














highly adaptable. In other cases, changes
in design may prove valuable in thwarting
certain predators, protecting birds during
adverse weather conditions, etc. Many of
these designs meril experimentation by
other bluebirders. !f you do try some of the
multiple-hole boxes described by the author
or if you have already experimented with
this type of nesting box, your results would
be appreciated. Direct your comments to
Tedd Gutzke, Research Committee Chair-
man, P.O. Box 66, Upham, ND 58789.

In the spring of 1982 Laurance Sawyer
erected a log for bluebirds with two en-
trances. Two knots on opposite sides of the
log offered a chance {0 try an experiment so
he drilled an entrance hole in each knot.
The birds readily accepted it so a log
with five holes was also tried. The bluebirds
also accepted this model. Sawyer has plans
for erecting more multiple-hole boxes dur-
ing the 1983 breeding season claiming they
are safer for the birds than conventional
models and they provide fine cross-
ventilation. A large round top overhangs the
entrance holes. He has written his material
through the eyes of two bluebirds: Boy Blue
and his mate, Rusty.

“Well, well, what have we here?”
Boy Blue asked the question more out
of interest in the unusual phenomenon
than from ignorance.

“It’'s a house for us, obviously, but
it has two entrances. Never saw one
before,” and he fluttered once more
around the apple tree log on the pole.
“Might as well have a look. This loca-
tion is all right at least,” and Boy Blue
alighted to examine the interior.

“Wow, I've never before had a
good look at the interior of a house
because my body blocks the light white
I'm in the entrance. Nifty, to say the
least. Wonder what Rusty will say.

“I've found our home for this season,
Rusty, dear,” and Boy Blue did an extra
flip of ecstacy. “You’ve never seen one
like it, nor so handy in at least one
strange way.”

The air of mystery prevailed until
the couple landed on the house. Boy
Blue, quite beside himself with
satisfaction over his unheard-of-dis-
covery, slipped inside through the
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eastern opening, emerging instantly
through the opposite doorway.

“Let me try it, B.B.” Rusty quickly
disappeared inside to check the ap-
pointments of the place.

“It's great. Just deep enough. And
| love that in-and-out feature. It's still
light in here when you poke your head
through an entrance. There's
something else that | like about it. {'ve
always been scared to death about
how | could get out of here if a predator
should suddenly appear at the door.
Now, | can slip out the other door.
Wonderfui, wonderful!”

Boy Blue fistened with delight as
Rusty canvassed the advantages of the
great two-holer. Within a few days she
had built a nest and laid an egg. A few
days later Boy Blue came to the
eastern door and announced excitedly,
“You'll never believe what I've just
seen. |, Boy Blue, have been inside a
log house with, not two, but five holes.
| went in and out till | got fairly dizzy.
It's only a short distance down the
driveway near the road past our yard.”

Of course Rusty had to see the
new house, too.

Her evaluation was that it was
nice and roomy with plenty of light and
easy escape from snakes and cats.
Before she could once more visit the
five-hole mansion, another couple had
taken over busily building a nest.

“Maybe another time we can try
one like that if it's still around,” ob:
served Boy Blue. “You never can tell
what the man will put up for us to nest
in. | just love our snug little house,
Rusty. It's especially nice to be able to
see you there on our nest when | peek
inside.”

“Yes, yes, B.B., just go get me one
of those new green worms like you
used to bring me.” Rusty settled
carefully on the nest while Boy Blue,
well able to take a hint, flew happily off
in quest of the dainty morsel. =

Bluebird Lane
Route 1
Ringgold, GA 30736

Sialia, Summer 1983



Our Backyard Bluebirds
John H. Howell

After the success that we had in
1981 with a pair of bluebirds raising
two families in the two bluebird boxes
in our backyard, we repaired and re-
painted the boxes over the winter and
set them up again in about the same
locations. The boxes were built to ap-
proximately the dimensions recom-
mended by the North American
Bluebird Society. The bottoms of the
boxes were removable to make clean-
ing and painting easier. The boxes
were mounted with 3/4-inch pipe floor
flanges bolted to the obases of the
boxes. Placing the boxes about 6 feet
above the ground and away from the
trees seemed to work well. We set the
boxes up during some warm weather in
the latter part of February to be sure
that we would have them out in time for
the bluebirds’ arrival.

