
NEW  ADDITIONS  

Buster, Green-cheeked 

Conure, Ingrid  

Lola, green-cheeked con-

ure, crazy4birds 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Bonnie and Clyde, nanday 

conures, Lynn 

WELCOME  TO  NEW  
AND  RETURNING  

MEMBERS  
Lynn, Nanday conures 

Nezz, Puccini, Tosca and #3, 

sun conures 

Crazy4birds, Lola, green-
cheeked conure 

Lindsay, Alvay, green -cheeked 
conure 

Ray and Corky, blue-crowned 
conure 

karmabum, Buddy, dusky-
headed conure 

Eliza, Pickle, golden -winged 
parakeet 

Andrew, Caper, cockatoo  

AnnMarie, Bella, Jenday con-
ure 

Randr, Tucker, conure 

Sandy, Sweetie, green-cheeked 
conure 

Marwa, Koko, Jenday conure  
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Check out the link to see some 

of today's pics! . 

Sly and Stacey had the fol-

lowing to report about their 

visit to the Oasis to deliver 

the toys and pellets collected 

for Toys for Tweets. 

ñToday we delivered 250lbs 

of Dr D's Pellets and an entire 

pickup full of bird toys to the 

Oasis! We got a tour of the 

facility and managed to see 

all 617 featherballs that live 

there.  

The oldest was a 77 year old 

scarlet macaw who lived in a 

huge flighted aviary with 16 

other macaws in a 40 x 100 

bldg. They also had a 40 x 40 

flighted aviary with a boat-

load of Congo African greys 

and Timneh African greys. 

We saw the famous MIN-

GUS from Mark Bittner's 

book, The Parrots of Tele-

graph Hill. He is a cutie pie.  

The most unusual bird was a 

Hyacinth/Buffons hybrid. He 

was actually cobalt blue and 

forest green. Just gorgeous! 

Stacey fell in love with a 

black lori, and feelings were 

mutual as she just about 

turned herself inside out for 

her. 

We then visited a cactus 

farm and purchased a 

barrel cactus which Sta-

cey named Bugsy, and a 

hedgehog cactus which I 

named sonic. Now we 

are home after a long, 

beautiful day, going through 

our photos.   

LIVING ALONE  

My name is Pip and I live 

alone with two other birdie 

friends. We used to be let out 

all day long when someone 

was home. We would romp, 

play, take baths, destroy 

things, but that was before we 

moved. Now, I have to stay 

in my cage (as no one is 

home during the day), as do 

the others until my human 

gets home. She is very good 

though, and let's us all out 

immediately when she gets 

home so that we can drive her 

totally insane until we chirp 

to go to bed, it's the best!! 

Truth be told, the three of us 

are VERY SPOILED! 

Some other birdies aren't so 

lucky though. Some are well 

cared for, but have emergen-

cies come up, some of their 

caretakers may pass on, and 

some, rarely, if ever get any 

interaction from their humans 

at all. A lot of these feathered 

friends then make their for-

ever move to The Oasis Sanc-

tuary. I've heard it's a fabu-

lous place and everybirdy is 

well taken care of, especially 

since we heard that the Con-

ure Community is going to be 

bringing down lots of TOYS 

very soon! 

Those are going to be some 

lucky birdies. I wish them all 

the best for this Holiday Sea-

son with lots of help from the 

members of the Conure Com-

munity! 

Season's Chirps and Cheers, 
The Pipster 

Happy Holidays from the Conure Community 

Mingus, from the wild San Francisco 

flock, now lives at the Oasis 

TOYS FOR TWEETS  

Thank you to MsMello (Stacey) for organizing the Toys for 

Tweets drive and to everyone who contributed to make Toys for 

Tweets a huge success.  The birds of the Oasis thank you! 

http://oasissanctuary.shutterfly.com/
http://oasissanctuary.shutterfly.com/
http://www.markbittner.net/wild_parrots_book.html
http://www.markbittner.net/wild_parrots_book.html


Joliõs beautiful baby sun con-

ure, Figi 

T'was the night before Christmas and all through the nest, 

not a wing was a flutter; we birds were at rest. 

Our feed cups were hung by the cage doors indeed, 

in hopes that Santa would fill them with seed. 

We Parrots were perching all snug in our beds, 

while visions of pine nuts danced through our heads. 

After another long day of taking our flap, 

Mom and Dad settled down for a long winter's nap. 

When out on the lawn there arose such a clatter, 

I sprang from my cage to see what was the matter. 

Away to the window I flew like a flash, 

chewed open the shutters and threw up my mash. 

