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Welcome to our winter 2014 edition of Mopoke, the newsletter of Malubillai Wildlife Carers Network we 
trust you are all enjoying this mild and thankfully wetter time of the year. 


As we, or should be, aware our seasons have changed, with longer hotter summers and drier winters, 
what was once accepted as normal average rainfall now seems a thing of the past and I think most 
people now days hope we can just get at least close to average rainfalls and see less of that hot sun. Our 
wildlife must be confused as to when to start thinking about nesting times as prior to the recent rains we 
had seen Ravens preparing for nesting, very intent on looking for and building nests to house their young.  
When you care for wildlife you do become very aware of the seasons, partly due to mentally preparing 
yourself for the next busy season but also you do get to know which birds start off the season first and 
what follows them.  We know that when the Ravens start, it’s not long to go until ducklings start arriving 
and needing care. No matter how cute these tiny babies are, they do have a down side as the constant 
cleaning of bedding and enclosures is hard work, not to mention the huge amount of food a clutch of 
ducklings can eat their way thru in a day. 


We hope that the recent rains, along with the cold days and nights have helped the Ravens have a re-
think on these activities and wait a bit longer to build those nests!! Another wonderful aspect of winter is 
that it’s flowering time for much of our native flora. In my garden I have a row of a type of Gravillia down 
the driveway, these flower profusely at the start of winter and last for some months and is a haven for all 
sorts of tiny honeyeaters, as these plants are almost small trees and have reached our window it is such 
a pleasure watching the different birds darting around and feeding on the nectar, an added bonus is that 
the windows are tinted so I can watch these birds without them realising. 


The 2014 Australian Wildlife Rehabilitators Conference which was held in Hobart, Tasmania this year 
has concluded.  It was a wonderful conference, with so many interesting speakers and topics.  It was the 
first time I have attended and it was a most enjoyable experience.  Tasmania is a fantastic place to visit 
with a huge variety of wildlife to see.  A trip to the Tasmanian Devil Conservation Centre is just one of the 
many interesting excursions that can be done from Hobart. It is wonderful to see just how much effort is 
being done to save these wonderful creatures from the facial tumours which are threatening to make this 
species extinct.  I don’t think there would be one Tasmanian that would want that to happen and as a 
result of the dedication and research into this problem we should all remain optimistic that they will 
survive.  


Great	  Work	  Tasmania	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	   	  Heather	  Seear	  –	  President	  Malubillai	  Wildlife	  Carers	  Network	  Inc.	  







	  
PARRY BEACH WA 


My wife Glenys and I have just returned from a trip down south of our beautiful coast and I thought a short 
report would be a good thing for Mopoke:- 


We camped at Parry Beach a small local campground/ Caravan Park run by volunteers for the Shire of 
Denmark. We have been many times before to this camping ground. It has a salmon fishing village 
wedged between the campground and the ocean. If you are fortunate as we were, you can observe and 
even participate in the capture by net of the wild salmon, fairly common in the summer months. The 
schools are spotted from the high sand hills by a lookout; he/she may spend hours gazing at miles of 
empty seascape, if the alarm is activated the crew spring into action. A high speed boat drops a net 
around the fish and a huge tug of war then eschews until the fish are gathered on the beach and boxed 
for processing.  


The surrounding countryside is usually lush and green and supports many types of birds. This year it was 
different, the bush is very dry with no green bushes, the local inlet, which floods in winter, is now reduced 
to about a quarter of its normal size. This has affected the seabird population. The fairy terns have not 
nested on the open sand as they usually do, although this may still occur as we saw a nice flock circling 
on the day we departed. Our southwest is under siege at present we need a long wet to keep our Karri 
trees alive and our animals thriving. It is a sad thing to see the bush so badly affected and I hope Mother 
Nature will smile on our bush again and restore the balance 


Graeme Daw.	  


	  


THANK YOU from Lyn Robson  
Without volunteers offering to help at the Bunning’s Sausage Sizzles, we would not be able to undertake 
this important fundraising event, which is Mallubillai’s main fundraising each year. 
I would like to thank all those listed below for offering their time to help, as well as looking after the 
creatures. 
Heather Seear, Sue Rose, Ronda, Jackie Boucheix, Claudia Andria, Jenny Bailey, John Serra, Jan 
McPheat, Sharron Burns, Lyn Manuel, Michele Rosano, Louise Dawson, Alena Steinochr, Annie Coppins 
and Jane. Terry Whyte for cutting up 40kgs of onions, a lot of tears have been shed.  
Lastly I would like to give a huge thank you to my husband Tom, without his help, these Fundraising days 
at Bunning’s, would not come to fruition. He does all the heavy lifting, picks up all the supplies, and helps 
with setting up and cleaning up.   
	  	  
A	  BIG	  THANK	  YOU	  MUST	  GO	  TO	  BUNNINGS	  AT	  HILLARYS,	  FOR	  ALLOWING	  COMMUNITY	  GROUPS	  LIKE	  


MALUBILLAI,	  TO	  PARTICIPATE	  IN	  THIS	  AVENUE	  OF	  FUNDRAISING.	  	  


COMING	  EVENTS:	  


Monthly	  Meetings:	  -‐	  June	  21st,	  July	  19th	  and	  August	  16th	  2015.	  Meetings	  commence	  at	  1.00pm	  and	  are	  
held	  at	  Headquarters	  22	  Garland	  Street	  Victoria	  Park.	  	  ALL	  MEMBERS	  are	  very	  welcome	  to	  come	  along.	  	  
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LAKE BALLARD WA 


One of the pleasures of getting older is the ability to just get up and go, I embrace this aspect of ageing 
with delight.  I recently read about the influx of Banded Stilts which are nesting at Lake Ballard, this is out 
of Menzies, so I thought why not go and have a look, it’s been a long time since my last trip to Kalgoorlie. 
We left on Thursday came back on Sunday and enjoyed every aspect of the trip. 
 
First stop was Kelleberrin where Kathy and husband Paul have moved to, for those who know Kathy well 
she cannot resist any animal which is in need of some care.  Although they still have a way to go until the 
house is built etc. life seems to be treating them well they love the new lifestyle. As well as most of the 
birds Kathy housed in Perth and who are now very happy in their new homes, Kathy has baby goats, 
sheep and the cows which came from another of their properties. The local birdlife are enjoying the trees 
and shrubs which have been planted and of course the water ponds which Kathy has dotted around. It 
was a lovely stop over and I am sure I will be back. 
We arrived in Kal. Later in the day and wondered around the huge wide streets, taking in the stunning 
buildings which are everywhere in the goldfields, mine sites are almost as common and to my mind it is 
such an interesting experience seeing the two different worlds together, old buildings, deserted townships 
and then huge modern mining operations seem to merge into each other – guess that’s what makes this 
fabulous state so unique. 
Next morning off to Menzies, via OraBunda which has a very colourful history, the name loosely 
translated means ‘sash of gold’ and the mine was originally pegged by 2 men from Ceylon (or Sri Lanka 
as is now known). Menzies still boasts a couple of pubs but not much else in the immediate township, but 
still well worth a visit. Lake Ballard is approx. 50km from Menzies via a reasonable gravel road; the lake 
itself is part of a system of salt lakes which spread thru that part of our state, right to Esperance. Normally 
it has little or no water in it, but due to recent heavy rains in the area it is now quite full, the walk out on to 
the salt pan is ‘interesting’ and well worth it. I didn’t see the Stilts nesting sites as they choose islands 
which you cannot reach by foot; however the whole experience was amazing. I had read a report of over 
150,000 nesting pairs in the area, how they know to deviate to the Lake to breed is another of the 
mysteries of birds and their habitat! 
We stayed that night at a place called Kookynie which is off the beaten track on the way to Leonora, 
staying in the pub is like stepping back in time. In its heyday Kookynie boasted a population of 8,000 now 
there are 6 permanents living there. The bird and animal life was amazing – Miner Birds and Butcher 
Birds are everywhere, their calls are unmistakable and even in that environment they are cheeky birds, 
there were also beautiful butterflies, bats and various rather large insects which were at home sharing the 
bathroom with you. We went to Niagra Fall which is just outside of Kookynie it is unbelievably beautiful. 
To provide water in 1897 a massive concrete wall was erected over the water, this provided not only 
water for the local population but a much needed respite for the local fauna, It was here that I did finally 
see some of the Banded stilts, with parents bringing their  young down for food and water. It is incredible 
to think what the early settlers had to contend with in their search for either gold, or a new and better life.   
 
