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Power and the Passion
…………… of the President
The end of the financial year is
with us and the Gold Coast
Regional Beekeepers Inc. first
major public event has been
completed with our participation
at the 2016 Mudgeeraba Show
held over the weekend of the
25th & 26th of June - and what a
great success it was.
The new GCRB marquee from
Extreme Marquees arrived 2 days
before the show and was erected
on the Friday afternoon by club
members next to our regular
neighbours, Noah's Racing Pigs,
Mudgeeraba Girl Guides and the
Make a Wish Foundation's Face
Painting marquee. Our bright
yellow marquee, with the
biggest bees that you have ever
seen printed on the roof,
attracted plenty of attention and
stood out well amongst the other
stands. Unfortunately, Peter
Jones who had volunteered to
wear the "Big Bee" costume for
the show was taken to hospital
late on Friday night with chest
pains, leaving us without a
volunteer to parade up and down
promoting bees and our club.
Peter is now home and ok.
On Saturday morning a group of
Southport State High School girls
were passing our site with some
country exchange students from
Dalby, and those lovely young
ladies and their teachers decided
to help our club out by having
the girls wear the costume in 1
hour shifts during both Saturday
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& Sunday. Many of the photos
taken show how popular an
attraction our big bee was with
the small children over the
weekend.
We cannot thank these great
community minded young ladies
from the Southport State high
School and their teachers enough
for their help in making our
weekend so successful.
Many people attending the show
have expressed their interest in
becoming involved in beekeeping
and also attending our next
"Beekeeping 4 Beginners"
workshop that will be held over
the weekend of Saturday 16th
and Sunday 17th of September
2016. Full details of this course
will be posted on our website
shortly.
Our next Information & Training
meeting will be held at the
Currumbin Community Special
School, 5 Hammersford Drive
Currumbin Waters 4223 on
Sunday 17th of July 2016. We
will not be handling bees at this
meeting but if you are having
any problems assembling you
boxes or frames let me know and
will organise some help with you
on the day.
On Sunday 13th of August 2016
we will be taking part in the
Gold Coast Regional Botanical
Gardens open day, "Discovery In
the Gardens" where we will again
talk to visitors regarding the
bees and Flowers, as without
one, the other cannot exist, and
without them nor would the
human race as we know it.
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GCRBees will also lead walks to show visitors
the native bee hives that are on site.
Orders are being taken for Nuc hives to be
sent away in late September, so get in early
to avoid the disappointment of missing out.
At the July meeting a discussion will be held
as to where and when you would like to hold
GCRB meetings, and to organise mentors to
assist new members in learning about bees.
For members requiring hives, frames, or any
supplies relation to beekeeping, John de Boer
will be carrying a range of equipment at his
home in Ashmore, he will be doing trips to
Brisbane every couple of weeks to restock
from the beekeeper suppliers to save you the
time and cost of travelling north to purchase
the equipment yourselves. John is a wealth
of knowledge about beekeeping and will be
running "Beginners Specials" for equipment.
He can be contacted on Mobile : 0417 142
073 to help you out with your questions and
needs.
The club is always on the lookout for helpers
to assist with the running of the club so
please let Roslyn and John de Boer know of
your fields of expertise and where you can
help us, as the more help we get, the less
hair I have to pull out.
Until the next Waggle and meeting, bee safe
and beehave.
Cheers JP
John Polley
President
Mobile : 0421 992 208
president@gcrb.org.au
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What tree is flowering?
Grey Ironbark Eucalyptus paniculata

Bark is a mid grey in colour, hard and deeply furrowed

Under favourable conditions the Grey Ironbark Eucalyptus paniculata can reach a
height of more than 40m. Bark is a mid grey in colour, hard and deeply furrowed. On
adult specimens the rough bark continues to the smallest branches in a fairly open
canopy. Buds are a diamond-shaped and up to 10mm in length (4). Simple alternate
adult leaves are; up to 14 cm long with entire margins, lanceolate in shape, fairly thin,
papery but strong, mid green on top, a lighter grey green beneath with an acute and
fine pointed apex (5). Distribution: NSW south coast to NSW mid-north coast.
Fauna Value
Does not flower every year, typically has large flowering events every few years when
there is mass synchronous flowering across the local landscape; when this occurs this
tree is an important source of pollen and nectar for a wide variety of fauna, this is
particularly important since it often flowers in cooler months of the year when other
nectar sources are absent. A popular tree with apiarists for honey production.
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“Ask the Expert”
Each edition we will include Q&A’s from Kevin Finn, our most experienced Bee-keeper.
Q1.

