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n the holidays, Sylvie went to stay at her Uncle Don,s

things as well.

and Aunty Mary,s. They live wayyyy away.

Uncle Don
,
s a DOC ranger and he

knows heaps of wacky stuff about wetas

and starfish and snails and possums

and eels and birds and plants and

trees and rivers and lakes and forests

and mountains and loads of

other



                 If scientists find seven new species every fortnight – how many do they discover in a year?     If YOU were a paikea, how many kilometres would you ha
ve

 s
w

um
 in

 y
ou

r l
ife

time so far?      Colour the orange roughy orange (of course!).   How many have you coloured in?

(something that wasn
,
t exactly hard to miss).

Sometimes when Uncle Don dives he counts other fish, or measures underwater

plants and takes water samples to see how healthy the sea is.

He keeps an eye out for anything new. Once he even had to save a

whale stranded on the beach

While Uncle Don and Rewi dived deeper and deeper
and

deeper and deeper

the rock pools and let

the anemones tickle

her fingers. But Sylvie

didn
,
t notice the crab

eyeing up her toes and

cracking his pincers!

Sylvie explored

ADD 
  ‘EM UP!

down there.

On Monday Uncle Don and his workmate Rewi went diving to count seahorses.

Sylvie couldn
,
t go with them because she

,
s 10. Besides she didn

,
t really want to after

Uncle Don told her about the icky, slithery things



WATCH OUT!
Help Sylvie through

the sand dunes to Kina – 
remember, she mustn’t stand
on pingao, dotterel

eggs or katipo
along the way!

and dotterel,.

On Tuesday, Uncle Don took Sylvie

to see how the pingao grass

on the sand dunes was growing.
,Watch where you hop!, he said.

,We don,t want to freak out
the katipo

A month ago,
Uncle Don and some
others spent the day

planting pingao and pulling

out marram grass to help the sand dunes.

While there they found a dotterel
,
s nest in the

dunes, and Uncle Don put a little fence around it

so that no-one would stand on it by mistake. Uncle Don

showed Sylvie the nest through his binoculars. It was just

as well there was the fence, otherwise, even with

binoculars the eggs would have been very hard to see.



a bit sad about the willows.

               THINGS THAT 
              ARE THE SAME 
                 BUT DIFFERENT!
When you stop the car and go for a walk...
               How many different leaves 
      can you find on the ground?
          Collect them and stick them in this book.
Describe their different shapes and colours.
 Find out what plants they belong to.

Later Uncle Don moored the boat and showed Sylvie how he

was poisoning the willow trees, because their roots clog up the waterways

and they attract rabbits as well as other pests that prey on birds.

He drilled a hole in the willows
,
trunks and poured in poison.

Even though they were a pest, Sylvie couldn
,
t help feeling

Wednesday was rainy but Uncle Don and Sylvie still visited

some nearby wetlands. They rowed to the middle of the swamp and the water

was really murky. Uncle Don had set a net there and he began to pull it in.

There were heaps and heaps of koi carp which Uncle Don

says eat everything in sight.

Sylvie helped to pull the koi carp from the net.



YIKES!

Uncle Don told Sylvie that elvers, which are baby eels,

come all the way from somewhere near Tonga
only to get stuck at the dam as they try to swim inland. When they can,

he and Rewi help the elvers to continue their journey upstream byscooping them into containers, then setting them free above the dam.The dam was built a long time ago
and it was too high for the elvers

to cross even though they
,
re really good

Sylvie helped Uncle Don and Rewi
but the elvers kept giving her frights!!!

    Read the number plates of                      cars that you see. How long 
does it take before you have the 

   letters to spell the following words?

We have to give

Uncle Don had a call from Rewi on Thursday.

The elvers have arrived!

them a hand!,

 Weir
 Culvert

 Dam
 Eels

 Elvers

climbers.

,

  FIND 
THE LETTERS!
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That evening, Uncle Don and Sylvie packed their bags

they were off into the forest for the night!
Uncle Don put a big plastic bag inside his pack and then

all his things inside that. Uncle Don said that way everything

would stay dry as a bone.

Sylvie reckoned there was a heck of a lot going into

but he said that, in the forest,

things can change in a flash so it
,
s better

to have more stuff

because next day

not enough.

Uncle Don
,
s pack



of loppers to help clear the track.

If a forest had 41 deer,   

he
,
d kept his eye

On Friday, Uncle Don and Sylvie set off with Kina

into the forest. As well as his pack, Uncle Don took a video camera,

some empty rubbish bags, a notebook, and a pair

Every so often Uncle Don would pull out the

and write stuff in it

birds he could hear or

flowers he saw.

he found some droppings and

that he labelled and
He even put a dead stoat

from a trap into a bag in his pack. Uuugh!
Along the way, Kina found THREE kiwi burrows.

