
An Augathella Wedding


Table of Contents

Title Page

An Augathella Wedding

Chapter 1

Chapter 2

Chapter 3

Chapter 4

Chapter 5

Chapter 6

Chapter 7

Chapter 8

Chapter 9

Chapter 10

Chapter 11

Chapter 12

Chapter 13

Chapter 14

Chapter 15

OTHER BOOKS from ANNIE

About the Author

Awards

ANNIE SEATON

––––––––
[image: ]


Augathella Short and Sweet: 5

This book is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, magazine and incidents are the product of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual events, locales, or persons, living or dead, is coincidental.

Copyright © 2024 Annie Seaton

All rights reserved. 

AUGATHELLA SHORT AND SWEETS

An Augathella Surprise

An Augathella Baby

An Augathella Spring

An Augathella Christmas

An Augathella Wedding

An Augathella Easter

An Augathella Ball

Following on from:

THE AUGATHELLA GIRLS

Book 1: Outback Roads –The Nanny

Book 2: Outback Sky – The Pilot
Book 3: Outback Escape – The Sister
Book 4: Outback Winds – The Jillaroo

Book 5: Outback Dawn – The Visitor

Book 6: Outback Moonlight – The Rogue

Book 7: Outback Dust – The Drifter

Book 8: Outback Hope – The Farmer
	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 1

[image: ]


Rosie 
March
‘Are we crazy moving so far away to a place we’ve never even been to?’ Rosie Renouf reached over and placed her hand on her husband’s knee as he changed back a gear in the truck.

‘There’s not one bit of crazy between us. Just great choices.’ Lex shook his head. ‘And a lot of luck.’

‘I don’t call it luck, sweetie. It was all Chloe. And I totally trust her.’

‘I do too, and I guess I have to accept that, but my logical brain says it was luck. It actually scares me a bit.’

‘What does?

‘How she is. What she knows.’

‘Chloe has a gift.’

‘She sure does. Anyway, we’re only about ten kilometres from Augathella so get ready to see your new home.’

A quiver of anticipation ran through Rosie and she tried to stay calm. They were almost there; three months of planning, purchasing, and organising and Lex was about to get his farm.

And they were getting a new start in life. If anyone had told her that they would be moving to the Aussie outback within two years of emigrating from London, she would have said they were crazy. But they hadn’t met Chloe and Greg then.

Now they were the crazy ones.

The highway from Charleville to Augathella had a couple of slight hills, but the road had been fairly flat most of the way since they’d left Brisbane three days ago. Lex had enjoyed driving the big truck and had even suggested that he might take up truck driving—with a grin and a glance at Rosie—as a new career. She didn’t take the bait. Her husband knew what he wanted to do here in Augathella. They all did, and there were exciting times ahead.

Rosie enjoyed looking around; the landscape was so different from what she had expected. She must admit she’d had her doubts when they’d chosen this town because she envisioned it being in the middle of the red, dusty outback.

However, here, along the edges of the highway just south of their destination, thick, silver and pale green trees filled the paddocks. Some of the trees reminded her of the forest near her childhood home in England.

When Rosie called her mum and dad to tell them that they were moving from Brisbane to the outback, her mother was horrified. ‘Oh dear, darling, I don’t know that we’ll ever be able to come and visit you there now. I don’t think I could cope with the heat. You’ll have to come home and see us every year.’

Her mum’s request to visit would have been impossible up until recently—airfares had been out of reach— and even though they could now afford to go back to the UK for visits, Rosie hoped her parents would come and visit. She knew they’d love it here.

Even in the outback.

Her parents were stuck in their ways, and she vowed to never let herself get like that.

She kept her voice even. ‘That’s why air-conditioners were invented, Mum, and we will have one in every room. We’re going to build our beautiful family home out there on a small property. I’d so love you and Dad to come and visit. We’ll book your tickets for you.’

There was a long silence, then, ‘You know your dad won’t fly.’

‘I’ll book you on a cruise ship.’

‘He can’t swim either.’

Rosie’s eyes swam with tears and she gave up. ‘Okay. We’ll come home for a visit once we get settled.’

‘I still can’t understand what’s happened to you,’ her mum said. ‘First, you leave home and move to London. Next thing I know you’re heading off to another country with Lex. And now he’s dragging you out to the dangerous outback. It’s about time you settled down and had children instead of going off on mad adventures. You read way too much Enid Blyton when you were a child.’

Rosie had stifled a giggle at that, but she knew if she told her parents what had caused this “adventure” they would have been even more shocked. She shook her head as she thought back to that fateful night in December. She and Lex still had to pinch themselves to believe it wasn’t a dream.

Their adventure had all started when her best friend, Chloe, told them what she wanted to do. She and Chloe had met in the local supermarket the week after Lex and Rosie had arrived in Australia to start their new lives. Rosie had a casual job there. They had struck up a conversation and had quickly become firm friends. Lex and Chloe’s husband, Greg, had hit it off too, and soon their friendship group expanded. They had more friends in Australia than they had ever made in London.

