
New Additions  

Ziggy, turquoise green-

cheeked, Denise 

Rocky, green-cheeked, Deb 

Buddy, yellow-naped Amazon, 

Chad 

Aprilõs Special 

Dates  

Apr 1ñIzzy and Sammyõs 

Hatchday 

Apr 6ñIzzi-Belleõs Hatchday 

Mayõs Special Dates 

May 4ñAbigailõs Hatchday 

May 15ñPepperõs Hatchday 

May 20ñTJõs Hatchday 

May 25ñPocoõs Adoption Day 

May 29ñShaverõs Hatchday 
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Gail shared what a nice day she 
had this month with her flock: 
ñIt has been such a mellow day. 
Dinkey the Tiel is on my shoul-
der and Shaver the Dusky and 
Sundance the Sun are out on 
top of their cages. EVERYONE 
is doing beak crunchies!!! I guess 
they are a happy bunch. 
It's beak crunchies in stereo!!!ò 

And Diane reported that she 
and the flock also enjoyed a nice 
spring day: ñIt was AB-
SOUTELY gorgeous today -- in 
the 70's. I had all the windows 
open, and the birdies out. Detre 
flew into the screened in porch 
for the first time, and he was 
scared because there was a lot of 
wind! I had some friends over 
and the flock was on its best 
behavior. and tonight, the win-
dows are still open and I can 
hear all the sounds of frogs on 
the pond, the insects buzzing, 
and every now and then a goose 
honk pierces the peace.ò 

Spring days!  

Gypsy has a forever home  

Congrats to Sly and her hubby on the final 
adoption of Gypsy the macaw.  Sly shared the 
news with us:  

ñGYPSY BELONGS TO US!!!!!!!! the dreaded 
and anticipated phone call came rather late 
tonight. Gypsy's owner called and we talked for 
a long time about everything but I knew where 
the call was going and I just waited...and 
waited...and finally she brought it up. She told 
me how hard it was to make the call, how she 
agonized over it, how she wished it were not 
so, but that she cannot and will not take Gypsy 
out of our home. She expressed such regret 
over the whole thing and all the circumstances 
that brought her to the point of rehoming her 
beloved macaw and I fully sympathized with 
her. I could feel her pain. but honestly, my joy 
couldn't be suppressed and I had to wake up 
hub to tell him the news.ò 

Chloe the night owl  

Chloe just is not like other 
birds. Many of you tell stories 
about how your birdies run to 
their cages at the crack of dark 
and tuck themselves in for the 
night. Well, not my Chloe! 
She loves to stay up as late as 
she can, though Bedtime for 

Birds has always been at 9pm. 
At around 8:45, we usually 
clean her cage and change her 
food, and clean the kitchen. 
She starts her sad, sad peep-
ing, knowing that bedtime is 
near. I tell her "Chloe, we still 
have a few minutes left for 

herself in scritchie position 
while I tickle her pinnies and 
kiss her head. Now, she is still 
watching the clock so when I 
tell her at 9pm to "step-up", 
she has a fit!  Sometimes she 
runs across the bed, darting 
out of my reach. Sometimes 
she runs and hides in her 
tissue-box. Other times she  
flattens down onto her belly 
and lunges for my fingers. I 
have to do a two-handed 
swoop from the rear to pick 
her up! Chloe gets a fresh 
treat in her bowl every single 
night at bedtime (last night it 
was a blackberry) and she has 
a custom cage-cover with a 
little window right beside her 
happy-hut so she can look  
out if she gets scared. You'd 
think she would look forward 
to these comforts, but Every 
Night she says "Mama, I Don't 
Wanna Go To Bed!" - Ellen 



Julie in her new home  

ñIn the short 
hour and ½ 
Julie had 

decided this 
was her home 
and she was 

going to 
protect it. I 

was laughing 
so hard about 
her becoming 

cage 
protective of 

her new home 
I spilled the 
water dish.ò 
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Julie in her new cage 

PiPi and Zoey 

Zoey got me last night ñthe pain, you canõt imagine! 

Poor Ingrid had all our sympathy after relating the following story: ñSo the birds are out on their 
perch having dinner; Buster is on me; the other two in the window they love; I go to put them 
away and Chloe (the puppy) decides she's gonna follow me, and Zoey (1 yr old Sun and biggest 
BRAT of the bunch) jumps from my hand and attempts to grab my shirt with her feet, but misses 
and with her beak grabs the only thing sticking out she can grab...my breast and the most sensitive 
part! OMG I thought I was gonna die! Instant tears! I put her away...with tears in my eyes and 
couched it for the rest of the evening. I have no idea how the kids get their nipples pierced but this 
was as close as I will ever get and it STILL hurts today. Warning my dear women friends be extra 
careful when braless around the babies...OMG...OUCH IN THE WORST WAY!! I had to share 
this with you guys you're the only ones that my have had some experiences remotely close to this...  

Les reports, ñWell, for some time I have been wanting to give Julie a larger cage, as the one she had 
I can only put a max of 3 toys in it and they were really too crowed to play with, so I broke down. I 
spent a fortune It arrived Friday. 

