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Chapter 1
AA small parrot fl ew o0\

One day in late June 2007, Joan (a friend of Caroline's who was
staying with us) was sitting out on the patio having a coffee with me,
when she asked if | had seen the pretty coloured bird which had jus
flown over. | had not and suggested it might @adpecker since

| could not think of another highly coloured bird, such as she
described.

Anyway, next day | am sitting out there again, when a small parrot
flew over and settled on the balcony of a neighbouring building (we
later discovered the owneras away on holidago the bird was not
being disturbed). Over the next few weeks Caroline and | started tc
look out for this parrot, which we haay now established was a
GoldenMantled Rosella, a native of Queensland. Caroline reckons
that Pamela, whavas born in Queensland, has come back to keep an
eye on me!

Caroline reported our runaway to the lowat surgeries, and the
Royal Society for the Prevention of @elty to Animals (RSPCA).
The RSPCA said if the bird was not injured they would not get
involved, but they also said that it would not survive the winter
without food and shelter.

So we started to think about capturing it. All the professionals said
that it could not be done. But whilst looking at bird cages, which we
might use as a tragn assistant said why not try a plastic cat
travelling box, which had a wide mesh door at one end.

We then realised we needed to get the neighbour (who owned thi
balcony) involved. This was easily accomplished when Caroline saw
her cleaning up after thearrot and called up to her. So Christine

came to coffee, and we discussed tactics, She agreed to put the bait:
trap on a table on her balcony with the trip string led up though one
of her windows to her sitting room. It was agreed that she would
leave t for a few days to let the bird get used to going in and out to
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get at the parrot food. Well, it worked out exactly as anticipated and
a week later on the following Saturday morning we were racing over
to the RSPCA Stubbington Ark with the parrot in tleex b happily
munching away at the seed! He was unloaded into an aviary of his
own, where he seemed a little uncomfortable. The next day we
decided we had better go and see how he was settling in. And then
the next day, and it then became regular daily weoge.

After a fortnight, during which the RSPCA checked him out, and
tried to find his owner, Caroline and Alan decided that they wanted
to adopt him. So an application for adoption was made. A
requirement was that we had an aviary for hsmce he s
classified as aaviary bird. The aviary was built in the courtyard at
the back, our application was accepted, and we were soon on our
way home with him.

He settled in with no problems at all. He has a cage in the
conservatory, but he is put out in the aviary most days, for his bath
and flying exercises. A local blackbird sings to him and he answers
with rather guttural squawks. When he wants to come ipaciors,

he gets back into his cage, and waits patiently to be brought in.

He has a few party tricks. He does acrobatics in his eageing
around the top of the cage upside down, or dancing on his parch
kind of sideways shuffle with his headaked to one side (is this a
mating display?). If he gets applause he gets quite excited and speeds
up as he repeats the display. Really quite amusing to watch. Anyway
we are now going to see if they can train him to perch on a finger,
since he seems qaitbright. Again, the professionals say that
Rosellas are not easily trained, being flock birds, but the experts have
been wrong before.



Chapter 2

Rosie's Background

The fact is that we do not know anything about Rosie's background
The Eastern Bsella, such as Rosie (also knows the Golden
Mantled Rosella), is found throughout seetistern Australia, from
Queensland to Victoria and sotghastern South Australia. It is also
found in eastern Tasmania, it has been introduced to New Zealan:
and isbred in captivity in the USA and Europe. Its scientific name is
platycercus eximius from the family: psittacidae, order:
psittaciformes.

Eastern Rosellas are medisized colourful parrots with distinctive
white cheek patches. It has a red head, reo#t breast, with
yellowish to greenish upper parts, a yellow underbody and a yellow
green to bluggreen rump, with a red undertail. The shoulders are
bright blue. Females are usually similar to males, but sometimes
duller and young birds are even dulderd can be aged by their bill
colour, which is yellow or orange, changing to-wtiite when
mature. It is found in open woodlands, grasslands, farmlands anc
remnant bush land. Often found in urban habitats such as parks
gardens and golf courses.

