as try to find work!
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Getting Eric residency was a breeze. It took about an hour.liviaimat we needed to do was to

show old bills that proved we had lived at the same address for several years. We had come
prepared. Margaret let us leave the farm on the odd day to job hunt. At times she went away herself
and left us to run the farm on owwn. It was enjoyable enough, but after a time we realized that
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we were more and more being used. We feignedhobt success, loaded the car, and with
considerable pretended glee drove off to goodness knows where.

Eric worked in the textile field. Thee&d of Sarah Lee in America (in fact back then the largest textile
YIydzZFF OGdzNENJ Ay GKS $g2NI RO KIR RSAONAOGSR 9NAKRO
FRRSRY daL¥T @&2dz gtyid (2 SYLX2e 9Ayald angywe 2dz KI
should find no problem in getting work for him. New Zealand being a farming economy meant there
were textile plants from one end of the country to another. Of course, unbeknown to us at the time,

(K248 GSEGAES YI ydzF I OledzbBhkidwer KlannifgloRlys@.d £ NB I R

We decided to stay in a singteomed beach house at Paekakariki. Paekakariki was halfway between
GKS g2 GSEGATS YAfta vyzad tA1Ste G2 6Lyl SyLl
went bankrupt and cllapsed out of existence about a month after Eric visited. The one at Levin
RARY Qi KIF@S | @FO0Fyde FyYyR KIFa airAyO0S LI O1 SR dzLJ

We moved on, catching the interisland ferry which took us to Christchurch in the South Island.
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We firststayed in a small motel in Armagh Street. The motel room flooded when the inhabitants
above took a shower.
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We found an apartment a4/50 Champion Street, Christchurcties! Christchurch would be our
home, job or no job. We unloaded the car, bought soofd furniture and resumed job hunting.

We had hardly put the table together before the phone went. It was a textile company in Auckland
that made exclusive fabric for window blinds for the overseas market. You have the job you applied
for weeksago. You will be in charge of the night shift. We dismantled what furniture we could and
packed the car to the gunnels. On the way we crossed the Southern Alps to visit a sister there.




32

Once again we caught the interisland ferry to Wellington.

We drove from Wellington and arrived safely in the City of Auckland; a town where we had started

our job hunt four months earlier!

e
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8. 96A George Street, Tuakau, New Zealand

June 200&; October 2006

After scurrying up and down New Zealand for four mathso looking for work, with every
possession on earth packed into the car, we at last landed a job in Auckland, New Zealand. The new
job put us up at a very nice hotel for two weeks. That gave us plenty of time to find a house to rent.

We did find a hose in one of the suburbs. It seemed quite nice, and would be available on the very
Friday that we had to leave the hotel. We turned up at thetal agency to pick up the key.

GhKX a2NNEBRZX o0dzi 6S NBYUGUSR GKIFI(G 2dz0F 42l a28®&2yS

Needless to say, it was pretty devastating. We went straight to another rental agency and told our
plight. The woman said she had two houses available. Have a look at both of them and say which
one you want. One was in the suburbs and a bitdawn. The other was in a little village called

Tuakau some way out of Auckland. We chose the one in the little village. That night we unloaded the
car of all our possessions in the world. No chair! No bed! No table! But we had a computer! We sat
and ate ad slept on the floor!

The next day we purchased a dining table and some chairs.

a® Y2G0KSNJ KIR RASR aSOSN}t Y2yiKa SINIASN® hy
and freighted it to Tuakau, including a clothes dryer. With it heihaldided money to buy a
washing machine!

The neighbour had eleven dogs and seven cats. The palm tree outside our back door had a large
FILYAfE 2F NI Ga tAQAYy3I Ay Ala O0ONlIyOKSaod oLy OF
were snails inlie wilderness around the house in the thousands.

The house was a bungalayas the majority of New Zealand houses are. It had recently been
painted inside. There was no heating; no wood burner, no heat pump. We bought a heater. We

(04
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might as well have tried 2 KSIF G GKS ' yil NODGAO® LG 61 & dzaStSjyad

in my life. It was damp. When it rained the entire water from the street ran down the driveway and
under the house. Quickly mould formed on the newly painted walls.
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Oneofi KS ySAIKo2dz2NRa (1AdGSyaxr OtSINIeé& GANBR 27
take up residence with us. She was the only warm thing in the house all winter! The neighbours had
called her Bali because she had been born six months eatiide they were on vacation in Bali in
LYR2y SaAl ® 2S RARYQlU (KAyYy]l YdzOK 2F (4KS yIl YSZ
Cat.