I got this one http://www.birdscomfort.com/doubleflight_bird_cage.html 

It is a good thing that I have a mechanical back ground or it would never have been put together. 
The instructions were a joke. It took 2 hours sat morning to get the first half of the cage done. 
I needed a break so I put a couple of the perches in it a feed cup and a water cup and hung two 
toys in it. Then put Julie in it, it was like she understood this was to be her new home. She went to 
the center of the perch looked carefully and intently at the top and bottom then at each side. 
She then went to the back of the cage climbed down and went around the complete bottom of the 
cage inspecting the inside. Then she climbed up to the top and repeated the inspection. I found it 
rather amusing.  

I took a half hour break then finished putting the rest of the cage together about another hour.  
I opened up the divider so now she had twice the cage to live in. She immediately repeated her 
entire inspection. I noticed her water had a Zupreem nugget in it and reached in to change it. 

Julie rushed right over screaming and started to nip at me. In the short hour and ½ Julie had de-
cided this was her home and she was going to protect it. I was laughing so hard about her becom-
ing cage protective of her new home I split the water dish. 

Later that day she decided it is alright to allow me to put more toys in her home and to change the 
food and water. {she now has 10 toys spread out with room to play with them 6 perches with a ī ñ 
cotton sash rope strung tight from end to end of cage, 4 hidey holes, 4 food and water cups. Plus 
she has a corner covered foraging hut}. 

I have noticed something in her old cage she would immediately step up and was happy to get out 
for a while. Now she looks at my finger screams at it and walks around the perches like she does 
not want to leave her new home. But if I leave the room she gets up set with me and starts scream-
ing and hanging onto the side of the cage trying to get me to come back. This morning I had to 
leave the room 3 times before she decided she wanted to be on my shoulder with me and get out 
of the cage. 

She still prefers the coffee table perch when I am resting on the couch but if I get up she is on my 
shoulder in a flash. 

Visit us on the web at http://conurecommunity.com  

No on HR 669 

http://www.birdscomfort.com/doubleflight_bird_cage.html
http://conurecommunity.com
http://www.nohr669.com/
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Hello All, 
I have not been posting 
much...just been too busy, or 
too tired...or something... 
So how about an update? 

The weather in New England 
has finally turned the cor-
ner...most of our snow is gone, 
but the shady spots still have 
snow, and about 3 inches of 
ice near our back shed! Last 
night Dan and I had our first 
Chiminea fire of the year!  

WOO HOOO...yeah, we froze 
our back sides, but the front 
sides were toasty warm by the 
fire! 

Zoe is still, and always darling 

and precious. She is a little 
hormonal, so we have to be 
careful not to touch her any-
where other than her head or 
she gets all "oh baby"...LOL 
The other night Dan and I sat 
side by side on the couch. Usu-
ally I sit on my recliner end, 
and Dan sits on his... How-
ever, I was cold, Dan is a good 
source of heat, so I slid over to 
his side. Zoe thought that was 
THE BEST arrangement ever! 
She was able to visit back and 
forth at will...6 minutes with 
one, 6 minutes with the other, 
back and forth all evening! 
The poor little beaky must 
have walked 5 birdie miles! 

LOL  All the folks who have 
met her know how she likes to 
work a crowd...she does just as 
well with two people sitting 
side by side! hee hee hee!!! 

Piper is darling and cling and 
continues to challenge me to 
keep her entertained. We had 
one day warm enough that I 
was able to open the bird 
room window for a while. 
Piper scrambled to sit on her 
boing, and enjoy the air. It was 
all going perfectly until a squir-
rel ran by! LOL She flew off 
that boing like a shot, and 
crashed square into me where 
I stood, 3 feet away from her! 
It scared the stuffing out of 

Update from Andi  

Busy day doing wild bird rescues  

 

 

 

 

 

Not more than 30 minutes 

later, a titmouse hit the same 

window.  

 

 

 

 

I 

was going to snap a picture pre

-release but little titmouse was 

too quick for me. He slipped 

out of my hand before I could 

get a picture and, once again, 

flew away with a mate. 

 

 

 

 

 

I ordered a decal for the storm 

door.  Hopefully, this will do 

the trick. I hate that these little 

guys are getting hurt like this 

on my watch. Until it arrives, 

I'll keep the inside door closed. 

That seems to cut down on the 

reflection some. ñ 

From Deb R: ñA little chicka-

dee flew into my storm door 

window today. So, I pulled out 

Little Bird's cage and went into 

rescue mode. 

 

 

 

 

 

After sitting beside a heater for 

awhile, the little one was feel-

ing better and was ready to fly 

back to its mate, who was 

hanging out nearby once I 

moved the cage to the porch. 

 

Well, I have been absent 

for awhile just mainly 

busy with school etc. I try 

to read the posts most 

days, sometimes I get 

behind. I hope everyone 

is surviving the economy 

ok, and I'm sorry to 

whomever lost their 

bunny rabbit (was it 

Deb?).  

Hope everyone's fids are 

doing ok. Ours have been 

good, Izzy broke a blood 

feather on her butt 

awhile back while I was 

gone judging a science 

fair. It clotted fine and we 

never had an issue with it 

again.  

Unfortunately, Rob was 

the only one home and 

didn't know how to 

handle it or even what 

happened, so we have 

gone over where the flour 

and cornstarch are and 

what to do if it happens 

again. I got a new camera 

for Christmas, but 

haven't really used it yet. 
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Zoe 

Chickadee rescued by Deb R 

Ready for the release 

Rescued titmouse 

Ready to go 

Update from Kim  


