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Next meeting Friday 27 October with guest presebtadre de Villiers.

The wildlife of the Galapagos Islands is somethim most of us will never see in person. But you
can see it through the eyes, photographs and stofrieeidre de Villiers. She will bring to life fas

the amazing wildlife of this unique region.

Deidre is a ranger with National Parks & WildliferSice and usually more concerned with the
welfare of our koalas. She is also a marine bistagp has a wealth of knowledge to bring to her
presentation about the Galapagos Island inhabitants

Join us at 7.30pm and be amazed.

PRESIDENTS REPORT
Steve Homewood

| am pleased to report that the Society contirtaes
flourish, its finances are reasonably healthy aasl h
achieved much over the past year. Logan Branch
hosted the AGM and southern branches get
together: it was great to see both old faces amd ne
at the various presentations. Issues of declining
membership and the increasing age of members
continue to invoke discussion and is something as a
branch we will attempt to address over the coming
months. All branches report on the continuing
development in their areas and the threat to our
wildlife. However most branches had positive
things to report from their areas.

Climate change is an emotive subject and many of
have seen the *“film”, there are regular
documentaries on the subject and one wonders why
our politicians are so blinkered and selfish. Our
environment Minister Senator lan Campbell is
prepared sanction the destruction of sacred

aboriginal rock paintings in Western Australia for
an export gas pipeline.

Why? Because we must do our bit to help the
world reduce greenhouse gas emissions by reducing
dependency on coal, it is nothing to do with biiko
of dollars of royalties and jobs. He calls it a win
win, win, win situation, so it must be good.

Adapt is the cry, as there is not the politicdl ar
fear that will drive the change in many countries.

A change in attitude to our wildlife, our bushro
rivers and oceans is needed, as it will be unable t
adapt without a great loss in biodiversity, which
will unable to be reversed.

| look forward to that realisation.
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Get to know your
WPSQBB Committee
Members

Simon Baltais

Simon is the secretary for
WPSQBB. He is married to
Margaret and has one daughter.
He works as an Operations
Manager for a major IT firm,
but his passion has always been
with the environment. He has
served in the infantry in the
Australian Army and as a
police officer in the QLD
Police Force and has travelled
far and wide.

Simon prefers to wander
quietly through the bush, but
instead he finds himself
engaged in lobbying politicians,
running campaigns, court cases
and handling reports and
submissions.  Enjoying the
mysteries that one can find in
wetlands and estuaries he
spends as much time as he can
on or in Moreton Bay. He
currently manages Moreton
Bay Seagrass Watch, studies
marine science at UQ and holds
a number of Ministerial
appointments, such as being a
member of the QLD Coastal

Protection Advisory
Committee.

He enjoys dugongs, birds,
rainforests, waterways and

working with people who are
genuinely committed to
building a better future. He
regularly talks to developers,

industry representatives and
community leaders and sees a
sustainable future dependent
upon achieving an ecologically
sustainable population.

KOALA
REDLANDS

COUNT IN

The annual
phone in
survey of
koalas in
Redlands is
on Saturday
and Sunday
21st/22 " October from
8am-5pm

Please report all
sightings on
telephone 3820 1103 .
Volunteers are also

sought to answer the
telephones etc.

Anyone interested

should call Debbie on

3823 5575.

BATTY BOAT CRUISE

The next cruise will be held on
5 November. The cruise goes
up the Brisbane River before
dark allowing time to admire
the scenery and lovely homes
and returns after dark when the
river takes on a vastly image
ablaze with lights. In between
there is the pleasure of the
flying fox fly out. Its awe
inspiring and fascinating to see
the flying foxes snatch a drink
from the river.

Cruise includes commentary.
There is food and drinks
available on the boat. Adults
$27. Check out the website for
full detailswww.wildlife.org.au
or phone 3221 0194.

DOG DAY OUT

Thanks to Steve and Doreen the
society was represented at the
Redlands Dog Day Out held at
the Capalaba Regional Park.

It was good to chat to people
about dogs and wildlife
interactions and to show that
we can work together and we
are not anti dogs.

