BIG-EARS

By Jack Moorhead
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Big-Ears

When we were served the meal at the Roey Hotel the phrase that Dad said to the waiter with massive ears
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WARNING: Warning this book is very addictive. It is about a boy on crouches, a silly old man and a woman who has trouble assuming the brace position. Their trip from Bundaberg-Brisbane-Perth -Broome-Melbourne - Brisbane-Bundaberg chasing the Eurasian Curlew in Broome.
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Day 1

8th of May, 2009

Chapter 1

This morning Dad woke me up just after 4am to start the drive to Brisbane. A little after halfway there were large flocks of pigeons. About 50+ White-headed Pigeons and 100+ Topknot Pigeons were seen. Once we got to Brisbane we met up with Karen and flew to Perth. After spending only a little while in Perth we continued on to Broome. We finally settled down in Broome at around 6pm after 16 hours of traveling. We then met up Laff, Bridgid, Georgia and Lochie. On the way back to their house, we picked up 5 dozen Coffin Bay oysters and a few beers. We stayed around for a bit and then went to bed after being awake for 21 hours.

Day 2

9th of May, 2009

Chapter 2

This morning it was time to go out to find the Eurasian Curlew at the Bird Observatory. We got up a little before 6am and went out to the BBO. After the first stop, we rang Richard and Damian Baxter who had stayed at the BBO overnight and organized to meet them. Once we linked up we went along the track stopping at every road that went out to the mudflats. After a while going down the steep hills on crutches was fairly tiring and I don’t think too many people have done the walks I did on them. After a while we came to a flock of around 80 Curlews on the beach. After waiting for a while to see if the tide would make them fly past us, Richard and Damian went to the point exactly were they were at. When they did this, the flock flew and they got fantastic looks at the EURASIAN CURLEW. Unfortunately we didn’t see this bird but Dad and I saw the Curlew which is very similar to the more common Eastern Curlews with them, with a white rump patch, but more noticeable the white underwing. Karen did not get a look at the bird and we were unable to locate it again when the tide flushed them away. Other waders in the flock included: Whimbrel, Bar-tailed Godwit, Grey-tailed Tattler and Common Greenshank. At the other stops along the way we saw Dusky Gerygone (a new bird for Karen), Mangrove Grey Fantail, Lesser Crested, Crested and Gull-billed Terns, Red-capped Plover and the only sandpiper for the trip; Terek Sandpiper. After the success for 80% of us we headed back to town for lunch and a quick sleep. Once we had our sleep, we met back up with Richard and Damian and went out into Roebuck Plains. The others then went for a long walk out to the water to see what was around. They saw: Glossy and Straw-necked Ibis, Australian Bustard, Brolga, Singing Bushlark, Masked Woodswallow, Long-tailed Finch, Purple Swamphen, a fantastic showing female Brown Songlark and more common stuff. The raptors around here were magnificent with the highlight being a fantastic light morph Little Eagle. Other raptors here and on the way there include: Collared Sparrowhawk, Brown Goshawk, Brown Falcon, Australian Kestrel, Black Kite, Whistling Kite, Brahminy Kite and Wedge-tailed Eagle. Once they came back, we went to check out the ovals around Broome. After driving around for a while there was no sign of the Franklin’s Gull in amongst the Silver Gulls. Then we headed out to Woolies Wetlands were previously we had seen 44 Wagtails but not a single one could be seen, not even a pipit. We then headed out to the poo ponds were we saw: 50,000-100,000 Plumed Whistling Duck, White-winged Black and Whiskered Terns, Black-fronted Dotterels and lots of Little Corellas. After a quick check of the poo ponds, the sun was setting so we headed back to Laff’s house. After everyone showered and had a drink we went over to Roey’s Bar. When the meals arrived ,Dad said a phrase that he usually says, ’Cheers Big Ears.’ Once she left, Damian started laughing and pointed out that the waitress had absolutely massive ears. This was very funny and kept us laughing throughout dinner. Once the excellent dinner was finished Richard and Damian went to the movies while we headed back home and had an early night. 
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Day 3

10th of May, 2009

Chapter 3

This morning we woke up a little later at 6:30am. This mornings plan was to look around Broome for a while and then go down to where the Eurasian Curlew was. First we went down to Cable Beach and then continued down to another beach and later to the port. There wasn’t much around except a few Great Bowerbirds. On the way, we also stopped at the mangrove boardwalk and found lots of Yellow White-eyes, Singing Honeyeater and after working so hard for them previously here, a male Mangrove Golden Whistler sitting out in the open. After this we headed back to the Lafferty household and met up Richard and Damian. We locked up the house and they went one way and we went down to the Curlew site. When we arrived at Richard’s Point, we could see most of the flock down the beach a bit further. When we took the path into where the flock of waders were. The majority of the flock flew off straight away but they were all Eastern Curlews, Bar-tailed Godwits, Whimbrels, Great and Red Knots, Terek Sandpiper and Greater Sandplover. But then when Dad looked at the flock that went the other way he realized the Eurasian Curlew was only flying with a Whimbrel. This time Karen got a view of it which relieved the pressure a lot. After this success, we had to head back into town to board the aircraft. Once Dad dropped off the car at the house and caught a taxi back, we started the long flight from Broome to Melbourne. On the way there we had fantastic views of Lake Eyre in flood and also Kata Juta and Uluru. Once we arrived in Melbourne, we flew onto Brisbane and spent the night at Karen’s house.


Day 4

11th of May, 2009

Chapter 4

This morning we woke up at around 8:30am and said goodbye to Karen as she left to go to work. After having breakfast, we went to Billy’s (my brothers) university. At the car park, we saw a rather strange Australian Magpie. We then went in and had a look around at Billy’s room. After saying goodbye to Billy, we started the long drive back to Bundaberg. There wasn’t much seen due to the time of the day.
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Red Knot (one seen in full breeding), Great Knot and Whimbrel





Eastern Curlew, Bar-tailed Godwit and Grey-tailed Tattler
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