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We grew up knowing aunty rose was always cruising in the slick ass white rav to n from work all the time and rarely you’d see her in the racing red one, as kids we’d disappear for the day creating our own adventures because we all new aunty rose had the deadliest adventures to tell us when she came to visit.

They were so good we always forgot to tell her ours, we’d take off before the sun was up as we knew mum would give us that annoying lecture about being safe take food water the usual n we’d give her that well der mum we know look.

Our eldest brother always told her to calm her farm about it n she would lose her bearings over it n we’d run off laughing n we could hear mum calling us all the names under the sun as we ran n we’d return home at sunset.

By then mum’s demeanour had changed and she was happy and loving, dad always worked late for he was the main man not only in mums life but of the house and sometimes that luby duby stuff they’d do in front of us like a kiss on the cheek or dad slap mum’s but us kids be like eeewww yuck get a room romeo n Juliette.

Dad would reply we did and ended up with you broken condoms mum would gasp saying love don’t say that and they’d laugh at us saying this is what love looks like, but still eeewww yuck, there was 4 of us 3 boys n yes that one annoying sister but she was always one of the boys so it was aight.

It was unfair at times us boys play up at home or school boom ass kicked n grounded but nup her daddy’s girl she’d get away with dad saying it was boys being a bad influence on her but only if they herd how she’s really be when they weren’t around she’d sounded like her name sake.

But we all knew dad would give in round the 4-5 day of groundment as it drove him crazy with us always around, so he’d let us go with a growling but ya know boys will be boys, there was my eldest twin brother’s Octavia and Oscar me jack and our sister rose who was named after aunty rose.

Mum always said she had her aunty traits, it was Friday afternnoon we got home after school and mum had said aunty rose was on her way to come see us and it excited us as her stories were the bomb, so we stayed good n didn’t leave.

We could see a white car coming up the road so we all started big eyeing to see if it was aunty rose in her nav rav and sure enough it was her we’d run out to greet her as we had a long driveway and she’d swerve towards us just to make us scatter like cockroaches do when you turn the lights off.

She’d laugh saying “there now ya little drongoes wanna watch out I’ll run ya asses over”, but we’d just laugh, she’d get out and we’d be aunty rose aunty rose any new nav rav adventures and she’d say “oh god you sound like hungry seagulls saying mine mine mine”.

Aunty rose had her favourite 3 places to sit, her chair near the window  in the lounge room, the chair near the kitchen back door and the corner chair on the front veranda, as she went from smokin durries to vaping.
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You knew without a doubt she’d had a can of coke with her in her favourite stubby cooler uncle daggy gave her, we never seen uncle daggy much he was always away in his mack truck trucking up n down the highway, but always a deadly time when he’d come to visit to or when we stayed over at aunty rose place.

We’d always get a mechanical course from uncle daggy, aunty rose always called him Mr answer for everything but he’d always laugh at her, aunty rose had met mum in the kitchen and we like vultures followed behind her waiting for her to tell us about her adventures.

They’d talk about all the grown up stuff but still us being us didn’t care, then our sister walked in and aunty rose be like “hello princess” and smile n give her a hug and us boys be like oh please then aunty rose said “what you want me to call you princess to,” us boys be like eeewww no that’s sicking, and she’d “say well stop acting like little wenches then,” then mum and aunty rose went to the front veranda and she sat in her corner chair.

Mum like clock work asks her ‘hows work rose’ and aunty reply “oh mate it’s been like I’ve been everywhere man type of work, going from one side of the bloody country to the other,” and we’d be like what adventures did you do, then she’d tell us how she was coming home from emerald and the stupid idiot from the other side of the road raced through flicking rocks up and aunty rose called him a name we dare not to repeat.

Mum would gasp and say rose language then we herd dad fuck it love if they going to learn might as well learn from the best at least that be an English lesson they’ll pass, mum shock her head and aunty rose smiled n laughed and said “thanks mate” her favourite reply.

Aunty rose had a peculiar type of language that had a lot of colourful words kinda like a tradie dose when his battery is flat on his drill or when dad  football team loses, she went on to tell us how there are so many womba wombats and nope hopers that need a driving lesson or two to drive.