Next day we went off to Leonora as I wanted to see the old township of Gwallia, this like everything else 
you see in the goldfields is incredible, how people managed in such harsh conditions is hard to imagine, 
with the heat, flies and just the most basic of amenities, but they battled on and today we can catch a 
glimpse of that lifestyle, if we choose to….. 
It was a fantastic journey, partly looking back in time and partly looking into the future, maybe not for 
everyone but it’s a rare chance to see what has helped shape this country. 
Heather Seear 
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BUDDY 


I live in the beautiful southwest where I care and rehabilitate western Grey joeys then release them back 
to the wild; it is a full time commitment that lasts for fourteen months as I usually have joeys coming into 
care as young as six months.  


What a pleasure it was to acquire buddy, a blue tongue bobtail goanna. Such a difference from caring for 
marsupials .The local vet rang me and asked if I would be interested in rehabilitating a goanna that had 
been run over by a lawnmower, I jumped at the chance and agreed to pick him up, after the vet had 
treated his wounds. The vet advised me on his treatment and gave me the appropriate meds, dressing 
and ointment. Buddy settled well into care, he had a huge appetite and loved his mince and fruit and was 
quite partial to mangoes. He was a real character, and very intelligent, he learned the sound of my voice 
within days, as my voice was associated with food.  


He didn't mind me handling him for treatment and he would often like to remain on my lap whilst I stroked 
him on the side of his head. I fell in love with him which wasn’t hard because of his trusting nature.  His 
wounds healed quickly and after five weeks he was ready to be released back to the wild. After giving him 
his last meal, I drove him to a beautiful place by the river, where an old abandoned peach and apricot 
orchard still existed, far away from any human activity, where I knew he would be safe. I said goodbye as 
I placed him under the peach tree, I am sure he looked at me as if to say thank you ,and then he shuffled 
off into the leaf matter. He would have been in heaven, as there was such an abundance of ripe fruit 
under the trees for him to eat. It has been some months since I released Buddy, and I still think of him 
often and know that he would be happy.     Shane Williams. 


     Buddy enjoying mango 


Membership	  Application	  Form:	  


Surname…	  ……………………………………………………………………………………..	  	  First	  Name…………………………………………………………………………	  


Address…...…………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………….	  


…………………………………………………………………………	  	   	   	   Post	  Code………………………………………………………………………….	  


Telephone:	  Home…………………………………	  Mobile……………………………………….	  Email………………………………………………………………………….	  


Membership	  Costs:	  $20.00	  single	  	  	  	   $30.00	  Family	   	  $15.00	  Pensioner/Student/concession;	  Donation	  $…………………………	  	  	  
Please	  make	  cheques/money	  orders	  payable	  to	  Malubillai	  Wildlife	  Carers	  Network.	  
I	  am	  interested	  in	  becoming	  an	  active	  voluntary	  member	  YES/NO	  (please	  circle),	  If	  yes	  please	  request	  and	  complete	  a	  volunteer	  
application	  for.	  	  
Please	  send	  membership	  application	  form	  to:	  Malubillai	  Wildlife	  Carers	  Network	  Inc.	  PO	  Box	  595	  Victoria	  Park	  WA	  6979	  
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POEMS DEDICATED TO THE LOVE OF NATURE AND ANIMALS. 


Symphony of Nature 


It’s amazing the effect the first rains have on Nature.  I was at Lake Gwelup very early the other morning 
and the air was filled with bird song.  As I stood on the walkway and looked out over the lake which had 
partially filled with water, the early morning sun glistening on the liquid silk, birds, two by two, busied 
themselves and I could feel the joy of new beginnings.  Little birds darted in and out of the bushes and the 
musical tones of the black swans competed with the chorus of the Magpies and the ungracious cackle of 
the Wattle birds.  Ducks plunged in and out of the water and scooted across the surface, chasing each 
other. The screeching of the Rainbow Lorikeets as they darted across the sky, their colours doing their 
name justice and the brilliant white of the Corellas as they joined in.  I walked off the bitumen path right 
down to the water’s edge and listened to the frogs amongst the reeds, the smell of the rain and the 
rustling of the leaves in the trees as the breeze caressed my face, was magical. No sounds of traffic, no 
voices, just Nature in all its simplicity. As I left, a Kookaburras laugh added to the general Symphony and 
felt alive, refreshed and ready for my day.  Jackie Boucheix    


You Are My World  


My small life is in your hands.  
Every drop of water I drink, each morsel of food I consume, every word and touch is delivered by you.  
(You are the sun in my sky) 
My daily safety is in your hands.  
It is you who provides my companions, controls my environment, and determines the quality of my care. 
 (You are the moon above me) 
My entire destiny is in your hands.  
I offer in return, loyalty, love, companionship and my complete trust. It is all I have to give.  
(You are the stars that shine down) 
My entire existence is in your hands.  
It is you that chose to be responsible for my needs, emotionally, medically and physically. 
Till my time has passed 
Author unknown   (sent in by Shane Williams) Dedicated to all carers 
	  


“A	  cycle	  of	  Love”	  by	  Suzanne	  Clothier	  


'”There is a cycle of love and death that shapes the lives of those who choose to travel in the company of 
animals.  It is a cycle unlike any other. 


To those who have never lived through its turnings or walked its rocky path, our willingness to give our 
hearts with full knowledge that they will be broken seems incomprehensible.  Only we know how small a 
price we pay for what we receive; our grief, no matter how powerful it may be, is an insufficient measure 
of the joy we have been given.”   I think this is beautiful and very meaningful for all!    


Sent in by: - Jackie Boucheix        
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VALE’ JEAN 


Jean was a special lady who cared immensely about our wildlife. She took it upon herself to look after a 
local flock of magpies, knowing each one individually and by name. Over the years, I would visit Jean, 
and help with supplies and any advice she needed. It was always my pleasure to help Jean when I could. 
As her health slowly declined over the last few years, her visits to the park to see the magpies decreased. 
But a phenomenon occurred, whereby the less she visited the Park, the more the birds visited her house. 
I witnessed this strong bond they all had, when one of the magpies had been tangled in the branches of a 
tree, I had a call from Jean to see if I could help free it. When I went out the back, she had a yard full of 
magpies, with some butcherbirds and mud larks. 
She adored these birds, and quietly, without fuss, went about her business in caring for them; she was a 
wildlife warrior, with her devotion to these creatures. 
A few weeks ago, Jean lost her battle with cancer, but has left a lasting memory with me, and all those 
that knew her.  Vale’ Jean 
Lyn Robson. 
 