We have been tinkering with a
perfect machine: damming up
rivers, wiping out wildlands,

sucking vast amounts of oil and
water from the ground,

dumping billions of tons of

carbon into the thin layer of air
that protects our home from the
sun...tinker, tinker, tinker with

a system that has taken billions
of years of evolution to reach
its near perfect state of
equilibrium.

Now all of a sudden, the engine
is starting to splutter. The

smooth flows of air and sea
currents are interrupted. The
temperature is shooting up,
melting icecaps and forcing sea
levels to rise. We may be able
to keep going like this for

another generation or two, but
the big crash is definitely upon
us and we are running out of
options on how to stop it. All

of us - all six billion are starting

to wail and howl like players

caught up in a Greek tragedy.

By Kono Matsu
Kono Matsu, writes for the

Canadian-based Adbusters
magazine



KOALA PROTECTION QUESTIONED

From a Media Release by Simon Baltais

It is believed that the State Government laws to
protect koalas have been exposed as weak

SEQ residents are witnessing first hand just how
ineffective the new koala laws are.

At this very moment koala habitat from Wellington
Point (top of Redland Shire) to Kingston (Logan
City) is being lost to development, most of it vifth
the Koala Coast, and the Koala Plan does nothing to
protect it from destruction.

Developers, one of the major financial contributors
to the State Government election campaign are
laughing; they have nothing to fear from the new
Koala laws.

Even if the EPA bothered to monitor for
compliance with the new laws where would these

| am not a dog or cat hater. | love both, in fact
love all animals which is why | am a carer.
However | am angry. At the moment | have ringtail
triplets, raised by their wonderful mum
who probably weighed less than a kilo. For a
ringtail to have triplets is quite unusual, butraise
them to a combined weight of 190g. is astonishing.
It breaks my heart to think that this poor littleim
was going about her own business trying to find
enough food in our rapidly diminishing bushland,
not hurting anyone or anythingjust toend up
having her head ripped apart by someone's pet dog,
because people aren't prepared to try to save our
precious wildlife.

I will look after her babies, not as well as she
did, but I will do my best. To exacerbate matters,
just yesterday | had to pick up a mother ringtail,
another dog attack, but she is still alive, andlse

a tiny baby. She is in a bad way. Will she live?
Who knows, the vet and | will do our best but then

koalas go? Escapees are destined to starve to death if she does | will return her to where she came

or die from disease due to stress caused from
competition for dwindling food resources or perish
on the roads in their travels in a futile attempt t
find new territories.

The members of the State Government should hang
their heads in shame. Under their watch the Koala
has gone from Common to Vulnerable in SEQ, and
there has been a 31% drop in koala numbers in the
Koala Coast in less than 7 years. At the currdet ra
our koalas are heading for local extinction.
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LETTER TO THE EDITOR

By Jan Smith
Subject: New animal laws.

I get so angry when | hear people complain about
having to confine their dogs and cats at nighaml
one of those strange people who find time in their
lives to look after injured wildlife. Many of these
injuries are the results of attacks by dogs and
cats that are not properly confined between dark
and dawn on any sized blocks including those under
2,000 sg.m.

All wildlife is important, koalas more so because
we are losing them at a vast rate, so quickly ithat
will be a miracle if we have any koalas left in SE
QIld in a few years. My sympathy goes to those
wonderful vets and carers who try to pin together
what is left of the koalas that are attacked
by unconfined dogs.

Along with other carers, | try to save the liveslo#
little ringtails and tiny gliders that come intorea
because of attacks by these animals.

from. This is the law, but what chance does she
have of raising her baby to adulthood? Not much in
The Redlands.
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NEW BOOK

‘A Doctor in the Garden’ by Professor John Pearn.
Amphibian Press $79.95. This book looks at the
relationship between Australian flora and the world
of medicine. It has history, medicine, plants and
the beauties of nature and it describes the stories
behind the names of 350 Australian native plants as
well as giving biographies of those who have
contributed to our knowledge of medicine &
medicinal herbs.
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VALE

October ¥ 2006 was a sad day for Redlands, with
the passing of Delphine Douglas aged 66 years after
a short illness. She was a beautiful and pas®onat
person loved by all who knew her.

