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AVIAN HAVEN

Wild Bird Rehabilitation Center

A Few of our Guests
Summer
2015

Most Photos by Glori Berry
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Common Nighthawks
Case #s 1579 and 1636

August 5 – September 11

2

Common Nighthawk 1579 was a nestling found
on August 5 in a load of wood delivered to the
paper mill in Rumford, ME. A security guard
made aware of the discovery called us, and we
arranged for volunteer transporter Kate
Weatherby to pick up the bird and bring him
here on August 5.

The nestling was uninjured, but there was no way of determining
the location of the bird’s nest or parents.
3

He had to be hand-fed. Meals
comprised both easy-to-digest
liquid foods and insects similar to
those in the natural diet.

4

Another young nighthawk, 1636, joined us just a few days later.
This one was found in a road on the Eastern Promenade of Portland;
volunteers Diane Davison, Kathy Stager and Don Fournier got the
bird here quickly on August 10. This bird, shown on the right below,
was more mature than the first one, with flight feathers already
most of the way grown. By contrast, in the wings of 1579 (below left),
the flight feathers were still partly in their sheaths.

Nighthawks
sometimes
nest on rooftops, so 1636
may have
fallen from
well above
street level.
Unfortunately, however, there was no way to determine whether
there was a nest on a nearby rooftop, much less return the bird
there.

5

The second bird was still not old enough to eat on his own. . .

. . . but was old enough to be interested
in mealworms!
6

The two became inseparable. They stayed close together in a
cozy small habitat at one corner of the larger space . . .

. . . and were
never far apart
when out and
about.
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While 1636 loafs in the
background, the younger
bird, 1579, preens in the
foreground.
A long stretch of the left
wing finishes the process.
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August 13: The older
bird is already capable
of flight.

The birds still do some
loafing, but they seem
more alert than previously
during these episodes.
9

August 17 is
their last day in
the Penthouse.
Despite their
flight capability,
they still solicit
hand-feeding.
10
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That afternoon, they
were moved to an
outdoor habitat. They
did a little individual
exploration of their
surroundings, but they
quickly re-established
close contact.
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A week later, they were moved to a larger habitat that had not only
more flying room but also more direct sunlight. Glori caught one of
them sunbathing on a white
sheet that covered part of
the floor.

The bird was in such a sun-drenched stupor that he barely stirred
13
when Glori knelt down to photograph him head-on.

August 27 in Stehle Cage

By the end of August, the birds were no longer hanging out together.
The younger bird accepted hand feeding, but the older one no longer
did, nor would he take mealworms on his own. Nighthawks are “aerial
insectivores” – once mature, their instinctive feeding strategy is
catching insects while flying. Larval insects in a dish may not be
appealing. The older bird was restless and had broken a feather. He
14
needed to go.

The older bird was released on August
28. Nighthawks are “crepuscular” –
most active around dawn and dusk.
Therefore, it made sense to release the
bird at a time when many other species
would be settling in for the night.
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Just a few days later, on September
3, the remaining bird was flying well
and seemed ready to go.

Glori took him for release on September 4, setting him free in an area
near where the older bird had been released. The bird circled high,
but then gradually spiraled down and landed on the ground. Glori was
able to walk right over and pick him up. In a quick consultation with us
by cell phone, the decision was made to bring him back.
16

After the bird returned, we decided to move him into a larger space
with more flying room. We also ran an extension cord out to that
cage, and set up lights to attract moths overnight.

He was often seen loafing on a high
perch beneath a skylight, gazing upward
as if considering the possibilities. But
he also became more restless, and
Glori’s photos often caught the white
wing patches as he flew.
17

A second release attempt was planned for September 11; for the
past week, he had been flying more and begging less. Several days
earlier, one of our volunteers had spotted nighthawks overhead in
an area featuring a large open field across from a rural cemetery.
Some of the memorials had solar-powered lights that came on
after dark; those lights would attract nocturnal insects. It seemed
like the perfect spot. Glori arrived a bit before dusk. The bird left
her hand and flew onto one of the headstones, then onto a second,
remaining there for several minutes.
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From there, he took off, and circled high overhead for a while before
coming down and landing the ground.