BALI SAFARI 
 
Anyone who has been to Bali will be aware that there is a Safari Park, which with our friends we visited 
while on holiday in March. 
We weren’t disappointed, on the contrary, we were surprised at the cleanliness, organisation, and how 
well all the animals were looked after. I would definitely re-visit, and encourage others while on holiday to 
do so. 
There were several Conservation, “Educational Shows”. One involved many of the Zoo creatures, ranging 
from guinea pigs, rats, birds etc to orangutans’. The second show was about the plight of the Asian 
elephants, and how they are losing their habitat, due to increase population. 
After the elephant show, the public were invited to go to the stage and take photos with the elephants.  
My husband couldn’t hold me back; I had to get up close and personal with one of these magnificent 
creatures.  We snapped away with our cameras and I phones, and were rewarded with some wonderful 
pictures. The Asian elephants are smaller than the African ones and not intimidating at all. It was the most 
wonderful experience, I will never forget.	  
While walking through the Park, we came across one of the keeper’s carrying a Macaw. We asked if we 
could take a photo, and with that, he handed me the bird, which was perfectly happy sitting on my arm. 
The closest I have ever been to one of these most colourful and magnificent birds.  Two highlights in one 
day, I was overwhelmed. We left the Park with such a sense of fulfillment, not only in having been able to 
get close to some of these creatures, but to know, even in a poorer country like Indonesia, there are 
many people at work, caring and saving the world’s wildlife. The entrance fee wasn’t cheap in Indonesian 
terms, but helps towards their conservation programs.  Lyn Robson 


	   Lyn	  and	  husband	  at	  Safari	  Park	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	    
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MOPOKE	  
Welcome from all at Malubillai and we all trust that you enjoyed your Xmas and New Year, although it 
seems ages ago but as this is our first Mopoke for 2014 it seems appropriate to acknowledge that 
important part of the year.  As to be expected at this time of the year the caring of wildlife has decreased, 
certainly for the hand rearing of baby birds, although we still need to care for some of the older birds who 
for whatever reason need care, often these birds are injured and the outcome is not always the way we 
would like it to be but they received the best of treatment and attention. The girls who care for marsupials 
always seem to have some babies which need around the clock feeding and intense care for many 
months which keeps them very busy. 
 
As I have mentioned many times before the most rewarding aspect of home caring our native wildlife is 
their eventual release regardless of the species it is a joy to watch these hand reared creatures finally 
enjoy their freedom, it doesn’t matter if it’s a batch of ducklings finally getting into the water and enjoying 
removing the smell of us humans from their feathers or hatchling Swallows which are ready to soar high 
above, the skill of just flying is born in these birds and to watch them using that incredible skill is 
humbling, I am always so grateful that I have been a tiny part of their lives albeit for a short time but it’s a 
time that without our intervention these beautiful creatures just would not be here. 
 
A big part of caring for wildlife is the paperwork and the recording of all admissions. As mentioned in other 
newsletters we have an updated data base and although we have not completed all our admissions for 
2013/14 a good many of these have been done.  Since we started recording our admissions on a data 
base we have surpassed 10,000 admissions. 
   
The outcomes  for these admissions read as follows – (have rounded the percentages either up or down 
for easier reading) Released 35% , Passed on for final rehab/release 21% (these occur mainly with 
Magpies as the process of grouping them and finally releasing is quite long and it’s just not practical to 
keep each bird’s info separate), the other main outcome is ‘Died’ and that is 25%, other Outcome make 
up the rest of the percentages and these include Homed (non releasable – as in Rainbow lorikeets), 
Currently still in care, Euthanised, etc. If you combine the first two outcomes the percentage is 56% which 
in the big scheme of things is pretty healthy. 
 
Whiteman Park is holding its annual Envirofest on 30th March 2014, this is an interesting day with so 
much to see, and if you have some free time it is well worth a visit. Times are 10.00- 4.00pm. 
 
Finally if any of our readers would like to contribute to the content of Mopoke we are always looking for 
interesting stories about wildlife, please contact Ronda at johnandronda@bigpond.com and she would be 
delighted to include your articles in future Mopokes. 
 
Heather Seear 
President – Malubillai Wildlife Carers Network Inc 
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HUMOUROUS TEXT:  This is a true story.  
 
 I have the Malubillai mobile at the moment, and sometimes you have some quite funny phone calls, 
along with some that are not so funny, and even some that are extremely annoying. 
 
Opened the phone to the following text:- 
 
Yay lunch this sat 4th Jan.  I am cooking a chicken with a beer can up it’s bum.  You bring something 
equally silly yet delicious….or not and don’t forget the bottle and see you after 1pm at 
……..(address)……Yay lizz      .    


 I texted back to say that she had the wrong number   
Next text: - Are you Gerry? 
Me:-   No. 
Next text:-  Oops!!!! 


 
On the 5th January: I opened up a repeat of the first text.  Obviously Lizz thought that she had made a 
mistake with entering the number first time around.  I didn’t respond to that as the party was over. 
 
Anyway;  to continue.  On 28th Jan. in dropped another text. 
 
Lunch sat 1 Feb!  Mince is the theme – herbs, chickpeas, chicken, lamb,  Go your hardest!  See you 
mincing down the garden path after 1 pm.  Yay lizz 
 


Me:- You still have the wrong number.  Did Gerry come to your last party? 
Reply: - Sorry! And no he didn’t turn up …..  Now I know why.  Thanks for letting me 
know 
Bit of fun and the lighter side of manning the phone!   Jan McPheat 


 
LIST OF DATES TO REMEMBER 


 
March  15th Meeting 1pm Office Garland Street 
April 6th Sausage Sizzle Bunning’s  Hillary’s 
April 14th Envirofest Whiteman Park 10am 


– 3pm 
Whiteman Park 


April 12th Meeting 1pm Office Garland Street 
May 4th Sausage Sizzle Bunning’s Hillary’s 
May 17th Meeting 1pm Office Garland Street 
May 26th – Start Conference Hotel Grand 


Chancellor 
Hobart Tas. 


May 30th - finish Conference Hotel Grand 
Chancellor 


Hobart Tas. 


June 21st Meeting 1pm Office Garland Street 
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KOOKY	  


	  


I	  picked	  up	  a	  young	  Kookaburra	  from	  a	  vet	  just	  before	  Christmas	  last	  year.	  	  He	  was	  healthy,	  and	  had	  
probably	  just	  tried	  his	  wings	  too	  early.	  	  	  Their	  nests	  are	  pretty	  high	  up	  	  (	  who	  knew	  where	  it	  was	  anyway)	  
he	  was	  taken	  to	  a	  vet	  and	  so	  on	  to	  me.	  	  I	  hadn’t	  had	  the	  enormous	  pleasure	  of	  looking	  after	  a	  
Kookaburra	  before	  and	  of	  course	  fell	  in	  love.	  	  His	  cute	  stubby	  little	  tail	  and	  his	  efforts	  at	  laughing	  had	  me	  
feeling	  good	  inside	  every	  day.	  


Hard	  to	  feed	  at	  first,	  and	  I	  am	  not	  greatly	  fond	  of	  cutting	  mice	  in	  half!!!	  	  However,	  it	  wasn’t	  many	  days	  
before	  he	  realised	  that	  he	  could	  eat	  a	  whole	  mouse	  and	  that	  it	  came	  on	  the	  end	  of	  	  looooooong	  
tweezers.	  


