
 

 

Ladakh 2008 

I have been fortunate to have had an amazing life.  

At Oak Bay High School I was a very happy nerd. After I finished UVic with a degree in 

Mathematics  I had a couple of opportunities to get married to lovely ladies but something inside 

told me that there must be more to life and I opted for what I thought would be a 5 month 

holiday in Europe. That decision spun my life in a new and wonderful direction. 

Europe was like a huge playground for travelers like me. I quickly adopted a hippie lifestyle that 

found me having more fun than I had ever had before. For awhile I lived in a fishing village in 

Spain where I remember watching one of the moon landings while drinking in a bar surrounded 

by barefoot fishermen. Next I hitchhiked through Morocco with little more than a plastic sheet, 

sleeping bag and some spare clothes. At times my surroundings made me I feel like I was in 

biblical times. I didn't realize it at the time but after Morocco I was hooked, not on drugs, but on 

travel. After more wandering I was in Greece where I lived in an isolated coastal village and fell 

in love for the third time. There, someone said 'Why don't you go to Turkey?' So I did. I 

continued on to Afghanistan, India, Nepal and South East Asia. In Singapore I didn't have 

enough money to get back to Canada so I booked a passage on a freighter that took me to 

Sydney, Australia. 

On the freighter I made some friends that I still have today. We developed an international group 

with a core of dropout professionals who were into everything imaginable. We had about 10 

years of soft drugs, alcohol, sex and music. People were coming and going on national and 

international trips, protesting and performing in the arts. Every weekend there were about 3 

parties to choose from. It was incredibly exciting. In those 10 years I did two more trips of 13 
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months and 16 months, mostly to Asia, got a teaching qualification, taught high school for 3 

years but mostly lived by using my wits.  

In Asia, I spent a lot of time in Indonesia where I learned to speak the language allowing me to 

visit places where the children had never seen a Caucasian tourist. The second trip cost me 

nothing when I had a currency fluctuation between Canada and Australia in my favor and I made 

a profit on the third trip by buying and selling gemstones. I unsuccessfully pursued 

enlightenment in India, climbed into active volcanoes in Indonesia and got shot at couple of 

times amongst a host of other adventures. My life was never boring. 

In 1980 I got married to an Australian lass and shortly thereafter went back to teaching, this time 

as a career.  About the same time most of my close friends also got married, often to each other. 

They went back to their professions and thereafter led outwardly respectable, normal lives. My 

wife and I bought a house in Sydney, had a child and then moved to the countryside where we 

had another one. Living in country Australia was a new and exciting experience. A highlight was 

teaching Aboriginal children who probably taught me more than I taught them. Through my own 

children I took up coaching soccer. For someone who had never played soccer I had incredible 

success and a lot of fun.  

At age 57 I stopped work and took advantage of an incredibly generous retirement fund. 

Working as a teacher had given me the satisfaction making a difference in the lives of young 

people but now it was time for something different. 

Since 2006 I have been budget traveling around the world having just as much fun as when I was 

younger. Highlights have been 12 days in a wooden canoe in the Amazon, playing at being 

Indiana Jones while horse riding in the Chachapoyan cloud forest in Peru, hiking in the World's 

second deepest canyon, cruising and snorkelling in the Galapagos Islands and traveling through 

Kashmir and Ladakh. I'm hoping to keep traveling for another 8 years or so. By continually 

taking myself out of my comfort zone I am continuing to expand my horizons. So far I have 

visited 48 countries in 11 years of travel time.  As I travel I write a blog that gets sent on average 
every couple of months depending on what I am doing.  To get on the list, send a request to 
ron_read71@hotmail.com 

 

So here, I am having ridden the baby boomer wave all my life, aged 68, loving my life, 

financially very well off, in good health and with a girlfriend 30 years younger than I am. Thank 

you Oak Bay High for giving me a good start! I will probably not make the reunion as it is 

already June and I am in Ukraine. 

Have a great reunion!  
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