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DE GABRIELE AUCTIONS

WANTED FOR AUCTION

• JEWELLERY

• STERLING SILVER • PORCELAIN

• AUSTRALIAN PAINTINGS

• OBJETS D’ART

• GEORGIAN & VICTORIAN

FURNITURE

Take advantage of a strong auction 
market for quality items. For a confidential

appraisal, without cost or obligation,
contact Patrick De Gabriele on 4464 1289

‘The Hardworking Massage for Harworking
People’

Heike Weber (Dip. Health Science)
7/97 Queen St, Berry

0413 774 490 or 4448 8833
www.bodycraft.com.au

Closed on Mondays only. Evening Sessions available
by appointment only.

TRADES & SERVICES DIRECTORY

BUILDING
& INTERIOR
DESIGNERS

PLANS FOR
NEW HOMES

AND ADDITIONS

TEL:  4464 3155
MOB: 0411 869 995

our Legged

riends
PET FEEDING
SERVICE

For Horses, Dogs, Cats, Birds
& all other domestic pets

Megan White
dip in animal care
Ph. 4464 2472 / 0407 407 328
meganwhite@bigpond.com.au

• FEEDING • EXERCISING • RUGGING •
GARDEN • MAIL • GARBAGE

CARPENTER & JOINER
& GLAZIER
MARK BANN

License no. 36312c, Fully Insured
TRAINED BY PETER PRIDDLE & COL BARRETT

OVER 15 YEARS EXPERIENCE
• RENOVATIONS, RESTORATIONS
• EXTENSIONS, MAINTENANCE
• GAZEBOS, DECKS, PERGOLAS

• HAND CRAFTED TIMBER FEATURES
• ALL COTTAGE GLASS REPLACEMENT

• REFERENCES AVAILABLE
MOBILE 0413 536 541

A/H 02 44 23 24 07

OPEN DAY
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SHOALHAVEN HEADS GOLF CLUB
Sunday 4th July, 2004

9 HOLE AMBROSE9 HOLE AMBROSE9 HOLE AMBROSE9 HOLE AMBROSE9 HOLE AMBROSE
10.30 am start -  $5.00 per person
This is a fun event, even for beginners
PLAY AND INSPECT YOUR NEW ‘SUPER NINE’ COURSE NOW IN PLAY
• Sausage Sizzle • Golf tips from Club Professional • Putting Competition
Bring the kids and check out the junior development program.
The Golf Club is a local community project.
The friendly licensed club house welcomes you.
Half year membership now available. (July special - no joining fee).

Shoalhaven Heads Golf Club
Staples Street, Telephone 4448 8683

Twitchers

Sponsored By

Birds around Berry
I’ve been enjoying the delights of aromatherapy
lately, autumn aromatherapy that is. Crisp early
morning breezes that pinch your nose, mixed
with the drifting scent of wood fires warming
cold kitchens and that wonderfully distinctive
odour of fallen leaves forming a damp, bronze
carpet at the base of our Liquid Ambers. It is an
exhilarating time of the year - and a little
frustrating too!

The woods have grown quieter now that our
summer visitors have gone. And our resident
birds are too preoccupied with finding food in a
diminishing larder to sing. As I walk some tracks
I am grateful to see any bird at times, except
perhaps the Pied Currawongs who are seeking
the same little birds I am. My branch and rock
throwing skills are improving daily!

Still I enjoy the walk, the wonderful autumn
smells and the anticipation of seeing one bird
in particular. Its rich, vibrant calls and ringing
song is one of the most distinctive around Berry
and the male looks an absolute stunner. Last
June I was with a group of birders exploring the
woods of Black Ash Nature Reserve. Our leader
was Chris Chafer, a Wollongong birder of very
considerable experience and not easily
impressed. While we were all enjoying the walk
and the company we were frustrated we hadn’t
seen more birds. Then we heard a call that broke
the silence and in to view flew a bird dressed in
a yellow-green overcoat and a luminous lemon-
yellow waistcoat topped with a starched white
bib trimmed in jet black. This was a male Golden
Whistler and he looked good!

He was busy too and appeared blissfully
unaware of the barrage of binoculars following
his every move. Or maybe he was aware of us
and, hoping to impress, was delighting in
showing off his splendidly sharp plumage. It
worked. We were entranced, our spirits rose and
Chris said it for all of us “It only takes a Golden
Whistler to make an autumn day”

I was telling Barry, a friend visiting from Sydney,
of this incident just recently. We were at the trig

point at Red Rocks Reserve scanning the
Kangaroo Valley with our binoculars in the
hope of seeing a Grey Goshawk or a Wedge-
tailed Eagle. The views were breathtaking but
we didn’t see any goshawks or eagles. In fact
we hadn’t seen much at all for two days!

We had come to Red Rocks to se if the heath
was flowering. It wasn’t, except for a small patch
of Heath Banksia and that was busy with
Eastern Spinebills and New Holland
Honeyeaters, both attractive birds and well
worth seeing. But they weren’t the birds we had
hoped to see, so we decided to explore.

As soon as we left the Heath Banksia a breeze-
free stillness settled over the heath. We listened,
we looked. We walked, we stood. There wasn’t
a sound. Not even a scurrying shadow skipping
through the undergrowth. Resigned to it being
‘one of those days’ we turned back to the car
and started the slow bumpy drive back to the
road.

Then, like little mice, out on to the track popped
four Southern Emu-wrens. The rays of the
afternoon sun caught the orange in their
plumage flushing it with gold highlights. The
soft colours of the male’s lilac ear muffs
shimmered silver. They looked fabulous. The tail
of an Emu-wren is made up of four filamentous
feathers; similar to those of an Emu and, in
certain lights, the tail is quite hard to see and
the bird can easily look like a short plump
mouse as it hops among the leaf litter.

They are also very secretive birds and
notoriously difficult to see. Yet here were Barry
and I enjoying the best views either of us had
ever had of Emu-wrens. “Autumn is a great time
of the year” Barry said as we drove contentedly
home.

Bob Ashford  4464 1574
bobashford@bigpond.com

‘For Deep &
Thorough

Muscle
Therapy’

REMEDIAL MASSAGE
CLINIC & MOBILE MASSAGE


