
The iournev of a Lifetime

"She riropped herglove to piove h;s iove, iiEn ia,Aaj ai it;.ii ati sni;iai, l;E bawe.i, ati.i;'t
a nm'ld'tii iearyd aitottg iir€ lbns wiiti; The €ap was guid*, reiut t was quick, he &iuri
rcgaineei his placx, ilrcn lhrew the glove, rnt with love, righl in the lddy's faLte-.

'ht iaith,' cr'€'d Kng Fta is,' Rightjy.ione!' a d he rar€ irom wheB fu sei; ' No /ove, '

qLioth he,' Eui van;it, sefs /oye a iasi ,iie l/rai. ' "

"'No iove,' quoth he, 'But vanily, sets lov€ € task like thal.'" Annie Hariis wirispered to hersel'r,

"lsilt thai so ioiira tic?' slie asked iier friefid, who sat neri to ll€r in the long giass, ieanillg

against lhe big gulri iree iii llie ixlttoiii of Arirrie's riiothe/s garden.

"Rotrantiql" Her fr iend, Jan Miller, gest'ired with a harid thai i€ld a paqkel ot sour squir rrs,
"You've goi to ire iri<iding me! You <io know lhai you are a complele nut, dgn't you?"

Anniejust smiled and shrugged.

''Yeah I know. iiere can I have one?' she reached for lhe packet ol souf squirms, but Jan

"O ly, and i say ONLY, if you repeat Efler ine, 'l Anflie Hamis, atn qompieiely weiKi and I

worit go bo.ing my best trier$j wiih pos y foi the fesi of the aftemoon."

Annie iaugirii'rgiy repeated the words anii was duv given two sour vquil irls as a lewa.u' i,eir€n

sile pui the po€fuy book i her back pack.

A lew lpuis iatei, Arrnie wavg.t ggod irye i()tfi the veranda, as iaris Mum d.ove down lhe

long diri irack ihat was their drive way.

She sighed, it was always a good time with Jan but ali she was inieesiod in was boys and

gossip. Anni€ gianc€d ai herwatch and sigh€d again, 3:00; ii would be et ieasl €nothEi hour

before l€r oide. broiiig{ Jam'is was ba6k froni TAFE. He was us,.pily a good petsori tu pu'ri

out her heaii io exxrpi when he was at TAFE of at worki Her br€tlier, she cotrectql heEeli,

acioptive brother was a gooci listener. He had ireen the one who's shoulder she o.ied 9n after

sne l€'l DSir iOiC inai SnE was acopi€C anu ihai Drr€ nal Ariuiiici iariiriy s^iriicwhcre €lse,

sire was stili ai lousr: r:r'ds ai irow io dEaiwiiir ii aii. Her a,irip'iivu pa'e"i! had give'r ircr a

clioiE siie rxtuid ciiqrsE io riEei iiei bidii pareriis oi siie @uid (:li oif ihe rileeiirig ihat iiad

ireen ananged and coniinue wiih her iife as she knew ii.

She pui her ihoughis asicie and headsd inside, ihen taidng ihe siairs iwo ai a lime, she

headed fo' iie. rooiir, Strr.iiiirrg iire iiovr b€i'iiid he', sil€ giniji.,ed iiei ipod a.'ri piauiiig ii'e
iiead piioiies ovea ii€i c€rs, siie iourid soir-ra B€siiroyeii drid lioppsJ oil iiei b,#. Anriie

cicrse<l irer eyes arid iei ihe sweet siairis oi violiris liii her ears. Slowiy siie drii{ed iriio a

doze, bui was {voken when someone pul 'Tum This Life Around" on and iurned lhe wiume



She sat up with a jerk and reef€d the blasting head phones ofi her ears "Ahh! Ouchi Oiay,

Adam and Jac*, you are in soo rnuch lrouble when lfind you!" sh€ shot € glance around lhe

room, and nanowed her eyes as a curtain shivercd with I muftH giggle.

"i'm going to tickl€ you two so much you will scream wilh laughter and beg for mercy!"

Both little boys made a dash for the door bui didn\ make it, at the hst minute Annie grabb€d

them and tum€d lhem around,

"l's soily." They said and ginn€d.