It wasn’t until Easter Sunday (11
April) that we saw the bluebirds check-
ing the boxes. After a few days they ap-
peared to have selected the dark green
box and started to carry in nesting
materials. This process was done slow-
ly and methodically. There didn’'t seem
to be any hurry in getting the nest com-
pleted. Sometimes the birds had so
much nesting material in their bills
that they couldn't get it through the
box opening and a lot of it fell to the
ground. We couldn't really tell when
the nest building was completed and
the laying of the eggs started. The
female didn’t stay in the house for a
long time; in fact, it looked as if the
birds might be adding to the nest as
the eggs were being laid.

Trying to decide when incubation
started was not easy. Instead of spend-
ing a long time on the nest, the female
sat outside for extended periods. Dur-
ing the nest building and incubating,
the male often perched on a nearby
branch, apparently to maintain a
watch.

In early May we noticed that both
birds were carrying food into the box. It
was fascinating to watch the birds fly
to the box and enter without any
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maneuvering problems.

Occasionally, the male bluebird
stopped gathering food to chase away
squirrels, chipmunks, and starlings
which he apparently considered to be
too close to the nest. Although we have
lots of robins in the backyard, we never
saw the bluebirds bother a robin. We
watched the bluebirds chase away a
House Sparrow that wanted to use the
second nestbox.

On 27 May we noticed more activi-
ty in the bluebird box. A little head ap-
peared quite frequently in the opening.
Sometimes the young bird put only its
head out, and at other times it extend-
ed enough of its body for us to see part
of the speckies on its breast. In the
evening we noticed that the parents
didn’t always take food directly to the
nest anymore. Once we saw the male
hold a nice, juicy morsel in front of the
nestling from the roof of the box. It
looked as if the parents were trying to
get the baby to take its first flight by
holding food out in front of it. As the
youngster became more bold, it ex-
tended its body farther out of the box.
We watched for about a half hour as
the bird emerged part way and
retreated back again. Finally, the
young bird rocked back and forth in the
opening, and then it took its first flight
to a tree about 25 to 30 feet away. It
was thrilling to see the little bird take
its initial flight without any prior prac-
tice.

A short time later we saw a sec-
ond little head in the opening, but this
nestling didn't attempt to fly out that
evening. Meanwhile, the first fledgling
had flown to a spot near a flicker nest
in an oak tree. The flicker didn’t want
the young bluebird around its nest, and
it started to peck and push the bird
away. The bluebird parents then
started to attack the flicker like a pair
of planes in aerial combat. The flicker
didn’t seem to know what was going
on, but it didn’t take long for the young
bluebird to find other quarters, and
peace was restored in the backyard.
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The next morning about 8 o’clock,
the second nestling started to rock
back and forth at the entrance hole,
and then it took its initial flight. It went
in the same general direction as the
first fledgling and about as far. Ap-
parently there were only two offspring
because all of the feeding activity at
the box ceased after the second bird
emerged.

Since then, we haven't seen the
babies, but we have occasionally seen

what we thought were the parents. The
male came back once to enjoy the bird-
bath.

We hope that we may see the
young bluebirds again, and, since
bluebirds can raise more than one
brood per year, we hope that the
parents will return and raise another
family for us to enjoy. 2]

2105 Weberwood Drive
South Charleston, WV 25303

Students Create Bonnie Bluebird as
Conservation Symbol
Marian Sharp McGrath

What can a group of 10-year-old
kids do to further the cause of the blue-
bird? Well, in Youngsville, Pennsyl-
vania, a:class of fourth graders, along
with their teacher, Margaret Wheeler,
created Bonnie Bluebird, a symbol pro-
moting concern for a safe environment
and the future of the bluebird.

That was 12 years ago.

The idea took flight—so well, in
fact, that a whole Bonnie Bluebird Pro-
gram involving hundreds of children
and adults has evolved. In addition to
spreading the word about the plight of
the bluebird, the program has resulted
in the creation of a bluebird trail at a
local recreation area and the yearly
planting of trees and berry-bearing
shrubs. Bluebirders gave nesting box
blueprints to State Representative
John Peterson, which led to over 100
boxes being built, adding significantly
to the number that program partici-
pants have placed themselves. There is
also a Bonnie Bluebird Parade, a yearly
event in Youngsville for the past ten
years.