He	  was	  soon	  getting	  pretty	  fidgety	  in	  the	  parrot	  cage,	  and	  I	  did	  feel	  sorry	  for	  him,	  so	  decided	  to	  try	  him	  
in	  my	  aviary,	  which	  is	  the	  size	  of	  the	  carport.	  	  I	  have	  canaries	  and	  finches	  mainly,	  and	  thought	  I	  would	  
see	  how	  he	  went	  with	  the	  little	  birds,	  if	  he	  didn’t	  pick	  on	  them	  –	  he	  could	  stay.	  
That	  worked	  a	  treat,	  and	  he	  was	  getting	  in	  some	  flight	  practice.	  	  He	  would	  fly	  up	  one	  end,	  and	  all	  the	  
other	  birds	  would	  flock	  to	  the	  other	  end,	  and	  so	  it	  went	  on,	  but	  there	  were	  no	  problems.	  
	  
I	  had	  fed	  him	  on	  this	  particular	  morning	  and	  then	  driven	  up	  to	  the	  local	  park	  to	  walk	  my	  little	  dog,	  on	  
getting	  out	  of	  the	  car	  on	  our	  return,	  he	  was	  making	  his	  little	  chuckle	  noise	  like	  he	  made,	  when	  he	  had	  a	  
mouse	  in	  his	  beak.	  	  He	  had	  caught	  his	  own	  mouse	  in	  the	  aviary,	  (there	  are	  always	  some	  pinching	  seed).	  
	  I	  must	  have	  spent	  the	  next	  10	  minutes	  telling	  him	  what	  a	  clever	  Kooky	  he	  was.	  	  Like	  watching	  your	  
children	  take	  there	  first	  steps	  –	  honestly!	  
	  
Now	  he	  was	  ready	  to	  go	  out	  to	  Jacqui	  Smith	  to	  learn	  how	  to	  be	  a	  Kookaburra,I	  was	  delighted	  to	  see	  that	  
he	  would	  be	  with	  a	  couple	  of	  other	  Kookies.	  	  I	  had	  him	  for	  about	  5	  weeks,	  and	  loved	  every	  minute	  of	  his	  
time	  with	  me.	  	  He	  learned	  to	  laugh	  properly;	  I	  loved	  waking	  up	  and	  hearing	  him	  early	  in	  the	  morning.	  	  


Fortunately	  so	  did	  my	  neighbours.	   Hope	  he	  has	  a	  long	  and	  lovely	  life.	   	  
	   	   	  


Jan	  McPheat	  
	  


There’s something contagious about a Kookaburra’s laugh.  The other morning the stillness was 
shattered by the cackling of two of these bold birds in the park next door.  I went outside and sure 
enough, perched on top of the flood lights of the oval next door, proudly they sat for all to see and I found 
myself smiling and feeling happy.  Oh, I know, they’re foreigners, shouldn’t be here... but as far as I’m 
concerned, I wouldn’t have it any other way.  They dot the “i” and cross the “t” in the word Australia so 
Laugh Kookaburra Laugh and continue to brighten up our days!   Jackie B	  


THANK YOU: - Drovers Pet City, they are great supporters of our organisation.	  
3	  







MISTY	  AND	  CLEO	  
 


Misty was found clinging to her dead mother – a probable victim of poisoning.  This beautiful baby Brush 
tailed Possum was taken to the Vet dept. at the Zoo, and I was lucky enough to get the call to take her 
into care. 
 
Although timid, she was gentle and inquisitive, and with much advice from the far more experienced Lyn 
Manuel, she thrived.  She was my baby for the next 6 weeks.  
 
However she had out-grown her accommodation, and I knew it was time to move her on.  Especially after 
she escaped two nights in a row from her Velcro bottomed collapsible cage!!!  It was a trifle disconcerting 
to come into the spare room, and find her cage empty.  Fortunately she was only tucked up behind a 
couch and was easily coaxed out with a few mealworms – her favourite treat. 
 


So she started the next phase of her rehab. Before release, with Karen Ducat on her wonderful farm in 
Northam. 


 
I was delighted therefore to get a call from the Zoo just over a week later, with another baby Brush tailed 
Possum.  Enter Cleo.  She was found several days after some tree lopping, so we presumed that a 
frightened Mum had either abandoned or lost her. 
 
I expected her to be the same as Misty.  Wrong!!!!  Delightful as she was, she had a completely different 
personality.  Timid – yes, inquisitive – yes, gentle – no!  Quite feisty was this little lady, so I needed to 
watch the fingers when coaxing her to try formula. 
 
Being a little older than Misty when she was found, she was independent sooner and was with me for 
only about 4 weeks before going up to Northam and into Karen’s’ care. 
 
Just to let me know who was boss: - on the morning she was to go, she escaped from the same cage as 
Misty before her and not so easily found.  I searched the room without finding her, and then noticed that 
the double built in robe had the door slightly ajar, you guessed it!!  As this cupboard was packed from 
bottom to top, with years of craft gear, sewing projects, spare pillows, rugs, etc it took some time to clear, 
and almost to the last items before little Cleo shot out of her hiding spot.  The room was a total tip, and 
wasn’t back to how it should be for several days. 
 
Karen tells me that both babies have been successfully released now, Cleo just a couple of weeks ago, 
and Misty some time before. 
 
We hope that they will enjoy a long and happy life on a beautiful farm in Northam. 
 


    Jan McPheat 
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Life	  at	  Waterfall	  Cottages	  in	  Margaret	  River	  –	  	  Heather	  


Lucky for us, my husband and I have good friends who own and manage the above, we go down for a 
weekend when we can and was recently enticed to spend another lovely weekend in the company of Sue 
and Julian and assorted wildlife. 


Julian is very keen on assisting the varied wildlife which habitat the lovely areas surrounding the house 
and cottages and over the years these have become quite trusting of some human contact. To this end 
there is some food left out for the variety of wildlife and it is a joy to watch the Magpies, Twenty Eights, 
Pink and Greys, Bronze winged Pigeons, various Wrens all enjoying a tasty treat, a recent addition to the 
household is 3 hand reared Chooks, these are such characters and seem to rule the roost at feeding 
time, calling the bluff of all, even the Magpies.  The local population of Western Grey Kangaroos also 
enjoy the snacks, although they are a lot more wary than the birds when humans are around. One 
evening sitting around watching the antics of the above I noticed one of the kangaroos wanting to get in 
won the action but just a little unsure of the etiquette involved. I took a quick ‘phone photo’ and although 
not exactly National Geographic quality I thought you would get the general idea. 


	   	   	   	   	   	  


There is plenty to be said of a weekend away from the usual weekend chores and the setting and wildlife 
at Waterfall Cottages is fairly unique and very relaxing.  


 


Sorrento	  Seal	  


It never ceases to amaze me how Nature brings people together.  The whole place was abuzz with 
excitement when the Sorrento Seal chose to bask on our local beaches for whatever reason.  At five thirty 
in the morning there were hundreds of people on the beach marveling at this giant of the deep.  Perhaps 
a welcome escape from the daily drudgery of life!! So, thank you Mr. Seal for your visit and Please, do not 
be tempted by any bait hanging off drum lines.....Jackie 


 
Welcome to our newest members: 
 
Sam Norgard   Jeanette Avins    Kathryn Neville  Megan Hards  
 


Thanks girls we always welcome new and enthusiastic members. 
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SPRITE 
 


I had a call a few months ago from a lovely lady about a joey she had in her care.  Her son had been out 
shooting with his friends and had shot a female with a little joey in her pouch.  He took her home and 
reared her for three months before he moved into a unit and did not have the room anymore to her care 
for her. His mum kindly offered to have her and named her Sprite. Although her diet was not ideal she 
thrived and was soon running all over the large semi rural property. The lady was concerned that as 
Sprite got bigger she would be able to jump the fence and could get killed on the road.        
She rang a couple of organisations before trying Malubillai. 
 