The Eatern Rosella mainly feeds on the ground, especially amongs
grasses in lawns, pastures and other clearings. Also feeds in trees al
bushes. Main dietary items include: seeds, fruits, buds, flowers,
nectar and insects. They mate for life. The female cloasel
prepares the nesting site, usually a hollow in a eucalypt tree (but will
sometimes use a ndsbx or other artificial site). Eggs are laid on a
decayed wood bed and the female incubates the eggs while the ma
regularly feeds her. The young may bed fer a while after they
fledge. The Eastern Rosella uses one of its feet (usually the righ
foot) to hold food when eating on the ground or perched on a tree.



The probability is that Rosie was born and bred here in Gosport, and
somehow escaped custodiyhas been rumoured that he may have
escaped about eighteen months ago from an aviary about half a mile
away. Apparently a pair with three chicks escaped at that time. This
would have put his birth date March 2006 (so we have given him

a birthday of 2d March 2006). To have survived the winter of
2006/7, which was very mild, would not have been such an ordeal,
but it would have been a significant achievemenithout a reliable

food supply and good shelter.

The RSPCA thought him to be male, anddagetween twelve and
eighteen months. He does seem to be still growing, but this could be
that he is putting on weight now that he is well,faxad doing a lot

less flying. Training, in the sense of formal training, is about to start
(end of December 200:Mie is clearly very bright andérns quickly.
Already he has learned to "hold tight" when told to, to hang on to the
side of the cage, when he is being moved. And he gets back into his
cage from the aviary when his food dishes are replaced in the cage.
So there is a degree of optimism that he will be an avid avian learner.



Chapter 3
Let the Training Commence

"Rosie's" basic training commenced on Monday 31st December
2007. The problem in the first instance was that he was very timid,
and/or caubus. This means that his trust has to be established before
any real progress can be made. The initial exercises consist 0
familiarising him with a handheld perch, with an extended finger,
and with a seed covered sticthis last being a food reward.

The main idea, at this stage, is to get him used to having a finger o
hand close to him. So the hahdld perch is progressively
withdrawn in to the hand, as is the seed stick, until he is dealing with
the finger or hand. In the first fortnight we readl@estage when he
will step up on to the on the haheld perch, and sit there briefly,

he will walk over a finger on the perch occasionally, and take seec
from the seed stick protruding one inch out of the hand.

At this point there is no question of doing any of these things to
order. But, progress has been substantialis no longer

frightened, he is starting to get the idea, and he is apparently trying
to cooperate.

Verbal communication has also been lesshed- though it is still
very limited. He understands the instruction "Hold tight", He leaps
on to the side of his cage and hangs on like grim death. Usually this
instruction is used when the cage is moved, but he will also get bac}
in to his cage fronthe aviary or conservatory when he hears this
instruction- not always instantly, but usually within a few minutes.
We are going to have to clean up our language, and standardise tf
words we use with him, if we are going to avoid confusing him.
When oftduty he does gymnastics around his cage, flying exercises
in his aviary, and has a bath two or three times a week.

A new, larger, cage quite threw Rosie for about a week. He finds any
change to the normal routine quite upsetting, and training was
suspeded for several days whilst he became acclimatised to his new
home. Since it involved a new travelling cage (for transfer cage to
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aviary etc) as well it was quite a big change for a small bird. Rosie
likes his bath, and expects one at least two or thmessta week. He
likes the water to be warm, about 70°F preferably. He checks the
temperature by putting one foot in to check, before getting in with
both feet. Then he paddles around for several minutes to make
certain the temperature is to his liking. Néet will put his face in

the water and wash it by shaking his head. From then on he gets
really stuck in, with water flying everywhere.

But, back to his training. He has the happy knack of preferring to
play games, rather do the hard work. There aredimhen | think

he is deliberately teasing me. | get the feeling that he knows what is
required of him, but pretends he does not. In fact we soon learned
that he is very playful, and full of fun.



Chapter 4
Extracts from
My Diary
By Rupent RoORes i a
Summer

Having read the #informed rubbish on the websitewhich is
allegedly my website | realised that | would have to get into print
myself to try and set the record straight. Before | start, | should like
to make clar that Goldermartled Rosellas (originally from eastern
Australia)arebirds!

We are not a subpecies of the human racalthough humans tend

to treat us as if we were halfitted three year old human children,
especially the way they talk a lot of drivel to us. Itrigetthat using
human intelligence tests we get scores similar to human children
aged about 3%, but if humans were given bird intelligence tests they
would rate about 6 months old, | suspect.

