The Journey of a Lifetime

"She dropped her giove (o prove ius iove, e iouked al i aid siniied, He bowed, arnd in
a morrieni ieaped arriony ifie lions wiid, The ieap was quick, refuri was quick, e soun
regained his piace, Theri ihrew the giove, not witf iove, right in the lady's face.

in fair'h, ' cried King Francis,’ Rlyhiiy done! ' and he rose from where he sat; " No love, '

“No iove,' quoth he, 'But vaiiity, sels love a lask like thal."” Aninie Hairis whispered to herseir,
“Isii't that so romaintic?" she asked her friend, who sal nexi to her in the iong grass, ieariing
against the big guim iree in ithe botlom of Annie’s mother's garden.

"Romantic!" Her friend, Jan Miller, gesiured with a hand that held a packel of sour squinns,
"You've got io be kidding mel You do know ihat you are a compiete nut, don't you?”

Annie just smiied and shrugged.

"Yeah | know. Here can i have one?" she reached for ine packet of sour squirms, but Jan
heid theim oul of readi

"Onily, and | say ONLY, il you repeat afler inie, '| Aninie Haiiis, ain compielely weird and |
WOIi't go boiing my best fiiend with poelry (oi the rest of the afternoon.”

Aniiie lauginngly repeated the words and was duly givenn two Sour squiliiis as a ieward wiern
shie pui ihe poetry book in her back pack.

A few hours ialer, Annie waved good bye fiom the veranda, as Jan's Mum drove down the
iong dirt track that was their drive way.

She sighed, it was always a good {ime with Jan but aii she was inieresied in was boys and
gossip. Aniiie gianced al her walch and sighed again, 3:00; it would be at ieast aiotiiei hour
beiore her oider biother James was back from TAFE. He was usuailly @ good persoit o pour
out her hieail o except when he was at TAFE or at worki Her brother, she correcled nerseii,
adopiive brother was a good listener. He had been the one who's shouider she cried on after
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She sat up with a jerk and reefed the biasting head phones off her ears "Ahhi Ouchi Okay,
Adam and Jack, you are in soo much troubie when | find youi" she shot a giance around the
room, and narrowed her eyes as a curiain shivered with a muffied giggile.

“I'm going to tickie you two so much you wiil scream with iaughter and beg for mercyi"

Both iittie boys made a dash for the door but didn't make it, at the last minute Annie grabbed
them and turned them around.

"I's soily." Thiey said and grinned.

Aninie similed back "Then i forgive you but rememniber that if you reaily want me io keep my
heaiing you won't do it su loud next time, okay?"

The biond heads bobbed and said "l pwomis.”

She put her hands on the tops of their head and guided them out of her room "Letl's ail go
down and see if Mum made those biscuits.” Boih buys nodded again and ran ahead.
Shaking her head and iaughing she foiiowed.

The smeii of something good met her at ihe kitchen door.

"Something smeiis good in herei” she said as she gave her mother a tentative smiie.

Mum smiled warmiy back “Weil you had better take some before the iwins poiish them off.”
Annie reachied for one and took a bite

"Minin, yuim, Peainui Bulier?” siie asked around a imouthifui of biscuil.

"Annie!" Mum siapped her nand genily "Doit't taik with your mouth fuil, you aie a teiribie
exainpie o your broiners.”

Annie swaiiowed her mouihiui before asking “When shouid Dad and James be back?"
"Your father was picking Jainies up at 3:30, so,” she gianced at the clock wiich read 3.52
“They should be here anyiime now."

That evening aiter dinner, Annie weni back to her room. Sitting down at her desk she turned
on her computer and signed into her emails, there were none. Facebook wasn't much betier,
she picked a few random online peopie to taik (o bul she was tired and after a whiie she just
said goodbye and gol ready for bed.

Orice in bed Annie tied o pray, "Fainer in Heaven. Thark you for,” yawn "a greai day and
piease neip me... to..."” there she feii asieep.

The next morning Annie woke early and guickiy dressed in her favorite Tee and inch-too-
iong jeans and adding a cap she descended the stairs.

Quietly she entered the kitchen to get an appie as an eariy morning snack before easing the
fiy scieen open so it didin'l creak; it aiways did wihern you were tiying to be quiel. She puiied



on her work boots and stepping around the creaking boards she made it off the veranda and
jogged out of the yard. She sucked in the cool summer morning air as she kept running.

There was no one around, the Harris’s farm was in a valley all of its own, and all of it was
truly beautiful. The farm backed up against the national park and had at least 200 acres of
bushiand within its boundaries. it was very quiet, except of course for the bird song that was
almost always present and the regular thuds on the gravel her boots made when she took a
running step.