“Oh no,” Glori thought,
“not this again!”
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But as darkness fell and crickets began chirping, the bird suddenly
became very alert, and took off from the ground, flying into the
sky, circling ever higher.

He was soon out of sight in the
night sky, barely visible at the
last except for the wing patches.
20

Three Northern Gannets
#s 1119, 1683, & 1791

July 5 - September 21
21

Frank Mayer, Co-Supervisor
at Matinicus Rock, holds
what would soon be # 1119
at Avian Haven. Photo
courtesy of Steve Kress.

On July 5, we received a call from one of
the National Audubon field staff on
Matinicus Rock about an immature
Northern Gannet that had been found
beached. There were no obvious injuries
and the bird seemed in good condition –
and yet, if the bird had left the water,
something had to be wrong. Ordinarily,
getting a bird here from Matinicus Rock
would be challenging to say the least; the
island is 23 miles offshore! But as it
happened, National Audubon’s Steve
Kress (Seabird Restoration Program
Director) was there that day and would
be leaving soon for the mainland. We
made arrangements to meet the boat on
which the bird would be arriving.
22

Our intake exam confirmed that the gannet had no injuries; basic
blood work looked good too. We put the bird in a pool thinking he
would be glad to return to water, but he seemed unexpectedly
distressed, and as soon as Diane placed a haul-out in the pool, he
jumped onto it. His breast feathers were stained and wet; he had
somehow lost his waterproofing. We could not guess how that had
happened, but at least it provided an explanation as to why he had
beached at Matinicus Rock.
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For the next few days, he remained on the haul-out except for one
occasion on which he took a bath, but came out wet.

On July 11, we decided to move him from the Pool
Hall to the Payne Cage, a flight cage with an inground pool. He ignored the pool, and when
placed in it later, jumped out immediately. He
seemed to enjoy having room to move around, but
was making no progress at all toward regaining
his waterproofing. We reluctantly concluded
that we would have to give him a bath with
Dawn® detergent in order to clean his feathers.
24

He was washed, rinsed . . .

. . . then
placed on
netting in
a sunny
playpen
to finish.
. . . dried with a kennel dryer . . .
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After he’d dried completely, we returned him to the Payne Cage.
In the sunlight, he preened extensively, seemingly oblivious to
Glori’s camera.

26
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Starting on July 16, the gannet began bathing on his own in the
Payne Cage pool. Not wanting to interrupt, we curbed the
impulse to photograph, so that he would finish the process in his
own time. His waterproofing seemed to have been restored, and
we thought he was good to go.
An offshore release was planned with
our friends at National Audubon’s Hog
Island. Marc drove the bird to Bremen,
where he joined Audubon staff members
Rose Borzik and Sue Schubel on a boat
that took them into Muscongus Bay.
They let the bird go, and at first, things
seemed to be fine. But as the release
party lingered to observe, the bird’s
wings seemed to become waterlogged
and increasingly heavy. A decision was
made to recover the bird from the
water and bring him back to Avian
Haven.

Photo by Marc Payne
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A few days later, we re-did the Dawn® bath, paying special attention
to the wings. From there, on August 6, he went into the largest pool
in the Pool Hall.
He swam for a bit, but then climbed onto the haul-out, just as he
had previously. But a colleague visiting from the Cascades Raptor
Center, Laurin Huse, suggested a technique used by the Deepwater
Horizon oil spill recovery teams – rotating the haul-out, so that the
bird could use it only part of the time. The first day’s rotation was
one hour with, one hour without. We checked frequently to ensure
that he did not seem waterlogged or distressed while in the water.
Over the next few days we adjusted the with-without ratio so that
the bird spent increasing time in the water. By August 13, the bird
was remaining in the water for continuous periods of at least 24
hours. Whenever the haul-out was replaced, he immediately climbed
onto it to preen his feathers. In these episodes, he seemed to be
paying particular attention to his wings, as the following photos
illustrate.
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And now, having finished preening . . .
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Photos by Susan Schubel

August 14 was release day. Again, Marc met our Hog Island
friends for another boat ride into Muscongus Bay.

