
New Additions  

 

 

 

 

 

Mango, Jenday, Tim & Dylan 

 

 

 

 

Bella, cherry-headed conure, 

Chad 

 

 

 

 

 

Chloe, border collie/

Rottweiler puppy, Ingrid 

Pee Wee, Nanday, Cheryl 

New & Returning 

Members  

Tim & Dylan (Mango, Jenday) 

Chad (Bella, cherry-headed) 

Cheryl (Pee Wee, nanday) 

Priya (Kiwi, sun conure)  

Januaryõs Special 

Dates  

Jan 2ñSundanceõs Hatch Day 

Jan 5ñWingyõs Hatch Day 

Jan 5ñPiperõs Adoption Day 

Jan 10-Sophieõs Hatch Day 

Jan 12ñDeacon Blueõs Hatch 

Day 

Jan 12ñLoniõs Adoption Day 

Jan 20ñCloverõs Hatch Day 

Jan 22ñLoki and Toviõs Adop-

tion Day 
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Freddie is in love...  

Chloe 

So, for the last year or so, whenever I turn my back on Chloe in the 
bedroom, Chloe climbs up the fabric headboard, then onto the 
roman-shades, then she will call to me, as if to say "Look at me, I'm 
sooo bad!", sometimes flapping her wings as if she cannot get down. 
I scold her, and hold out my finger for her to step on, which she 
always does very gently and gratefully. Well, I just figured out that 
this is her favorite game! She loves the scolding, she loves racing to 
make the climb the moment I turn my back and she LOVES being 
"rescued"! She never does any damage or chews the drapes, she just 
wants me to come and save her. Oh, and she ONLY does this with 
me, never with Jim...Funny, funny little bird...... 

Chloe, the damsel in distress  

with MsMello...LOL! Heather described the 
following scene after a visit from MsMello 
(Stacey) and her daughter, Danielle. 

ñFreddie, who on previous visits stayed quietly 
in her cage because she wasn't feeling well, 
flipped out completely for Stacey. She started 
off with the "Baby baby" and head bobbing and 
strutting then flew over and snuggled up against 
Stacey's neck then started clucking and squat-
ting, wing flipping and generally acting all 
schmoozy. She was completely smitten and re-
fused to come off Stacey for most of the visit. 

But the funniest part (and Stacey will vouch for 

this) is when I scooped Freddie up in the ice 
cream hold just as they were leaving and held 
her up to my face for a kiss. Big mistake!  

Freddie lashed out and connected with my 
nose, delivering a greencheek-style piercing 
that had me uttering a very naughty word. 
LOL...I don't think Stacey thought I ever used 
those kind of words until then. I guess Ms 
Freddie was not impressed with me taking her 
from her beloved. 

It was wonderful to see Freddie interacting 
with guests - it shows how far she's come. 

Lola had me laughing  

ñCrazy4birdsò 
related the fol-
lowing story on 
her recently re-
homed green-
cheeked conure, 
Lola. ñOK, so 
she hasn't seen 
me all day and I 
am the only per-
son she loves, 
talk about tough 

love. I get her out, feed her dinner...yummy 
chicken (can't get enough), go to put her on the 

sofa and she will not get off me. So velcro 
birdy it is.  

I decide to test a variety of music to see if any-
thing sparks her interest. Finally find some-
thing, the band Airbourne, and she is bobbing 
her head up and down like crazy, just squeal-
ing in delight. I am laughing so hard.  

I turn the music off and start singing it and 
she starts head bobbing again. I have tears of 
laughter coming down my face. So a couple of 
more hugs and kisses and she is back on her 
cage. What a riot! Sure takes the stress out the 
day.  



In that gravely green-cheek voice, "Izzay, tweet; Izzay, Izzay, Izzay, TWEET!" Translation: "Izzi, treat; 
Izzi, Izzi, Izzi, TREAT!" That last treat is at her peak volume and very, very insistent! 

How could you resist?  

Micaõs total gym makeover 

ñMully thought the 

hotel was awesome, 

and they all enjoyed 

seeing everyone 

from our family 

also staying at the 

hotel. Fenn did 

seem extremely 

relieved to be back 

in his own cage, 

though.ò 
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Izzi-Belle wants a 

treat...NOW! 

Mica's play gym is no longer neon pink and yellow. It's not quite as bright but is more color coordi-
nated with the new tube. No more sissy pink play gym for the big boy. Now he blends... LOL... 

Fenn 

A birdie vacation of sorts  

Erin recounted the following adventure this month: ñWell, the birds got to spend the night at the 
Best Western with us on Friday. After almost 24 hours with no power and swiftly dropping temps 
(low teens F), we made the call to seek shelter. Fortunately my SIL had pre-booked us rooms - by 
the time we got there the only available hotels were over an hour away, and they were turning peo-
ple away at the door. We were extremely fortunate to be among the small minority of folks that 
had power back by Saturday afternoon. Now we're running a make-shift refugee camp for the folks 
that won't be getting power back until the end of the week.  

The boys took it in stride though. Mully thought the hotel was awesome, and they all enjoyed see-
ing everyone from our family also staying at the hotel. Fenn did seem extremely relieved to be back 
in his own cage though. I shared the sentiment myself!ò 

Mica enjoys his new, more 

ñmanlyò play gym.   
Before (note girly-pink vet 
wrap) 

After installation of new 

chewb 

Mully 

Update from Sadenna  

Our flock is doing absolutely wonderful, they have been enjoying their new room that we did for 
them as we were going to need the room they were in for our son who was born in August. 

Andrew is now 4months old and it has been an amazing journey so far 
from being pregnant with him, to his birth and watching him grow. He 
can now sit up with help, he rolls onto his side and tummy, he discovered 
his toes, which are in his mouth every chance he gets, he laughs smiles, is 
playing with toys so we had a great time Christmas shopping for him. 

The birds are very much interested in him, as hubby puts on the front 
pack and takes Andrew with him to do the birds food and water, they all 
check him out as he checks them out I am sure they are wondering where 
his feathers are (LOL). 

2008 was a hard year for us but with the bad came the good: our son was 
born very healthy back in August, and we also wound up with a new 
feathered addition, a Quaker who was found outside by my husbands 
cousinôs. His name is Bob. He is not very fond of me but loves my hus-
band so that works out just fine. 