When I split a hive, I understand the split brood will develop (or bringon) a new queen. So
why do people suggest then that its best to insert a purchased Queen?

To assist in answering this question we first need to look at the time line for a queen from egg to laying. I
split a hive today & in 8 - 24 hrs the queenless split would generally start building emergency queen cells on
existing worker larvae (hopefully if the beekeeper has done it correct the larvae will be of the correct age
which is around 3 - 4 days from egg laying). Approximately 4 days later the queen cell will be capped and
will emerge in about 9 days, making it a total of 16 days from egg lay. The first thing she will do is destroy
all other queen cells and then over the next few days she will carry out her mating flights and around 10
days from hatching (everything being on time) she will begin laying. This is now a total of 26 days from egg
lay, and it will be a further 21 days before her eggs hatch out making it a total of 47 days so the makeup of
the split has to take this into account.
When she leaves the hive for her mating flight she is now exposed to the elements and natural predators
including birds & dragonflies. We also have no control over who she mates with, as drones from approx 5km
radius will have high expectations. So we cross our fingers and hope that she does mate and returns to the
hive if not all the larvae is now too old to produce a new queen and without beekeeper intervention
goodbye split.
A queen bee breeder looks for certain genetics such as such as gentle temperament, disease resistance, low
swarming tendency and excellent honey production, hygienic behaviour. In order to achieve this he knows
the genetics of his breeder queen and he sets up his mating yards to have a greater chance of the new
queens mating with drones with known genetics.
When you purchase one of these queens she is already mated and was a laying queen when it was caged, and
generally speaking, from the time when you introduce her, she will be laying within 7 days. If I split a hive
today and introduce a mated queen, her eggs will start hatching in around 28 days from date of
introduction. If everything goes okay I now should have a productive, docile hive with known genetics.
Understand though with bees that nothing is ever 100% guarantee.

Q2.

On these really cold days, should we be doing anything to assist the bees in staying
warm?

The answer to this question is on the presumption you are on the Gold Coast. Understand that there are two
schools of thought re what we should be doing and one of those is that we put ‘Winter Mats’ on our hives. I
have no experience re the use of winter mats so I am not able to further advance this school of thought. The
placement of the hives is important and they should already be getting the sun for control of SHB and this
also assists re keeping warm in winter.
Most beekeepers will normally have mats under the lid to discourage them from building burr comb between
the frames & the lid and this also aids in keeping them warm.
If we have left them sufficient stores honey around the brood, this is also a good insulator.

Q3.

I've recently observed ants on the front of my brood box. Is there any need for
concern or action? How should I treat this?

You may often see ants around the hives but very rarely (here on the Gold Coast) will you see them in the
hive. They look for dry places to nest and this often is under the metal lid between the ply or masonite
sheet of the migratory lids hence you see a lot of traffic going up and down the hive. If a problem use ant
sand around the base of the legs.

Our 1st meeting was held on 4th June at the
Vietnam Vets Hall in Nerang. Thanks to
August and Peter for allowing us to use
their facilities and see the hives.
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Bee Creatives

from Mel Glenister

Little Bee 9crt gold necklace- Nature
Collections
www.krauszjewellery.co.uk

Artist- Aganetha Dyck
North America, Europe and many other parts of the
world, bee populations have plummeted 30-50% due
to colony collapse disorder, a fact not lost on
artist Aganetha Dyck who for years has been
working with the industrious insects to create delicate
sculptures using porcelain figurines, shoes, sports
equipment, and other objects left in specially
designed apiaries. As the weeks and months pass the
ordinary objects are slowly transformed with the bees’
wax honeycomb. It’s almost impossible to look at final
pieces without smiling in wonder, imagining the
unwitting bees toiling away on a piece of art. And yet
it’s our own ignorance of humanity’s connection to
bees and nature that Dyck calls into question, two
completely different life forms whose fate is
inextricably intertwined

