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CHAPTER 1:

Another Move

Amy happily shut Jack’s gate and ran next 

door to her Aunt’s place to get ready 

for dinner. Her days were fi lled with online 

schooling, taking Jack in his wheelchair to 

see the progress of the new bush park, and 

helping her parents with chores around the 

small Victorian terrace house. These included 

setting the table for meals and clearing the 

table, packing the dishwasher and feeding the 
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cat. Amy had plenty of time to visit Jack, their 

elderly next door neighbour, and enjoy visits 

to watch the development of “Yarrabilla Park”.

Amy pondered over the remarkable 

adventure she had enjoyed with Jack in turning 

a large piece of land (then being used as a 

pseudo hard rubbish tip by locals) into a bush 

park surrounding a large billabong with paths, 

picnic tables and BBQs. The whole community 

had joined together to clean and clear the area 

to allow the council to develop a ‘pedestrian 

only’ bush park for easy wheelchair access. Jack 

was so happy that he would soon be able to 

enjoy outings in a park without competing with 

bicycles, scooters, skateboards and the like. 

As she entered through the back door, 

Amy could hear a mixture of voices coming 

from the front lounge room. “I wonder who 

that is,” thought Amy, “we never have visitors 
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here. This is my Aunt’s house and she is still 

interstate with her daughter.” Amy walked 

down the tiny hallway into the lounge room, 

and to her surprise, her Aunt was there talking 

to her parents.

“Hello!” said Amy, “this is a lovely surprise.” 

After giving her Aunt a big hug, her parents 

shared some news. 

“Amy, Aunt Nancy has had to return home 

because she needs some urgent medical attention. 

Nothing serious, but we need to relocate and give 

her some space for her recovery.”

“How will you manage on your own?” 

asked Amy. 

“Oh, I will still be able to walk and thanks to 

online shopping, I can have anything delivered 

I need. Also, a nurse will call in twice a week to 

check on me, so I’ll be well cared for,” replied 

her Aunt.
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Amy asked her parents, “Can we go home 

yet - I thought your work wasn’t fi nished?”

Her Dad explained, “Amy, you’re quite 

right, we need to stay in Melbourne for at least 

another three months, possibly six months 

to fi nish this project. I have a colleague who 

just announced his departure for an overseas 

posting - I’m going to speak to him fi rst thing 

in the morning about his residence and what 

plans he is making.”

Amy went to sleep that night 

wondering where on earth they would 

move to and how much she would miss 

Jack’s company. At that moment, 

Muffi n jumped up on the bed for a 

pat and cuddle and Amy realised that 

she would also miss Muffi n. “Let’s 

hope the next house is as interesting 

as this one Muffi n,” mused Amy. 

Amy went to sleep that night 

wondering where on earth they would 

move to and how much she would miss 

Jack’s company. At that moment, 

Muffi n jumped up on the bed for a 

pat and cuddle and Amy realised that 

she would also miss Muffi n. “Let’s 

hope the next house is as interesting 

as this one Muffi n,” mused Amy. 
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The next morning there was a lot of activity 

going on in the kitchen and Amy found her 

mother packing up all their food and belongings 

in a large box. “Gosh, are we going already?” 

asked Amy in surprise. 

Her mother replied, “Yes Amy, by late this 

afternoon. It turns out Dad’s colleague is flying 

out tonight and is happy to not have to clear out 

his fridge. Dad can also drive him to the airport 

to help out as much as we can. His post is for 

six months which gives us plenty of time to 

finish collating our research before we need to 

return home. Dr Swanson was not going to rent 

out his place and is relieved we can stay there 

and prevent any security issues that may arise.”

Amy absorbed this information and asked if 

she could go next door and say goodbye to Jack.

“Of course,” said her mother, “and tell 

Jack the news about Aunt Nancy moving back, 

Chapter 1: Another Move



6

Amy and the Lost Dog

please. They are great friends and it will be 

welcome company for her too.” 

Amy felt flat about all of these changes, 

she particularly liked Jack and enjoyed their 

walks down to see the progress of the new 

bush park every day. She had started to 

recognise the local native birds in some of the 

trees and would miss them. “What am I going 

to do in this new place?” Amy wondered. “I 

hope there is a backyard, or even an animal to 

look after.”

It was soon time to go and Amy felt sad 

about leaving Yarraville. Jack was leaning on the 

front gate and waving, Muffin was sitting in the 

street looking rather confused, and her Aunt 

was looking happy to be in her own home again. 

As they drove off, Amy waved enthusiastically 

and then asked her parents, “Where is the new 

house located, Mum?” 
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Amy’s parents explained that it was a small 

townhouse in a suburb called West Preston, 

about a 25 minute drive away. The townhouse 

was only a couple of years old and was near 

the corner of a main road and tram terminus. 

