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LAST CALL FOR PAPERS FOR THE ANNUAL MEETING

Members who desire to present papers at the Annual Meeting at
Hawk Mountain Sanctuary on Saturday, April 16, should advise President
Frank Frazier not later than March 15. Complete details of the program
as well as instructions for getting to Hawk Mountain, accomodations,

etc, will be given in the March-April EBBA NEWS which will reach you
by April 1lst. #* 3 *

The newspaper photograph below illustrates the story on Page 1ll.

EASTON EXPRESS, THURSDAY, JULY 23, 1953

OWLETS, ASSORTED—Above, left to right, Merle Nicholas, Prof.
Albert E. Conway, Lee Nicholas, and S. Linford Nicholas hold

baby monkey-faced or barn owls hatched in the silo on the Nicholas
Homestead, Easton R. D. 4.
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BANDERS SHOULDN!'T OVERLOOK POSSIBILITIES FOR FAVORABLE
NEWSPAPER PUBLICITY FOR THEIR BANDING ACTIVITIES

The picture on page 13 as well as the newspaper clippings repro-
duced on this and the following page are examples of the type of favor-
able publcity banders should try to get for their activities. Public
support is urgently needed for the banding program as a whole, and, in
addition, public awareness that dead birds may carry bands aids in
returns and recovery records, Also, plugs for conservation can readily
be introduced into the material. The accompanying articles were written
by an exceptionally capable and sympathetic newspaperman, Mr. Ben Kizer,
whose feature column, "Community Crossroads", appears daily in the

Easton Express.

: ° don't hoot.”

B l A e 'r A aln What they did do, in addition to

arn w S p p a g 9 h!ssinf. was  bill-snapping and
squealing.

As the four baby barn owls came

O Ore easan Oug down the ladder well, in a card-

: il b board carton at the end of a rope,

they sounded like pigs In mortal

1 han l he ‘/‘/ ere I n 19 5 0 terror and when they were dumped

on the floor they got their claws

—— tangled in one another's wings.

“%iotfm gel a Httle som'p'n and

By BEN KIZER on Morgan’s Hill, they banded a  gstir 'em,” said Mr. Nicholas, mov-

Easton Express Staff Writer olden-crgwned sp&rrog. tmd Mrs.  ing away %? if in S%?mlh of some-

; . Linford Nicholas, Conway became the first woman  thing suitable for stirring scram-

ofLafs!:ta: olgng'ﬁ.s DFmJ, rdnotlggg ai{ to band a golden-crowned sparrow bledgow!s. but Mrs. Conway moved

strange, large bird entering and east of the Mississippi, a triumph  in to separate them with her bare

leaving a hole at the top of Els 46- tempered in Mr, Conway’'s mind  hands and when Mr, Conway and

foot silo only by the distressing fact that Merle came down the ladder they

Might have been two different f€W Eastonians turned up to look  joined Mr. Nicholas and another

birdsghe s:;‘é esterday as he stood Mt the sparrow with the yellow  son, Lee, In sitting bravely behind

i the stlo's ladder well and stared head. a wire netling while Mrs,” Conway

up into the shadowy reaches be-  In summer, the Conways some- arranged the wvicious little brutes

times help the U. S, Govermmen. for a picture.

yapd We ton Qé thg ladde:. there bf using their own money fo band Barn owls, sald Mpr, Conway,
An{way, one ayf ¢ tvi?‘s F; dd birds in New England, and some- from behind his fence, had been
in the top o e ROCEE {imes they go to the shhm'e to band %(ﬁmwn to "Sf}t{ 8:21}?‘%};}.{5 ni]a“ntll‘umgf
loons or teals or whatever one e year. q , he siid,
pesi his he&“" 'I‘gere h!e 4?%2@:8!111!‘19: bands ai the shore and on this oc.  but he hesitated over the question
catwhailnkn, Wh athroghﬁ‘ came by, casion they climbed to the top of of whether the same pair mated
der A V{deg fe d 5‘1 di m’.’lj the Nicholas silo to band four hiss- on‘l‘y once a year. -
and he sa e Ioun 8 ‘Qise ing, defiant baby barn owls, or I don't know as anyone knows,
ce‘l:tlng. . 1 monkey-faced owls. he said camiullly, ar:;i hc-l.J s§\1(| thlg

T e ittt o LGSt | 1980, barn owls IR l0 do as g Eive, bar ol
BuR 7 S}.f‘ -, etds tfrill % turned up in a silo at the Henry & t;mbf' L EL:}U»;HH 4 Sab ot il
s gn}/ eu meua zo] he Dorbacker — farm, near Little '{]" e “:';“i‘; aling rats

In oke corner of the sllo W0, Re York, to be idéntfied by Lester butmotbleds. . o0
B e o5 en Stoffél, librarian of Baston Public ot eyell SRS T wid fer-
the catwa ’twe‘;ﬁ s”é egﬁé“e ve. Library, who arrived at the scene venthy. 4 gxe 0:-4' e o o
&1 weeks later, his son, Metle, Fe.. with two ‘Glant bird books snd the: Or three dozea mhice a day. A cat
a{tt:%%d ’}%ﬂso:ﬁaei Mf‘ }glgc.holas' conviction that whatever the birds  Woujdnt eai tive Or
neighbor and cousin once removed, Ve, 2’,?3’ tf]‘g,f,‘ ‘:g],gebf": Mhil? g(i){ld Then had there been a tell-ri.fjc
William . Nicholes, reported e yoy gaiq these were ‘the first barn drop in' the mouse population
asiching 30 roti Collere. Prof. OWIs he had banded in this area, B I o iika thi
WAy, of Lafaveiie Co eggel.f over, &nd Mr, Nicholas said nothing like olas was asked,
and Mrs, Conway came _fg." * this had ever happened on his onﬁw Jeea, & el T gsod oals”