Uncle Don said there was an egg in one! And he found

in another which showed that an egg

on had hatched recently!

FEELIN’ HUNGRY?
Find the predators in this picture.

 What do they eat?
328 stoats,

7,539 rats and 23,944 mice,
how many mouths would be gobbling

the forest foliage and creatures? 

notebook
about

A couple of times

put them in a box
popped in his pocket.

some feathers

976 possums,
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That night as Sylvie lay in her sleeping bag,

about all the things she
,
d seenshe thought

and that Uncle Don
...before she could count to 10

she was walking in the forest.

There were huge trees and birds and creatures everywhere.
The forest was just as Uncle Don had described it,

before people and introduced pests came to New Zealand...

had told her



moun
tai

n....up and up, along and zig
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g
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d zig zag and up....Sylvie ,s legs were turning to
jell

y....

 THESE LETTERS 

which
isn

, t good
for

SCIOMAH

EDERRATHREAH

ECMI
TRA

ASTTO

MPSOUS

in the hut for other trampers.

When Sylvie woke, it was Saturday morning

and Uncle Don was making porridge.

They packed their packs (and their rubbish too!)

and Uncle Don left some candles

and boxes of matches

was on the

thar and deer.

He
, d been hunting them

for six months because

native alpine plants

and cause erosion,

our
moun

tains.

UNSCRAMBLE

TO FIND THE PESTS.

Then he and Sylvie began

to climb the

Un
cle

Do
n

loo
ko

ut
for

they eat heaps of our



been since Monday.

hatch in that

Join the dots
to see where

Uncle Don, Sylvie
 and Kina have

as Sylvie was couldn
,t go uphill any

more no matter what anybody said... she got to the top!

The forest stretched below with the river snaking its way

to the wetlands, then the sand dunes

Sylvie thought of all the creatures and plants living in all those places -

the whales voyaging across the deep sea, the octopus in the ocean,

the dotterels hopping amongst the pingao, all the birds living in the

wetlands, the eels waiting for Uncle Don at the dam,

the kokako nesting, the flax, the ferns, the beech trees,

and the kiwi egg

burrow deep
in the

forest...

about to

...and just thinking she

and the sea beyond.

JOIN 
THE 

JOURNEY



   WHAT RUBBISH!
 List all the rubbish you 
can find in this book.

 Collect all the rubbish you 
make when you go on holiday.

 Can you recycle any of it? 

 What can you do with 
the rest of it?

special environments

When Sylvie got back home,

she told her mum and dad
all about her holiday with

Uncle Don and how there
,
s heaps

more to conservation than meets the eye.

Then Sylvie made a list of all

the things she could do differently
to help New Zealand

,
s plants

and creatures and their

ADD ‘EM UP! 
Q1: 728 new species a year.

REMEMBER!
    Raincoat, woolly hat, woollen singlet, long-sleeved top, jumper,    stripy leggings, undies, gloves, boots, puttees, torch, matches,   gas stove, billy, food, scroggin, water, sunblock, toilet paper, socks,  insect repellent, map and compass, empty rubbish bags, first aid kit, Kina’s lead, Kina’s muzzle, sleeping bag and bedroll, Kina’s dinner.

     Q1: Possums, mice, deer, rats, pigs.
   Q2: Possums and deer eat trees and bushes; 
  mice eat seeds and leaves; rats eat eggs and chicks 
 and bushes and seeds; pigs eat leaves and eggs. 
Q3: There would be 32,828 gobbling mouths in the forest.

WHAT’S YOUR NAME?!
weta: wetapunga. 
wood pigeon: kereru or kukupa.  
 morepork: ruru. 
  parson bird: tui.  
   brown parrot: kaka. 
    robin: toutouwai. 
      wattled crow: kokako. 
           fantail: piwakawaka.
        bat: pekapeka.

UNSCRAMBLE THE LETTERS!
SCIOMAH: chamois MPSOUS: possum
EDER: deer ASTTO: stoat
RATH: thar TRA: rat
REAH: hare ECMI: mice

WHAT RUBBISH!
Beer can holder; Beer bottle; apple core; 
iceblock wrapper; old fishing line; 
empty water bottle; plastic tape; 
chippy packets; chocolate wrappers; 
coke bottle; toilet paper; plastic bag.

FEELIN’ HUNGRY? 

to survive:



Also check out our website to find out more stuff:  w

ww.d
oc

.g
ov

t.n
z

Active minds in the
backseat - A Department

of Conservation
activity book for
youngsters on

road trips.

This book is about Sylvie
and her holiday with her Uncle Don

and Aunt Mary and their dog Kina.
Anyhow, they live in the wops and

Uncle Don,s a ranger. So it,s about

the wetlands, the rivers, the forest

and the mountains

and all the amazing things

going on in the middle of nowhere...

It,s got a story, activities

and heaps of

the sea, the sand dunes,

WACKY facts.