The loss of Delphine saddens us all and our deepest
and most heart felt sympathies go to her husband
Bob and children and all of their families.

Delphine made many positive contributions through
her work for conservation. She a person who
actively took steps to make our community a better
place for all and she was a passionate protector of
our unique environment.

Delphine lived life to the full and will always e
the hearts of those who knew her.



GISELLE

Part 2 of the Glider's Story.
by Jan Smith

Giselle woke up when she was put into a nice cosy
little box and she was quite happy. Lovely fruitsva
put in and she tucked in until her tummy was nice
and full. After a little snooze, she was given som
of her yummy milk, and then she sniffed the
flowers that were in her box. They smelt nice but
she was really tired, so she soon was fast asleep.

Giselle woke up with a start as she heard a strange
voice calling her, and she was using her old name
that her mum used to call her. ‘Little Weed, would
you like some nice milk? Did you have a lovely
sleep sweet little girl?” ‘This isn’t my mum,
Giselle said to herself ‘my mum calls me Giselle
now, oh where is my mum?’ When a hand came in
to pick her up, Giselle stood up on her back legs
and launched herself at the hand. ‘Go away, you are
not my mum. Poor little baby, she was so
frightened as once again in her short life, she had
lost her mum. The new lady kept talking gently to
her, and she offered her a drink of milk. Giselle
loved the milk so hunger overcame her fear and she
drank thirstily. The lady then tried to hold herhier
hand to give her a cuddle, but Giselle didn't like
different smell. She wanted her mum, so she
wriggled round, trying to get away, but she feltwe
sleepy as it was glider’s night time so she cudpd
and went to sleep in the new lady’s hand.

Later that day Giselle awoke with a start. She was
back in her box, and there was something strange in
with her! What was it? It was fluffy and grey with

a black stripe down its nose and it looked vaguely
familiar. She leaned over to sniff it and it sedf
back at her. They touched noses, and Giselle knew
she had found a friend, so she started to lick the
little newcomer. Little sounds came from her
throat; little noises that made the new baby glider
feel better. Giselle stopped licking for a minutel a
said, ‘hello, | am so glad you are here. | havenbe
so lonely since | was taken away from my mum.
My name is Giselle. Do you have a hame?’ The
lady looked into the box and smiled at the little
babies. She said ‘Hello you two. Giselle, what do
you think of your new friend Gypsy?' Giselle
leaned close to the baby’s ear and said ‘You have
such a pretty name Gypsy. We can be friends’.

The lady took the two little gliders out to giveeth
some nice milk. ‘Yum' said Giselle, lapping
greedily at her dish of milk, and her ears flopped
and out of the dish as she drank. She hearddlye la
laugh. ‘You are a funny one; your ears are getting
all wet. Gypsy's ears don't fall in the milk like
yours do.” Giselle felt so much happier having a
little mate, and as long as the yummy food kept

coming, she decided that this wasn't such a bad
place to live.

A few days later their new mum came into the
room, saying quietly ‘Hello little ones. Look what
have here. This is a little boy glider and his ram
Gilbert. He is very lonely too, so | hope you viié
very nice to him.” Then another little glider was
gently put into their box. Giselle and Gypsy looked
at each other and at the little glider. It wadlyea
nice to see another creature that looked just like
them, so they both made little glider noises to enak
him feel welcome. Gilbert said sadly’ | have been
taken from my mum. She looked like this lady but
she isn’'t the same.” He gave a couple of littlesr
but Giselle and Gypsy licked him gently and
Giselle said ‘don’'t be sad Gilbert. This is really
guite a nice place and this lady is a good mum.
There are lots of lovely things to eat and drink.’
Giselle really loved her food.

Gilbert soon settled in with the two girls, andrthe
before long there were three girls, as anotherlsmal
glider came to live with them. She cried softly and
the lady said ‘She is quite small and very frigleign
but | know you will make her feel better’. Giselle
asked her gently ‘What is your name?’ The small
glider shook her head sadly, ‘my mum just called
me her baby. My mum looked just like you,
Giselle.” ‘Really’ said Giselle,” that's odd becau
my mum looked just like the lady who is looking
after us.’