I would manage the Village Bookshop when Penny the owner went away. It was a good way to
aYSSi GKS t20Ifa¢

Our house used to be surrounded by a cottage garden. It was now all brambles and weeds. | decided
to clear it. In fact | dug over the entire quarter acre by hand and planted a pretty cottage garden all
around. It was delightful. In fact it was so detfghthat the owner decided the time was ripe to sell
CG2KAES AGQa t221Ay3 a2 LINBGleéo
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GFrf AyalLlSodiazy (GKS F3Syde RS
NB 06 NR | $ gidte btoked and yRubwilllnot ek yourJt &

We left with pleasure and with Pussy Cat. Over the next four months the house was sold foug times
SIOK GAYS FAFGE 2N a2z (K2daAlyR Y2NB (KIFy GKS
6AYR26¢ ySOSNI 320 FTAESRO®
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9. 331B Allen & Eyre Road, Onewhero, New Zealand

October 2006&; April 2010

Having survived a winter in Tuakau that felt more freezing than the minus 40 Celsius in Quebec, we
were determined not to repeat the experience. Therasaa farmhouse advertised in the paper: a

small twobedroomed house in a rural setting. To get to it we had to drive across the farm, opening
and shutting gates to prevent herds of snorting bulls from escaping.

{ KSFNBNBRQ vdzr NISNEED ¢oAOS @€SIENJ I 3Fly3a 27F 3
AKSEFNJ YR ONRGOK GKS AKSSLID 9@OSNE TFIFINY KIFIR Al
farms in heir expensive pickups from motels in town!

The house was near a shearing shed, anddfe& A0 2y O0S 41 & 6KIFG Ay bS ﬂ‘t Yo
I

The district was called Onewhero (pronounced@airNE 6 0 ® ¢ KS ali26yé 0062
had a garage for farm machinery, and a school that went from Kindergarten to the final high school
year. Every aantry in the world shrouds the naming and numbering of school years in mystery. In

bSs »wSItlyR GKA& 66L& Iy &a! NBI {OK22t¢ FyR ¢Syl

5SaLIAGS 0SAy3 RSaAONROSR I a -diniagdom anél a rédsdhabiizadiza S
loungeg A GK |y 2Ly FANB® LY bSg %SrHflyR GKS aArdi
liaison person with the rental agency and Neil was the fartaedlord. Were they generous or

what?

Neil was an Exclusive Brethren and would never enter a hbiatedid not hold members of his

same church. He would drop off meat for the freezer when a bull had to be put down. For example
during a storm two bulls were struck and killed by lightning. Seeing that we were avid gardeners he
arrived with fencing equipmd and doubled the size of the property. Barb saw to it that a log burner
gra AyadlftSR Ay GKS RAYAYy3dI NB2YI |yR GKIFG /K
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One of the house drawbacks was the shower. It was one of those rose head showers that drop water
from a great heght into a cold concrete cubicle with wooden slats. You used to come across such
showers at camping groundsat least in the old days. And it was right at the door entrance! | dare
are I 3Iry3a 2F aAKSINBNHE ¢SNByY Qi tobeshoweridgiakieeNBE R |
R22NX 2 0SNJ gla Fy20KSNJ LINRofSY |a Ittt 6S KIR
Landlord Neil solved the wat¢he-gardenLINRP 6 f SY 6& KAGOKAYy3 (GKS 3II NR
creek water supply. It was great for tigarden but not human friendly. We had to twice buy a
tanker load of water.

Eric was working at nightsand I had afulk YS Rl & 2206 & fAONINARIY |y
Area School. For example, seven of my forty hours were spent teaching &idsizrama even

though my teaching certificate had long expired. Of course, because of that, | only got paid

fAONI NAIyQa ¢l 3Sao

Ericand | boughtlaw® 2 g Ay 3 SljdzZA LIYSYy G yR 0S3aly 2Nl Ay3 2
and tidying their gardens. We haditgia number of clients, including a school property with large
playing fields. And then disasters began to strike!

The textile plant where Eric worked was cutting out its night shift. Eric was jobless. Earlier my heart
disease had so deteriorated thatduld no longer help with the lawn mowing. We had sold the
mowing equipment. The hospital phoned to say a vacancy for a heart operation had become
available and | had an hour to get into hospital! There was no money coming in and things had
happened so faghat we were unprepared to live off the $2.60 that remained in the bank account!
That was when Eric found a job online to translate a Chemistry document into French. And then he

found another, and another. Of course, at the start, money from oversead go@ i K I LILISY Ay

For my part, five days after a triple bypass | was back at work with ateathagy strapped to my
0GKAIKH L RARYQQO ljdZ t A¥F& F2NJ dKS arAolySaa oSysS
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paid for the week | had away fromork and that would be deducted from the next pay. Suddenly
$2.60 seemed like a windfall!