32

Photos by Sue Schubel

This time, the bird maintained an easy buoyancy . . .

. . . and everyone agreed that no further rescue was needed.
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August 14, continued:
Marc had barely departed
with 1119 when a call came in
about another immature
gannet, this one on Biddeford
Pool Beach. This bird’s rescue
was an adventure unto itself
that unfolded over numerous
phone calls.

Biddeford Pool Beach
Photo: https://summerinmaine.wordpress.com/

The caller, a man named Brad, had found the bird but had nothing
with him that could be used for a safe capture. Diane called local
volunteer Gary Archibald; Gary gathered up a crate plus blankets
and gloves, made contact with Brad, and set out to meet him. It
being a typical crazy August day, Diane asked Portland-area
volunteer Kathy Stager to serve as dispatcher and transport
coordinator. Kathy told us after the fact what had transpired!
34

While Gary was en route to the beach, Brad had gone back to
where he’d last seen the gannet, only to discover that the bird
was no longer where he’d left it. Brad updated Kathy, and on the
assumption that the bird had made it back into the water, Kathy
advised Gary to return home to Scarborough. But meanwhile,
Brad continued to search and ask people if they’d seen the bird.
Brad’s investigation paid off! He learned that other people on the
beach had moved the gannet to another location. With continued
searching, he found the bird again, and notified Kathy.
Kathy called Gary, and Gary turned around again, this time to go
back toward Biddeford. Eventually, Gary found both Brad and
the bird about to become # 1683! Gary reported to us that the
gannet was lethargic and listless. He seemed unable to stand,
much less walk; he used his wings like crutches to move just a
few feet, and did not resist capture. The relay to get the bird
here included Gary, Kathy, Bud Bowley, and Shari Mather.
35

On arrival here that afternoon,
we put the bird into the pool
vacated just a few hours
earlier by the previous gannet.
The newcomer did move his
legs to paddle around a bit,
but, consistent with Gary’s
description, he was sluggish,
barely moving at all.

We set him up on soft cushions out of water for the remainder of
the day and overnight.
Suspecting a pelvic or hip injury from Gary’s report, we took an xray the next morning, but the image revealed nothing of concern.
We returned him to the pool, where he climbed back on the haulout and promptly fell asleep. But over the next couple of days, he
voluntarily spent increased time in the water, and seemed to
recover strength without any special treatment – just supportive
care.
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The remainder of this bird’s stay with us was unremarkable, but Glori
did get some interesting photos of the bird in the large pool, including
a few showing the truly impressive wingspan of a Northern Gannet.
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He was also an enthusiastic feeder, and would readily take fish
tossed into the pool, as well as retrieving any that sank beyond
immediate reach.

38

We removed the haul-out from the pool altogether on August 19.
Volunteer Bob Jones drove the bird to Bremen on August 27,
again meeting our Hog Island friends for a boat ride into
Muscongus Bay. No photos were available of this release, but it
was an unqualified success!
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We had fewer than 24 hours with no
gannets in care. On August 28, we
received calls from several people about an
adult bird tangled in fishing gear in South
Bristol. Knowing that experienced help
would be needed, Diane called recentlyretired ME ADC agent Mike Witte, who did
not live far away from the bird’s location.
Mike safely captured the
gannet, removed hooks from
the foot and wing, and secured
the bird in a crate that was
soon delivered here by Bob
Jones. Unfortunately, the
fishing line between the two
hooks had lacerated the
patagium of the right wing.
40

SIDEBAR: Did you notice the difference in appearance between this
bird and the two previous ones? In contrast to the brown mottling of
juveniles, the bodies of mature Northern Gannets (3-4 years or
older) are mostly pure white. The pale buffy-peach tinge to the back
of the head and neck, the brilliant blue eye ring, and the black wing
tips are striking contrasts to the predominant white.