Participating in last year's parade
were the local volunteer fire depart-
ment, the high school marching band,
local dignitaries, the characters Wood-
sey Owl and Smokey Bear, and some
600 children wearing Bonnie Bluebird
t-shirts and dressed as trees, flowers,
birds, and butterflies. The parade cul-
minated in an awards program in a

nearby park, where the goals of the
Bonnie Bluebird Program were ex-
plained and awards were given to chil-
dren who won the essay and poster
contests and to adults whose efforts
had contributed to a better environ-
ment. A keynote speaker from the
Pennsylvania Environmental Council
emphasized the importance of recog-
nizing the beauty and value of our land,
the problems that threaten it, and how
we can protect it. Other dignitaries
present included school district per-
sonnel, the Youngsville Mayor, the
County Commissioner, a State Repre-
sentative, a State Forester, and
spokesmen from the Animal Rescue
League, the U.S. National Forest Serv-
ice, and the Environmental Protecticn
Agency.

We should all applaud the people
of Youngsville for providing such a fine
example of what can be done at the
community level to help the bluebird. B



Mama and Papa Bluebird, 1982

Katharine M. Braun

very year since 1974 when they

first arrived, we have eagerly
awaited the return of the bluebirds.
We hoped they would nest in one of
Charlie’s four oak logs, or maybe in his
latest “little green house,” as we
named it, built to NABS’ specifications
and painted sage-green. The boxes are
all located in the front yard of our
mountain home, nestled in the pines
and oaks of eastern Shasta County,

California, approximately 15 miles
west of beautiful Mt. Lassen.

The bluebirds have not disap-
pointed us. With the exception of 1979,
three or more young have been fledged
each year. And each year we have
named nesting bluebirds “Papa’” and
“Mama."”

Although we have learned much
about bluebirds, there are always sur-
prises; 1982 was no exception. After
thoroughly exploring four of the boxes,
Papa and Mama chose the “post
house,” a small log Charlie had
hollowed out and nailed to the top of
the northwest corner post in the or-
chard. The box was only 25 yards from
the spot where a well was soon to be
drilled on the property of our new
neighbors. While happy that bluebirds
had chosen the box, we were appre-
hensive about the success of their pro-
ject. We watched with interest as
Mama busily gathered cedar strips
from bark Charlie had shredded and
placed on the ground near the "“post
house.” Some of the strips were so
long that she had to make several at-
tempts (comical to us) to get them into
the entrance hole. Occasionally, she
would gather pine needles for the nest.

Mama’s nest building went on for
several days. Papa occasionally
brought her choice morsels to eat.
Soon Mama started faying eggs—one
each day. As yet no sign of the well
driller. We dreaded his arrival wonder-
ing whether the birds and their eggs
would survive the vicious pounding of
the drilt into the hard ground and the
much harder volcanic rock beneath it.
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Violent spring storms brought
heavy rain, wind, vivid lightning and
crashing thunder furthering our fears
for the survival of the eggs Mama was
now brooding.

One day while Mama and Papa
were away from the nest Chariie said,
“I'm going to find out what’s happen-
ing in there.” Lifting the roof of the log
house, he peeked inside. What he saw
greatly reiieved our fears—at least for
the time being: one tiny, newly-hatched
bluebird and two unbroken eggs.

“But,” said Charlie, suddenly very
serious, “what if Mama and Papa
abandon them when the pounding
starts?”

“And | wonder if the little ones will
make it if they do stay,” | added, rue-
fully.

“Mack’ and his well-drilling rig ar-
rived while the three nestlings were be-
ing fed from sunrise to sunset. We
braced ourselves for the unrelenting
“boom-boom,” “thump-thump” of the
drill against hard ground, then against
rock. Our house, which is about 50
yards from the site where the rig was
drilling, shook with each and every
blow rattling doors and windows. We
watched the bluebirds for signs of fear
and possible flight. Mama flew from
the nest almost immediately, lit on the
nearby power line, and observed the
situation. Papa stayed close by in a
tree. We watched nervously from
chairs in the front yard, wondering
what we could do to ensure the nest-
lings’ survival if they were abandoned.
After about two minutes Mama and
Papa hurriedly checked the nestlings
and, much to our surprise and delight,
went on busily feeding them with in-
sects caught close to the nest. The
bluebirds’ devotion to duty and family
had won.

