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This is the sewing machine that inspired this 
holiday.

Cheryl and Arthur travelled to Singapore, 
packed up this machine and took it on board 
the Sea Princess, which after stops at 
Phuket, Pulau Langkawi, Penang, Port Klang 
and Bali, brought them and their cargo back 
to Fremantle.

Front cover shows a sitting room in the 
Peranakan Mansion in Penang, 
Malaysia.







A
Sentimental 

Journey



It all began when Cheryl wanted to bring 
her Nanny’s sewing machine from 
Singapore to Perth.  

Previous efforts to transport it were 
unfruitful as quotes for the job were in 
the vicinity of $2,500.  

However, Cheryl and Arthur found that if 
they were to take a cruise from 
Singapore to Fremantle, they could 
bring it back as part of their luggage 
entitlement.  

The price of the package (which 
included a flight to Singapore) was 
$2,000 each which made this 
proposition rather attractive since they 
also got 2 weeks of a leisurely holiday 
thrown in.

The machine had to be dismantled into 
about 4 different sections and then had 
to be packaged in boxes for 
transportation.  

Arthur’s sister Gracie arranged for a 
handyman to go to Auntie Rose’s house 
to take it apart into manageable pieces.

Then the job for Cheryl and Arthur was 
to construct or obtain suitably sized 
boxes for these pieces.  

In this task, they were admirably 
assisted by Mumu.

This, then, is the story of Cheryl’s 
sentimental quest which, in turn, led to 
other sentimental moments on this trip.



Before sailing to 
Fremantle, the 
Sea Princess first 
travelled north  
from Singapore to 
Phuket, and then 
worked its way 
south, stopping at 
Pulau Langkawi, 
Penang, Port 
Klang and Bali.

South-east
Asia



The flight arrived in 
Singapore at midnight with 
over fifty passengers on the 
plane who were also going 
on the cruise.  

They were all booked into 
the same hotel Furama so 
the check-in desk at the 
hotel was very busy and 
Cheryl and Arthur didn’t get 
into their room until about 
2:30am.

By about 9:30 am, they were 
ready to leave the hotel and 
arrived at Bedok South just 
after 10 am to begin packing 
the sewing machine.

Singapore



Being her usual efficient self, Cheryl 
brought over large flat-packed 
cardboard boxes from Perth that 
would fit the dimensions of the dis-
assembled sewing machine.

Packing the sewing machine, even 
with the help of Mumu, took up the 
better part of the day.

Gracie then showed up, and took 
them and their packages back to 
the Furama Riverfront Hotel, where 
the concierge assisted by storing 
the three boxes in the hotel store 
room.

He also organised a large taxi for 
the following day to take Cheryl and 
Arthur  and their packages to the 
Cruise Terminal.



That night Gracie, Fu Hua and Wen Piao joined Cheryl and Arthur 
for dinner at the Kintamani Restaurant in the Furama Hotel 
(unfortunately  Arthur’s other sister Irene could not come as 
daughter Vivien was not well).  

The restaurant was big and served a large and tasty variety of 
Malay/Indonesian dishes buffet-style.

At the end of the dinner, when Cheryl tried to pay by credit card, 
the cashier advised that a Singapore credit card would secure a ‘2 
for 1’ deal at the restaurant.  

Cheryl’s Australian issued credit card did not qualify, but Gracie’s 
did, so Gracie insisted on paying since this was such a good deal.  

They will have to refund Gracie at a future date!



The embarkation process went smoothly 
the following day, for both Cheryl and Arthur 
and the three boxes of sewing machine 
parts.  Once checked in, it was good not to 
have to handle the heavy packages any 
longer.

There was a great sense of relief when all 
three packages fitted snugly into the 
wardrobe, thus avoiding the need to use up 
valuable and limited cabin space.

They had a coffee while watching a 
performance of a range of music by a 
pianist and violinist (Consonance Duo), and 
attended a Captain’s Circle presentation 
where they were treated to a snippet of a 
show and given complimentary drinks 
vouchers.



These pictures show another 
evening, where Cheryl and Arthur 
had a quick dinner at Cafe 
Corniche, their favourite shipboard 
restaurant, before rushing off to the 
Princess Theatre for a very 
energetic show by Sea Princess 
singers and dancers called Sweet 
Soul Music. 