So up to the nest-top those reindeer they flew, 

with a sleigh full of toys, and Santa Bird too. 

That's when I heard it, (was it The Real Macaw?) 

the scratching and digging of each little claw. 

As I flew back to my cage and was turning around, 

down the chimney Santa Bird crashed - - a terrible sound. 

He was dressed all in feathers from his head to his foot, 

and his wings were all tarnished with ashes and soot. 

Zac Squiggles' safe toys he had flung on his back, 

and he looked like a vulture awaiting a snack. 

His eyes, how they twinkled! His strutting, how merry! 

his grey wings enormous, his red tail like a cherry 

His sharp little beak was as black as a crow, 

and the skin on his chest was as bare as the snow. 

The stump of a cracker he held tight in his bill, 

òWe Parrots were perching all snug in our beds, while visions of pine nuts danced through our headsó 

HAPPY HOLIDAYS FROM THE CONURE COMMUNITY  

A PARROTõS CHRISTMAS 
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òHis eyes, how they twinkled!  His strutting, how merry!ó 

The moon on the breast of the new-fallen snow, 

looked as bare as my chest (well, what do you know?). 

When what to my beady eyes should appear, 

but a miniature sleigh and eight tiny reindeer. 

With a little grey driver, so lively and quick, 

I knew in a moment he wasn't too slick. 

Hey Senegals, and Conures, and Yellow Napes, and Toucans, 

Macaws, and Eclectus, and all you Moluccans. 

To the top of your perches (don't splatter the wall), 

now listen, now listen; can you hear our loud call? 

As seed shucks that wild parrots make fly, 

when they meet with an obstacle; 

take that in your eye! 

He had a grey face, and a round naked belly, 

that was as ugly and pink, as a ham from the deli. 

He was chubby and plump, a right jolly grey elf, 

and I laughed, when I saw him, cause he looked like myself. 

But, he let me know I had nothing to dread, 

everything was okay, cause my tail was red. 

He spoke lots of words, while he continued his work, 

and filled all the treat cups, then called me a jerk. 

And laying a wing-tip aside of his beak, 

up the chimney he rose like a sneak. 

He sprang to his sleigh, to the team gave a whistle, 

and away they all flew, like the down off a Quetzal. 

But, I heard him shriek, ere he flew out of sight, 

"Pine nuts to all, and to all a good-flight! "  

Cindy M reported that the crimson-bellied conures are at it again: 

ñWell, the first baby of this clutch hatched early sometime this morning...I was allowed to peek 

into the nest box at about 6am, and there was this cute tiny, tiny yellow fuzzy baby!  

I took out the egg shell to have it DNA'd...Hmmm, it was marked number #3...I so hope #1 and 

#2 hatch, but they are a day over due...They still have a chance to hatch, just depends on when 

she actually started to brood the eggs...If I get another chance today, I will pen light the eggs to 

see if we have any more possible babies out of the 4 eggs left to go...I just LOVE hand feeding 

babies, but I swear it brings me more gray hair. I am such a worrier. Hope to have in the nest 

MORE CRIMSON BABIES!  



JC admiring Brianõs new 

bromeliad plan 

Bren provided the following update on  

Poco and Gucciôs training: 

ñJust to bring everyone up to date, 

Poco is my peachfront that I bought a 

year and a half ago to get out of a pet-

store where he'd been over 2 years. I'd 

watch him go from a cute interacting 

youngster to a cage bar lunging biting 

tyrant that no one would even consider 

purchasing and employees hated to 

interact with also. 

Well, for all this time I had really not 

made a lot of progress in my training 

with him. He absolutely HATES hands, 

believes them ALL to be evil creatures 

and bites and grinds relentlessly. BUT, 

he also bonded to me and I could really 

tell he likes human interaction, he even 

likes my sister also. 

Well, I bought the GoodBird,Inc train-

ing DVD with Barbara Heinreich and 

have been doing that with him, making 

one hand a target with a treat and ask-

ing him to step up on the other hand to 

get to it. It really is working!!!!! Today 

he played in my lap and let me rub him 

all over with my index finger!!! He 

preened my cuticles very sweetly also. 

I am truly amazed and I believe he is 

finally seeing hands differently. 

Also, I am trying to train Gucci to a 

Aviator Harness, I am going VERY 

slowly, rubbing it all over him, then 

letting it slip over his head and then off 

again.  

Well, today when I had it over his head 

he spooked and flew! He flew around 

the room about 5 times with the harness 

looped around his neck! He didn't 

seemed frantic, didn't scream, finally 

landed on a tall toy hook and I took it 

off him.  