Mama and Papa kept all possible
predators including chipmunks, squir-
rels, woodpeckers and other birds from
approaching the nest. They speedily
routed a chipmunk that tried often to
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get water at the bird fountain. With
their wings clicking angrily close to
the body of the little animal, they
caused it to flee, apparently in terror.
Their eyes and energies were also kept
focused on a family of young Douglas’
squirrels nesting nearby in an old log
cavity. We watched in amusement as
mother squirrel twice nervously moved
her four wildly kicking offspring one at
a time, each clutched firmly in her
mouth, into other oak logs farther away
from the bluebirds’ house. Next day
our neighbor on the other side in-
formed us that the young squirrels had
been moved into his woodpile, a much
longer and safer distance from the
bluebirds.

One day Charlie said, “Did you see
Papa chase that Blue Jay?” | had to ad-
mit, with surprise and regret, that |
hadn't.

We learned early that Blue Jays
are a real threat to bluebird eggs and
even to the nestlings. It was the first
time a bluebird had been seen chasing
a Blue Jay here! While loud danger sig-
nals were given and the bluebirds had
seemed fearful when jays were in the
vicinity, we had never before seen them
chase one. Perhaps, after the well-drill-
ing experience, Papa felt he could

tackle anything.

Charlie and “Mack” discovered
that Papa apparently had become im-
mune to the presence of the tower-
ing, booming drill. While it was in full
operation, Papa lit on the ground with-
in a few feet of the truck containing the
machinery, expertly captured an un-
suspecting “bug,” and carried it to his
hungry offspring. He seemed com-
pletely indifferent, they said, to the
noisy rig and its close proximity to his
nest.

““Mack’ and his rig departed upon
his successful completion of the 108-
foot-deep well. Life went on much more
quietly for the bluebirds—and for us.

When the young bluebirds were
fully fledged, we watched them depart
with regret. Our feelings were mixed
with relief and gratitude that they had
survived their trying experience. All |
could think of was (no pun intended),
“Well done, little bluebirds. Godspeed
and do come back next year!” E

Rt. 1, Box 395
Shingletown, CA 96088

Mrs. Braun is the author of the book,
Saga of the Bluebird: Poems and Prose,
which is available from the Society.

Bluebird Slide Show

The NABS slide show is available for
rental at $5.00 or purchase at $50.00.
The show consists of 141 collated
cardboard-framed 35 mm slides and a
printed script (no slide tray). If a
cassette narration is desired add $5.00
to the purchase price.

The show has been revised recently.
Nineteen slides have been substituted
to improve the quality of the show, an
audible sound now signals the speaker
to advance the slide tray, an inaudible
signal advances the tray when
automatic equipment is used, the nar-
ration has been slowed, and script let-
tering has been enlarged for easier
reading. There will be no price increase
for this revised show. Revision kits are
being prepared for past purchasers of

the show and will be furnished to them
at no charge.

To rent or purchase the bluebird
slide show, write to Dick Tuttle, NABS
Education Committee, 295 W. Central
Ave., Delaware, OH 43015. ]




Backyard Blues

My Backyard Blue and his regal Queen
The prettiest sight these eyes have seen.
She sits and suns; he perches and preens,
Majestic hues amid deep, cool greens.

The glowing sun warms the clear spring air,
Blue soaks it up without a care.

“It's time, it's time,” Queen chatters to him,
“To build the nest; it’s time to begin.”

They dip and fly 'round the big back lawn,
Up every morn way before dawn.

Blue carries bits of strawgrass and string,
Queen builds a nest for the royal heir-lings.

The honeymoon cottage on the tree

Now has become a nursery;

Four perfect white eggs they watch with love,
Sharing the pine with a Mourning Dove.

Early on a June summer morning
Four bluebirds busily hatching.

So quiet, still Mum watches the eggs,
Blue waits 1o tidy the tiny bed.

Blue swoops and flutters from tree to ground,
His friends wait, not making a sound,;

Queen twitters and calls Blue in again,

“Look at your bluebabies, my darling.”

“Come, Jay; hurry, Rob; Wren, come and see:
Four sons have | who ook like me.”

Mum smiles, spreads her wings, closes her eyes,
“Boy, is he in for a big surprise!”

Biue watches them sleep, warm in the nest;
After they wake from their shori rest

He brings dinner all in a dither;

Then Queen tells him they are all sisters

Blue flies away yelling to his friends,
He moves quickly from limb to limb,
“My babies aren't boys, but lovely girls,
Sweetest little things in all the worlg!”

He loves them and teaches them to fiy,
His four daughters that match the sky.

Queen Mum, so happy, helps him out, too,
It's blue boys next time for Backyard Blue!