Annie smiled back 'Then i forgive you but iefi€inber lhal if you really want m€ lo keep ftty

heaiing you r run't do it so loud nexl linle, okay?"

The blond heads bobb€d and s€id "l pwonris."

She put her hands on the lops of theh head afid guided thBnr out of trer mor "Let's all go

down and see if Mum made those biscuiis." Botii boys nulded agaifi and ran ahead.

Shaking her head and laughing she followed.

The smeli of something good mel her at the kitchen door.

"Someihing smells good in hete!" she said as she gave her mother a tentative smile.

Mum smiled w€mly back 'Well you had beiter take some b€icre the twins polish ihem off."

Annie reached for ofle aird took a bi(e

"fuiinm, yum, Peanul Butter?'she asked around a lil(,uiiifulol biscuit.

'Anniel" Mum slapp€'j her hand gerrtly "Don't talk with your mq'Jtlr tuli yoir are a terible
ej€riwie to your brElhers."

Annie s,waiiuwed her mouthlui before asking \fu'hen should Dad and Jantes bB bad?'

-your fatll€r was picking Jarn€s up at 3.S0, so," sli€ gl€rusl rd the docl( which Iead 3.52

"They should be h€Ie anytime now."

That evenirg after dinner, Annie weri l.,ack io her rcom. Sitting down at her desk she lumed

on her computer and signed inio her emails, there we€ none, Facebook wasnl much beltet
she Ficlied a few landofir online frople to taik to bul she was tired and after a while she just

said goodbye afil goi ready for bed.

Onq, in bed Aorie lried to p.ay, "Father in Heaven. Tha k you for," yawn "a great day and

please help Rre... to..." ihere she fellasloep.

The n€xt moming Annie v,uke eady and quicidy dressed in hertuvodte Tee and inch-lo(}

longjeans and dding a cap she dBscended lhe stairs.

Quieily she eniered lhe kitchen io gel an apple as an eady moming snack before eesing the

fly screen open sq it didi''t Ereak; it always did h,fiefi yoi,r li€rs tiying to be qubt. She pulied



on her work boots and stepping around lhe creaking boards she made it 06 th6 verande and

jogged out of the yard. She sucked in the cool summer morning air €s she kept running.

Ihere waa no one around, lhe Hamsl farm wes in a valley all of ns o|n, and all of it was

truly boautlul. The farm backed up against the nationel perk €nd had at l6asl 200 acr€s of

bushland within its boundari€s. lt was very quiet, exc€pt of couls€ for the bird song that was

almosi al$rays p]Bsenl and lhe regular thuds on the grawl her boots made when shg look a
running step.

Annie s thor.lghls wander€d from lhe present, there werg places all abng the road she y€s

iogging along and the whole farm thd were fillad with memories and dreams. The smetl

slream 100 m€ters away had been the silenl witness to many childhood advenlur€s sh€ had

raken by herseif bui ihe besr ones ut€r€ wiih iarn€s afti iheL frbnds. Adventurgs where lhey

woutd burld smalldams with rocks only to come back a w€ek later lo tmd that the gentb and

steady tug of lh€ curtent hd pulled most of the rccks oui of position and away. They would

aimost always get back in tho water and repair all the holes in each wall, it didn't matter whai

season h was ihere was ju$ no good reason to iei a good dam be ruined by sheer negl€c{.

Mud was anofier fa\rorie toy; ftere wele no geme.boys or Nintendo-Wii's, so when lhey

found a small dam thA elmo6t aiflays dried up in eady summer lhers was no time wasted in

getting permission to go and play. To their utter delight they found 6n abundancE of Ladpoles

and warm mud. This vyas a favorite playground mudl io lhe displeasllla of lhe rnctheIs who

would have to spread blank€ls over the car seats to prevent their diny children from leaching

dark sm€lly mud into them.

AnEr s while they grew out ot mud pies and dem building, there w€re mo€ importent things

€t hand such as books, friends who weGn't interested in playing with 'ths little sibling' and

most dreaded of all: school woft. Bsing homeschooled had its advantages even if they didnt
get to see their fftnds Egulaiy, Mum would give them ,/, an hour to go play and thare was

no staying in thE back yard for them when Ded had only the day bsfore baled hey bel€s two

paddocks ovsr from ihe house.

