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Hey Dude, Who Moved My Gumnuts? 
  
Plant seeds are the most fascinating, wonderful things. They are 
nature’s way of making sure the next generation of plants can grow.  
They come in all shapes and sizes and plants have many different ways 
of spreading their seeds about. 
 
From the tiniest little alpine plant that barely peeks through the melting 
snow of the arctic or the Swiss Alps to mighty trees in the forest, some 
of which are thousands of years old, seeds are the key to their survival 
and their promise of future life. 
 

 Plants create seeds in a variety of shapes, 
sizes and types and some are more vigorous 
than others are, in getting their seeds out 
into the world.  For instance, the “double 
gee”, that horror of punctured bike tyres, 
thongs, car tyres and bare feet, makes its 
seed almost as soon as it has started 
growing and only the first two leaves can be 
seen. It will flower, go to seed and produce 
its three pronged fruit within a month of 
beginning to grow. 
 
Emex australi  is also called spiny emex, 
three-cornered jack, cat-head, prickly jack, 
giant bull head, Tanner’s curse, bindii, or 

Cape spinach. It was brought to Australia from South Africa by early 
settlers to be used as a vegetable, hence 
its name Cape spinach.   It soon went wild, 
is very hard to control and now infests 
millions of acres of paddocks in Australia 
and America.  
 
It is interesting that know what attaches 
itself to the sole of your shoe or sticks into 
your foot is not a seed – but the fruit. Its seeds, inside their little three-
pronged capsule will remain viable for up to fifteen years, so getting rid 
of them in paddocks and pasture is a long-term job.   

 
From the fleshy fruits we love to eat, like oranges 
and cherries with the seeds completely inside, to 
those with their hard, seed bearing cases (like 
Banksia) that we scarcely regard as “fruit”, plants 
protect their precious seeds with different sorts 
of coverings.  
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Plants have many different ways to spread their seeds: spores that drift 
on the wind; cones that let their seeds fly free like little helicopters. 
Some have hard pods that eject their seeds in capsules when they sense 
smoke from a fire is sufficiently cool for the seeds to be safely released; 
some seed pods forcibly split open and fire off their genetic code with a 
distinct “popping” sound in the natural process of reproduction. 

 
Dandelions (Taraxacum officinale) send their 
seeds out into the world at the mercy of the 
breeze, and picking their seed heads and 
blowing them off to fly away is a favourite 
game of children around the world. Like 
thistles, they are everywhere and on warm 
summer breezes their seeds travel for miles 
looking like drifting parachutes. 
 
One afternoon as I stood on my back patio in 
Stoneville, something stung me on the back 
of the neck.  Then, another stung me again!  
I turned around to find the big bull Banksia 
(Banksia Grandis) by the cage of our pink 
and grey galah, Burt, was ejecting hundreds 

of seeds with considerable force.   
 
It was a hot Saturday 
afternoon and a slight smell 
of bushfire smoke lingered 
on the afternoon breeze 
although the fire had not 
been close enough for me to 
see it. Some Australian 
plants need the threat of 
fire to trigger them into 
releasing their seed or 
actually need fire to 
germinate their seeds. Just 
the smell of smoke was enough to send the Banksia into a frenzy of 
seeds showering down on the lawn, the patio and me! 
 
In the background of the picture above, you can see a seed spike called 
an axis beginning to form. Each lump is called a follicle, it will contain 
two seeds and remains tightly closed until the seeds are released either 
for fire or for the annual seed release.  The methods vary between 
species of Banksia. The spike in the front is not yet open with its couple 
of thousand tiny flowers that form a community about the axis. 
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Banksias are a vital part of the food chain 
in the Australian bush. They make a great 
deal of nectar and are an important food 
source for all kinds of creatures including 
birds, bats, possums, native bees and 
many types of beetles and flies.   
 
The Banksia flower itself is tiny and what 
we see displayed is a whole community of 
perhaps 2,000 flowers on the one spike.  
 
We call a flower spike like this an 
inflorescence – a group or cluster of flowers 
growing together on a single stem.  
 

There is about 170 different species of Banksia and some of them are 
rare and highly endangered. Some have their flowers grow in a double 
spiral around the stem and may comprise up to 6,000 flowers on a 
single spike. 
 