41

A gannet sleeps with the head turned toward the tail and
resting on the back, and with the face covered by fluffed-up
body feathers.

Stealth photo by Diane Winn

But we digress . . . so will return now to 1791’s story.
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For the first week, the bird remained in the Pool Hall. Her wing
wound had scabbed over, and her waterproofing looked fine. She had
good extension of the right wing, suggesting that there had been no
tendon damage.

The hole in the
foot made by the
hook was minor.
43

Early in September, we thought she should be ready for release.
Just to make sure, we caught her on September 4 for a close
inspection of the wing wound. The scab had just sloughed, but
underneath, the wound was still open. It was apparent that the
laceration would need more management, ideally with the area kept
dry. We re-dressed the wound. Reluctantly, but knowing it was
necessary, we moved the bird into a habitat that did not have a pool.
Diane left a message for our veterinarian, Dr. Judy Herman, who
unfortunately would not have office hours again until the following
Monday.
But Dr. Herman returned our voice mail on Sunday afternoon; she was
not far from our location, and offered to stop by for a house call!
With the bird under anesthesia, Judy thoroughly debrided the
wound. She thought the skin underneath looked healthy and
confirmed that there was no tendon damage. She did not want to
suture at that time, but thought we could reconsider that option in a
week or so. Meanwhile, she recommended changing the salve and
dressing every 2-3 days.
44

The next week was a tough one. High humidity made it difficult
to keep wound dressing adhered to the area. The bird was NOT
happy being kept out of water; she looked bedraggled and refused
to eat. On September 13, we caught her and again put her under
anesthesia for a close look at the area. There had been no
granulation, but the tissue did look healthy, and only minor
additional debriding was necessary. As Marc worked on her, we
discussed options. It seemed doubtful that we could maintain the
bird properly long term while waiting for the wound to heal.
Suturing seemed like the
only alternative likely to
have good results; Marc
proceeded accordingly.
When the bird woke up
from anesthesia, we moved
her into the Payne Cage.
The next day, we filled the
pool . . . and she jumped in
almost immediately!
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After that, she became
her “old self” again,
taking frequent baths
and eating with gusto.
We checked the wound
site every 2-3 days – it
looked GREAT! We saw
no loss of water proofing
at all.
When another week had
passed, there was no
reason to keep her here
longer. She would now
need to exercise the
wing to get it back into
shape for plunge-diving,
and the only place to do
that was back in open
ocean.

46

Release day was September 21. Mike Witte accompanied Bob
and Carol Jones on the release trip into Muscongus Bay – with
the boat again captained by Sue Schubel.
That’s Mike in the green jacket.

Photos by Carol Jones
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Photos by
Carol Jones
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She seemed happy to be back where she belonged.

Photo by Carol Jones
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Barred Owls
Case #s 292, 338, & 366

May 11 – September 12
50

On May 11, a tree in the Augusta area was cut, and with the tree on
the ground, a nest cavity was discovered that contained two tiny
nestlings plus an adult Barred Owl. One of the babies was dead, but
the other was alive. Arrangements were made to bring the living
nestling in for a check-up; if the bird was uninjured, we would try
the following day to create a substitute nest and facilitate a family
reunion.
The bird had only a few scratches
and minor bruising. On the basis of
weight, we judged him to be about 6
days old.

51

Marc fashioned a “baby
blanket” from the breast
feathers of a dead Barred
Owl. The nestling slept
comfortably beneath it, and
accepted hand feeding.