There was a story behind my heart operation. The heart operatiesrdmator had phoned that

morning and said you are way down the waiting list but sometimes things could be speeded up if

you are prepared to go on another list. That other list is where a 1@ operated on without much

g NYAY3I AT a2YS2yS RASA 2NJ LzZ fa 2dzid® L al AR
went. It was the heart operation eordinator. The heart surgeon had phoned her and said a gap in
G2Y2NNER g Qa dotdbred. WHo 2syiext ofthe list? She said she was at a restaurant and
RARY QU KIF@S | 00Saa G2 KSNIfAaded .dzi g AGH L K
contacted this morning. And that is how | jumped thesue ¢ by months!

Eric got a jolior about six months with a gardening company that maintained the gardens of
mansions owned by rich Americas Cup yacht owners and cosmetic surgeons and the like.

¢tKS 02aa i 9NAROQA GSEGAES LX I yi LK2ytSHic G2 LI}
thought about it and in the end said no. His translation business was growing and he did it all from
home! Well actually he worked from the tiny laundry room no bigger than a cupboard, and had now
bought a Britisifounded translation company thatad a group of translating chemists around the

world in 82 possible languages!

| kept chickens, specializing in the Faverolles breed; a variety of French chicken where the hens have
earmuffs and the roosters have beards. (Now you know in the Twelves D@ysismasCarol what

I K I
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Most years | was the chicken judge atti@ 2 2 f Qa I yydzZ € &/ F € 7F

/ t dzo

school their lamb, calf, kid goat, or chicken they had heeated themselves to be judged by us
professional breeders! There were very strict rules such as date of birth of the creature and the

breedd adzY IyR 5FR O2dzZ R KSfLI 2F O2dz2NBSZ
doing.
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Flocks of wild turkeys by the dozen roamed the area and mingled with wild peacocks. In springtime
the turkeys would nest around the property. | got halflozen turkey eggs and a bantam hen

hatched them out. When they grew their loud gobbling was constant and their turkey poo was
gargantuan. Fairly quickly they became inhabitants of the freezer.

We got amiddle-sizeddog which we called Delia. Delia would parade the property with the rooster
G2 YIS adaNB y2 KSy FtS¢ 20SN) GKS FSyOS Ayiz
challenged by a young upstart rooster and the old rooster lost the fight. Deliatitaf KS 2 f R N&E
head. He was no longer in charge or of use. Now and again Delia would bring home a wild turkey she
had killed and we would have a feast. She would circle a turkey, around and around in ever

diminishing circles. The turkey would turn aincizNy/ F2f f 2g6Ay 3 GKS R23IQa Y DS

would become giddy and fall over and that was it. | make it sound like she was a violent dog, but in
fact she was the loveliest of the loveliest.
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We became well known in the area and farmers unable, sone in years, to take a break from
caring for their farm would call on us to look after their farm for a week or so while they went away
on vacation. We would swap dahlia tubers and raspberry plants and plums and pears and such
gardening things. At commity parties Eric was always asked to cook the turkey. Not only could he
cook a turkey to perfection, but they knew we had a convenient source. The cat thought so too.

We would harvest firewood together with others from the community. | attended a géancea-

week night classes in cooking Indian recipes. Often on a Wednesday evening upon returning home
there would be a neighbour or two waiting to taste my latest Indian creation. A neighbour kept
ducks so my broody chickens were employed to hatchedaadtrear ducklingfor them.

One of the loveliest things about the propertyagthe peach trees. Seffeeded peach trees
produced hundreds (and hundreds) of the most succulent peaches imaginable.

¢Kdza ¢S fAQOSR T2 N Thusiehds Bad soivwh that khkréwas no Spsdesyi a |
for a filing cabinet. Barb came to our rescue. | think | have just the place, she said. Indeed she did!

N2y
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10. 174 Morrison Road, Pukekawa, New Zealand

April 2010¢ January 2012

This home was fifteenmilzi S4aQ RNA JS FTNRBY (KS LINBOA2dza K2dza 4=
belongings ourselves. Never again!

444N AN

Of all the houses | have lived in this would probably be my favourite. It was built by a man who had
only one leg, was a friend of the Rockefellers ireAioa, and had sold the house to a family that

bred exotic parrots and let them fly freely around the mature trees that were growing inside the
three-story house. The trees in the garden outside grew close to the windows. You could almost
reachoutandto® K (G KS YlIye o0ANR ySaidaod LG ola ftA1S fADA)
ordinary; they were spectacular flowering exotics. My favourite was the heavily flowering lacy
pepper tree, but the China Doll trees, especially their straggly seed pods,anslight. Flowering
cherries abounded.
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The house was huge. The staircase was so grand one almost felt it would be a travesty not to don a
ball gown to ascend and descend. All was set on quite a few acres of land, some of which was rented
out to a Iacal farmer to graze cows. The carpet inside where the pots for the trees had stood was in a
grotty state. But things had been majestically planqexen the balcony that surrounded the house

on three sides. There was a huge fishpond that leaked and wpsyeover which went a rustic
bridge.