When a Banksia loses all its flower parts from the spike or inflorescence, 
the hard seedpod that we know so well is called the axis.  It is not a 
cone, because only the conifers and cycads 
have cones.  We often call it a Banksia nut, 
as well. 
 
In species like B. Marginata, some old 
flower parts persist for many years.  The 
fruit of the Banksia (the part with the seeds 
in it) has a hairy appearance after the 
flower parts have faded and the seed spike 
is almost invisible.   
 
It was these hairy old Banksia flowers with 
their “whiskers” all over the axis, or seed 
spike, that were the inspiration for May 
Gibbs’ depiction of the “The Big Bad 
Banksiamen” that frightened little children 
in her stories of “Snugglepot and Cuddlepie 
– The Gum Nut Babies”.  
 
They mostly occur in the Eastern States of Australia and I took this 
photograph of a “whiskery old man” in Kings Park in Perth, in the 
Banksia Garden. I have photographed them in Midland, as well. 
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Banksia seeds are very highly regarded 
by the West Australian endangered 
white tailed black cockatoos – both 
Carnaby’s (Calyptorhynchus latirostris) 
and Baudin’s (Calyptorhynchus 
baudinii) Cockatoos love to eat the 
seeds from Banksia nuts. With their 
huge beaks, they can tear open the 
very hard seedpods and extract the 
tiny seeds with their tongue.  
 
Sadly, their food supplies are rapidly diminishing by clearing of the bush 
in the city areas for housing, hospitals and commercial developments; 
by clearing in the mid-west for farming and by logging in the forests. 
Many freeways have Banksia planted along them, which are very 
beautiful when they are in flower, but some black cockatoos fall victim 
to trucks and cars when they come there to eat.   
 

The Banksia ejects its seeds in a hard shell, which 
later opens to release little seeds with wings, very 
similar to those that come from the pine trees.  Each 
seed is at the end of a pair of flaky wings, divided by 
a septum and when the shell opens, the breeze will 
carry the seeds away.  Of course, if the black 
cockatoos have already been, the seeds are long 
gone. Those hard shells struck me and it was the first 
time I could remember that happening in the twenty 
years we had lived at Stoneville.  
 
I was later surprised to see how many of the seeds 
took root, but they were mostly in places where they 

had no chance of growing into a twenty-foot Banksia. Germination 
seemed to be no problem at all. 
 
I especially loved that big Banksia tree because its large flower spikes 
overhung the lawn, which been built up quite a lot, and I could see right 
into the depths of the flowers. I could watch the iridescent flies, the little 
beetles, the ants and bees swarming over it collecting nectar for honey 
and pollen for food. I was never lucky enough to see a pygmy possum, 
though, but my local bat would often swoop right over my head in the 
early evening, scooping insects from the upper flowers when they were 
startled into flying in the twilight. 
 
Less than three years later, the huge old Banksia died. It was so sad.  
From a short distance away, its leaves on the crown started to look 
yellow and within three weeks, it was gone. Totally dead. It was a large 
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mature tree when we went to live there, a wonderful food supply for our 
birds, possums and insects, and we shared its company for twenty years 
before it died. I suspect it was about thirty-five or forty years old when 
we lost it.  It was a sad loss for the birds and the possums too, because 
we shared many adventures with them in that tree and with the Robin 
Red Breasts, too. 
 
It was not unknown for the Carnaby’s 
black cockatoos to alight in the huge 
Marri tree (Corymbia calophylla) 
behind the bull Banksia and spend the 
afternoon dropping “honkey” nuts on 
top of Burt’s cage. They would drop 
them just for the fun of hearing them 
“plonk” on top of the cage and them 
making Burt scream.   
 
Their aim was very accurate and they 
particularly liked the game when Splinter was curled up on top of Burt’s 
cage, thinking he was out of sight.  It was their way of getting back at 
him, because he was quite adept when he was a young kitten at 
confronting them on the end of a branch.   

 
Occasionally, they would fly down and sit 
on the cocky cage we had installed as 
Burt’s “bachelor pad” in the roof of the 
cage and Burt would move out of sight to 
the back corner. It was quite a different 
matter when the pink and grey galahs sat 
all over the roof and on top of the cage, 
for then Burt would come into the 
“upstairs cage”  and sit among the mob.  