I didn't mean for it to happen but I'm 

wondering the impact it may have on 

his training. Could go either way, he 

may understand it won't hurt him now 

or he may be even more frightened of 

it. We'll see in the next few days.ò 

it. I was like "I'm getting 

goosebumps, Aliyah. He 

really likes you". He never 

really talked for the other 

girls like he did for Aliyah. 

She thought it was neat to 

hear him talking clearly in 

front of her. So I said, "Now 

you've heard him talk". 

Brian posted the following 

update on JC: 

ñJC has demonstrated his 

talking ability to Aliyah yes-

terday which surprised me 

very much. He was saying 

"Good boy!", "JC's a good 

boy!" and "Up". He was 

even gentle with her when 

taking the treat from her 

hands while she was holding 

Internet Bird Collectionð

Web site collection of wild 

bird videos, including par-

rots! 

New Photos of Quincyð 

check out this new slide-

show of handsome Quincy  

Dancing Detre-Detre shows 

off some great dance moves 

UPDATE ON JC   

OLLIEõS LESSON OF THE DAY: DO NOT TAUNT THE CAT  

òToday he played in my lap and let me rub him all over with my index finger!ó 
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POCO AND GUCCI UPDATE  

Cappy (our slightly-inbred, twit of a 

Burmese) doesn't give the birds  

much thought, in fact they intimidate 

him (one nip from Stan did it). 

So, Cappy was curled up sleeping. He 

hadn't had Mommy time in awhile due 

to my job and he's definitely Mommy's 

baby boy. 

Ollie was definitely feeling sassy. He'd 

flown around the house, successfully 

outmaneuvered Daddy, chewed on 

Mommy's laptop, buzzed Julia our 

other cat, and was acting like he was 

hot stuff. 

He landed on the chaise where I was 

laying with Cappy, who was sound 

asleep. Ollie thought it great sport to nip 

at Cappy's tail. When Cappy lifted up his 

head to stare down Ollie, did Ollie get the 

clue? 

No. 

Ollie nipped again. Cappy just reached 

out and slapped Ollie off the chaise. 

Cappy then rolled over and went back to 

sleep. 

I swear Ollie zipped back into the cage 

and hasn't buzzed either cat since. I imag-

ine Ollie's praising Jesus that Cappy's 

declawed. Yep, I bet he is. 

Note: I've owned a love bird with cats 

before - it only takes one nip before 

the cats realize that they're not like 

Sparrows - parrots fight back.  

Plus, we watch the cats like a hawk 

when we let out the birds. Neither cat 

usually cares - unless Ollie starts to 

taunt.  

Editorôs note: Please be vigilant if you 

own cats and birds as cat saliva can be 

deadly to birds. 

COOL LINKS  

http://ibc.hbw.com/ibc/
http://joesrealestatetours.com/TheQuincy.swf
http://s39.photobucket.com/albums/e158/dsb135711/Bird%20Movies/


This month in photos 
E-mail:contactus@conurecommunity.com 

Conure Community  

Dedicated to the care and companionship of all conure species 

VISIT US AT 
CONURECOMMUNITY.COM  

Buddy,  friend to Les, December 4, 2008 

You were a greedy gus  forcing me to eat 

at arms length. 

You showed you had the fiery courage of 

falcons flowing through your veins as you 

strutted down my chest to do battle with 

blanket monster. 

In the worst of times when you were 

maddest you never bit with all your force. 

You gave me unconditional love, which I 

will never forget. 

December 19th 

Pipôs hatchday 

 

 

 

 

December 22nd 

Lovieôs hatchday 

Buddy the sun conure 

IN MEMORIAM  

DECEMBERõS SPECIAL DAYS  

December 7th 

Ellenôs birthday 

 

 

 

 

December 14 

Jenniferôs birthday 

 

 

 

Aster, lovebird, friend to Forrest and 

Jennifer, December 7, 2008 

It is with great sadness that I say good-

bye to Aster, but I will remember her 

always in my heart when I see peach-

faced lovebirds, paper shredders, and 

hear jingling bells clanging just like the 

music she created with them for her 

family everyday. 

May peace be with you, little Aster. 

Love Jennifer 

Mica celebrated his 10th 

hatchday on November 18th 

Wild chickadee that Deb R 

rescued 

Figi and Mango (lovebird) 

in the shower 

Donõt underestimate the 

power of a conureõs beak! 

The bell that Poco destroyed 

Mandy is proud after open-

ing her first almond in the 

shell 

The Kizminator was here 

Healing Voices 
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stay in touch with the world  

http://conurecommunity.com
http://conurecommunity.com

