Polly Waffles

It was after Opera Australia's fabulous production of Puccini's La Boheme, and we could not find the after-show party somewhere near the Arts Centre Theatre. Another lost couple joined us in our search; it was also the night Australia was playing an important soccer match. The other couple turned out to be Deputy Premier John Thwaites and Melanie Eagle and I didn't recognise them. 

Later, that evening, at the party, I asked Ms Eagle what her soccer loving husband did for work, as he kept us up to date with the latest soccer scores, and seemed to holiday a lot! "He's the Deputy Premier" answered Ms Eagle, "Which football team?" I asked. 

The next occasion we caught up was the Gala Concert by the newly formed Victorian Opera at Hamer Hall in Melbourne where this time, I remembered them alright, but could not recall Melanie's name much to my embarrassment…..the encounter was captured on film, see >ONE Network< button Gala Concert After Party theoperaboys.com 


I met Steven Bracks whilst working in the community radio in Ballarat Australia. He was on the board of 3BBB-FM where I worked as a producer/ publicist and program presenter. It was years later, in fact last year, that our paths crossed at an opening night performance of Gilbert and Sullivan's HMS Pinafore, and Trial by Jury. He was by now the Premier of Victoria and was there with the now retired Governor John Landy to welcome the sailors from HMAS Cerberus who had dressed up to attend the show. 

Earlier at the interval break, I had been jostled "and annoyingly pushed around" by a coterie of dottery old pensioner types blocking the drinks bar. On our exit at the conclusion of the excellent performance, I was pushed aside again this time by "another one". That’s it I thought as I lunged for the abuser to chastise him. 

"Don't" cried (Opera Boy) Tony, "that’s not one of the people from interval, it’s the Governor of Victoria, and he's with the Premier Mr Steve Bracks".

"I know him" I said. "Steven" I grabbed his shoulder from behind, he turned around surprised. "Lionel, how are you" I was much better now, luckily, for me that I hadn't attacked the Governor…..and the Premier!  We exchanged niceties, and then the two dignitaries proceeded up the escalator to shake hands with the Navy.

A few years back, whilst travelling from Australia to USA on United Airlines from Sydney to NYC, my connecting flight from San Francisco was cancelled, so again was the next and the one after that. I had a hotel booking in NYC and it was getting late. One by one the other stranded passengers made other plans and connections, not me as I had no accommodation or friends in San Francisco despite having lived there for a short time back in 1996. It was looking grim for all few of us there in the waiting lounge, when out of nowhere it was hastily announced, that a (very new small) jet was ready now to fly us to New York City. A very glamorous plane it was, indeed with TV screens etc in the seats, along with a gourmet food and wine menu included at NO CHARGE! 

On arrival, wined and dined, we made our way to the exit door where a scruffy haired grinning red-faced (we'd all had a drink) Ex-President Bill Clinton in shorts and casual shirt, was there to thank each of us personally for flying United. I had accidentally hitched a ride to NYC on his private plane on his way back from the Commonwealth Heads of Government Meeting in Australia where he had been guest speaker.

I (Tony) have also met all the Labour Premiers at the Impressionists Art Show at the NGV. I was talking to the former NSW premier about the art works while they were touring around the collection with a very interesting tour guide. Steven Bracks was the host of this possie of pollies.