 
Moving from the hills to East 
Victoria Park has meant a great 
change for Splinter. No more can 
he belt his way up a red gum trunk 
and out onto a branch, to “eyeball” 
a baby black cockatoo twice his 
size as it precariously clung to a 
cluster of waving twigs and leaves.  
 
Nor can he lurk amongst the 
bottlebrush to threaten the 
magpies who stalk through the 
garden. He cannot loll on a Banksia branch, waiting (as Lisa put it) to 
“pounce upon a passing antelope, as one does, in Stoneville.”  
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He is mostly Bengal – and like no other cat I have ever owned.  His 
main prey is the giant wood cockroaches that inhabit his garden and he 
lolls among the doves that come for a morning feed on our back 
verandah. 
 
I have a video of the first day he met Burt, the pink and grey galah but I 
haven’t worked out how to put it on You Tube yet.  Burt was already 
about twenty-five by then and had seen off quite a few cats in his day. 
It was a hilarious meeting; with Burt putting Splinter well in his place 
even though he was in his cage, and with a three-bell collar, to this day 
Splinter has never caught anything bigger than a house mouse or a 

small lizard.  
 
He is severely chastised for the lizard 
catching – but having brought our meal 
worm farm with us to the city and 
keeping them in a big box of oats in the 
garage meant the mice had a field day 
until we finally got rid of the meal worm 
farm. 
 
 
 

In Stoneville, we had a long pole 
wedged from the ground into the 
upper branches of the big bull Banksia 
for over fifteen years and many a 
possum has skittered down that pole 
to the feed tray.   
 
It was not unusual to see ten or 
twelve pink and grey galahs lined up on the pole and another ten or so 

in the branches, waiting to be 
fed.   
 
On one particular day, there 
was only one galah waiting.  
About thirty seconds later, it 
was on the feed tray, closely 
observed by Splinter, sitting 
underneath. 
 
In less than a minute, Splinter 
had put the pink and grey 
galah off the feed tray.   
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This was a regular and ongoing activity throughout the day – and they 
paid him little regard, really, apart from a scream or two.  They would 
rise like pink and grey blossoms and hover above the tray, return to the 
pole, which was tantalising close but just out of his reach, or rest in the 
big Banksia until he got tired of waiting for them and hopped down 
again.   
 
Then, they would all come back to feed. In fact, galahs, magpies and 
bronze wing pigeons as well as twenty-eights all treated him with the 
same degree of disdain as did the black cockatoos. Not very 
encouraging for a young Bengal trying to make his presence felt as 
master of his domain. 

 
One morning, out in the bush in Stoneville, I 
stood under a big pine tree and put out my 
hand to catch a seed that was in “helicopter” 
mode, spiralling down towards the ground. 
This way of dispersing their seeds is very 
clever, because they whirl down like little 
helicopters and stick their noses into the sand 
to start their life as a new seedling. The one 
seen here is still in its hard shell.  
This is very similar to the way Banksia seeds 
fly but those are much smaller.  
 

 
Under almost every pine tree, 
you will find pinecones torn 
to shreds by the white tailed 
black cockatoos. They love to 
chew open the pine cones 
and extract the seeds when 
they are ripe.  
Some seeds do survive the 
cockies, to take their chances 
in the world, like the one I 
caught. 
 
 
In Hyde Park, in Perth (in March 2012), I watched a flock of about 
twenty white tailed black cockatoos start feeding in a big pine tree, 
much bigger than the one in the bush in Stoneville. But, there were no 
seeds in helicopter mode and they left many green pine cones on the 
ground.   
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The sad thing is, when the seeds 
should ripen and give them food, 
there will be none or at least much 
less.  
The cockatoos are hungry because 
they are losing so much of their 
native food with land clearing and 
they were trying to feed on green 
pine cones, with the seeds not 
even formed.  
 
 

White tailed black cockatoos eat a wide variety of foods, including flower 
blossom, insect larvae, grubs out of 
grass trees and grass seeds.  But 
their primary food is Banksia seed, 
drawing up to 50% of their food 
from a wide variety of Banksia. 
They certainly do eat Marri “honkey 
nuts”, as attested by their frequent 
visits to our huge Marri trees, and 
they love the Marri gum blossom as 
well.  
 