Yvonne Parks
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BLUEBIRD
EXPRESS

SIALIA welcomes the correspondence
of 1nts membership  Bluebird Express
should become a forum for all who are
interested 1n communicating their ideas
and actions concerning bluebird conser-
vation We will attempt to publish a wide
range of views in a respansible manner

Keep your letters coming'

Dear Editor:

Would you please extend my
apologies to the NABS staff for not
having written to thank them for a job
WELL DONE! The annual meeting was
the highlight of the 1982 season for me
angd left me elated for weeks (until we
came back to our rainy Northwest). It
was a delightful experience to meet
with so many positive people working
together to benefit the bluebird. So
from coordinator, monitor, and
“mother hen” of the Corvallis Trail,
thank you, volunteers and staff, for
your dedication and time to further a
worthwhite cause.

Elsie K. Eltzroth
Corvallis, Oregon

Dear Elsie Eitzroth:

Thanks for your enthusiastic com-
ments about the annual meeting. Its
success could be credited to the active
participation of everyone present and
particularly to the planning of Martha
Chestem and Gaye Duncan.

Dear Egitor:

| have had bluebird houses on a
fence at the ends of fields of corn and
hay for several years. My problem was
that raccoons raided the nests of Tree
Swallows and bluebirds.

In my search for a raccoon-proof
pole, | tried some used 1%z inch PVC
(plastic plumbers) pipe on six boxes.
That year | had no problems with rac-
coons raiding those houses. The next
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year (1981) | put all my boxes on PVC
pipe.

The last three seasons | have had no
problems with raccoons, mice or squir-
rels. | believe the PVC is a raccoon-
proof post. For more information con-
tact me at the address below.

Herbert Naef
Route #6
Merrill, Wisconsin 54452

Dear Herbert Naef:

Thanks for letting Sialia readers
know of your success with this type of
post. We'd like to hear from others who
have tried this. Has experience with
this mounting post been universally
successful in discouraging climbing
predators?

Dear Editor:

Here's your laugh for the day. | am
new to bluebirding and didn't know
that bluebirds will build on top of a
chickadee’s nest (and | had never seen
a chickadee’s nest). Can you imagine
how thrilled we were? Then Sialia ar-
rived and | find that | am not the first to
witness such a pleasure.

Little by httle I'm learning, but it
would surely help to be closer to peo-
ple who know what they're doing. No
one around here knows about the So-
ciety’s work it seems. We're only 50
miles from Tulsa; surely there’s some-
one knowledgeable there in the groups
of bird lovers.

Charlotte Jernigan
Wagoner, Oklahoma
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Dear Charlotte Jernigan:

You may not have known anything
when you started but you're learning
fast—and isn’t the process fun? You
also do a great job showing the NABS'
slide show in your area. it won't be fong
before that part of Okiahoma will know
all about the plight of the bluebird,
thanks to you.

Dear Editor:

The following was used in grad-
uating exercises with students in our
Carro!l County Education Center in the
spring of last year. It was my privilege
to deliver that address which was built
around the inspiration derived from
observing the habitat of the bluebird.

Song of the Bluebird

The song of the robin 1s
robust and strong,
The song of the mockingbird
is melodious and symphonic,
The song of the cardinal
is crisp and clear—
But the song of the bluebird
is Soft and HAPPY.

Olin Adams, Jr.
Superintendent, Carroll Co.
Schools

Westminster, Maryland

Dear Editor:

| live in a rural area outside af Rich-
mond, Virginia, and study the wildlife
inhabiting the area. | have put up two
bluebird boxes and last summer (1981)
was most pleased to note that they
were used by them. They are such
delightful little creatures and | am glad
to have found an organization, such as
yours, which is interested in helping to
preserve the species.

Sally Sutherland
Manakin-Sabot, Virginia

Dear Sally Sutherland:

We're glad that you found us—and
that bluebirds found you! We've
printed below two stanzas of the poem
you sent. Sorry, but space limitations
prevent our publishing all the poetry
we receive in its entirety.,
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My own heart quickens as | watch you
soar in flight

To your hollowed-out log where you're
safe in the night.

Man has created monuments to
beauty and power,

But none so lovely or great as you,
little bird, midst field and flower.

The foliowing letter is taken from one
written by a NABS member for “Flower
and Feather,” the quarterly of the
Chattanooga Audubon Society.

The editor has kindly allowed us to re-
print it.