52

The next morning, the property owner returned to the site; the adult
bird was no longer in the nest cavity and was not seen anywhere
nearby. Marc and Terry nevertheless took the bird back there; they
got the cavity-containing section of the nest tree set upright and
secured to another tree. They tried calling in the parents with
recordings of nestling vocalizations, but there was no response. Given
how young the bird was plus the thunderstorm predicted overnight,
they brought the bird back again. Attempts over the next few days
to locate the adults failed; we would have to raise the bird here.
Within a few days, the youngster’s
eyes were starting to open, and we
knew he needed the close
proximity of an adult to ensure
proper imprinting. On May 19, we
brought one of our surrogate
Barred Owls indoors, and the two
accepted each other immediately.
53

Before that day was over, we’d admitted another nestling Barred
Owl (# 338) that had been found on the ground. Both ears of this
young bird were filled with blow fly larvae. Additionally, there were
fly eggs on the feathers and bruises on the legs and belly. The
nest could be seen, but it was very high up in a dead tree. Given
the danger of a climb to the nest, and that the nest was known to
harbor blow flies, we decided not to attempt a return.

We removed the larvae from the ears and the eggs from the feathers.
54

May 22: Our foster mom
is agreeable to taking on a
second orphan.

292 eats,
while 338
stays in the
background.

In the photo above, 292 is
on the left next to the adult,
with 338 on the right.
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On May 23, we were brought
another nestling (#366); this
one had been found on the
ground in the woods being
stalked by a fox. No adults
were nearby, and the nest
location was unknown.

There was room for one more.
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May 28: We can identify them by temporary leg bands
made of tape.

292

338

366
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May 29: A Family Portrait
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On June 5, all three young owls, plus Mom, were moved to an outdoor
cage. At first, we set up a crate for the youngsters, thinking they
would feel more secure in a “cavity.”
But they were not
interested in
security, and
instead preferred
to walk about and
explore their new
surroundings.
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June 11: The young birds are already up on the high perches!
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Although their primary flight
feathers are not fully mature,
they have enough length for the
birds to manage short flights as
well as flap-assisted jumps!
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June 18
62

Here’s how it’s done!
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The adult
foster birds
are never
far away.
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By the end of June, the original
three had been joined by five other
young Barred Owls. Though most of
them were older than the first
group had been when admitted, they
were all of similar age by early
August. It’s hard to tell who’s who
in these photos!
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We began releasing the juvenile Barred
Owls of the year on August 16. Among
the first group to go were two of the
original three, 338 and 366. Their baby
leg bands had long since been removed,
but we could identify them by color
markings made on the underside of
their wing or tail feathers.

No identifying
markers can
be seen in
these photos,
so we’re not
sure which
one this is!
Photos by Terry Heitz
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The bird’s
landing was
a little
awkward!
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But she flew from the tree trunk and landed gracefully on a more
appropriate perch – then turned around to look at us as if to make sure
we knew she’d corrected the mistake!

Photos by Terry Heitz
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The first landing of this youngster was on a branch too small for
secure footing!

That bird also
recovered nicely,
and after a quick
stop on a larger
branch, flew into
the woods and out
of sight.
69
Photos by Terry Heitz

We held 292 back from the August
releases. Due perhaps to his very young
age at the time of admission, he had
remained a little too comfortable
around people. We did not want to
release him where he was likely to come
in contact with humans.
Although he was somewhat tame, we
were confident that he was properly
imprinted, and he did enjoy the
company of other owls.
The photos on
Slides 70-74
were taken on
Sept 11.
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Do birds
play?

292 has flown
down to the
ground to
retrieve a leaf,
which he carries
back up to a high
perch.
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He is not eating the leaf, but is
using his beak to trim it.
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Owl Kirigami?

For much of the process, his eyes
are closed, so this is a tactile
operation!
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Once finished
with the leaf,
he flies to the
food mat to
fetch his first
dinner mouse.
It was soon
followed by
seconds!
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292 was set free the next day, September 12; he was the last of
the summer youngsters to be released. We’ve arranged for him
to go to perfect habitat for the species, remotely located far
away from human presence.

Photos by Allen Stehle
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Home

Photo by Allen Stehle
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That’s it
for now!
We thank the
interns, volunteers,
colleagues, and
donors who made
these and many
other recoveries
possible during the
summer of 2015.

You can follow our fall and winter activities
on our Facebook page, and help support the
next seasons’ birds with an online donation
(thank you!).
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