Other flowers they enjoy are a wide 
variety of Hakea, Grevillia, Casuarina and various Eucalyptus.  They also 
eat pine nuts from the big pine plantations, some of which are already 
fifty years old.  As these are logged for their timber or are cleared for 
other reasons, it is expected there will be increasing pressure on the 
food sources for white tailed black cockatoos. Already, wide areas of 
their traditional feeding and nesting areas have been cleared for mining. 

 
Strong flying birds with a very 
distinctive call, they travel long 
distances up and down the mid-west 
areas of Western Australia, with some 
returning to their familiar breeding 
grounds in the Wandoo wheat belt 
areas each year to nest.  Those who 
are not breeding, being too young, too 
old or unmated, may stay resident in 
the coastal areas where they can 

continue to feed without nesting.   
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The Inland Red Tailed Black Cockatoo 
(Calyptorhynchus banksii samueli) has been 
observed to change much of its diet from 
eating the seeds of grasses, native plants 
and insect lavae to dining on the double gee 
and other weeds like the saffron thistle 
(Carthamus lanatus) and wild radish 
(Rhaphanus raphanistrum) that plague the 
farmers. Once constrained to river courses, 
the clearing of land for farming and the provision of permanent water 
for stock means the Inland Red Tailed Black Cockatoo has been able to 
expand and extend its range beyond its original areas, but they still 
enjoy the traditional diet of Banksia.   
 
My Dad (Nono in these stories) knew and told me of this and was 
surprised to hear that “Red Tailed” Cockatoos are finding their food in 
short supply – because up around Mingenew and similar farming areas, 
they have made double gees a primary part of their food supply for 
many years. It’s been a education for us both to learn about the 
different species of black cockatoos and the Red Tails, in particular. 
 

For the Forest Red Tailed Black 
Cockatoo (Calyptorhynchus banksii 
naso), Marri nuts are their primary 
food source and they do not extend 
their menu nearly as widely nor as 
easily as the Carnaby’s and the 
Baudin’s White Tailed Cockatoos.  
 
Marri gum nuts (“honkey nuts”) 
(Corymbia calophylla) are highly 
nutritious and 100 a day will keep a 
bird well nourished.  In contrast to 
that, they need 1,000 Jarrah nuts a 
day to get the same food value. 
 

Forest Red Tailed Black Cockatoos (C. b. naso) are finding their food in 
the forest in short supply. Marri gum nuts (and to a lesser degree Jarrah 
(Eucalyptus marginata))  make up 90% of their food source, with the 
remaining 10% comprising a variety of Blackbutt, Sheoak and 
SnottyGobble (yes, that is what it is called!) 
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I have always referred to the wonderful flowering of the Marri as 
“summer snow” – because that is what it looks like.  In the heat of a 
West Australian summer you have these huge trees covered with their 
lovely white blossoms, as if they were under a snowfall.   
 
Not all Marri trees flower every year and 
even when they do, not every tree will 
produce fruit – in the form of “honkey 
nuts”.  It takes about seventeen months 
from the time of flowering to fruiting 
with “honkey nuts” and a Marri tree 
might only fruit once every three years.  
 
What we call gumnuts are actually the 
fruit of the various Eucalypts, coming in 
different shapes and sizes, and all with 
the seed inside – rattling about in their containers. The Red Tail 
cockatoos seem to know which trees to use for feeding and rotate their 
eating patterns to reduce the stress of overfeeding from the same Marri 
trees all the time. 
 
Because of: 
 

• the time it takes after flowering, to produce the nuts, 
• the infrequent or patchy flowering, 
• some trees not coming into fruit even though they have flowered, 
• the increasing loss of Marri trees in the forest, by them being 

deliberately removed by the Forest Products Commission, and 
• the loss over 100,000 hectares of forests in the south west from 

bushfires in the 2011/2012 summer 
 
the food resources of the Forest Red Tailed Black Cockatoo are far more 
threatened than those of their Inland cousins. As it happens, this year 
(2012) is a poor flowering year for Marri – both in the South West forest 
around Nannup and Bridgetown and also in the Darling Range, which 
means especially the Forest Red Tailed Black Cockatoo will be on the 
lookout for additional food supplies. All three species of black cockatoos 
are under very serious threat of becoming extinct. 
 