The vegetable garden stretched from one end of the section to the other and it was a wilderness.
Next to the garden was a hen house and run. It was there that we stored our firewood because | had

given away the pultry in the house move. We needed all the firewood we could get because the
house had two greedy log burners.
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When we took the property we had been assured that mobile phone coverage and high speed
broadband were available. Once we came tothétigs up there was no such thing. Even from the
roof of this tall building the broadcasting masts could not be seen. We wrote to the Minister of

Broadcasting, who replied that they had no intention of laying cables down Morrison Road. The only
thing for t was to pay for expensive satellite coverage.
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The house being made of unpainted wood was a great attraction to paper wasps. Paper wasps
would dance along wooden bannisters presumably collecting cellulose to make their bulbous nests.
Onceaweek IwoRl (G 2dzNJ 6KS aSadlidSé gAGK | Oy 2F Fteé||alL

The house was made for Christmas! And we had many a celebration and many a guest.

In the meantime the dog and the cat were enjoying their new territory. Pussy Cat wag@mér a
weekly pet food photo competition, and her photo won the weekly competition six times in all, and
that paid to feed both cat and dog for a year. She had the advantage of being photogenic because
the white markings on her face were balanced onhbsitles. Delia the dog had her own popular
$6S0aAiS YR g2dAd R YSaalr3daS KSNI Flyaod atftSlHasS Rpyc(
YARRES 2F (GKS yAaIKiIGdé 5StAF KFER [jdAGS + F2ft2pAy
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One side of the house opened directly onto farm paddocksesavere not infrequently spied upon
by inquisitive viewers.

The grounds had been let go to ruin a little, so it was a lot of work recreating almost a park. These
days, having a peek at satellite online imagery, the trees have been cut down and aisgipuol

has taken their place. It has somehow lost its wonderful charm but can now be seen and admired
and fawned upon from the road.
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People from our former road of Allen & Eyre came to visit. They lived just up the road from where
we had lived. Thehad a proposition. The husband had been offered a farming job several hours
away from where they lived. The new job came with a house on the farm. Would we like to rent
their house for a price no higher than their mortgage? Their isolated house nowrbaddand. It

was a tempting offer. We had long been wishing to save to one day get our own home. This was an
offer, plus the thought of not paying expensive satellite connectivity, that called for common sense.
We said yes even though we were reluctantaave this wonderful place in Morrison Road.
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11. 228 Allen & Eyre Road, Onewhero, New Zealand

January 2012, February 2014

Despite vowing never to move our own belongings ever again we had not learnt our lesson. We
made 13 trips with a loaded dowute (pickup), 16 trips in the car, and 6 trips with a large borrowed
trailer. Thank goodness for kind friends to help out, especially with the piano.
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This house was an old farm house and had been the childhood home of the current owner who was
moving b run a farm several hours driwsvay. The husband and wife owners wished us good luck

and set out for their farm job. The property we had moved to was a few acres of hilly land, and had
an implement shed, a fowlouse, and a large barn and pigsty. It disd a lawn tennis court and an
overgrown large bank garden designed as a rockery. It had wonderful pear and orange trees. The
owner kept his four cows on the land. The neighbouring farm was a cattle farm, and Molly the cow
enjoyed cavorting with the bulthen it jumped the fence. There is no stopping a determined bull.

The first time resulted in the birth of Princewvhich the owners said we were welcome to rear and
1SS 2S RAR (GKFGd t NAYyOS 41 a akKz2NI 7Taddinat NRAY
little girl called Lexie.

Prince and Delia

w
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Lexie

It was a typical farmhouse set up. The house sort of meandered with no particular plan. This room
had been added over time, and that room had been altered over time. It had an excellent log burner.

Eric cleared the rockery and grew wonderful vegetablés watermelons were the tastiest ever!

| kept a newfor-me breed of chicken called Coronation Sussex. They were very pretty chickens;
GKAGS S6AGK I AAfOSNI y8O1l FyR dGFAf® . dzi F FG SN
go near the kn house without walking backwards to keep an eye out for the attacking rooster and,
believe me, he could peck and draw blood like a vampire. Anyway, they were lovely to look at and
even lovelier to eat. | replaced them with ducks; a creature | had negpt kefore.




