CHAPTER 1:
The Second Term

my’s parents arrived home in East

AGippsland over the Easter holiday

weekend to the delight of Amy and her
permanent visitor, Josh.

It had been an adventurous first term for

the two teenagers and Jack, Josh’s grandfather,

who was eighty plus years young. Jack had

been such a comfort during the events that

had challenged them, especially as Amy’s
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parents had been temporarily staying down in
Melbourne to present their research findings
to the Universities. Now Jack, together with
Laddy his dog, was able to return to his home
in Yarraville next to Amy’s Aunty’s place.
Once the holidays were over, Amy and
Josh confidently settled into the second
term at school. On the first day back, Josh's
parents emailed some exciting news.
They had commenced a return journey to
Melbourne from Antarctica and would be
able to ring Josh in a couple of months. Josh
was ecstatic to hear from them and couldn’t
wait to find out the news from Antarctica;
perhaps they had found some undiscovered
creatures down there? Josh knew they now
had the use of a mini submarine that could
work deep under the ice: the discovery

possibilities seemed endless.
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The second term was going to be exciting
as both Amy and Josh were now feeling
comfortable with their subject areas, teachers
and timetables. They walked the familiar path
down to the school bus stop together, admiring
the sunny late Autumn morning with the native
bushes in flower and the birds feasting on their
sweet nectar.

“Look!” whispered Amy to Josh, “There’s
a New Holland Honeyeater over there, it's so
tiny: black and white with a bright citrus yellow
flash on its wings.”

Josh stood still
until his eyes could
locate the tiny bird
in amongst the
Westringia bushes,
“Wow, it is tiny,

isn’t it?”
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Amy explained to Josh how last year, the
little honeyeater had made a nest in between
the bluestones, edging one of the terraces in
the garden.

“You couldn’t believe how tiny the gap was
between the bluestones; when the President
of the local bird society came to see the nest,
he couldn’t understand why the birds risked
being on the ground. But as we had no pets,
there were no predators here, just the echidna
and he only likes ants and small insects, we
decided these tiny honeyeaters had made a
good choice of nest.”

The second term in Victoria commenced
near the middle of April and finished at the end
of June. Usually, the weather was mild to cool as
Autumn reinvigorated itself with the freshness
of winter approaching. This year, however, May

was going to be quite warm without any wind
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or frosts, almost as if it was standing still,
waiting for a push from the southern winter
winds to alter the temperature.

Whilst waiting for the school bus to arrive
they discussed the focus of this new term.

“What are you going to play for sports this
term Josh?” asked Amy.

“I'm thinking of volleyball, but I've only
played this on the beach and | really liked it. |
have never played other ball games before so
I’m not sure whether or not | will be any good,”
Josh answered. “What about you?”

Amy thought hard and replied, “I like
badminton because you can play inside and it
is quite a strenuous game, reaching out or up
to catch a hit, but I'm not sure if it is included
in a competition here. At Primary School we
competed with another region and that made

it really exciting. We'll have to wait and see.”
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At the General Assembly, the students were
told exactly what was on offer for sports in Term
2 and the tryouts were to be held at lunchtime
each day in the gymnasium. Thursday was set
aside for volleyball with badminton on Friday.

Amy and Josh were both keen to be involved
and soon found out that they were competitive
enough to be included in each of the teams. Josh
was so excited as he had never been included in
a competitive volleyball team before and Amy
was happy that badminton was also involved
in a competition with other regional schools.

The month of May wandered along without
hurrying, and the sunny, warm afternoons
provided a challenge to stay awake, especially
if you were sitting on the western side of the
classroom, as Amy found herself often. She
loved sitting by the windows and looking out

at the gardens surrounding the school: there
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was always something happening out there.
Amy found the lesson a bit boring today and
admitted that the sun was draining her energy,
and she had trouble keeping awake!

June soon showed up and with it, winter!
The cold arrived with haste this year, making
Autumn disappear without the usual mild, still
days that heralded the change of seasons. It
was as if winter had determined that the cold
would start smack bang on the first day of June!

Amy quizzed Josh, “Can you believe we
had 30 degrees on Easter Saturday? That was
only six weeks ago and felt like summer was
still with us, now winter is starting, it is such a
contrast. Oh well, only three months of winter,
let’s hope Spring is just as defined on the first
day of September!”

It was that same day that Amy and Josh

soon realised that not only were their winter
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uniforms needed, but also a coat, beanie and
gloves as the southwest wind brought icicles to
their cheeks as they waited for the school bus to
pick them up early in the mornings. Amy missed
meeting her friend Emma at the bus stop, but
Emma’s Dad now had a job in the local council
and gave Em a lift in and out of town each day.

The gravel road was crunchy under their feet
as the high peaks of the mountains encouraged
the frost and made arrival at school something
of a relief. It was cosy inside the large country
High School with central heating belting out lots
of warm air that provided the classrooms with a
welcoming atmosphere for the students, even
early in the mornings.

Josh had found a niche for himself in the
Science Laboratory and disappeared there any
time he had some freedom. His Science Teacher

was also interested in botanical science and art
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and encouraged Josh to take more interest in
the individualities of each flower.

The Science project for the term encouraged
students to investigate something of their choice
and build up a folio of knowledge, with drawings
and explanations as well as videos of their topic.
Josh had chosen some of the wildflowers in
the clearing near Amy’s house and was testing
various parts of each flower to find out about
their properties.

Amy still wasn’t sure what to choose for
her Science project and her class was at least
two lessons behind Josh’s class, due to their
teacher getting Covid.

“There are too many fields to choose from
Josh,” Amy complained. “I really don’t have a
good idea of what | would be interested in.
You're lucky you have your wildflower hobby

to choose!”
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Josh frowned and replied, “Amy, you have
your trees! What a marvellous project, you
could even research other similar ancient trees
or just stay with your favourite giant trees!”

Amy’s face lit up into a huge smile and
she gave Josh a pat on the back. “Josh, that's
a great idea, why didn’t | think of that? | know
exactly what | am going to do, I'm going to use
the Aboriginal history of these trees to explain
the last thousand years of their survival.”

Josh looked at Amy perplexed and asked:

“How are you going to achieve that?”
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Amy explained to Josh, “There’s a small
surviving group of Aborigines on the other side
of the mountains that | know from my early
walks into the forest with Dad. We often met
a couple of them hunting for food there; also,
they are friendly to me because they know that
| helped save the bush and the ancient trees.”

Josh was also interested in the way the
indigenous people kept their knowledge of the
native species, bushfires, or any major weather
event and of course, the flora and fauna.

Amy had confidence in the authenticity
of their local knowledge and expanded, “The
important information is stored by the elders of
the tribe and is passed down from generation
to generation, and that is why sitting around
a campfire with them is such an interesting
experience for me. | learned so much about

my local bush and the mountains of the Great
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Dividing Range in particular. | am certain if |
take my project there and ask some questions,
| will gather all kinds of knowledge that you
could never find on the internet.

Of course, | will have to visit on a regular
basis because you never know what subject
matter is going to be discussed on any given
day. It might have nothing to do with my topic.
Why don’t you come along with me and show
them your drawings of the wildflowers? You
might find out some new information as well;
like how they use certain flowers as a medicinal
remedy?”

Josh looked quite excited about Amy’s
suggestion and responded, “Wow Amy, that
is one aspect | have never considered before,
medicinal uses. What an interesting idea. Thank
you, | will definitely come with you when you

go next time.”
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