Mum would just laugh and say “nah it’s just you rose, you’ve always had the extra lead in ya big toe ya know that one little piggy that drove to market, aunty rose just burst out laughing and so did we.

Aunty rose continued to tell us about her trip home in the nav rav and how that it cruzed pass cars like a nas car on race day just zooming in our minds we were picturing her helmet on arm out the window giving other drivers the middle finger swearing up big and the other hand with a can of coke in hand as she steers it was the deadliest way to think.

Then as she finished her coke she said to mum “she was going up north and wanted to see if us kids could go,” and before mum could answer we all raced upstairs and packed our bags and raced back down stairs kissed mum bye and was waiting for aunty rose.

The look on mums face was like a stunned mullet, dad yelled out aye you 4 new record, mum just turned and looked at him, aunty rose was just about falling out her chair from laughing, she said hey you 4 not now I’ll be back tomorrow to get ya.

Our look made her  say“oh darn sorry prinecess sorry to burst ya bubble,” that night mum was on the phone with aunty rose going through all the usual questions and asking if she needed anything and ya could hear aunty rose telling mum “what ya talkin bout willis I don’t need nothing for them I got them,”.

That night hardly any of us slept we were all to excited to go on one of aunty rose nav rav adventures, moring had come and like clock work there was aunty rose in the nav rav 7am sharp she didn’t have time to muck a round.

Us boys were fighting over the front seat calling shot gun and pushing each other out the way then aunty rose yelled out “oi you 3 knock it off in the back ya sister is in the front ya’ll lost the privilege,”.

We didn’t talk back oh no it’s one thing we learnt the hard way with aunty rose for her nick name was demon and oh boy if she hit that level ya better listen the first time and only one time,the nav rav was packed ready to go it was like a flying car so smooth roomy n comfy.

On the way up aunty rose had told us how the land slide took out the Palmerston highway when it rained but reopened and the way she was talking our minds were thinking like we saw on tv we’d ask her was it big she’d say “yup like a big mud fight happened and mother nature won,” we were whoa that’s huge which made her laugh.

When our sister asked a question aunty rose always answered “yes princess,” us boys rolled our eyes at each other aunty rose seen it everytime and she would just laugh, but we didn’t dare to do it to her she’d say “I’ll pluck them eyes out when ya sleeping,” we just laugh.

As we cruzed along uncle daggy called we call out “hello uncle daggy,” he’d laugh and say “hi” back and asked if  we were behaving otherwise he’d use us as his new mack truck bullbar we just laugh at him n just say yes.

He had told aunty rose that the Palmerston highway was open, and always end the conversation real aussie bogan style sayin “oowww rrrooo,” then our sister said “big kangaroo aunty rose,” “what dose that mean,” and she say “you know it’s the rest of what you say oooowww rrrooo big kangaroo when you say goodbye,” aunty rose just laugh and so did we, and aunty rose said “oh uncle daggy isn’t a big kangaroo I can think of other names but I’ll take it,”.

As we got closer to the turn off for the Palmerston highway aunty rose would begin to tell us of how uncle daggy would drive his truck down this road and we’d like but how it’s so small and narrow and his truck is big as, she said “he had special skills that his truck turned into a slim line truck and zoomed along the road like a snake.

All we could picture was uncle daggy driving a python snake shapped like a truck, we asked her what about the nav rav aunty how do you keep it from slipping off the road she said “I too have extra special skills,” she said “if you lean the opposite way each corner and clench ya ass cheeks you’d stay in the middle of the road but if you farted you make the car slide,” we’d laugh at first but she say “nah true hope you 4 are doing that,”.

We’d did just that then she smiled and burst out laughing saying “nah I’m just kidding with ya,” and we say “aunty rose,” then as we got around the bend we seen to what only what we could describe as what you would see in the movies how the hills and valleys had dips and streams with cattle in them.

We’d hang our heads out the windows and aunty rose would say “you look like them boxer dogs with ya mouth flapping in the wind,” we just laugh and she would tell us about her stories of her uncle and how when he got his license when she was little rose age they’d cruz off for the day and just
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