You might expect to find my diary with entries against dathat is

the way humans do itbut we birds do not think like that. You see
we do not have calendarsve were around long before calendars
were invented. So it is no good asking me when my birthdéiiss.
official birthday is 24 March 2006- Editor). To be honest | cannot
remember that far back. | cannot even remember my mother anc
father, or whether | had any brothers or sisters. In fact the earlies
thing | can remember is being on my own, being very hungry, and
cold.

Then | found this nice wariight-fitting on a sheltered balcony and
| spent the night there. | stayed on there quite happily until the owner
returned from holiday.

That presented me with a problem. The owner obviously objected tc
my leaving a bit of a mess behind me, and prongitiyted cleaning
up. She did not actually try to evict me but | could see that that might
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be the eventual outcome. So | began to look for another, preferably,
more permanent roost. In going to and from my feeding area | had
noticed a man and a woman inadjacent garden who kept coming
out to look at me- sometimes with binoculars. So | werd t
investigate their premise#t first sight it did not look promising.

The nest box on the garage wall was only big enough for a blue tit,
and although they had bifeeders out, the food they provided was
quite unsuitable for &osella. But on one occasion when | was
passing, | noticed that they had left the conservatory doors open, so
| flew in to check it out. There was a splendid perch across the room
at roof heght which | tried out. In fact, without thinking, | did a
Awhoopsyo on their carpet, whil st
later found outheydiscovered it on their return.

Theyare still groaning on about it, even though it is a very small
stan!

The trouble was that to get a billet here | knew | would have to
surrender my freedonabut if the living here was going to be a good
one- c'est la vie as we Rosellas say.



Chapter 5
Late Summer

So, to continue where | left off. There 1 was on living on this balcony,
with the owner back from her holiday, and making me very nervous
with all her scrubbing and sweeping. Talk about house proud she
never stopped and it was very unsettling.

Well, the next thing | noticed was that she was visiting the couple in
the house down below, and they were having long animated
conversations. One Saturday morning she came back from theil
house with a large cat travelling box which she placed on the table
on herbalcony. When I later investigated | found it had two dishes
of my favourite seeds in it, and there were a couple of perches stucl
inside. The door had a string attached to it which led back up to a
window and into the sitting room. Obviously it was aptrand
clearly it was not meant for a cat. Whatever cats eat (and | prefer no
to think about that) they do not sit on perches!

What to do... Well, food was getting harder to find at the end of the
summer- all the berries which | had been living on wdmished,

and the seeds available were not to my liking. So a supply close tc
home was rather attractive. The first day | managed to control
myself, but by the next day | just could not contain myself. Of
course, the answer was quite simple.

| just wated until the owner went out, so there was no one to pull on
the string and close the door. It had to happen, of course.

On Wednesday she came back for something she had forgotten, sa
me in the cat box and pulled the string. Fortunately, | only had to
push quite gently against the door and it opened and | was out an
flew off. That made me feel a lot better. It looked as if | had a good
supply of food for no real eff



By Friday | was having second thoughts. The emwmas still at this
cleaning business, and whilst the rations were plentiful, | realised
that the shelter problem remainedvith my eviction a distinct
possibility. | had a sleepless night trying to make up my mind what
to do. When | did get to sleep,séemed only a few minutes before
the seagulls were circling overhead, squawking as only seagulls can.

| got up and started walking up and down the balustrade trying to
make upmy mind what to doLooking down into the backyard of
the house across the waysaw the man and woman who were
always following my movements. | ,emberedheir conservatory
and thought to myself"Now that would make a good shelter.” That
was it. | knew | was going to give myself up, surrender, for an
assured supply of food ampdotected shelter.

That was a load off my mind, and feeling a bit peckish, in fact
ravenously hungry, | leapt into the box and started to tuck in. Bang
went the door, as it slammed shut. This time there would have been
no question of pushing it open,dagise | was too hungry to worry.
The owner leapt out on to the balcony, locked the door and carried
me off down the stairs.
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Chapter 6
Early Autumn

The trouble with a cat travelling box is that you can only see out of
the door at the end of the baxhich meas a very restricted view.
Anyway | soon realised that she had taken me to the conservator
next door. Therethey sat drinking coffee and congratulating
themselves on having captured rmkeydid not seem to realise that

| had wanted to be caught

But | should have realised that life is always throwing up surprises
for us birds. Having finishetheir coffee the man grabs the box and
takes me out to a car, and the next thiveyare driving off. So what
can a bird doe you can only stand so muexcitement so | carried

on finishing my breakfast.