Dear Sirs:

I have long contended for some more
representative bird as our naticnal
avian figure. | agree with the thought
expressed by Ben Franklin about some
sordid quality in its nature. | hope that
I shall not be abused too much when
naming him “a glorified vulture.”

For too long we have almost com-
pletely overlooked the presence of a
truly representative bird as befitting
our national emblem. Not only is he
presently enjoying national acclaim as
the symbol of happiness and domestic
felicity, but he has from time immemor-
ial decorated our continent with our
national colors—red, white and blue.
As to the characteristics which have
made our country great, he is not want-
ing there. Far from the imperious and
domineering eagle, he serves as an ex-
ample of industriousness, fidelity, joy
and love. Nor do these irenic traits de-
ter him from fighting to the death as
the protector af his home and loved
ones. Never will he intrude in the af-
fairs of his neighbors, disturbing their
tranquility, but will suffer loss rather
than molest another’s prior claim to a
roof-tree.

Would that ourselves and our chil-
dren could claim such nobility of char-
acter. Hail the all-American bluebird as
the most likely to disptace the Bald
Eagle as our national symbol on the
grounds of his dedication to the above
qualifying virtues!

Yours for the Bluebirds,
Laurance D. Sawyer
Ringgold, Georgia
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BLUEBIRD TALES

Mary D. Janetatos

Spring came slowly; rains pelted
blossoming trees, and the birds didn't know
how to react. In my backyard, only the
Carolina Chickadees were anxious to nest
in April. In and out of three nestboxes they
came and went. The bluebirds defended
their mainstay box mounted for me by Larry
Zeleny just outside my office window. But
Mrs. Bluebird never tried to build, only de-
fend. Sparrow control is practiced here, and
so the interference by those pests is kept
minimal. After checking the three
nestboxes in my yard, there were two
chickadee nests and no bluebird nest. So |
continued to hope and watch.

Not so with Mrs. R.J. Russell of
Russell Springs, KY, who reports reading an
article in the Louisville Courier. '*“We've only
recently put out bluebird houses after see-
ing some at our new home at Cumberland
Lake, KY. One hour after my husband put
one up a male was checking it out and next
morning the male and female were busy
building in it...”

The article in the Courier was one of a
large number of spring articles on bluebirds
in various publications. Many persons, in-
cluding Mrs. Ruth Walts, of Georgetown,
IN, Bob Miner of Byron Center, Ml, and
Peggy Metz of Memphis, TN, read a fine ar-
ticle in The Mother Earth News. Early
American Life featured “Bluebirds at
Gunston Hall,” by NABS member Dennis
Brezina to which Mrs. Van Forbes, of
Stuarts Draft, VA, and Mrs. Ferdinand J.
Snow of Saddle River, NJ, responded. The
latter individual found that “The (nestbox)
plans were very helpful to my husband; he
made 22 boxes (enough) for each member
of the (garden) club.” Lucie De Stephano of
Ste. Justine de Newton, Quebec, read of
NABS in The Birdwatchers Companion. The
Rochester (NY) Democrat and Chronicle
prompted an inquiry from Loretta Robinson
of Almond, NY, among others. Dick McCul-
lough, veteran bluebirder of Garnett, KS,
who concentrates his energy in providing
habitat for birds, sent a local newspaper ar-
ticle featuring his work with many kinds of
birds. He has also placed bluebird
nestboxes at Garnett North Lake, along
with Wood Duck boxes. Sounds like Dick
has really taken on the ‘“‘cavity nester" ap-
proach, as distinct from helping bluebirds
only.

Meade Flinn of Alberta, VA, sent a clip-
ping about the Telephone Pioneers bluebird
project along South Carolina highways
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where they had aimed to install a total ot
556 boxes. This would be in addition to the
600 bluebird nesting boxes which had been
installed by the group in Georgia. With a
reported 50% use rate by bluebirds, things
look promising. Meade adds, “Good idea
for Virginia, also!” Mrs. Murray Spitzer of
West Hartford, CT, tells us that she heard of
NABS ‘‘through a Mrs. Katharine
Braun...and was very fortunate to be given a
copy of her Saga of the Bluebird" (available
in our catalog). Other media coverage in-
cluded Fran Howe’s TV show originating in
Burlington, VT.

From Gregory, MI, Joan K. Bunting
writes, “What is life without the bluebird? |
hope we never lose them...| have just op-
ened a Foster Care Center for youngsters
that have had family problems, etc. | would
like to interest them in as much nature as
possible.”