The Waggle

Page 6

MEMORIES OF A DYING BEE
9crt gold necklaceNature Collections
ByLittle
JimBee
Wright
(reproduced
with permission from the Australasian Beekeepers Magazine)
www.krauszjewellery.co.uk

A worn-out old honeybee lay dying
No pillow supporting her head
No other bees around her a’crying
If she could speak she’d have said:
“I remember............................”
If it is true that in dying moments a kaleidoscopic view of one’s life flashes through consciousness, this is
what a dying honeybee might experience. Bear in mind that a bee lives only about six weeks and literally
works herself to death, flying until wings become too tattered to carry her home. And if you’ve seen such
a bee on the ground writhing and squirming under attack by ants you will feel a pang of sympathy for this
little creature and perhaps shed a tear for her as she thinks:
“I remember so long ago, six whole eventful weeks, when I chewed my way out of my cell into the busy
activity of my family, my fifty thousand siblings. I had to start work right away. Cleaning was my first job
and where better to start than with my own birth place, the cell from which I emerged. Of course, I didn’t
have to go to school; we don’t need teachers because nature has programmed us to act instinctively. I
knew I was not alone because about a thousand others were born the same day. There was plenty more
work to do; my older sisters making a bit of mess for us youngsters to clean up after them.
After ten days or so I outgrew this menial task and moved to my next job, much more interesting and
responsible. I had learned to make wax from the glands under the scales on my abdomen. I learned to
scrape it to my mouth, to chew it, mix it with my other body juices and then make wonderful things with
it. First it was my job to make the caps on the cells containing honey and, more important, the developing
larvae, soon to be my younger sisters. Then I became real important; I felt like a construction engineer
making whole honey combs, hundreds of lovely new wax cells, all perfect hexagons. Of course, this was a
team effort and it was great working with so many others, holding on to them to form a sort of scaffold to
build on. I enjoyed this time of my life.
Next I became a dietary maid, a nutritionist. I had to feed the babies. To do that I had to mix up honey
and pollen and make lovely rich royal jelly, giving just a little to each tiny white baby to make it grow. As
a senior dietary worker I had the greatest privilege; I had to feed our lovely queen, my mother. This was
wonderful, getting so close to her and sucking up her pheromones which I then spread around the rest of
the colony. I also had the pleasure of grooming her which brought me even more under the powerful
influence of the pheromones which she exuded. I thought my queen was beautiful and admired her for her
ability to lay egg after egg, a thousand of them a day!
I also had to feed the drones; those big good-for-nothing males with eyes that meet in the middle, broad
shoulders and big hairy backsides. They did nothing in the hive, but would go outside periodically, fly
around and come back. I noticed that occasionally one did not come back and word went around in
whispers that he had met with a virgin queen and mated with her, unfortunately dying immediately
afterwards. Tough!
A less exciting but nevertheless important role followed. I had to receive sweet nectar from my older
sisters who had been outside the hive collecting it from flowers. As they transferred it to me I helped dry
out the excess water and added my invertase enzymes to it to break down the sucrose into glucose and
the lovely sweet fructose. Then I put it neatly into a cell and fanned it to dry out more water. I was
actually making honey!
So far all my duties had kept me house bound—except, of course, for cleansing flights. Unlike some other
insects I’ve heard about, we bees are a clean species; we never sully our own nest and always go outside
on a short flight to cleanse ourselves. I remember one time when a car was parked in front of our home.
My sisters and I relieved ourselves all over it; like yellow rain it was! Sticky yellow dots very hard to
remove. How we laughed!
Getting older now, I moved to my next duty. I had the task of ventilating the hive to keep it cool and dry
out the nectar in the process of making honey. It was fun! I’d stand still in the entrance to our hive and
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Then getting still older I was assigned guard duties. Patrolling the entrance, I had to watch out for
invaders, bees from foreign colonies who might have sneaked in to steal our precious honey, beetles or
those other insects like us but awfully nasty, wasps. There was also a human who burst in to steal our
honey, but he cheated; he blew smoke over us and confused us so that we could not put up a fight. One of
my friends did put up a fight and stung him, but she could not get her sting out. She pulled and pulled till
her bottom came off and some of her innards came with it. It was awful to see her fall away to die. Not a
pretty sight, and all to no avail for the man still got our honey! I’m so glad I wasn’t called upon to make
that ultimate sacrifice and was able to live out my full two score days and two, even though I’m finished
now.
It seemed that all these early days were in preparation for my life’s last task. I was old enough to leave
the hive to forage for food in the outside world. Of course I had to do some orientation flights, to learn
landmarks and how to use them and the position of the sun to navigate. It was good to know that I could
still rely on the sun despite cloud cover because I was sensitive to ultra-violet light. My experienced older
sisters already outside scouting and foraging gave me a good head start. When they found a good mass of
flowers they came back and told us all about it by fancy dances. We quickly knew the direction and
distance from home and how rich the supply of nectar or pollen. Sometimes I went out for sweet nectar,
sucking it up from the flowers with my long tongue, storing it in my honey stomach till I could pass it on to
home bees back in the hive. Other times I looked for pollen, scraping it into the little sacs on my hind
legs. Or water; we needed water in the hive and getting it was sometimes hazardous. Many of my sisters
drowned in swimming pools trying to get water from the surface.