When the car stoppdtieytook me out and carried me into a place
where there were a lot of barkingdegsp par ent |l y it
at Stubbington, run by the Royal Society for the Protection of
Animals. After much hanging arounldeyput me into an aviary on
my own, but next to a lot of squabbling budgerigars and canaries.

| was looked after by Barry and Kate who were very caring, but | did
not like being on my own and | hated the noisy bimdgt door. In
fact | hated it at The Ark.

Almost every day thenanandwoman who had the conservatory
came to see m@heybrought toys for me to play with, but | barely
went out into the aviary, perching on the door into the night box, or
inside wheranyone came near me. Every time Barry came into the
aviary | would dive bomb him to let him know who was boss.

My stay lasted nearly three weeks, when the couple arrived with a
cage and Barry put me in to it. Théreycarried me out to the car
and covered the cage with a cloth. Don't ask me tivydid this,
presumably so | would not be able to find my way back! When we
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got there antheyremoved the clothl was in the conservatory. Now
if that is not falling on yar feet, | do not know what is.

What | had not thought about was that | would be inside a cage, and
not flying free in this conservatory.

12



Chapter 7
Late Autumn

| do not know how much you know about Rosellas. We have a
reputation for being a bit reserved. Some would say Rosekasf

a nervous disposition, but I like to think of myself as cautious. If |
had not been cautious | would not have survived in the, Wil is

for sure. So finding myself in this cage in the conservatory was
certainly a new experience for me. That said, it seemed very natura
to me, so perhaps | had been in a cage before but do not rememb
it. Anyway the couple seemed quite pleasand dmey were
obviously trying to make me feel comfortabl€hey kept their
distance, fed and watered me, and cleaned my cage for several da:
trying to make me feel at home. Then on a fine sunny day about ¢
week latertheypicked up the cage and carrieditt to the aviary in

the courtyard.Theyput it on a small low table, opened the door and
left me in there. After some time, whilst | carefully looked all around,

| ventured out into the aviary. There were a number of perches, anc
a mirror or two, somedwils of food, but best of all there was bath.
In no time | was down there splashing the water all over me,
waggling my wings and having a really good time. Well, it was the
first bath | had had for over a month! | need to bath regularly to keep
the mites abay. In warm weather | like to bath daily, but in the
winter two or three times a week is sufficient. Mind you this is the
first time | have been able to bath in warm water, and | like it.

Things were going along quite nicely whHsscomes in one morng

and says that it is time to start training. | guesfas been reading
some manual or something, becalssits down in front of the cage
and starts waving a perch rod though the open door of the cage. Quit
dangerous really. | was so startlecha poking movements that |
just leapt out of the way. Eventualigseemed to realise tha¢was
disturbing me sde stopped, and said that we would try again
tomorrow.
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This went on for several days before | realised lieatanted me to
climb on the pelite thing, whichhe kept thrusting in my direction.
Why didn'the say so right from the start, it would have saved a lot
of histime and mine? So | got on kos perch, not every time, but
frequently enough to kedpm happy.

| soon started to realise thhe was no smarter than mé&his
suggested that | should be trying to trdim, as much a$ie was
intent on training méNell, you would never have guessed it, bat
was much more receptive to my suggestions than | wiaisrntor his
made it all much mortun!
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Chapter 8
Winter

That was only the start of the training. Néx wanted to poke
around with his finger, which was really scary. Of colrswanted

me to perch omis finger, but again | didn't realise at first, and then
hewanted me to eat out bfshand. So we have progressed a bit, but
| am not going to lehimthink it is all plain sailing. So, | do whae
wants every now and then, but not to order, as it were.

On the other handin our language we usually say e other foot'

- we get on very well with going to and fro to the aviary. When the
weather permitdie takes me out in the cage, and leavesimihe
aviarywith the cage door open. As soorhasor the other, pours the
water in the bath I leap out of tkage and have my bath. Then | fly
around to get dry and then sit on one of the perches and preen m
feathers.