Their chances of survival are not improved by the practice of removing 
large, mature Marri trees from the southwest forests, to try and 
stimulate the growth of Jarrah (Eucalyptus marginata) for the logging 
industry. The theory is that Marri and Jarrah compete in the forest for 
food and Jarrah will do better with less Marri.  However, since Marri and 
Jarrah have lived together in the same forest for literally hundreds of 
years and both achieve great heights it may prove to be counter-
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productive because we do not know whether there is any symbiosis 
between the two trees. 
 
What we do know is that black cockatoos (both red tail and white tail) 
need trees to be between 150 and 220 years old before they will be 
large enough to provide the nesting hollows the birds need.  
 
Our native animals, like the Numbat 
pictured here, also need large areas 
of bushland to forage for food.  
 
Each mature cockatoo must eat 100 
large marri gum nuts or 1000 small 
jarrah nuts every day to be well fed, 
while a solitary numbat can chew 
through 15,000 termites in a single 
day. Now, the combined impacts of 
logging, land clearing, recent 
bushfires and last year’s record 
drought (2011) mean that, in many 
places, there is simply not enough food to go around. 
 
Helm's Forest, near Nannup, is home to a flock of White Tailed 
cockatoos (both Carnaby’s and Baudin’s) rescued and released into the 
area by the Department of Environment and Conservation (DEC).  
 

Right next door to Helm’s Forest, in 
Nannup, David and Dee Patterson have 
been rescuing, rehabilitating and breeding 
Forest Red 
Tailed 
Cockatoos for 
years, with 
great success.   
 
This is their 

beautiful hen, July, who has had many babies. 
She is not the only one! Already they have 
four eggs and one hatching for this 2012 
season. David and Dee cannot release the birds, because DEC has 
stated there are not enough nest hollows to go round. They need big 
trees! 
 
Helm’s Forest is also acting as a temporary refuge for a huge variety of 
species that have escaped from that district’s terrible bushfires of the 
summer of 2011/2012 – but part of Helm’s Forest is also listed for 
logging in 2012.  
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I took this photo in my Mum’s back yard in East Victoria Park in January 
2009. Forest Red Tails have learned to eat White Cedar or Cape Lilac 
berries (Melia azedarach), which are not a native food for them but 
increasingly are becoming necessary to help them survive.  

 
They come back every year 
now to feed on the Cape Lilac 
berries; the green and yellow 
28 parrots have also started 
feeding there and I watched 
them eating Cape Lilac berries 
down at Greenbushes. This is a 
new practice for 28s. 
 
 
If we deliberately continue to 
remove the Marri from our 
beautiful forest areas in the 

South West, then there is a strong chance that we will lose our unique 
Forest Red Tailed black cockatoos from WA’s skies forever. We know 
they are almost totally reliant upon 
them for food. 
 
If we fail to protect the remnant 
bushland in the metropolitan area 
that contains the vital Banksia for 
our White Tailed Cockatoos, too, as 
well as the forests that provide their 
nesting hollows in trees around 200 
years old, then we will most certainly 
lose these beautiful and iconic birds. 
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Kaarakin – The Australian Threatened Species Centre also is home to 
the Black Cockatoo Rehabilitation Centre, in Martin, Western Australia. 
 
Its mission is to rehabilitate sick, injured and orphaned threatened 
Australian native wildlife with the aim of release, create a Breed For 
Release program for threatened species, as well as promote education 
and awareness of how important Australian wildlife is for the survival of 
Australian ecosystems. 
 

Both Chasey and Harmony 
attended the premier 
screening of the movie “On 
A Wing And A Prayer”. 
Copies of the DVD can be  
purchased through Stories 
My Nana Tells and donated 
to schools for education 
about Carnaby’s cockatoos. 
This will create ongoing 
fund raising for Kaarakin. 
 