NABS member Pauline Kasserman
was featured in the Wooster, OH, Daily
Record. But the report on newspaper clipp-
ings that most delighted me was from Mrs.
Chester A. Smith, Sr. of Hiddenite, NJ, who
said, “Found your article in an old Parade
section of the Bergen Evening Record. | had
used it for packing when we moved from NJ
to NC. | am interested in saving the
bluebirds. Please send information.” Isn't it
great to know that the printed word just lies
there and waits for you to find it when you
need it most! Mrs. Robert Greeve describes
how she picked up a copy of our brochure,
“Where Have All The Bluebirds Gone" at
the New York State Fair. When she returned
to Florida, she found she had misplaced it,
but “thrill of thrills, | found it today!"”

NABS has been the recipient of a very
lovely book Le Retour De L' Oiseau Bleu by
Andre Dion, a talented writer and bluebird
lover, who lives in St. Placide, Quebec. The
text is in French and the beautiful art
decorating the pages is breathtaking. If any
readers are interested, the book is available
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at Antu-Correct-Art 2, Sauve, St. Placid,
Quebec JOV-2BO. Mr. Dion has also begun
a considerable effort in putting nesting
boxes in eastern Canada.

The work of Duncan Macintosh of Leth-
bridge, ALB, and Art Aylesworth, NABS
Board Member, of Ronan, MT, was detailed
in a lovely article by Art along with Dennis
Flath in the March issue of Montana
Wildlife. |t featured the stunningly beautiful
Mountain Bluebird on the cover.

Junius Birchard of Hackettstown, NJ,
is determined to get the bluebird story on
TV and has written to the Weather Cable
Channel as well as to the NBC Nightly
News. If he succeeds, | hope he's prepared
to fly down here and help with the mail, for
TV coverage would make the Parade
response seem like a warm-up. Charlotte
Jernigan of Wagoner, OK, gave me a
chuckle when she sent a photo of her son
Mark who had attended a costume party
dressed as a male bluebird. She says, “That
bit of blue taffeta is meant 1o be your spark
for the day.” | always enjoy reading the mail
because it contains many ‘“sparks,” so
keep it coming, folks {(even if | may not
always answer promptly!).

Sharon Gill, leader of Cochranton (PA)
Junior Girl Scout Troop #255 says, “‘We are
also making a scrapbook for Cochranton
Public Library with information and articles
we have obtained from NABS. And we sent
letters 1o neighboring councils and
organmizations to inform them of our project
and need for help for the bluebird. We're
hoping for great success!” Beth Rawcliffe,
Blue Bird leader, who lives 1n the residential
neighborhood of Aspen Hill (a Washington,
D.C. suburb), has decided to try the bleach
bottie houses (modified as shown on page
69 of Larry Zeleny’s book, The Biuebird).
“Even if our group efforl doesn'i pay off this
year | plan to keep trying—one of these
months or years | plan to see a bluebird in
this neighborhoog!"”

Many correspondents ask about
‘“‘chapter’” activitly sponsored by NABS in
their area. (See '‘Presidential Points"” by
President Anne Sturm.) One of these in-
dividuals was Kenneth Hood, of Des
Moines, lowa. He wrotle recently that he
was going to move to I[daho soon and would
be working with ““...the professionals n the
Birds of Prey Natural Area (Snake River
country) and help with the Mouniain
Bluebird trail program.”

Ken Angle, of Rohersville, MD, tells of
monitoring one day when he wanted to
check 1o see if the last egg in the clutch had
hatched. He ‘reached in and lifted the
female bluebird completely off her nest and
out of the box. To my surprise the egg had
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indeed hatched...while holding the female
bluebird in hand, she really 100ked me over.
| then returned her to the nest ang replaced
the top, but before | could fasten the top
down, she came out of the hole and after an
insect. While still fastening the screws, the
female bluebird returned with her catch and
entered the nesting box hole...After several
weeks went by, the female bluebird brought
her fine young fledglings to the birdbath
near our patio where | was sitting. As the
young bluebirds drank, she flew in on the
picnic table beside me as if to say thank
you for your help and kindness."”

Among the many speakers in NABS’
Speakers Bureau is President, Mrs. Anne
Sturm. Recently she spoke to the Damas-
cus (MD) Family Community Garden Club.