If it is not warm enough for my liking, | may forgo the bath and stay
in the cage. As soon as they realise this to be thetbassyill take

me back in. In fact when | want to go back in to the conservatory, |
get back in to the cage and as soomthaynotice they take me in.
Sometimestheywant to take me back in before | am ready, in which
casetheyput the food dishes back in the cage] hewill say 'hold
tight'. 1 usually pretend that | don't know wheawants me to do,
before climbing back in to the cage.

This was all going quite smoothly wheéreycame back one day with

a much larger cage. It was large enough for me to be able to actuall
fly down to the bottom and provided much more room for me to
exercise. At the same tintlieeyalso had another very small cage and

| did wonder whether | was deséid to hae to live in the smaller
one.
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Knowing me a little, as you now do, you will understand that this all
made a bit nervous. Which got in the way of the training and hence
there was bit of a pause whilst | tried hard to settle down again.
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Chapter 9
Late Winter

To be honest | still think the new cage is a bit too small. It is all very
well for themto talk about it being easy to move, and to put in the
car, and so on, btitheydon't have to put up with not having any real
room to get around. And, in any case, it is a bit of a come down to
be seen in a small cheap cage! Still, | have been persuaded to getin
it to go out to the aviarywell when you are desperate to haveth ba
you will do anything.

He has beenvorking on asequence of moves for me to make when
| get out of the cage in to the aviahhave to get on this perchng
pole from the door of the cage, amelthen lifts me up to get off on
the thick rope above. Bm | have to walk along the rope and get back
ontohisperching pole so théiecan transfer me to the stirrup. | then
walk the tightrope to the perch at the far end, wihereansfers me

to the other side. Fro there | walkto the end wherdée hashis
perching pole as a bridge to the feeding stat\dell, that is what is
supposed to happen.

It did not take mor¢hana couple times for me to learn trmutine,

but performing it was another thing. Initially, | would pretend I had
forgotten what to do nexar | would not get on to his perching pole
when | should, but as time went on | got to like doing it. | got to be
very proud of my professional performan¥®u know how | like to
show

The next thing was another visit to Hartland for the best part of a
week. | quite like the car journey, lots to see and | hinedr
company all the way ther&heydon't seem to realise that | like
company well, they should know that flock birds like to flock, for
goodness sake. The problem about Hartland istiiegtdon't have

any bathing facilities for me down there, and | get really itchy with
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no bath or shower. And, of course, | don't get to fly at all until we
get home again to my aviary.

So, not only am | on edge a bit, but then there are all those large black
crows and buzzards down there which get me worried. | sound the
alarm call when they come in sight, so that everyone can take cover,
and al l I get i s A s hThayreallypdont a n d
appreciate my devotion to duty, staying there on loak when |

could be hiding.

We got back from Hartland yesterday, aheéylet me out in the
aviary almost straight away, with a nice warm bath. It was glorious,
and | was in there before you <co
this morning it was baclotthe old routine. Itnebounces, all smiles

and says that we must get back to training again. It is so boring! Mind
you, he seems quite happy if | hop orhisfinger and just sit there,

so that is what I do. | do not know how long this will k&é&p happy,

but then | shall have to think of something else, | suppose. It seems
to me that whenever everything is on an even keel trouble comes
along. Is it any wonder that | am a very cautious bird!!! The first sign
of trouble was whetheytook me to seehts vet at Andover.

Well, the vet gave me an anaesthetic, then stuck this chip thing in my
shoulder (so that | can be identified if | get lost, | gather), cut my toe
nails, and gave a medical whilst | was out cold. Apparently, it was
whilst theywere here thatheyfound out that the vet had a friend
who took in parrots for holidays.

One Thursday a couple of weeks later, without any warthey

packed me into the car in the trawsll cage, with my big cage
dismantled alongside me, and off we gol tknow not where. After
about an hourdés journey, to the I
place like a manor house, with tennis courts and manicured lawns.
Well, this had me worried right awayor a start | don't like tennis,

and | prefer trees to lavs!

18



Chapter 10

Later Still

Theyput the big cage together, installed me in the kitchen of this
place, and then they are gorleaving me with these strangers, who

|l dond6t know and don't want to
weekend, | can tell you. And, | had this ominous fedlirag this was

not the end, whetheycollected me on the following Monday.

