
Ambling around Eaglemont

I love walking through my suburb, Eaglemont, where
I know quite a lot of my neighbours, and there are
many lovely gardens. It is very satisfying to see
friendly faces and to stop and chat about the latest
news of goings-on in the area. I feel very safe and
happy, like this is friendly territory. Most people here
have lived here a long time, know each other, and
maintain predominantly cordial relations.

I love the little details that have become familiar to me, such as a clay owl that
one neighbour has adorning the roof of their house, or the dogs that have come
to know me and rush up to greet me. There are several charming
too, that are pleasant to stroll along. I am so glad these unique features have not
been "developed" out of existence, although many others have, and I grieve for
these.
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From my home in Eaglemont, I can easily walk to
Heidelberg or Eaglemont stations, to Ivanhoe Library,
to the shops and cafes of Heidelberg, and to the
charming "village" of Eaglemont itself, where our
beloved "Ivan" keeps the little supermarket, and keeps
the heart of our village beating. Ivan knows everyone,
and everyone knows and respects him.
our village is a friendly and reassuring experience,
thanks to Ivan and the other friendly shopkeepers, the
jovial butchers who provide excellent quality foods,
the friendly newsagents, Marisa at the cake shop, the
cafe, the hamburger shop, and all the rest.
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I love the little details that have become familiar to me, such as a clay owl that
one neighbour has adorning the roof of their house, or the dogs that have come
to know me and rush up to greet me. There are several charming rustic laneways
too, that are pleasant to stroll along. I am so glad these unique features have not
been "developed" out of existence, although many others have, and I grieve for



I really appreciate the shade and the beauty of the
street trees, and the efforts of some people to plant
native trees and shrubs along the railway line. The
trees, shrubs, and gardens provide refuge for many
different species of birds to nest and forage. These
birds give me and others great pleasure with their calls
and the sight of their amazing aerobatic feats in the sky.

I also enjoy the wide footpaths which provide protection for walkers from
traffic, and a clean and comfortable place to walk. There is only one place in
my neighbourhood where there is no footpath, and that is the narrow railway
bridge off Studley Road. When walking across this I'm always nervous, as
there's quite a lot of traffic, and there is no space at all for pedestrians. I
suppose the bridge was built in the horse and buggy days. I came very close to
getting run over there once, when walking home from work on a dark winter
afternoon. (There is no lighting or signage on the bridge itself.)

The intersection next to the bridge, between Odenwald Rd and Alandale Rd, is
risky for drivers too, as there is poor visibility for drivers coming off the bridge
into Odenwald, and most drivers fail to stop at the stop sign in Alandale Rd. (I
am not exaggerating!). One of my dear elderly neighbours was involved in a
nearly fatal crash here: her car was turned upside down when a young man ran
the stop sign. By some miracle, my neighbour wasn't badly injured, but her car
was destroyed.