Art Reinhardt has not only distributed
information and nestboxes in his area,
Great Falls, VA, but he has also greatly
assisted the paperwork load in NABS’ cen-
tral office. Recently he donated a
marvelously spacious filing cabinet—more
like a metal chest of drawers. This went into
the Treasurer’'s (Chuck Dupree’s} office im-
mediately.

From St. Joseph, MO, Jean Marriott
writes, “l have given the NABS slide pro-
gram to various groups here and people are
reporting seeing more bluebirds. In the fall
of ‘81 we saw about 30 in a flock and last
fall we saw about 20 together, there near a
wildlife area...A pleasurable “fringe
benefil” of having a bluebird trail was get-
ting out in all kinds of weather, with
bluebird friends, to check the boxes and en-
joying the beauty of nature.”

To all who give the NABS slide pro-
gram: you can help us spread the word
about the benefits of membership in the
Society. After your talk, ask anyone who
would like a complimentary back issue ot
Sialia to print his name and address (in-
cluding zip code) on a sheet of paper. Then,
send me the list and I'll include their names
on Sialia’s next outgoing batch. I'll bet we'll
stimulate more to join when they can read
Sialia for themselves. My bet is confirmed
by this quote from Nancy Pumper of
Webster, MN: | have just received a copy
of your Winter 1980 Sialia from a friend & |
love it! Being an avid birder, | maintain a
bluebird traii of 100 houses, adding a few
each vyear..Please send me a (1983)
membership farm—and please send me
any outdated issues of Siafia...!| feel as tho
I've missed some very excellent bluebird in-
fo by not knowing about your society!
Please rush!’ And so we will “rush” NABS
membership information to Nancy. Now if |
could only get that idea across to those
bluebirds in my Dbackyard...!|M®
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NORTH AMERICAN BLUEBIRD SOCIETY, INC.
STATEMENT OF CASH RECEIPTS AND DISBURSEMENTS
NOVEMBER 1, 1981 THROUGH OCTOBER 31, 1582

Cash Batance - November 1, 1981
Add:
Cash Received

Sale of Sialia Magazine

Sale of boxes, books, pictures, slationery, etc.
Contribulions

Membership dues

Interest

Sales tax collected

Less:
Cash Disbursements

Boxes, books, pictures, stationery
Sialia Magazine

Educational matenal

Membership fulfillment

Salaries

Expense accounts

Postage

Qffice Supplies

Bank charges

Maryland sales lax remitled

Cash Balance - Oclober, 1982
Accounted for as follows:
Citizens Bank & Trust Co. - Checking accounl

Citizens Bank & Trust Co. - Savings account
Citizens Bank & Trust Co. - Cerlificate of deposit

$14,888.82

$16,591.38
33,514.62
4,345.71
18,068.25
1,851.89
261.76 74,633.61

$89,522.43

$23,757.57
9,326.19
14,082.14
10,479.06
3,387.75
4,800.00
8,508.57
718.85
214.30
268.44 { 75,522.87)

$13,999.56

$ 23.94
$ 28990

13,685.72 $13,999.56

Leaaocrey.

ART CREDITS

Jon E. Boone: 82, 116.

Shirley Eley Nachtrieb: 87.
Suzanne Pennell Turner: 92, 94
Chives, 98 Indian Pipes, 118.
Richard L. Wocdward: 99, 104,

106, 114 Monarch butterfly

crysalis.

Drawings which are not at-
tributed are copyright-free art,
not original to this journal.







Founded in 1978, THE NORTH AMERICAN
BLUEBIRD SOCIETY is an incorporated non-profit
organization determined to increase the
populations of the three species of bluebirds on this
continent. Inasmuch as the populations of these
birds have diminished due to the maladroit actions
of human beings, as well as other natural disasters,
the primary objective of the SOCIETY is to educate
all who will listen about the importance of
preserving these singular creatures in their native
environment.

Toward this end, the SOCIETY will work, within the
bounds of effective conservation,to study those
obstacles impeding bluebird recovery; to publish
results of those studies; to promote ideas and
actions which might reduce the effect of those
obstacles; and to obtain a more complete
knowledge about bluebird ecology, in the hope of
learning more about the ecology of humankind.

Membership: Students (under 21) and Senior (over 60).
$7.50; Regular, $10; Sustaining, $30; Supporting, $50;
Contributing, $100; Corporate, $100; Donor, $250. Amounts
over $5 are tax deductible.

Address:
North American Bluebird Society
Box 6295

Silver Spring, MD 20906-0295