Chloe’s suggestion was delivered at a barbeque at Rob and Suzanne’s place in early December; it had certainly got a response.

‘What?’ their friend, Leah, had exclaimed. ‘You’re crazy, Chloe!’ Leah, a teacher, was a very sensible, straight-down-the-line sort of friend.

‘Crazy?’ Chloe shook her head. ‘No, I’m not. I know this. All we need is fifty dollars from each of us. One hundred per couple. So, we’ll have five hundred dollars to invest.’

Leah shook her head again. ‘Are you sure it will have a return?’

Chloe’s smile was sweet and gentle. ‘It’s okay, Leah. If you don’t want to be a part of it, that’s fine. When you commit, I’ll tell you.’

Mick, Leah’s husband lifted his beer glass and chuckled. ‘We’re in, babe. Nothing ventured, nothing gained.’

Leah rolled her eyes at Mick. ‘Okay. I guess we’re in.’

‘We are, aren’t we, Lex?’ Rosie had gone along with Chloe, even though she was as sceptical as Lex and the rest of the group.

‘Yep, we’ll be here with bells on,’ Lex agreed. ‘In for a penny, in for a pound.’

Mick scratched his head and grinned at Lex. ‘You’re such a pommy, mate. Half the time I don’t understand what you’re saying. Pennies and bells?’

Lex grinned back at him. 

‘If you’re not willing to risk the unusual, you have to settle for the ordinary.’ Rob held up his beer. ‘We’re in.’

‘Us too,’ Peter said, but Gemma frowned; Rose knew Peter and Gemma did it tough with a big mortgage.

‘Okay, no pain, no gain.’ Chloe’s husband Greg smiled. ‘And if I say no to my lovely wife and if what she says is going to happen, does happen, I’ll be in the doghouse for the rest of my life.

‘If?’ Chloe said, her delicate eyebrows raised.

‘When it happens,’ Greg corrected.

‘But what’s going to happen?’ Suzanne asked. Everyone waited for Chloe to answer.

‘Change,’ was her enigmatic reply.

Rosie and Lex, Chloe and Greg, Leah and Mick, Rob and Suzanne, and newer to their group, Peter and Gemma, had become a very tight friendship group even though they were all very different personalities. Some of them were dissatisfied with their public service careers. Life during COVID-19 had made them rethink their work and home priorities. 

‘A change would be nice,’ Gemma said, ‘but Chloe, we have to eat, and we’ve got a mortgage to pay. One day I’d love to own a hairdressing salon.’

Rosie nodded. ‘I know, and we’ve talked about this over the last couple of years. Lex would love to have a farm like he grew up on at home.’

‘This is home now, love,’ Lex corrected.

‘It is. But some of us are trapped in jobs we don’t enjoy anymore. True?’

Everyone nodded slowly, except for Rob and Suzanne.

‘We’re content,’ Suzanne said. ‘Aren’t we, Rob?’

Rob nodded. ‘Pretty happy with our lot, but we’ll throw in a hundred bucks. What are we investing in?’

Rosie couldn’t help looking around the deck of their luxury apartment.  Of the five couples, Rob and Suzanne had the highest income, and they were the only ones with children. Whenever they socialised, their kids were sent off to babysitters.

‘Change. We’re investing in change.’ Chloe said. ‘Trust me.’

Rosie and Lex exchanged glances. Chloe was always impulsive and positive.

But she was always right.  If she said there was going to be a change, they needed to listen to what she was saying because it was likely to happen.

‘On the Thursday before Christmas you’re all coming to our place for dinner,’ she said.

‘Should be right with us; I’ll have to check my roster,’ Mick, who was in the water police, nodded. ‘I could be on night work that week.’

‘Why not the weekend, Chloe?’ Lex asked. 

Chloe stood. She spread her arms wide as though embracing them all. ‘Because that’s the night we’re going to win Powerball,’ she said.

Rosie smiled as she noted the variety of pulled faces and eye-rolls. ‘Sounds good to me,’ she said, not wanting to put a dampener on Chloe’s enthusiasm, despite quietly believing that this time her best friend was wrong.

Chloe had had the toughest time of all of them recently. Not financially, but emotionally. When she was working at home during the COVID-19 lockdown, she and Greg had decided to start a family.

‘I can stay at home and work, and look after the baby,’ she’d said excitedly.

Now with Chloe just coming out of another failed round of IVF, Rosie knew Greg would do anything to make Chloe happy. He might be as sceptical as the rest of them, but he adored Chloe.

‘I’ll buy the champagne,’ he said, putting his arm around Chloe’s shoulder. ‘Dan Murphy’s got a sale on this week.’
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Two weeks later, they were crammed on the small deck at the back of Chloe and Greg’s rented house enjoying a pre-Christmas barbeque. It was a very different venue to Rob and Suzanne’s deck overlooking the Brisbane River.

‘Okay, you lot.’ Chloe stood and pointed to the door. ‘Come into the living room, it’s ten minutes until the draw.’ She turned to Greg. ‘Is the champagne cold, sweetheart?’

‘Sure
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