Drone

Queen

Better to go for bird baths and sit on the edge sucking it up from the wet concrete. Even the edge of
muddy pools was better and much safer.
I flew many a mile on these trips, up to three or more kilometres when I had to. On each trip I’d visit over
a hundred flowers. I could carry only 30-50 milligrams of nectar each trip and it got pretty heavy after a
long flight. I was often so tired I’d sometimes fall short of the landing strip back home!
And to think that it took 400 of those trips to make one teaspoon of honey! No wonder I had so many
sisters in the colony to share the work load.
I wonder how many times I beat my little wings in my life time? I could beat them 200 times a second,
1,200 times a minute! No wonder they are all worn out now!
And that’s why I’m here, lying in the dirt far from home. My wings finally tore as I tried to work on that
last flower and they just will not carry me home. So here I wait to die very soon. No bee of my species can
live alone outside the hive, we are just part of a big corporate body and all that matters is the good of the
colony. I wonder if I’ll go to a bee heaven? If I do there’ll be lots of others to talk to and dance with,
billions and billions of them!
I just hope that I die before the ants find me in my helpless state. They are a cruel lot and will chew and
bite me mercilessly. But that is the inevitable fate after all those hard working days devoted entirely to
the service of my huge family.
Good-bye cruel world!”
Vale little bee. Requiem.
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Club Equipment and supplies :
Our equipment officer, John de Boer, has most bee-keeping requirements in stock. Members
requiring stocks should call John (0417 142 073) and check stock-on-hand and make a suitable
time to collect from his Ashmore address.
In due course, details will be provided of equipment that can be hired incl honey extractors and
an uncapping knife.
Several resource books available. On special this month –
“Honey Flora of Qld” by Blake and Roff. $25
First published in 1959 and upgraded many times since.
Excellent book listing trees and shrubs and their honey potential.

Club Officers :
John Polley (Pres) Mob: 0421 992 208
John de Boer (Equipment) - Mob: 0417 142 073
Roslyn de Boer(Treasurer) - Mob: 0417 142 072
Kevin Finn (Committee) Mob: 0413 282 836
Wayne Mole (Swarms) Mob: 0409 511 560
Tanya Chilcott (Sec) Mob: 0474 650 731

Next Information and Training meeting
to be held :
17th July 2016
Currumbin Community Special School
Hammersford Drive,
Currumbin Valley
Valley
9:00am for 9:30 start
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