How right | was, for just a few weeks later the experience was to be
repeated, but this timéeyleft me there for seven weeks. | ask you
seven weeks. | thougliheywere not oming back for me at one
stage, so | started to cry. They just did not understand at all, and afte
crying from six in the morning until three in the afternoon, they
banished me from the kitchen to the dining room, so that the people
in the office could nbhear me. Why shouldn't everyone share my
grief!!!

Theyreturned to collect me shortly before Christmas, and | can't say
that | was not pleased to seem Mind you, | gavethemthe cold
shoulder treatment to start with, and turned my backhem But

not for too long- well, 1 was looking forward to Father Christmas
and all those presentsand even more important a warm bath after
seven weeks of being sprayed w@bLD water...

So the first couple of days after | got home it was very cold, leat th

it got a little warmer, or less cold, atitey prepared my bath with
warm water, out in the aviary. When they put me out there | could
not help myself. | flew straight down to the bath and leapt in. It was
heaven. | went back three times and within alfdteen minutes |
was soaked to the skin. Talk about bedraggled! | could scarcely fly.
And so it was for the next few days, | wallowed in that lovely warm
water.

Of course the training has continuétis latest idea is to get me to
do more outside theage. In facthedoes not do any training in the
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cage now. Nowaday$e expects me to climb up the outside of the
cage, get on this perchingpole and lethim move me to the ledge

at the front of the cage. Onge puts me on to the tie rod up in the
eawes of the conservatory to fly back to the top of the cage. | quite
like it, because | have more freedom to interpret vileatants me

to do. And, it is a bit more fun.

Then it was Christmas, and his son, and then their brother and his
wife, descendedpon us for the festivities. It was not too bagkcept

that the son, Ric, | think he is called, slept in the conservatory with
me. He stayed in bed rather late which meant | had to wait for
breakfast long past the time | liked it! On the other htray did

spoil me rather whetheydid get up. The only thing that upset me

was al | t hat At al k of roast turk
you migad saytéd (no pun intende

We had a very interesting visit to see Auntie Jeanifinver.We

had no sooner departed thifseysaw a motorway sign saying that
the A34 was closed due to an accidelgdecides that we will divert

via Reading. So we go off on these minor roads and find ourselves
at Dorchester on Thames at lunch time. We drivetimé car park at

this puly which is inthe middle ofMidsummerMurder territory.
Anywaytheyfind an outside table whetlbeyplonk me down whilst

they organisetheir food and drink. In no time | am playing to the
gallery, agpasserdy gather to watch mgisplay.

Then it was off again, to complete our journey, all through the ethnic
areas of the west side of Birmingharapparentlyhe forgot to tell
the navigation system to stitkthe motorways.

Well we eventually arrived safely, if a little late, aadlovely

weekend was the outcome. Auntie Jenny hatklgghtful dinner

party at which | was able to show off something award the
journey home wamost enjoyablel am looking forward to going to
see Auntie Jenny again soon.

20
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Chapter 11
Early Spring

In the early part of what they call their New Year we had some rather
cold weather, which did not suit me at all. Firstly, | am from-sub
tropical Queensland, or rather my ancestors wee | like it hot,
really hot. Secondly, when it is cailldeydo not put me out to bathe;
that is a real nmo, as far as | am concernetheyjust do not
understand- which is rather strange whehey bath every day,
sometimes twice yet, theywill happily let me go dirty for days at a
time...

Training has been getting more subtlehasvants me to do more
tricks. Nowhe also expects me to be a mirehder. His problem is
thatheforgets the very words whidieexpects me to remember. So,
he someti mes s ayheshduld sagiddep yaofgro
exampl e. I try my best but it
inexperienced parrot, separated from his parents before they ha
hardly a chance to teach him anything at all.

AAaaaah, poor |l ittle orphan,o

Well, it could be werse, at leashe does not beat me. To tell the
honest truth, | think I am in control of the situation, &eds getting
better trained the longer | hatén in my grip- not thatherealises
that, of course.

So where were we? Oh, yes. The trainingll\Weés latest idea is to
get me to perch on his shoulder, like-g@éng parrots used to sit on
sailors' shoulders. What a stupid idea, | am not ageé®y parrot
andhe isno longer a sailor. | shall have to give in in the ehdm
getting so bored...