Sue and I went out to meet Sprite and her foster mum with a view to arranging relocation. Imagine our 
surprise when upon arrival we were met at the gate by two barking dogs and Sprite. You see Sprite thinks 
she is a dog, she slept with the dogs on their bed and ran around the yard with them and they were one 
big happy family. 
 
After many conversations we all thought it best to relocate her to a place where she could get some 
contact with joeys her own size but still have her own space if she felt threatened. We had to wait for 
cooler weather and everyone involved being free for the day. We picked Natalie and Grant’s as an ideal 
place for her to go as they have an amazing yard, and a couple of young joeys, they also have the 
patience and commitment to see this through. We could not have asked for the move to go better than it 
did. The weather was mild and Sprite was really calm. We did not need to sedate her as she was happy 
to jump into a large bag and she slept the whole trip. Natalie and Grant were waiting at the other end and 
we put her inside where she will spend the first couple of days. She can see the other joeys and was 
quite happy in the large open area of the house.  
 
She was in beautiful condition with thick healthy coat and a beautiful personality. Her Mum made a very 
hard decision to give her up but she came with us and was happy at the end of the day that it had been 
the right thing to do and that Sprite was in Kangaroo paradise. Thanks to all that were involved. I am sure 
that with some work Sprite will be moved to Jurien with the other joeys in a few weeks time.       


    Lyn Manuel 
 
 
THANK YOU 
 
Malubillai is again fundraising through the Bunning’s Sausage Sizzles. We have two dates 6th April and 4th 
May. These will be at Bunning’s Whitfords Store, situated in Hillarys. If you are over that way, please call 
in and buy a Sausage Sizzle and say Hello, we would love to see you. 
 


 
 


MALUBILLAI WOULD LIKE TO ACKNOWLEDGE AND THANK BUNNINGS, FOR MAKING THIS 
FUNDRAISING AVAILABLE. 


 
 
 
 
 


6 








	  


MALUBILLAI WILDLIFE CARERS NETWORK INC. 


 


Newsletter No: 44         MOPOKE                   


December 2014  


Welcome to the summer and final edition of Mopoke for 2014, we hope you enjoy reading the stories and 
information we provide in the form of our newsletter, and if anyone feels they would like to contribute 
please feel free to send in articles which others would enjoy reading. 


This past spring/busy season seems to have reached its peak and we now have much more manageable 
numbers of young to care for, prior to their eventual releases. Although we have not processed the bulk of 
our admission sheets and therefore accurate details on admissions are not available, we are still in a 
position to comment on the numbers and varieties of wildlife which has come into care this season.  One 
of the most obvious departures in species this year seems to be the common little Singing Honeyeaters, 
whether this is a good or bad sign for wildlife remains to be seen.  Normally I would hand rear or get into 
care up to 20 of these little birds a season, this year I have had 2. This spring has been perhaps one of 
the more ‘normal’ springs we have had for some years, with the weather being reasonably consistent in 
temperature and rainfall so perhaps that has had an impact on the numbers of these little birds needing 
care. The other options is that they are not breeding in the numbers that  they normally would – due either 
to lack of suitable breeding sites or other predatory birds are breeding up in numbers and attacking the 
nests of these little birds. My guess would be that the balance between species is out of whack and 
therefore has impacted on these birds. 


To take this a step further one only has to take a trip to our lovely Kings Park to see how some species of 
birds adapt and even excel in a suitable and very often man-made environment.  The numbers of cheeky 
Kookaburras in that park seems to be ever increasing, along with the Wattle Birds.  I am particularly fond 
of both of these birds but not quite so when I witness them terrorizing other less timid species. The other 
interesting observation at Kings Park is to watch the Black Pacific Ducks, these are normally notorious for 
their shyness and distrust of anything human  but they have made the picnic areas their own and waddle 
around as they please taking all sorts of ‘treats’ from the humans they normally avoid at all costs, there is 
much to consider looking at this behaviour in our wildlife and before ‘someone’ decides that a culling of 
pests is required, perhaps a re-think by everyone who uses places like Kings Park would be much more 
beneficial. 


I hope that you all have a lovely Christmas and New Year and 2015 will be fabulous for everyone. 


Enjoy your families and give them all an extra hug this Christmas. 


Heather 	  
 


	  







	  


THE	  FIVE	  FREEDOMS	  


	  


1. Freedom	  from	  hunger	  and	  thirst:	  by	  ready	  access	  to	  fresh	  water	  and	  a	  diet	  to	  maintain	  full	  
health	  and	  vigor.	  
	  


2. Freedom	  from	  discomfort:	  by	  providing	  an	  appropriate	  environment	  including	  shelter	  and	  a	  
comfortable	  resting	  area.	  
	  


3. Freedom	  from	  pain,	  injury	  or	  disease:	  by	  prevention	  through	  rapid	  diagnosis	  and	  treatment.	  
	  


4. Freedom	  to	  express	  normal	  behaviour:	  by	  providing	  sufficient	  space;	  proper	  facilities	  and	  
company	  of	  the	  animals	  own	  kind.	  
	  


5. Freedom	  from	  fear	  and	  distress:	  by	  ensuring	  conditions	  and	  treatment	  which	  avoid	  mental	  
suffering.	  


The above are the FIVE FREEDOMS which is a creed by which Wildlife Carers judge the care necessary for new 
patients. It was considered at our last meeting it was worthy of inclusion in the newsletter as a reminder to existing 
members and a judgment criteria for pending members or the public who may find an animal in distress. 


       


I have two recipes for sharing in this edition of the Mopoke – one for human consumption and one for our birds. 
(Not sure if they can be shared) 
 
Recipe-   Mexican guacamole 


INGREDIENTS 


2 ripe avocadoes 


100gm of cream cheese 


¼ cup of sour cream 


1 tomato finely chopped 


2 stalks of spring onion finely chopped 


2 -3 teaspoons of chopped pickled jalapeno chilies  


3-4 stalks of chopped fresh coriander  


Mix all the soft ingredients together with some lemon juice. Leave the avocado stones with the flesh – this will prevent 
the avocadoes from going brown. Add the chopped tomato, coriander and spring onion.   
Add salt and pepper to taste. Chill. 







This dip was presented at the beautiful afternoon tea put on by Michelle Rosano as a thank you to our carers, and 
considered delicious enough to share. 
 


2 
RECIPE FOR LORIKEET FOOD 


Here is a great recipe for lorikeet dry food that you can male up in large quantities quiet cheaply.  My lorikeets and 
some of my friend’s lorikeets thrive on it.  


I have modified it over the years from other recipes I have been given. You need a grinder or blender capable of 
grinding rice.  The dextrose can be purchased from Brewcraft or other brewing supply shops at a very reasonable 
cost. The egg and biscuit and the multivit powder is from any pet shop and the other ingredients are from any 
supermarket.  You can multiply the quantities to make huge amounts as it keeps very well.  


 At times I have also ground down arrowroot and breakfast biscuits when out of egg and biscuit mix. 


Just be sure to mix everything well.          


4 x cups of finely ground rice 


2 x cups of egg and biscuit mix       


2 cups of vitabrits or similar 


1 cup dextrose 


¼ to ½ cup of raw sugar 


1tsp multivit 


That’s it – happy eating to all our Lorikeets 


Claudia	  Andria 


***************************	  


 Doogle the Bugal by Sharron Burns 


Early last January I had a phone call from Robyn of Mundaring Garden Centre, she had found two very young Bronze 
wing Pigeons tangled up in thick undergrowth in her garden, I picked them up and all was fine for a few days. 
However the little girl died after three days probably from being injured in the fall from her nest. The little boy grew 
stronger and bigger by the day, he was very sooky and I had a hard time weaning him onto seed. 


