CHAPTER 1:
The Coronavirus

my had only just become comfortable
A back at school after the lockdown ended
when the winter holidays were upon her. She
enjoyed the shorter days knowing that the
wildlife in the forest would be out eating later
in the morning and earlier in the afternoon. It
gave her lots of opportunities to sit and watch

them for long periods of time, sometimes in

the winter sunshine. Amy loved these special
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times; she felt privileged, even in the rain when
the bush sounds were muted whilst the birds
sheltered from the wet.

Victoria and Emma came around as often
as they could and the three girls would talk
about their dreams for next year when they
all started High School. The graduation night
was a big topic of \ \
conversation for them.

What dance would they \
do? What music would they
choose? Where would it be held?
How easily would the boys learn the
dances?

Many long walks in the bush
presented a new challenge: how to
hug a giant tree when the three girls
linked hands to form a chain around

the trunk. Unfortunately, the trees
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were far, far wider than they realised and Amy
suspected it would take seven or eight girls to
complete a ‘tree hug’.

Before the end of the holidays, the
coronavirus started to become out of control
in Melbourne and the State went back into
lockdown for two weeks. This meant that
Victorians were not allowed to travel more than
5 km from their homes.

“Two weeks again!” said Amy’s Dad in
dismay. “I suspect that it will become longer
- like last time. What are we going to do for
work? It's impossible, my project needs to be
collaborated on with the team at the University
in Melbourne. | can’t continue to use Zoom to
see all the research updates. | don’t think we
can stay here.”

Amy’s Mum looked very worried and said,

“My experiments need to be duplicated and |
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need affirmation from the Research Director - |
won't get paid until | can prove my clinical trials
are accurate. We both need to be physically
closer to Uni to access our samples on a
regular basis.”

Amy was aware that her parents were
reliant on being able to travel to the University
in Melbourne to provide them with enough
money to continue with their research. She went
to sleep that night wondering what could be
done, knowing her family needed the money to
survive. The next morning things became clear
when, to Amy’s horror, her parents announced
that they were moving to the city until they had
reached a certain point in their research.

“But, what about our house? And the
animals? The forest? How can | graduate from
school if I'm not here?” Amy’s questions were

met with silence from her parents.
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Finally, her mother said, “Amy, I'm afraid
there are things that are more important
than these, like, ‘how can we continue
our research work and keep supporting
ourselves financially?"”

Amy went into her bedroom, flopped
onto her bed and cried and cried. She couldn’t
believe that her parents could just turn their
backs on their home and their life. The city???
Who would want to live in the city? Amy could
not begin to imagine what her life would be
like. Who would look after their home? Who
would talk to her echidna? Who would watch
out for the baby eagles?

Amy’s father knocked on her door and

came in to talk with her. He

explained that his mother
(who lived in Melbourne)

would also need support
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during this next lockdown and reassured Amy
that when covid restrictions eased she could
return and spend the rest of the term with
Victoria’s parents so she could finish school
and graduate with her friends.

But at weekends and holidays, she would
need to get the train to the city to be with
her parents. Amy felt that at least this was
something to look forward to - to be able to
enjoy all the preparations for the graduation and
to participate with her friends and classmates
of the past seven years.

Things moved quickly after that. Their
clothes, personal possessions and pantry were
packed into their car and trailer and within two
days, Amy and her parents were on the move
to the city.

Amy hugged her camera to herself, trying
not to cry. She had taken hundreds of photos
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over the previous two days to remind her of all
her favourite trees, animals and flowers when
she was marooned in the city.

All of those houses, traffic and people!!
How would she cope? Would she like her new
home? No friends, nothing familiar. It was really

scary. At least she could see her grandma and

help her with daily chores that needed doing.