Harmony is the only non-
flying, educational 

Carnaby's Cockatoo in the whole world! She has her own Facebook 
page, is 4 years old, and comes from the Joondalup area, north of Perth, 
in Western Australia. When she was just learning how to fly, she was hit 
by a car, which resulted in tendon damage in her wings. That's why she 
can't fly. However, the Perth Zoo Veterinary Department entrusted her 
to the care of the Black Cockatoo Rehabilitation Centre where she has a 
good life with her feathered friends. She and Chasey also get out and 
about and meet people, giving them the opportunity to learn about 
endangered Carnaby's Cockatoos.  
 
Lesley Dewar, who writes these 
stories, is pictured here with Chasey. 
He was injured as a baby and cannot 
fly, so now he and Harmony (a girl) 
are educational Carnaby's Black 
Cockatoos. They visit schools, make 
lots of public appearances and have 
been known to whisper in your ear 
“Hey Dude? Who Moved My 
Gumnuts?”  
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Question 1: Where did “double gees” come from? 
 
  ……………………………………………………………………………. 
 
Question 2: Why are they called “Cape Spinach”? 
 
  ……………………………………………………………………………. 
 
Question 3: What do you call the fleshy covering of seeds? 
 
  ……………………………………………………………………………. 
 
Question 4: How do plants release their seeds? 
 
  ……………………………………………………………………………. 
 
Question 5: What made the bull Banksia release its seeds? 
 
  ……………………………………………………………………………. 
 
Question 6: Who eats Banksia flowers and seeds? 
 
  ……………………………………………………………………………. 
 
Question 7: Who are the “Big Bad Banksiamen”? 
 
  ……………………………………………………………………………. 
 
Question 8: What were the Carnaby’s Black Cockatoos doing 
to Burt, the pink and grey galah? 
 
  ……………………………………………………………………………. 
 
Question 9: What did Splinter, the Bengal cat, do to the pink 
and grey galah on the feeding tray? 
 
  ……………………………………………………………………………. 
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Question 10  How many different types of plants do you know 
that White Tailed Black Cockatoos like to eat? 
 
  ……………………………………………………………………………. 
 
Question 11: What is “summer snow” in the Australian Bush? 
 
  ……………………………………………………………………………. 
 
Question 12: Why is the Marri tree so important to Forest Red 
Tailed Black Cockatoos? 
 
  ……………………………………………………………………………. 
 
Question 13: What do Inland Red Tailed Black Cockatoos like 
to eat? 
  ……………………………………………………………………………. 
 
Question 14: Who is “July” and where does she live? 
 
  ……………………………………………………………………………. 
 
Question 15: What unusual plant is the Forest Red Tailed 
Black Cockatoo learning to eat?  Why? 
 
  ……………………………………………………………………………. 
 
Question 16: Who are “Chasey” and “Harmony”? 
 
  ……………………………………………………………………………. 
 
Question 17:  What do you know now, that you didn’t know 
before, about Black Cockatoos in Western Australia? 
 

……………………………………………………………………………. 
  



Question 18:  Do you and your school have a copy of the DVD 
“On A Wing And A Prayer” about the Carnaby’s cockatoo? 
 

Purchase your own copy of the DVD “On A Wing And A 
Prayer” to donate to your local school or to keep for your 
family. 

 
CLICK HERE for the order site – the DVD is $23.00 including 
Postage and Handling and will raise money to support Kaarakin.  

 
 
 
Notes for Parents / Educators:  We provide these links to assist with further exploration 
of some of the topics included in this story.  

 
These links are sourced in good faith from official websites and what we believe to be 
reputable sources. Using any of these links means you accept that Lesley Dewar t/as Stories 
My Nana Tells has no control over the information provided on external sites and cannot 
guarantee they are not harmful in any way. 
 

1. The Esperance Blog  
This blog has many posts of excellent information about the wildlife in the area.   
(click here) 

 
2. The WA Museum  
The WA Museum site provides great information for children on a regular basis.  These 
are specific links about black cockatoos. 
(click here - Carnabys) 
 
 
(click here – Baudin’s) 
 

 
3. The Australian Government Department of Environment 

This is a good link to the current status of black cockatoos with information about 
their habitat and lives. 
(Click here) 
 

FOOTNOTE ON ILLUSTRATIONS WITHIN THE DOCUMENT: All photographs are owned by 
Lesley Dewar or have been provided with consent for publication as being either in the 
public domain, by specific consent by the owner or under a creative commons license.  
Lesley Dewar does not assert to be the owner of any photographs other than her own; 
asserts no rights over their intellectual property and has made strenuous efforts to ensure 
they are available for inclusion without infringing on the intellectual property of others.  