He always called and danced around every time he saw us. When he was finally released he wouldn’t go and was 
always on the back step bowing and calling, he would let us pick him up and pat him. One day there was a bird on 
the lawn; he was very quiet and looked like he’d been beaten up so I put him back in the cage for a week.  He was 
still quiet and I wasn’t sure if it was Doogle until I released him again and he regained his confidence and started 
cooing and dancing again, I knew for sure it was Doogle then. We haven’t seen him for a long time now and hope he 
has found himself a mate .Bronze wings are one of my favourite birds.     







3  


 


 


PLEASE MAKE NOTE OF THE FOLLOWING  DATES 


EVENT DATE OTHER INFORMATION VENUE 
 


General Meeting 17th January 1.00pm All welcome 22 Garland St Vic.Park 
General Meeting 21st February 1.00pm All welcome 22 Garland St Vic Park 
General Meeting 21st March 1.00pm All welcome 22 Garland St. Vic Park 
 


***************************************************** 


FOR THOSE WHO WISH TO JOIN/RENEW MEMBERSHIP OR MAKE A DONATION 


	  


Membership	  Application	  Form:	  


Surname…	  ……………………………………………………………………………………..	  	  First	  Name…………………………………………………………………………	  


Address…...…………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………….	  


…………………………………………………………………………	  	   	   	   Post	  Code………………………………………………………………………….	  


Telephone:	  Home…………………………………	  Mobile……………………………………….	  Email………………………………………………………………………….	  


Membership	  Costs:	  $20.00	  single	  	  	  	   $30.00	  Family	   	  $15.00	  Pensioner/Student/concession;	  Donation	  $…………………………	  	  	  
Please	  make	  cheques/money	  orders	  payable	  to	  Malubillai	  Wildlife	  Carers	  Network.	  
I	  am	  interested	  in	  becoming	  an	  active	  voluntary	  member	  YES/NO	  (please	  circle),	  If	  yes	  please	  request	  and	  complete	  a	  volunteer	  
application	  for.	  Direct	  Credit:	  BSB:	  016	  263	  A/c	  No:	  109493371	  ANZ	  A/c	  name:	  Malubillai	  Wildlife	  Carers	  Network	  Inc.	  
Please	  send	  membership	  application	  form	  to:	  Malubillai	  Wildlife	  Carers	  Network	  Inc.	  PO	  Box	  595	  Victoria	  Park	  WA	  6979	  


	  
 


Just Sharing as send to Malubillai members:- 


Subject: SEASONS GREETINGS	  	  


Dear friends and colleagues of the Vet Department, Perth Zoo,  
We would like to thank you all for your kind assistance during the past year.  We wish you and your loved ones a very 
merry and safe festive season and a happy new year.  







Looking forward to working with you all again in 2015.    
Kind regards from all the staff at the Vet Department 
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KOOKABURRA 
 
We don’t get a lot of Kookaburras coming into care, so you can imagine my surprise when I had a call from one of the 
vets, to pick up a baby kookaburra. 
 
The baby was not quite what I was expecting. It was newly hatched and possibly only a day old, naked as the day a 
human is born. But it had a ferocious appetite. 
 
Very quickly it rose from eating small mice to adult mice and chicks. At one stage its underneath was so smooth and 
shiny, like a balloon, it looked like it could pop anytime. But that didn’t stop it from eating. 
 
It opened its eyes at about 3 weeks, and began to get its pin feathers, it was evident that this species are a rather 
heavy bird and quite large, and this bub had so much growing to do, its huge consumption was necessary. But its 
noise was incessant regardless of whether it was hungry or had been fed. 
 
Eventually it was ready to begin picking up, and I would cut the food into large bite size pieces, it would clean its plate 
within seconds, however, being able to pick up its own food obviously gave it some sort of satisfaction, probably 
being in control of when it wanted to eat, and after a few days the noise stopped. 
 
As it grew large and the feathering developed it began to look beautiful and more like a kookaburra each day. It was 
trying so hard to get its laugh going, but still a bit young and under-developed. 
 
Finally it was fully fledged, although the tail still had some growing to do, but it was pacing the cage, which told me, it 
was time for it to leave the nest. It has now gone to Jacqui for Rehabilitation and soft release. It is in with 3 other adult 
kookaburras, and if past experiences with this species is anything to go by, it will be well looked after and nurtured by 
these adults. I have included several photos, to show the progress of this special creature. 
 


 


            1or 2 days old                             3 weeks old                            6 weeks old  
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Woylies back from the brink? 


If someone had asked me years ago what a Woylie was I would replied with “some kind of mythical creature? 


But these days my answer is somewhat different. A few years back I had the opportunity to monitor and feed both 
Woylies and Quendas at Whiteman Park’s woodland reserve, a 50 hectare nature sanctuary that has been fully 
fenced to keep out feral animals.  


A Woylie also known as a brush tailed Bettong, is a small nocturnal rat-like kangaroo only found in south west WA, 
but was believed to range from arid inland WA to coastal regions of eastern Australia. In 1996 they were removed 
from the endangered species list as their numbers were thriving, however, since 2001 they have suffered huge 
declines in populations ranging between 70-90% losses. In 2007, the Woylie was placed back on the IUCN 
endangered species list, and remains listed as critically endangered. 


It is not clear as to why the Woylie experienced such as heavy decline in the last ten years, but many factors could 
have aided in the number reductions. Predation by foxes and feral cats is a major concern for wild populations, and 
this has been evident lately at Perup Nature reserve. 40 Woylies were released in 2010 and re-trapped the following 
March. Each Woylie had survived and were healthy, with every female carrying a baby in its pouch. Outside the 
sanctuary things were the complete opposite, with only 3% of traps containing a Woylie. Disease is also another 
factor being considered, and it is most likely related to low genetic diversity.  


Many steps are being taken to boost Woylie populations in captive breeding programs such as that at Whiteman 
Park, but little is being done in wild populations due to predation and disease. Will we ever have wild populations 
thriving again or will we be reduced to only seeing a Woylie in captivity? 


If you haven’t had a chance to see a Woylie yet I recommend heading along to a woodland reserve night walk at 
Whiteman Park, held every Friday evening or visit Perth Zoo where they are on display in the nocturnal house.  


Jen O’Malley 


Woylie 
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MOPOKE	  


	  
A sunny welcome to our spring edition of Mopoke, the newsletter for Malubillai, after the cold nights and rainy days it 
is lovely to welcome springtime to Western Australia.  Our local flora, always a show stopper, is just spectacular at 
this time of year. 
 
Recently I and several other Malubillai carers made the trip to Kellerberrin to visit Kathy and although at that time the 
wildflowers were only just starting to flower, edges of the road were starting to burst into colour as these hardy plants 
once again showed their beauty.  On Kathy’s property we did some tree and native flora planting, so hopefully within 
the next few years there will be a little bit more shade in Kellerberrin. 
Kathy and family have settled in well to their new lifestyle and seem very happy to be living the rural lifestyle,  and the 
cows, goats, sheep and new  puppy, which are all now part of the extended family, are very happy with the 
arrangement! 
 
 I know I have mentioned this in previous newsletters, but in case you had forgotten, the trip along the coastal road to 
Jurian Bay is stunning at any time but during spring it takes your breath away, it is an easy drive and the return trip 
can be comfortably done in a day. There is some wildlife to be seen and on my last trip, mom Emu was proudly 
showing off her 2 beautiful chicks, it was a lovely sight.  
 
With the advent of springtime, we are currently  caring for ducklings, of several varieties, marsupials both joeys and 
possums, some early baby wattlebirds and water birds, to mention a few and by October, no doubt, we will all be 
involved in intensive caring of the many other varieties of which find themselves in need of some help.  
	  