It was very entertaining as all the 
numbers were very familiar, but also 
very loud.

(Photo on following page shows the 
main temple at Wat Chalong, 
Phuket).



Phuket



Cheryl and Arthur had been to Phuket once 
before, but had not really seen very much of the 
island.  They took a tour which showed them the 
following places.

Cape Promthep had ocean views and was very 
picturesque and a favourite spot for enjoying the 
sunset.  A monument was erected here honouring  
Prince Abhakara Kiartiwonges, the 26th son of 
King Chulalongkorn (Rama V) who founded the 
Thai Navy (right).  

There was also a lighthouse which was still 
operational and housed a small museum.  

A large open-air shrine with a 4-faced Buddha  
surrounded by a large number of elephants in 
various colours, sizes and poses attracted much 
attention from visitors (bottom right).



Next stop was Wat Chalong, the most important Buddhist temple in Phuket.  It was a large complex with about four buildings, the largest 
of which was a pagoda.  All the buildings displayed statues of Buddha in various poses.  There was also a brick enclosure where 
firecrackers were set off, creating explosive noises and smoke 



Worshippers at the 
Wat Chalong.



After lunch, they were taken to a Thai Cultural Village for a 
performance of Thai dances.  The auditorium was not air 
conditioned, so a few powerful electric fans were directed at the 
audience who were also provided with hand fans to cool 
themselves.  

The dancers were very friendly and happy and were dressed in very 
colourful and elaborate costumes.  

Cheryl was roped in to take part in an audience participation dance.  



Langkawi



Like Phuket, this was Cheryl and 
Arthur’s second visit to the island 
together, though Arthur had been here 
first in 1969, when the island was much 
less populated.

Their first stop was the cable car ride to 
Mt Mat Cincang, Langkawi’s second 
highest peak, about 2,000 feet above 
sea level. 

The Malaysian schools were in holiday 
period so the complex at the base of the 
cable car called Oriental Village was 
packed, and were it not for the fact that 
as tourists they had  priority boarding, 
Cheryl and Arthur would have been 
waiting in line for a gondola for hours.

After all that, there was no view from the 
top as it was completely covered in 
cloud.

The final stop was the Rice Garden or 
Laman Padi (pictured on next page) 
where the guide took a great deal of 
pride and pleasure to talk of his early 
beginnings as the son of a padi farmer.  

He demonstrated the use of various 
tools in the rice production process 
while showing us around the small 
museum attached to the attraction.  

Then a ‘real’ farmer with good 
knowledge of plants and fluent English, 
explained  the medicinal uses of many 
plants and herbs. 





Penang



Cheryl and Arthur had a sentimental reason for choosing this tour, and that was to visit the Peranakan Mansion and see the celebration of 
Arthur’s ethnic heritage.  Penang also brought back memories of holidays there, firstly when they were courting and later with Greg, Nick and 
Arthur’s mum in the ‘70s.

Their first stop, though, was to the Burmese (left) and Thai (right) Buddhist Temples.  The Thai temple is the Temple of Paradise which has a 
7-storey pagoda, while the Burmese temple houses the fourth-largest reclining Buddha in the world. The pleasing thing about visiting these 
temples was that they were not crowded with devotees and tourists.  The tour continued with a drive along the coastal road culminating in 
the touristy area of Batu Ferringhi, famous for its beaches. 



Next stop was a batik factory, 
where staff demonstrated how the 
block and hand printed batiks are 
made.



They also went to Entopia, a butterfly and grub farm - very 
interesting but a bit too long a visit.



At lunch, as the guide was 
explaining the itinerary that 
was to follow, it became 
clear to Cheryl and Arthur 
that he was not going to 
take them to the Peranakan 
Mansion which was the 
major reason they had 
selected this tour.

They decided to leave the 
tour and go to the 
Peranakan Mansion by 
themselves.  

This meant they would be 
missing out on two major 
attractions - Little India and 
the Kuan Yin Temple.



After discussions with the 
guide, the tour bus dropped 
them off near the Peranakan 
Mansion and they had a 
very enjoyable tour of the 
building.  

The Mansion was very big 
with a family temple 
attached, as well as an 
annex housing a jewellery 
collection and a huge 
assortment of antique 
furniture, ornaments, 
cooking equipment and 
costumery.  

