CHAPTER 1:

Amg

my Rose was an only child who lived
Awith her parents in a small cottage
on the edge of a forest. It was deep in the
mountains and part of the Great Dividing Range.
A cluster of houses grouped together made up
a small village, although there were no shops
anywhere close by. The houses used to be part

of a Soldier Settlement that was established
after the First World War. The Government
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thought the men could provide some timber
for the local community, but nobody wanted to
travel out there to collect the wood. Eventually,
people moved in who enjoyed the peace and
solitude that bush living provides.

Many of the residents were independent
and worked from home via the internet. They
were fortunate to be close enough to town to
have a fast internet connection to allow them
to work.

Amy was used to the sounds of the forest,
especially the leaves and branches moving
in the wind. Her mother and father were
scientists and always busy working on some
projects involving bush regeneration, which
seemed to have strange sounding names.
Amy considered herself very lucky, as she had
her own personal gateway into the forest. Their

property backed onto the National Park and
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anytime she got bored with her studies, she
would venture out into the forest. There were
lots of native animals around there and Amy
had decided that the echidna who ventured out
from the back verandah was her special friend.
He only came out to eat if the sunshine
penetrated the old floorboards of the verandah.
He seemed to like ants best of all and had the
longest tongue to flick out and catch the ants
unaware. He moved so slowly that Amy could
have long conversations with him before he
would turn and head back
under the verandah.
In the forest, you
only had to walk a
dozen or so paces

and the bush would

close around you and

talk to you. It really was magic. You could
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explore and imagine all sorts of things, except
Amy’s parents were very strict and explained
that Amy was only to walk along the path they
had marked out for her.

The path was marked with arrows in pink
chalk on the trees, but as in all Australian
forests, trees were constantly dropping
branches in the summer, making it difficult for
Amy to find her way. Also, their bark would
crack and peel off so sometimes Amy would
have trouble finding the pink chalk. As she grew
older and got to know the bush very well, Amy
learned to navigate her way through the familiar
routes. She would always take some chalk and
re-mark anything that was too faded for anyone
else who might come along.

Amy loved the smell of eucalyptus and
the crunch of gum leaves and bark beneath

her feet. She was not allowed to walk without
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her knee-length gumboots on because
sometimes the snakes would come out to

sunbathe and it was important for her not to
stand on them. Sometimes

her dad would take her

out on a night walk
and she would see a
couple of wombats that
often stopped to nibble on the native
grasses near the track, but they were used to her
and didn’t mind her walking past them. During
the day, however, while the wombats slept in
their huge burrows, Amy walked alone and had
learned that if she stayed very quiet she would
see some amazing birds, coloured in all sorts of
ways and calling out to each other, high above in
the treetops.
These trees were ancient. Many were over

a hundred years old, and some as much as five
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hundred years old. If you looked up, it was
impossible to see the top of them, even if you
leaned right back and stared and stared. The
canopy, did | mention that the top of the tree
is called a canopy? It is so high that even when
a branch crashes to the ground, it gets caught
up in so many other branches, it is impossible

to see where it has fallen from.