Heather	  Seear	  
President	  


	  


	  







	  
Form and Bank account details for payment of membership etc 


 


Membership	  Application	  Form:	  


Surname…	  ……………………………………………………………………………………..	  	  First	  Name…………………………………………………………………………	  


Address…...…………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………….	  


…………………………………………………………………………	  	   	   	   Post	  Code………………………………………………………………………….	  


Telephone:	  Home…………………………………	  Mobile……………………………………….	  Email………………………………………………………………………….	  


Membership	  Costs:	  $20.00	  single	  	  	  	   $30.00	  Family	   	  $15.00	  Pensioner/Student/concession;	  Donation	  $…………………………	  	  	  
Please	  make	  cheques/money	  orders	  payable	  to	  Malubillai	  Wildlife	  Carers	  Network.	  
I	  am	  interested	  in	  becoming	  an	  active	  voluntary	  member	  YES/NO	  (please	  circle),	  If	  yes	  please	  request	  and	  complete	  a	  volunteer	  
application	  for.	  Direct	  Credit:	  BSB:	  016	  263	  A/c	  No:	  109493371	  ANZ	  A/c	  name:	  Malubillai	  Wildlife	  Carers	  Network	  Inc.	  
Please	  send	  membership	  application	  form	  to:	  Malubillai	  Wildlife	  Carers	  Network	  Inc.	  PO	  Box	  595	  Victoria	  Park	  WA	  6979	  
	  


……………………………………………………………………………	  
 


PLEASE MAKE NOTE: UP AND COMING EVENTS 


 


DATE EVENT OTHER INFORMATION VENUE 
 


    
 
General Meeting 


Saturday  20th September 
2014 


 
All welcome 


22 Garland Street Victoria 
Park 


 
General Meeting  


Saturday 18th October 
2014 


 
All welcome 


22 Garland Street Victoria 
Park 


 
General Meeting 


Saturday 15th November 
2014 


 
All welcome 


22 Garland Street Victoria 
Park 


 
SAUSAGE SIZZLE 


Saturday 22nd 
November 2014 


Volunteers welcome 
please come along and 
support us 


BUNNINGS CANNINGTON 
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JAN’S BABY 


Hi all, 


He is probably about 2 months old, and it is hard to believe that he will end up looking as cute as my previous 
gorgeous baby brushtail possums.  Found at the Perth Zoo, in the pouch of his dead mother, I am already in love with 
him. He is doing so well. The first photo I had to take after I had given him his 4.30 am feed.  (Yes - I am getting up 
twice during the night, setting the alarm!!! - not even my kids did that to me!)  He had the feeding teat clenched in his 
teeth, and wouldn't let go.  He still has his eyes closed, but is very strong for such a little guy, and is all long limbs and 
tail, which he will wind around my finger, and hang on for dear life when I am trying to get him back into his pouch 
after his feed. 


He has since been christened Hilary after the climber of Mt. Everest, due to his own climbing talent, and is now 
around four months and thriving, due to all the love and attention from his new mum and the visitors he receives 


Lucky me Jan McPheat – Hilary is now around six months and thriving, he is still Jan’s  pride and joy.	  


	   	    


JET THE BANDICOOT. 
At 11.00 pm on New Year’s Eve, we got a call from a distressed airport worker. They had run over a mother 
bandicoot and the mother and one of the joeys had died. They wanted to know what to do with the surviving joey. We 
went and picked up the joey, set it up in a hotbox in a beanie for the night and gave it some Divetelac. 
 
The next day Lyn Manuel came around with some Biolac milk powder, syringes and tips, beanie liners and a cuddly 
toy for it to snuggle up to. She showed us how to mix up the Biolac and syringe it into the Joey’s mouth. We learnt 
how much to feed it and how often and how to toilet the joey. When Lyn examined the little joey she discovered it was 
a boy, so we named him Jet as he was found at the airport. She also found he had an injury to his hind leg and his 
tail had been damaged, so we arranged that she would come the next day and take him to the vet to get the leg 
checked out. We found out that he is a Southern Brown Bandicoot, otherwise known as a Quenda. 
 
A few days later he was back from the vet and the wound was healing well. We went and picked him up from Lyn. 
She showed us how to make up the night slurry and advised us to add mashed banana on the side. 
 
When he came to us he only weighed 60g, now five weeks later he weighs over 290g and has grown so much he no 
longer fits in the palm of our hand. At first we were only syringe feeding him his food and leaving the slurry out in a 
dish at night. Now he has slurries every meal with chopped fruit, Maggie mince meatballs and mealworms on the 
side. He is now in a hutch and loves running around, climbing on the logs and scratching around in the litter tray. He 
can jump quite high so we have to be careful when we open the hutch that he doesn’t jump out. 
 
It has been a very enjoyable experience raising the little quenda. It has been nice to have a fur-baby for a change. 
We could not have done this without Lyn’s help and advice about what to do and when. 
 
Footnote:  
Jet moved into an aviary in March where he loved to run around, climb the wire, hide in a log and bury in the leaves. 
We had to wait until the weather cooled down before we could release him into the wild. He was finally released at 
the beginning of May weighing 800g. Although we miss the little fur ball, we know he will be happy in the wild. He is 
with other bandicoots so he won’t be lonely. 
John and Rochelle Serra  
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INFORMATION TO HELP IDENTIFY A TAWNY FROG MOUTH  


 
Tawny Frogmouth    ( Podargus  Strigoides ) 
Description  


Broad grey bill-edged by grey plumes             Gape, eye yellow.  


Flat crown; Pale grey eyebrows, grey to reddish -brown above with grey patches, streaked black 


Underparts paler; Tail short, ungraduated 


Males and Females look alike and are 35—50cm long.   


Distribution  


Common mainly in woodlands throughout Australia except in arid interior  


Habits  


Not related to owls but nightjars. While owls fly around at night hunting food Tawny Frogmouths  generally remain on 
a low perch and wait for food to come to them. 


Reproduction  


They mate for life. Female usually lays 2 eggs which are not laid together but sometimes 3to4 days apart. They are 
like small chicken eggs in appearance. They are lustrous white and elliptical. Both parents take turns in sitting on the 
eggs, changing over without any fuss and exposing the eggs for only a few seconds.  Incubation is usually between 
27 to 31 days. 


Diet  


They feed on rats, mice, beetles, moths, frogs and other small pray which they catch in their large, gaping frog-like 
yellow mouth 


 References  


 Field guide to Birds or Australia   
Tawny Frogmouths by Gisella Kaplan   
Docent training notes 
 
 


 THE MUDLARK IN THE PLAYGROUND 


One morning we received a call from a friend from Little Athletics who runs a mobile café in the car park of Riverside 
Gardens in Bayswater. A bird was caught in the ropes of the shade sail covering the playground and was hanging 
upside down by its leg. It had been there since the day before with its parents hovering around and feeding it. 


We put the extension ladder on the van and drove to the playground. John put the ladder against a pole and climbed 
up while I steadied the ladder. There was a small group of very concerned onlookers and a man helped me steady 
the ladder. It was quite windy and the bird’s leg was tightly caught in the rope, so it took quite a while to get the bird 
free. John had to cut away the rope around its leg to free it.  


When it was freed we packed up and took the bird home. On examination it did not have any breaks to the leg. We 
gave it cage rest, food and water and a few days later it was able to be released back to the playground. We were so 
happy it was not seriously hurt and was able to be released. It was a coincidence that it was my friend who rang as 
she did not know that we are wild life carers. 