As the Mansion was not far 
from the dock, Cheryl and 
Arthur were able to walk 
back to where the ship was 
berthed. 

After dinner, Cheryl made a 
complaint at the Tours 
counter about the change in 
the itinerary without the 
knowledge of the customer.

Eventually, to their 
satisfaction, they were  
reimbursed 25% of the cost 
of the tour.



Clockwise from top left:  
the Peranakan bridal bed; 
a sarong and kebaya 
worn by the nonyas and 
earthenware drinking 
water containers.



On this page, the 
playing cards for the 
Peranakan card game 
of Cherki, were 
displayed on a table.
 
Arthur can remember 
his mother playing this 
game with other 
female relatives during 
his childhood.

On the opposite page, 
an elaborate carved 
scene in the 
Mansion’s adjacent 
family temple.





Kuala Lumpur



Today was the fourth day in a row of tours and 
Cheryl and Arthur were feeling pretty tired.  
With the ship docking at Port Klang, it was a 
long drive to Kuala Lumpur.  

Again, because of the school holidays, there 
were crowds of people in all public places.  

Cheryl and Arthur’s first stop was at one of 
these places - the National Monument, which 
commemorated those who died in Malaysia’s 
struggle for freedom, principally against the 
Japanese occupation during World War II and 
the Malayan Emergency.

Back in the 1970s, Kuala Lumpur was 
frequently visited by Cheryl and Arthur with 
their two little boys, often as a stopover on 
their way to holidays in Penang or the hill 
resorts of Fraser’s Hill and the Cameron 
Highlands.

In that sense, this was a sentimental return.  
Monuments like this one had just been built at 
that time, and  it was interesting to see how 
the landscape around them had been 
developed and changed.

(Photo on the previous page shows the Sultan 
Abdul Samad Building, a prominent landmark 
in Kuala Lumpur.)



The next stop was also crowded with 
people - the KL Tower.  It took a long 
while to catch the elevator to the 
observation deck but it was quite 
worthwhile a visit, as one can see 
practically the whole of KL even 
though it was overcast.  



Kuala Lumpur Railway 
Station, a familiar landmark 
in this city for Cheryl and 
Arthur.



The Petronas Twin Towers and the National Mosque.  



Bali



Upon arriving in Bali, Cheryl and Arthur decided not to go on an organised tour, but opted instead to take a taxi and make a visit to 
Diwangkara Hotel, where they had spent their honeymoon forty-six years earlier in 1971. 

The hotel was still there, and while it was different in that it had lost part of its front gardens, it still had the same, albeit modernised, 
single storey villas, stone walls, carved statuettes, beautiful gardens and, best of all, peace and quiet, with none of the hustle and bustle 
of a modern hotel.  



A modernised 
unit, not unlike 
one of those that 
they had stayed 
at.





Back in 1971, the 
hotel did not have a 
swimming pool.



The old dining hall is now a 
restaurant and Cheryl and Arthur 
decided to have lunch there.

Arthur had satay, and Cheryl 
ordered sambal udang.

After their meal, just as they did 
in 1971, Cheryl and Arthur took a 
walk along the beach to the 
nearby five-star hotel for coffee.

At that time the hotel was known 
as the Hotel Bali Beach 
Intercontinental.



Strangely enough, this luxury hotel, unlike 
the Diwangkara seemed largely 
unrecognisable to Cheryl and Arthur.   The 
mystery was solved when they learnt that 
the old Bali Beach Hotel they had known 
in 1971 had burned down in 1993.

Nevertheless, they proceeded to enjoy a 
coffee at this new Grand Inna Bali Beach 
Hotel.

The grand finale of this sentimental 
journey over, they made their way back to 
the ship and eventually home to 
Fremantle.



A view of Sanur Beach.  In 1971, the beach consisted of 
black volcanic sand.

The black sand has now been covered over with white 
sand for the tourists.

The souvenir stalls on the right were non-existent then, 
as well as the other beachfront eateries and bars.

From Bali, it was a three day journey on the Sea Princess 
back to Fremantle and home for Cheryl and Arthur, and, 
of course, the sewing machine that started it all.







The entire trip took place from the 4th to the 18th of 
November 2017.
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Back cover shows the al fresco dining area of the 
Diwangkara Hotel.




