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Over the past 20 years, Project Kiwi has become the ‘poster child’ of community
conservation, controlling pests and predators that could harm our vulnerable birds.

Warwick Wilson is the man at the heart of this endeavour. His glorious coastal
property is home to the project, and his unflinching love for the land — as well as his
full-throttle approach to life — have helped ensure its success.

This unique story brings together a curious little flightless creature and a cast of
utterly dedicated Kiwi characters who are intent on saving our beloved national bird.

www.projectkiwi.org.nz
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espouses. It’s no easy thing to preserve an unspoilt chunk of coastal landscape
from regulatory and financial pressures, let alone the whims of future
generations. Or to minimise human intrusion on private land while sharing and
promoting what is precious about it.

Each time I visit Waitaia, I am startled all over again by the sheer, breath-
stealing beauty of the place; the way nikau palms flank the last stage of our
journey to the coast and distant cliffs drop dramatically into the sea. I marvel at
the size of the mussels, that soft pink blush of the sand and the ‘luckiest person
on earth’ feeling that comes with being the only human standing on an idyllic
deserted beach. Together with my husband and sons, I always stay above a bay at
the southern edge of Warwick’s domain: in a tiny, pointy-roofed, green-painted
shack that was dragged along the beach behind a bulldozer and deposited on
a hill behind the bay. We're aware that a few holidaying neighbours are tucked
discreetly into nearby bush, and one of them has heard nocturnal kiwi calls not
far from his front door. Last year, our oldest son returned to Waitaia by himself
to help cut tracks for predator traps; he recognises how privileged we are to be
allowed beyond the locked gate and the sign that promises ‘kiwi live here’

When this book idea was newly hatched, a letter was dispatched to those
privileged enough to remain on the Waitaia guest list. We asked for photos
and tales, outlining our collective intention to mark the SOth anniversary of
Warwick’s land ownership and two decades of operation for Project Kiwi Trust.
We — Warwick and Annie and the Project Kiwi team — explained that this
would not be a definitive history of Waitaia; there are far too many people and
£00 many tall tales involved. Instead, we aimed to ‘capture the spirit of this very
Special place’ Hopefully, that’s exactly what we’ve done.

k In.relaying the story of Waitaia’s remarkable human caretakers and avian
2 a})ltants, we also hope to attract more help and more attention to the Project

W cause. If Warwick Wilson is right, saving these birds may be key to holding
3 O much that is precious about our unique New Zealand landscape and way
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