John and Rochelle Serra 
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My Malubillai Journey- and some rambling… 


Hi, my name is Samantha Norgard. I’m a Year 1/2 teacher at the West Coast Language Development Centre, 
Padbury Campus. We teach children from Kindy to Year 2 who have a Specific Language Impairment. Children with 
a SLI have normal cognitive (intelligence) function, but have difficulties processing language. This includes 
expressive language, such as vocabulary and the ability to express oneself, to receptive language, which is the 
comprehension, or understanding of what is asked or required. As a teacher of 5, 6, and 7 year olds I couldn’t ask for 
a more interesting and varied work day. At times though I have to thank the God of the grapes! 
 
Ever since I was a young tacker I always had a passion for animals and the outdoors. I was lucky enough to spend 
my childhood years on rural and semi-rural properties in Perth where my sister and I spent many happy hours hand 
painting our horses with mulberry juice, helping hand- shear Mum’s pet sheep, racing our Guinea pigs, collecting 
eggs whilst trying to avoid the cranky rooster (I still have the scars from his awesome spurs!), and enjoying all the 
love from our regular cats and dogs. Actually there was an interesting Christmas in the 80s when my sister’s pet rat 
Enzo escaped and ended up living in the Christmas tree (we used real ones in those days). He’d always had a bit of 
a biting habit so the tree didn’t end up getting decorated much that year. 
 
Over my teaching career I have taken every opportunity to go above and beyond our curriculum to teach my students 
about being responsible for their environment. And this is where Malubillai came in to my life. Our playground is lucky 
enough to be in a Tuart tree grove.  Every morning when I take the children out for morning fitness I ask them to 
close their eyes and tell me what they hear. Mostly I get ‘car’ but sometimes I get ‘wind’, ‘birds’ etc. It’s not often we 
close our eyes and stop to just listen. 
We usually have families of pink and greys, magies, 28s, and the rainbows that live around there. 
 
During one recess about three years ago I wasn’t on duty but a student came running up asking for Miss Norgard. A 
blue tongue had been found; nearly got stepped on by rampaging kids. I’d been the go-to person for relocating 
bobtails (with no knowledge apart from common sense) and I had my box and scooped up Bluey but his eyes were all 
gummy and shut. I knew this didn’t look normal so I asked my Deputy to take it to the nearest vet as I had to go back 
into class. 
 
Sometime later a lovely lady called Lyn Robson rang and asked if we were ready to release it back where it came 
from. Lyn came and not only brought the bobtail back, but gave the children a really informative lesson on bobtails. 
The children were even able to gently touch it which was a huge bonus for them.  It was also informative for me as I 
didn’t know they mated for life. The bobtail had eaten a red balloon (as well as having the flu!). They love red things 
like strawberries etc. That was a really good teaching point for me: bobtails love red things; lots of other animals eat 
other colours too! 
 
Long story short- Every year I have a class of year 13x Year 1/2 students.  As their teacher, I’m lucky enough to have 
them for some of the most important, formative years of their lives. Every fortnight I take the children on a rubbish  
pickup around the school, and we do it because we’re not only proud of our environment, but because we have to 
take care of those creatures living in our environment. I get quite cross when I hear of schools using rubbish pick up, 
or ‘scab duty’ as part of their punishment system. Research has shown that using this as a punitive measure breeds 
resentment of picking up rubbish. Greg and I are very outdoorsy people and every time we go fishing, kayaking, 
hiking or 4WDing we always come back with a bag load of other people’s discarded crap. I wonder if those people 
with such a blatant disregard for their environment were made to undertake ‘scab duty’ in their formal schooling 
years… 
 
But-  it makes my heart sing when I see children in my class running up to me in the playground at recess or lunch 
with a piece of rubbish in their hand, declaring they’ve just saved an animal (from a horrible plastic death). I just hope 
that positive and proactive attitude prevails throughout their lives. 
 
I have since joined Malubillai, early 2014. I feel like I’ve joined a family. For anyone thinking of becoming a wildlife 
carer, the support and information is amazing.  We’ve had a Willie Wagtail with a gammy foot who has decided to 
stick around after release. He’s able to catch his own food but when he comes in for his daily rations our smiles are 
from ear to ear. What a personality! Thank you Malubillai , thank you for the information that will filter down through 
me, hopefully and respectfully, to our next generation. 
 
Samantha 
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THE STORY OF ECHO A BLACK GLOVE WALLABY – WESTERN BRUSH TAIL WALLABY 


Four years ago, I received a call from Native Arc, they had a wallaby joey that only weighed five hundred grams and 
asked if I would care for it. This was agreed and we quickly got a warm pouch ready  
When I arrived at Native Arc, there he was the sweetest little thing I had ever seen; he was very small and very 
frightened. I bundled him up into his new warm pouch and cuddled him close. 
 
 Dean told me his history; A gentleman from Manjimup had found the Joey in its dead mother pouch. 
After driving by for a few days, he decided to move the body to the side of the road, noticed movement in her pouch 
and heard a muffled whimper. He quickly felt the pouch and was astounded to have two big black eyes looking up at 
him. He felt that it was his responsibility to help the little joey, he rang his wife told her what he had found and said he 
was driving to Murdoch to get the joey help. Luckily he had a blanket on the back seat. He wrapped the joey in the 
blanket and made his way to Perth. 
CARE 
 I had never cared for a wallaby before, had only reared kangaroos, so I decided to ring Lyn Manuel, as she was my 
mentor. Lyn advised me on his care and said that I needed to know what species he was and that I was in luck, Marg 
Larner an expert on kangaroos and wallabies was giving a talk at Malubillai and would be able to identify the baby. 
He was identified as a Western Brush Tail Wallaby, and was quite rare. 
Marg advised me that Perth zoo was looking for black glove wallabies (common name) for a captive breeding 
program, as not much was known about them it was arranged for me to speak with Arthur who was the head of the 
marsupials at the zoo. Arthur said that he would love to have Echo once he reached two kilos, and that he would be a 
wonderful ambassador 
ECHO  
Echo grew quickly, he loved being in my back yard with six kangaroo joeys, he was very confident and bossy 
He loved white roses and eating the hibiscus flowers that grew in the garden. He had a very sweet nature and loved 
his cuddles. The months passed and it was time for Echo to go into quarantine at the zoo, for a month, before going 
into his new enclosure. It was heartbreaking to surrender him as I loved him dearly, but I knew in my heart that he 
would be safe for the rest of his life and that he would have the best care that any animal could receive. He became a 
favorite of the keepers because of his loving nature, Belinda the zoo keeper with the marsupials said that if the 
keepers were having a bad day they would go and sit with Echo as he would snuggle up to them on their lap and 
make them feel better. Echo was kept in a beautiful enclosure at the back of the zoo;  
The zoo keepers understood that I needed to visit Echo regularly,  


Echo seemed happy as he had a little quokka as a roommate. However what Echo needed was a female to breed 
with .There is a breeding pair of black glove wallabies at the zoo, however they have only produced two male joeys.  


Belinda contacted me August 2014, saying that the female had a very young joey in pouch and fingers were crossed 
that the joey would be a female, so that Echo would have a mate. Belinda said that Echo had been a great friend, and 
that they had put the word out to local wildlife carer groups to see if there are any female Western Brush Tail 
wallabies available to house at the zoo, for breeding purposes and to showcase to the public. Belinda said that even 
locals knew very little of them, but were impressed by their beauty, and it gives the keepers the opportunity to 
educate their visitors on the importance to slow down when driving near bushland and to check road kill for any signs 
of life. 


Shane Williams. 


 QUOKKA ROOM MATE  ECHO 





