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Chapter seven: 
reUnited

Uncle Richard must have been listening for the 

sound of the engine approaching because he came 

bounding out of the gate before they had even got out of 

the Land Rover. Suddenly, everything was all right. He 

was just the same—a slightly taller and younger version of 

Dad, with a twinkle in his eye that made you think he was 

going to tell a joke.

‘Good to see you, Dave!’ he exclaimed when it was 

David’s turn for a hug. ‘I’ve missed our footie games, mate! 

Think we’ve got a ball somewhere for a kickaround later 

on. But first things first. Welcome to our home! Let’s show 

you round.’

‘And let’s have a cup of tea!’ pleaded Mum. ‘I hope 

you’ve had the kettle on.’

The hallway of the house was very cool and Auntie 

Sophie stepped out of her sandals as soon as she crossed 

the threshold, explaining that they should never go into 

anyone’s home with their shoes on.

‘People will be very offended if you take dirty shoes into 

their homes,’ she said as they all kicked off their shoes 

and followed her into a spacious lounge with pretty blue 

curtains and cushions.
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A little pile of toys in one corner immediately drew 

Rachel’s eye and she toddled off to play while the 

visitors had a guided tour of the house. The kitchen was 

scrupulously clean: it looked as though every surface had 

been scrubbed. Auntie Sophie explained that they had to 

be very careful not to leave crumbs around after they’d 

prepared a meal unless they wanted to have ants running 

all round the kitchen.

‘Or mice,’ added Uncle Richard; ‘and in one place we 

lived we always had a couple of chuchundras dropping by 

and leaving their droppings! They get mistaken for rats 

but they’re harmless. Even so, we’d rather they didn’t 

move in with us.’

‘And this is the water filter,’ pointed out Auntie Sophie. 

‘It’s really important that you don’t drink the water unless 

it’s been filtered first. I can promise you a day in the 

bathroom if you drink it unfiltered! And this is my pride 

and joy,’ she said beaming as she opened the door of an 

old-fashioned fridge. ‘This is the only house we’ve had here 

that’s had a fridge, so it’s a real luxury.’

They left the kitchen and looked in each of the 

bedrooms and the bathroom. ‘We’re very lucky to have 

a shower and Western toilet,’ said Uncle Richard, ‘but 

water’s very precious. So try not to waste any; make sure 

you don’t leave the taps running, and ask yourself if you 

really need to flush the toilet.’

‘Right,’ said Mum. ‘Really makes you think, doesn’t it, 

about how wasteful we are at home.’

‘The thing is,’ explained Auntie Sophie, ‘you can’t 

always rely on the water tanks filling up if the rains 

don’t come when they should. Same with the electricity: 
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sometimes there just isn’t enough if everyone’s using it 

at the same time, so we have power cuts quite regularly. 

You’ll soon get used to it; it’s just a part of life here. We 

always keep the candles handy! Now what about that cup 

of tea we promised …’
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