Annie’s thoughts wandered from the present, there were places all along the road she was
jogging along and the whole farm that were filled with memories and dreams. The small
stream 100 meters away had been the silent witness to many chiidhood adventures she had
taken by herseif but the best ones were with James and their friends. Adventures where they
would build small dams with rocks only to come back a week later to find that the gentie and
steady tug of the current had pulied most of the rocks out of position and away. They would
aimost aiways get back in the water and repair all the holes in each wali, it didn’t matter what
season it was there was just no good reason 10 iet a good dam be ruined by sheer negiect.
Mud was another favorite toy; there were no game-boys or Nintendo-Wii's, so when they
found a small dam that aimost always dried up in early summer there was no time wasted in
getting permission to go and piay. To their utter delight they found an abundance of tadpoles
and warm mud. This was a favorite piayground much to the dispieasure of the mothers who
wouid have to spread biankets over the car seats to prevent their dirty chiidren from ieaching
dark smelly mud into them.

After a while they grew out of mud pies and dam building, there were more important things
at hand such as books, friends who weren't interested in playing with ‘the little sibling’ and
most dreaded of ali: schooi work. Being homeschooied had its advantages even if they didn't
get to see their friends reguiariy, Mum wouid give them % an hour to go piay and ihere was
no staying in the back yard for them when Dad had only the day before baied hay baies two
paddocks over from the house.

Annie brought her thoughts back to the present and slowed to a walk as she reached ‘The
Creek’ more iike a smail river there had been many memories scattered with the ashes of a
hundred campfires and bon fires that had taken place at this very piace. The first time she
had come here with her family when they had first bougit the property, 10 iong years ago.

She had been slightly excited at the prospect of moving to a farm, but at six Annie didn’t
really know what was happening. The camping trip was to be their first night on ‘their’ new
farm. It was aiso an adventure because it was the firsi time James and she had been
camping.



The tent was the stock trailer with a catile craie on it. Dad had puiled a tarp over it to make a
waterproof but rather rustic tent. Mum and Annie decked it out with matiresses, biankets,
piilows and the odd torch.

The rest of the trip had become siightiy fuzzy over time. But she did remember iying on her
mattress that night iistening to the creek running swiftly past, io her over active imagination it
sounded like it was a raging river.

“Mum?" she asked quietiy, scared “Do creeks have tides?” her six year oid mind bringing
pictures of a huge sea coming out of ine creek and carrying them away.

“Yes but not big ones.” The sound of her mother's voice caimed her a bit bui she wasn't
convinced. it wasnt iong before Annie had faillen asieep. Much to her relief they were all still
alive and in the same place the next morning.

James had celebrated his 16™ by asking a few family friends out for the weekend, they had
had the formal party at the house with presents and cake but then after all the kids had
gotten tired of sitting around playing board games they had relocated the party down to the
creek to ‘burn down that big old gum’. Everyone had helped gathering paper and matches
before about 10 kids piied onto a 4-wheeier and went down to the creek.

There were a lot of small branches and sticks around the tree so they piled them up around
the base of the tree and James instructing everyone to stand back doused the small tlame
with petrol, it took half a second before the pile was enguited In tire, the bright orange flames
iicking up and around the thick trunk of the tree.

That wasn't their first bon fire and it wasn't the iasi. Annie sat on a faiien iog, one which had
only not been burnt yet because of iis usefuiness as a seat.

There were recent memories and thoughts that clamoured for attention but a big milestone In
the recent past made her smile with relief and excitement.

She had feit numb as she handed the test to the woman over the counter. The woman
handed her back the documents of identity, her birth certificate, a bank statement and a
signed statutory declaration.

She crouched down and with a snap of elastic cords opened her folder and making sure they
wouldn’t crease she placed the documents inside then closed the folder with another quiet
snap of the cords that held it shut.

Zipping up her school bag she heard the words “Congratulations, sweetie, you passed.”

She could only feel relief as she stood knowing she was grinning like an idiot. She had
passed, Annie Hams had passed her learner drivers permit test!

Bareiy hearing a word, she conversed with the woman apout the three questions she naa
answered incorrectly. She didn't reaily mind that she got three wrong, she haa passed and it
Wwas over.

She had driven a littie around paddocks and up and down ianeways and the driveway but it

had been a whole other world on the real road. The art of perfect driving she had been toid
only came with practice and it still eluded her.



Annie thought about the future and wondered what it would bring, 16 was very nearly an

aduit and that scared her siightly especiaily now she was unceriain iv who she was.
Somehow she had aiways known she had been siighiiy different to the average 186 year oid.

She shook her head mentally to clear her thoughts and gianced at her watch, her birth
parents and family wouid be arriving in two hours. She had to get home and get ready. She
aiso wanted to spend some time with her adoptive family that had ioved her all these years
as their own. The sun shone warmiy around her as she turned and headed home.