“They got the notion,” said Mr. farm, and he had been there since Ve have cats,
Nicholas wonderingly, ‘they 1902 he said politely, but he said the
wanted to band 'em." Hoot owls, yes. owls could s}.ajy as long as1 El;gg

For the Conways, that notion was _‘‘But hoot owls,” he said, *slt ghn{sc,knnctl ?YI;S [E:ns were welc
no novelty. At their former home there and hoot, where these 0 look a em,
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CROSSROADS

By BEN KIZER

.Albert Conway, of Lafayette College and Morgan's
Hill, isn’t the only bird bander around. Dr. Paul H. Fluck,
of Lambertville, is another one.

. Dr. Fluck is ornithologist for the Washington’s Cross-
ing park and on Sundays he and his associates of the park
staff conduct a sort of school for bird banders. No tuition,
no formal classes, but people who already know some-
thing about birds can watch banding and learn how to
apply for a banding license and if you’re interested in
long hours and no pay this may be just what you've

been looking for. minjature Yellowstone, featuring
. A flowers, animals and birds at the
In his study of birds and national site of Washington’s historic cross-
parks, Dr, Fluck has been in ev-ing, and Le sald a good Washing-
ery state three times and made ton book to read was “The Unvan-
trips lo Alaska, Mexico and Ha- quished,"”
wali and the den in which we “Starts off,"” he said, “with
talked aboul birds was decorated Washington putting his pants on.
with assorted stuffed fish and oth- And you talk about an army—he
er mementoes of his travels and had less than 1,200 men, and they
also with a rack full of magazines were sending him clerks who had
containing the articles he has sold never held a rifle before and men
since he started writing about four from Philadelphia wearing patent
years ago. leather shoes. And there they were,
Included was a copy of Liberty, roasting a rabbit over a campfire,
containing his article titled ''Be- and birds hopped around the camp-
ware of the Dog,” a treatize which fire, and the birds that are there
uestioned  the man's-best-friend now are the descendants of those
theory and aroused dog lovers no birds. We've changed, but they
end. haven't.”
“Dogs,"”  mutlered Dr. Fluck. " 2 =
“Sixteen thpusand children scarrea 1 sat there staring at the un-
every year In New Jersey, Dogs changing birds hopping around
kill more children than any, other the campfire and Dr. Fluck
animal," flipped open his book of banding
* & 0 records to show that catbirds re-
Another article, in County Gen- turn from the South on or about
tleman, was titled ‘‘Prince of May 8, glve or take a day or two,
Pests.” This one was about cats and he sald if I wanted to see a
and it had an illustratjfon showing catbird I would just have to wait
an evil-looking cal doing mean until May 8, and he sald a catbird
things to a pheasant and this one would not only return to the same
touched off a flood of letlers from yard, but to the same bush in the
people interested in cats. yard.
“Two,” sald D»*, Fluck, wonder- Instinct?
ingly, ‘‘agreed with me.” “We blame everything on In.
But, he admitted, 350 had other stinct,'" Dr. Fluck said scornfully,
ideas and many of them wanted to ‘when we don’'t know enough to
do him violence, blame It on n:nyltihing else.”
* L]

Anyway, the goal at Washing- Starlings, he said, People were
ton’s Crossing was the establish- bitter about starlings, but starlings
ment of a nature center, a sort_of controlled the Japanese beetle. A
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starling could eat two fo three thou-
sand beetles. in a season, and the
greal horned owl ate rals.

“The most dangerous animal,"
he said, ‘‘is the rat, There's one
rat for-every person in the' United
States, and next year there will
be more.”

And the rats carried fleas and
the fleas could carry plague,

‘‘Germ warfare,” he said, ‘“Is
not so lmposslble‘as it sounds.”

® .

There were, he seid, only a
thousand bald eagles left, but no
hunter was ever fined more than
§10 for shooting one, and there
were only a few golden eagles and
that was nonsense about eagles
carrying away children.

“They onlgr weigh,”" he said, "'six
pounds. But everybody wants to
shool a blg bird. You could shoot
& barn door, too. But it would
certainly be a:ilnlpe ‘to keep it up.”

Heyond that, he said, he cared
for several birds which were un-
able to care for themselves, and
his nurse, Miss Jeanne Pltiman,
brought in a moulting screech
owl, a blind song sparrow, and
two blue jays, named Ssucy and
Tinker,

Tinker caught tossed peanuts in
his beak (or her beak—Dr, Fluck
wasn't sure) and popped them
back into Miss Pittman’s mouth on
command and Dr, Fluck sald these
jays liked to find delicacles of
heir own and offer to share them
with human friends.

They were, he said, especially
gleeful when they could offer n
dried spider, and what effect this
will have on prospective banders I
don't know,

L] * ®

These birds, said Dr. Fluck, were
sensltive, so If you wanted to avold
offending, them you would have to
pretend to like whatever they of-
fered, Bul Miss Pittman said in the
case of dried spider, she just didn't
pretlend.

Callous, I guess she was, and
Dr. Fluck sald as for dogs, he had
a dog, and I said, he did, and he
sald yes,

“I have nothing against dogs,”

he saild resonably. “It’s the people
who own the dogs.” neop
Well, nothing could be fair-
er than that, and that certainly
ought to calm down the peaple who
didn't like that dow article, but
somehow I don't think it will,
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