She can be contacted by email through the website at http://storiesmynanatells.com if you 
have any questions regarding this story and its content. 

 

http://storiesmynanatells.com/black-cockatoos-2/dvdbuykaarakin/
http://natureitems.blogspot.com.au/2007/04/27-super-cute-honey-possum-tarsipes.html
http://www.museum.wa.gov.au/explore/online-exhibitions/cockatoo-care/carnabys-cockatoo
http://www.museum.wa.gov.au/explore/online-exhibitions/cockatoo-care/baudins-cockatoo
http://www.environment.gov.au/biodiversity/threatened/publications/black-cockatoo.html


(c) Lesley Dewar 2007 to current                        http://storiesmynanatells.com  Page 17 
Vivian Lesley Dewar t/as Stories My Nana Tells       A.B.N. 28 766 362 594  
 

 
Share a “WOW” moment and a new story 

with your children every second week! 
 

The stories we read as children stay with us, all our lives: especially 
those we enjoy when we are 7 or 8 and getting into our Pre-Teens. 
Share the moments when your child learns something new, unexpected 
and exciting and says "WOW! I didn't know that!" 

Stories My Nana Tells is a new internet “Family Friendly” service and 
is a unique way for parents and children to share engaging and unusual 
stories. It will stimulate their imaginations and take them on a 
fascinating journey of discovery. Children who read often are more 
confident and Stories My Nana Tells is ideal for children who like to read 
themselves, as well as those who have stories read at bedtime. 
Lesley Dewar writes these stories for 7 to 12 year old children. She can 
hold their interest and help improve their literacy. Children love the 
stories and with simple questions to check the child’s comprehension of 
what they read, parents love them too. 
An Australian grandmother, and published writer, Lesley loves 
adventure. She has been bungy jumping in New Zealand; flown in 
helicopters across icy mountains and rocky deserts; trekked across a 
volcano crater; braved white water rafting in Bali and has swum with 
dolphins in Hawaii. She encourages children to be adventurous and 
enjoy life and her stories have been widely endorsed by real life 
Mums.  
 
Is it easy to use the Stories My Nana Tells website?   
 
Absolutely: Yes! 
 
The internet provides the opportunity to deliver this, right into your 
home. Stories My Nana Tells is a wholesome resource – a family site 
that delivers a new quality stories every second week. This enables busy 
parents to engage with their children even if they are away from home. 
It’s easy to share stories with a child anywhere in the world and Fly In 
Fly Out (FIFO) parents love it! 
 
Once you have subscribed, you will receive an email notification when a 
new story is available from the Members’ section. You simply follow the 
link in the email sent to you for the new story, which is published in 
Adobe PDF format. If you do not have the latest Adobe PDF reader, it’s 
easy to download.   
Use this link: http://www.adobe.com/products/reader.html 
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You can read the stories online; print them or save them to your own 
computer for later. For less than AU$2.00 per week, Stories My Nana 
Tells is wonderful value for you and your family.   
 
Join here: http://storiesmynanatells.com/join  
 
We love Facebook and Twitter, too.  

We have a great fan page on Facebook. Come on over and say Hello! 

 
 
 
 
 
We chat on Twitter, too.  Come on over and say Hello! You are welcome 
to follow us and ask for a follow back, too. ☺ 
 

http://www.twitter.com/nanastories 

 

 

 

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

Copyright notice. This document is copyright to Vivian Lesley Dewar t/as Stories My Nana 
Tells, A.B.N. 28 766 362 594  

It may be shared freely providing this footnote is not removed or altered in any way; 
provided the document is not disassembled, re-engineered or changed in any way; provided 
no information or photographs are extracted and distributed separately from the original 
document; notwithstanding that it is shared by a person or persons who did not originally 
purchase it. 

Attribution must always be given when sharing this document, by the retention of this 
notice, without alteration. 
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