Soon the lady appeared again and the four little
glider faces looked up at her and Giselle said, ‘see
she looks like my mum, but she’s not'. The lady
smiled and said to the three little G’s as sheedall
them, ‘now you three be really nice to little Geci
She is quite small and very frightened and she has
lost her real mum, but | know you will make her
feel better.” Gracie cheered up when the thrdle lit
gliders cuddled up to her. ‘Now’, said their new
mum, ‘instead of the three G’'s we have four G's.
That is a good start for a lovely little glider onjy.



When you are all grown up you will be able to go
and live in the bush just like all big gliders dmt
until then, | will look after you and | hope youllwvi
be very happy.’

The four little gliders settled quite nicely into a
routine of sleeping, feeding and climbing round the
branches, nibbling at the gum, bark and flowers in
the cage. They liked to chase the little meal worms
they found in their cage and eat them up. They
tasted really nice.

One day their new mum said ‘look what | have
here, little ones. This tiny glider is called Squiz
and she is lonely and frightened. She is very lsmal
and will be a special mate for Gracie, but | want
you big ones to be as nice to her as you all have
been to Gracie and make her feel welcome.” Little
Squizz was gently put into the box, and Gracie said
‘oh | am so glad to have another glider who is $mal
like | am,” and she cuddled up to Squizz to make
her feel better. The other three bigger gliders all
snuggled together with the two little ones and soon
Squizz started to feel happier. Giselle asked her
‘did you have a mum who looked like me or a mum
who looked like the mum we have now?’ Squizz
was puzzled. ‘My mum looked a bit like this new
lady, not like you Giselle. Why would my mum
look like you?' Giselle nudged her with her little
nose and said ‘Don’'t worry Squizz, as long as they
give you nice food it doesn't really matter what
they look like. It seems that mums come in all
shapes and sizes, and they are all nice.’

So the five little gliders ate and played and slajt
the time growing bigger. Quite possibly more
gliders would come into care with Lyn, who is their
mum, as squirrel gliders live in colonies of lofs o
gliders.

Eventually they will be placed into a big aviarmda
when they are big the door will be opened and the
gliders will be free to come and go until they feel
secure enough to leave the aviary and set up their
own homes in the bushland nearby.

Be safe and happy precious little Squirrel gliders.

TURTLES IN TROUBLE
Extract from Bayside Bulletin report

"A spate of small turtles washing up on shores has
highlighted scientists and animal welfare groups'
concerns about marine debris.

Two turtles, one found on North Stradbroke Island,
and a second found at Fingal Head in northern New
south Wales, have triggered alarm bells. Both
animals were around 20cm long and died when
their with guts were choked with marine rubbish. .
"The emaciated immature female was extremely
weak and severely dehydrated and was suffering
from floating syndrome, which is where food
trapped by foreign material starts to decompose,
leaking gases into the body cavity and causing the
animal to float.

"After dressing the turtle's wounds and placing her
on a drip, we kept her under observation over night
Unfortunately, she succumbed to her illness and
died the next morning."

A necropsy (autopsy) was performed on the turtle
and discovered that her gut was choked with
decomposing seagrass and marine rubbish.

"Bits of plastic shopping bags, black plastic rdhbi
bag, parts of plastic bottle tops, plastic threeeity
balloons - and even a bit of a flip flop (thong®res
found lodged in the animal's gut," Dr Townsend
said.

"Over 40 individual pieces of rubbish were
accounted for, the majority of it plastic-based."

We have still along way to go
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This picture taken from the "'Rattler" train at
Kandanga Station, an information area has been set
up in an old house, all well worth a visit.

The train track and house will be inundated by the
dam if it ever fills, 900 properties could be

drowned, and families will be displaced. The

whole of the proposed site is festooned by protest
banners and placards. Visit the website at
www.savethemaryriver.com
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Meeting Information

When Opinions
LastFriday of each month expressed in this
(excluding December & January) newsletter are

Where Redlands IndigiScapes Centre those of the author

17 Runnymede Road, Capalaba and not
Time 7.30 pm necessarily those
of the Society.