“This tram goes through Fitzroy and down 

Collins Street in the city, so it will be handy for 

us to get to the University,” her Dad explained. 

“The traffic noise will take a bit of getting 

used to after the quiet street here in Yarraville, 

but it is a lovely old suburb, with Californian 

Bungalows on large blocks of land.” 

“What’s a Californian Bungalow?”  

asked Amy. 

“You will soon see Amy, it’s a 1920s style 

of home common in this suburb. We are only  

10 kilometres from the city, and there is a 

beautiful lake with stunning surroundings 

within walking distance.” 
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Amy considered this. Maybe it would be 

okay. “Are there any pets for us to look after in 

this townhouse?” she asked. 

“No. When you see the townhouse, you 

will understand. It was built for a single person 

or a couple with a busy lifestyle. No garden, no 

pets, no work at all,” replied her father.

As they turned into a small street, with a 

petrol station on one corner, and a cafe on the 

other side, Amy noticed cars parked on either 

side of the street, with large trees overhanging 

to meet in the middle of the road. “Goodness, 

is it always this busy?”

“Yes, I expect so,” said her father, “the 

petrol station has a garage attached that 

manages repairs and servicing, so there are 

always a lot of customers parked there, either 

waiting for their cars to be finished or to be 

collected. Also, remember I told you about the 
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tram terminus? Well, people drive in from the 

outer suburbs and park here free of charge all 

day, so they can catch the tram to work.”

Amy was still digesting this information 

when the car turned into a small driveway 

and moved slowly down towards the 

back of the block, passing a couple of two  

storey townhouses. 

“This is us,” proclaimed Amy’s father. 

“Number 3.” 

He stopped the car outside a small garage 

and then rang the front doorbell. A man soon 

answered and raised the garage door. 

“Please drive straight in. I don’t own a car. 

I catch the tram or walk anywhere I need to go. 

Oh, remind me to give you the garage remote 

key too. Come in and I’ll show you around. Then 

we must head off to the airport. It’s only about 

thirty minutes from here.”
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Amy was shown around the townhouse 

and soon realised that her Aunt’s Victorian 

Terrace was spacious compared to this! Her 

room resembled a broom closet and she was 

unsure where to put her suitcase. There was 

one chest of drawers and one single bed in the 

tiny room. 

Her mother came in and helped with the 

unpacking. “You will have to store your suitcase 

under the bed Amy,” she said. “I’m sorry there is 

not much sunlight in here, but you only need to 

sleep here and your work will have to be done 

in the family room on the coffee table. 

“I know it’s small, but we’re lucky to have 

the use of it for free. Your father and I will have 

to set up our workstation in the main bedroom, 

as there is no other spare space. We will put 

the printer, scanner and fax machine out on the 

coffee table too. Not very quiet for you, but I 
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hope you can finish your school work as quickly 

as possible.”

Amy wandered around the tiny home. 

The front entrance opened into a small family 

room with the kitchen attached. There was a 

main bedroom at the front of the place, a small 

hallway with her room and a bathroom/laundry 

next. Finally, a backspace which Amy ventured 

out into, only to be met with a high fence and a 

mini clothesline at the back of the garage. She 

couldn’t believe it. Not even a piece of grass. 

Concrete, endless concrete. 

“My goodness,” thought Amy, “how on 

earth could anyone live like this?”

She went back inside and wondered how 

she would survive six months in this place. Not 

much light either. Amy went outside to the 

front again and surveyed the place. “Mmmmm,” 

thought Amy. Because it was built in between 
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two other townhouses (that both seemed 

deserted), there was a small amount of sunlight 

through the front bedroom window, but the 

rear of the place was jammed up against a high 

fence that ran along the back of the shops facing 

the main road. How on earth did anybody live 

without sunlight or space?? Amy was feeling 

sad and realised that having Jack as a neighbour 

had been rewarding in so many ways.

She wandered down the driveway to 

Terminus Street again and looked down the 

street. “I wonder what is down there?” Amy 

decided to go for a walk and investigate. There 

was a tiny park at the bottom of the street 

with one tree and a path through it leading to 

another laneway.

Amy walked back up the street looking 

at all the lovely large old houses. These must 

be the Californian Bungalows, she thought. 
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How pretty are they, with all sorts of colours 

and ornamentation around the roofline? 

Established older gardens and stained glass 

windows with arches and verandahs, perfect 

for cats to sit on in the sunshine. She noticed 

how wide they were compared to the narrow 

homes in Yarraville, and much bigger gardens 

too. This cheered Amy up quite a lot. “I wonder 

if there are any children living in this street?” 

she pondered. “I think school work first, then 

exploring out here every day. I might even ask 

Dad to show me where that lake is too.”
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