Annie brought her thoughts back to th€ present and slowed lo a walk as she reached 'The

Creek' more iike a $nall dver lhelB had been many m€lnorbs scatter€d with lha ashss d a
hundred cemplir€s and bon iires that had taken place al this very place. The first tir€ she

hsd come her€ with her tamily when they had frst bought lhe propeny, I 0 long years ago.

She hsd been slightly excited at lhe prospeci of moving lo a farm, but at six Annie didnl
reelly know what was happ€ning. The camftng trip wes to b€ iheir first nohi on theil n€w
fam. ll was also ao advsnture because it was the first time Jafiies end she hed been
oamPing.



'i'he ient was the stock trailer with a cattle qatc on it. Dad had pulled a tiarp over it to make a
waierproef but rathef rustic lent. Mum and Anni€ decked it out with maftFsses, blankels,
pillows and the odd torch.

The rest of the lrip had become slighiiy fuzzy over iime. But she did remember iying on her
mattress lha night iisiening io ihe creek running $viftly pasi, io her over aciive imaginstion il
sounded like it was a raging river.

"MumZ she asked quieiiy, scared "Do qeeks have iides?'hersix year old mind bringing
piclures ol a hugc sea coming oui oi ihs cleek and carrying ihem away.

-Yes bur nor Drg ones.. fhe sound oi her moihois voice caimeci her a bii bui she wasn r
convinceo. h wasn'l iong b€rbre Annie hd raibn asle€p. Much lo her relpf they were all strll
alrve and n the same phce the nad mornrng.

James had celebrated his 15$ bv asking a few family triends out for the week6nd, th6y had
had the formal pertv at the house with prEsents and ceke but then efter all the kids had
gotten tired of sitting around playing board games thsy had relocated tha party down to the
cr€ek to 'bum down lhat big old gum'. Everyone had helpEd gathering paper and malches
before about 10 kids piled onto a 4-wheeler and $€nt down to the creek.

There vyere a lol of small branches and stEks around the tree so thgy pled them up around
the bass ol the lree and James mstrucimg everyone to stand back dous€d lhe small llame
wlth p€trol, il took halt a second belore the pie wa3 engulted n trre, the bng orange llames
iicking up and sround ihe ihick irunk oi ihe tree.

Thai wasn'i iheir iirst bon firs and it wasn'i ih€ iasi. Annie sat on a fallen log, one which had
only not been bumt yet because d its ussfuln€gs as a seat.

]here were recent memories and thoughG lhd clamoured for attentron but a bg m estone in
the recent pasi mede t€r sm e w h ]ellel and exotement.

She had feh numb as she handed the test to lhe woman ovgr lhe @unler. The woman
harded her bak th€ documents of ideriity, her birth c€nificate, a bank statem€nt and a
slgned stalutrory declaratlon.

she crouched down and with a snap of elastic @rds opened her iolder and making sure they
wouldn't crease she daced the docu[€nts insEe then cbsed lhe loHer wilh another quiet

snap of the cords that held it shut.

Apping up her school bag she heard the yords 'Congratuiations, sweeti6, you passed.'

She could only teel relr€l as she stood knorving she rras grinnang lrke an dot. She had
passed, Annle Hams had pas,sed her leamer dnvers permft test!

Bareiy hearing a word, shg conveBsd wih rhe woman abour rire thtce qu€stions sile ir4i
answerd incorBcily. She didn'r rs€iiy mind rhat Ehe got ihr€€ wrong, she had passed and iI

lYas over.

She had driven a little around paddcks and up and do n laneyvays and ihe dri\reuay but il
had been a whole orhe. world on the real road. The art of perfect driving she had been loid
only came wth prrcilce and I stiJleluded her.



Arnle ihought about the future and wondered what it would bring, 16 was very nearly an
adult and lhat scared h€r slilrhtly especielly now ahe vr€s unqjdain io who she w€s.
Somehow she had always known she had bsen siighiiy differcnt to the averagc 16 year old.

She shook her he€d mentally to clear her lhoughls and gianced at her watch, her birth
parents and family would be arriving in two houF. She had to gei home and gel ready. She
aiso yyamed io spend some lime with her adoptive famiiy lhat had loved l€r all ihese years
as rheir own. Tho sun shone wamiy around her es she iumed and headed home.