Just when I thought | could take no more of this, | am loaded into the
back of the "I ndy", that is wh,
Road.Theyhave found me a new place to go on holid&andraand
Steve. They are quite sweet to me. Apparently they breed big parrots
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and know all about our habits; | am not sure that I like the sound of that!
| prefer my carers to be a bit ignorant so that | can take charge, but not
so ignorant that they do merha

Anyway, Sandra is a bit of a soft touch and lets me out in the kitchen.
He is stricter and puts me out in their aviary for exercise. There are these
funny little finches in therenot that they worry me, | just ignore them.

So | quite enjoyed myhort stay with them, but | just knew that this was
the forerunner of another long holiday.

I was about to say, ACome summer 0,
have a summer, at least not in terms of weather. The wind blew, the

rain poured down endlesslgll through June, July and August apart

from the odd dayEditor - | thought you did not know about calendars

and months?) Like the daythey went to the Garden Party at
Buckingham Palace, to celebrate 100 years of Royal Navati&n, it

was fine thaday.Not that | saw anything beyond my aviary. Mean, |
thought- | would have happily gone along in my travelling cage if they

had asked me, and me a perfect example of today's aviator.

Then towards the end of August | hednémtalking about Singape

and Brisbane. Singapore did not mean anything to me, but Brisbane |
recognised as somewhere in my folk memong hdid get interested.

Too late, because next morning it was in to my travelling cage and
round we go to Sandra's for a long, very long,veeek holiday. Now
dondét get me wrong, Sandra and Ste
| hate to admit it, | do misthem(the flock leaderand hissister) when

they are not there. The funny thing was that most of tmegwere

away we had lovely warm, sunny weather. That'll teaein

Anyway, whenthey did get back | gavéghemthe cold shoulder for
several hours, just to show them how | felt. Then of course, it was back
to the training. Therde s telling me to do tis do that, all the time
forgetting to use the right words and expecting me to interpret, or mind
readhis meaning.
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Chapter 12

Photographs
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Christineos
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Rosi e

A close -up
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http://www.alandobson.info/Rosie/DSCF2344.JPG
http://www.alandobson.info/Rosie/Img0074.jpg

The Life and Times of Rosie

Rosie in his Stubbington Ark aviary
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The Life and Times of Rosie
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Acrobatics in his cage
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The Life and Times of Rosie

The Stubbington Ark

RSPCA (Solent Branch) Animal Shelter Registered Charity No.205086

MISCELLANEOUS ADOPTION FORM

ANIMAL ADOPTION FOR ... 7% Vv B9 R A v REF. NO v R
Name of person adopting the animal .. LA TDekssTT..

AATESS v b s WM% ................. S o Sy Q,&PQ “J‘:
Telephone number ........... (i s N SN L e I, ) U i

DECLARATION

In consideration of receiving from ....

of the Royal Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals one:

BREED .a.. [ S he st . AGE e Prsh iAo
NAME ..oooveirennnd e SR SEX; omveic e
DESCRIPTION ......... WMJSM&«@m\»\

l?uM—C—Jo?« ..... \I\JG-«U@&%PWI/ (12, wal

I am over 18 years of age and hereby undertake with the said Society as follows to:

i NOT PART WITH THE ANIMAL EXCEPT TO RETURN IT TO THE ABOVE CENTRE

CLINIC / BRANCH BY PRIOR ARRANGEMENT IF FOR ANY REASON 1 AM

UNABLE TO KEEP THE ANIMAL,

Feed and house the animal to the society’s satisfaction.

Provide qualified veterinary treatment in case of injury or illness,

Notify the Society within 24 hours should the said animal become lost or missing.

Permit an authorised member or official of the Society to visit my premises from time to

time to be assured that the animal is happily settled.

Allow the Society to repossess the animal if in the Society’s opinion the terms of this

agreement are not being reasonably adhered to.

7 I have also read and agree to abide by the CONDITIONS printed on the reversg side of thi
adoption form.

L bba i)

o

174 — 178 Ranvilles Lane, Stubbington, Fareham, Hampshire PO14 3EZ
Tel: 01329 667541 Fax: 01329 665262 www.stubbingtonark.org.uk
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The conservatory (where

The aviary in the courtyard
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