EXHIBIT AND EXIT 
The main reason for all our gallivanting about the countryside instead of concentrating on one or two areas was that we wanted to see Expo ‘88 in Brisbane. Another of those once in a lifetime chances. So we went to Surfer’s Paradise in the middle of winter...at least it wasn’t crowded. And we got this luxurious penthouse on the 27th floor overlooking the coast. After two weeks of one night stands in small room motels, this was almost decadent, but well worth the money to pamper ourselves. This place was large with two large bathrooms, a laundry and balcony on two sides. After an hour of running our toes thru the plush carpets, we went for a swim in the indoor heated pool, a soak in the spa and then a sauna. No trouble sleeping that night. 
It’s a 60km drive from Surfer’s to Brisbane. There appeared to be seven or so Disneyland-type places between. A real tourist Mecca. We struck it real lucky, Expo was just a couple blocks off the motorway and we were able to park for tree on the river off the road adjacent to the grounds. Just a 10 minute walk. And even luckier to show up on the quietest day of the season. We didn’t know it at the time, so instead of going to the most popular places we simply started at the gate (Nepal) and went into each hall as we bumped into each. Spent 8 hours: toured Cadbury’s factory which was making chocolate candy and Ne bought a shopping bag full of the stuff. Pit stop at the Yankee Trading Centre where I picked up three Goofy items. Sri Lanka’s was very interesting with gem cutters and polishers in action, on display were hundreds of gems (for sale). Watched a chef make traditional fare and timed it to watch dancers. The theme for the week was “dance”, so the main activities for each country were based around that. The most boring pavilion was IBM’s. However, we caught a mime clown’s act out on the sidewalk and Ne even got in on the act, helping him out in a “tightrope” routine. Later, in the evening David had a chance to operate a laser beam at the outdoors laser show. The night time parade, “things that come at night” was very different and intriguing. 
Took next day off to rest. Strolled through the shops of S.P., had a late lunch at a sidewalk cafe and then went for the obligatory surf - when in Rome. A wicked rip tide and plenty of big holes, so it was a short adventure. 
We were able to park even closer the next trip to Expo. The place was packed. It was also hot and sunny, which made standing in the LONG lines unpleasant. But we had chili, curry and savory flavored peanuts to munch on the 45 minutes we waited to get onto the Swiss Skyride, which brought through their pavilion and over the artificial snow ski slope, where people who had never seen snow could actually put on skis and give it a go. A lot of interesting things to see and do in the Japanese Companies pavilion. Another long wait to get into the French where a scale model of the Eiffel tower was being built in Lego. By then it was dark and we tried the fun rides. Well, Ne and I did; David was in the video parlor. Kids tried the baseball pitch at the US pavilion (David 78 mph and Ne 49mph). Checked out the South Pacific area and when we got to the Fijian huts I asked if any of the ladies had attended Adi Cakabau School and found one in each place. The first an elderly lady knew our Fijian friends very well and the other a young girl had been taught by Ian. So we had long chats and I videoed them to surprize the Whites when we got back to NZ. It also was a nice moment for us to have a personal moment in there midst of all those strangers - and brightened up their lives too. In fact, Gail had to complain about me chatting up all the attendants in the pavilions. And for my defense I had to point out that I also was equally friendly to the male personnel. Its just my nature to be friendly. Ended a very long day at the river front concert for an evening under the stars watching the acts which were performing on a stage floating in the river. That was good, especially being able to lie down and get off our feet. That was followed by the fireworks-laser-music spectacular which presented the story of the Wizard of Oz. We finally got out at midnight. 
Our final day at Expo and it was even more crowded. After watching the noon day parade we joined the NZ line. From the start it had been the most popular and had the longest lines. Most of the people living in Brisbane area are from New Zealand, so it didn’t surprize me that they would want to see a bit of home. We were in line for 85 minutes. First room we saw a movie about a Maori legend. It was very loud and at one stage an elderly lady fainted. I helped the attendants get her through the next room which was on a conveyor floor which took us past ice sculptures depicting famous Kiwis. The last room had sheep on springs for the kids to sit upon and was made out to be the inside of a shearing shed, In there we saw a movie about sporting pursuits available in NZ. Leaving that room we then went through a reproduction of a cave complete with glow worms glowing and finally came out under a waterfall into a kauri forest. The kauri is the second largest tree being a relative to the Californian redwoods. That was impressive. Another long wait to get into German pavilion. There we watched a humorous video about leisure activities - German style.
From Expo we went into downtown Brisbane and hit the duty-free shops in a last minute splurge before driving to the airport and our flight back home. 
If you are ever visiting, don’t be shy; ask to see the videos. Maybe one year I will have completed editing the 17 hours down to a decent three hour version. 
