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A Conversation at the Watercooler ...... 
 
              
 I have several bird baths 
around my yard. Five, actually. And, 
quite a few feeders. The birds love to 
eat, then fly over to one of the baths 
for a drink. Sometimes they’ll take a 
bath which usually attracts other birds 
to bathe. I noticed a small group of 
birds the other day that seemed to lin-
ger for quite a while around the edge of 
the bath. I quietly moved in closer and 
peeked through the bushes to see what 
was going on. There was a chestnut-
backed chickadee, American goldfinch, 
and mourning dove all perched along 
the edge of the bath. They didn’t seem 
to be drinking or bathing, but their 
beaks were moving. I leaned in a little 
closer.
 “Anyway,” the chickadee was 
saying. “The seed in the big feeder was 
getting a little low so I thought I’d try 
that new feeder in the bay laurel tree.” 
“Oh, I wouldn’t go near that one,” said 
the dove, shivering a little. “Why not?” 
the chickadee asked. “I don’t know,” 
the dove said. “It’s…new and…
scary.” “Well, I was the first to 
try it and it was great,” said 
the chickadee. “Nothing 
bad happened, there was 
no crowd, no waiting in 
line...” Just then a scrub 
jay flew to the bath. 
“Scatter!” the goldfinch 
shrieked. They all darted 
into the bushes while the jay drank 
some water, then took a leisurely 
bath flinging water everywhere. 
The jay looked casually around and 
said “Oh, get back here. I’m in a 
good mood today.”  Slowly, they all 
returned to the bath, one by one, 
the dove returning last. Still keeping 
a wary eye on the jay their conversa-
tion eventually returned to normal.
 “So, new?” the jay asked. “Well, 
we were just talking about the scary 
feeder in the bay laurel tree and how 
I bravely was the first to give it a try,” 
the chickadee boasted. “Have you tried 
it?” “Well, let me start with a “yes” 
and end with a “WHO CARES”, the jay 
answered smugly. “I might add that 

I’m usually 
the first to try any-

thing,” “Excuse me while I toss that in 
the “WHATEVER” file,” the chickadee 
answered.
 Undaunted, the jay contin-
ued. “We jays are also responsible for 
replanting oak trees. See that valley 
oak the suet feeder is hanging on? That 
was planted by my great, great, great, 
great, great grandfather.” The chicka-
dee responded, “I think you missed a 
“great”, but who’s counting. It’s not like 
we birds keep records.” “And, that tree 
produces enough acorns to feed birds, 
squirrels and deer for weeks,” the jay 
added. “We chickadees are respon-
sible for replanting things, too,” said 
the chickadee. “See that old sunflower 
stalk? A few months ago it produced 
enough sunflower seeds to feed several 
chickadees. In fact, when they were 
ripe those delicious seeds disappeared 
in one day.” The jay was quiet. “What?” 
the chickadee asked suspiciously. “I ate 
them all,” the jay said, matter-of-factly. 
“In 60 seconds.”

 Feeling left out, the 
little yellow gold-

finch chimed in, 
“Don’t forget 
the wild thistle 

plants. My 
ancestors 
planted 
thousands of 
them.” “Oh, 

great,” I mut-
tered to myself a bit 
too loudly. “So, that’s 
who we can thank for 
those blasted plants.” 
Upon hearing my voice 
the birds froze. “What 
was that?” the mourn-

ing dove whispered, his 
tannish body starting to 

shake. “Dummy up,” the jay 
responded. “Something’s in the bushes 
and it might be Cooper.” 
 “It’s not me,” the Cooper’s 
hawk responded from a branch high 
above the bird bath. “If it was me, one 
of you would be dead. Lucky for you, I 
finished off a white-crowned sparrow 

about an hour ago. Still digesting,” he 
said. Just to confirm his story, the birds 
all looked over the edge of the bird 
bath and spotted a pile of feathers on 
the ground directly beneath the hawk.  
Most of the feathers were indeed brown 
with a few scattered black and white 
ones. “Well, who was that we heard 
then?” the quivering mourning dove 
continued. “Probably the human hiding 
in the bushes,” the hawk said uncon-
cerned. I stepped out of the bushes 
feeling a bit embarrassed. “Sorry, I 
couldn’t help eavesdropping. I was just 
curious as to why you all were spending 
so much time at the bird bath. Carry 
on. Sorry.” They all stared at me blank-
ly for a moment, then deciding I wasn’t 
a threat resumed their conversation.
 “So,” the chickadee began, 
addressing the entire crowd. “How did 
the breeding season go for all of you 
this year? My mate and I managed to 
raise two broods this past season. Six 
babies in the first brood, four babies 
in the second. Second broods can be a 
little more difficult than the first. The 
insects are less numerous in the sum-
mer compared to the spring. There was 
a grand total of 12 eggs, although two 
disappeared. As far as I know, they all 
fledged successfully,” he said proudly. 
The jay gave a little cough and quickly 
looked away. The chickadee eyed him 
suspiciously. 
 Deciding it was a good time to 
break the tension the goldfinch said, 
“We started out with a nest of six eggs 
that mysteriously disappeared. But, 
we tried again and successfully raised 
four fledglings. Our nesting season 
begins a little later than most of you. 
Consequently, we only have one brood. 
We time our broods with the ripening 
of thistle seeds.” “And, we hawks time 
our broods with the fledging of your 
babies,” the Cooper’s hawk said with a 
grin.
 “Well,” I said after a long, awk-
ward silence. “How about the mourning 
doves?” “We had a bit of a rough start 
this year,” the mourning dove began. 

“We started a nest in one of your hang-
ing baskets with the beautiful flowers. 
But, when you emptied a watering can                           
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full of cold water over our 
heads we decided to try 
another location.” “Sorry 
about that,” I said guiltily. 
“I didn’t know you were 
nesting in there and I 
had to water the flowers.” 
“Then,” he continued. “We 
tried to build our nest on 
the rain gutter downspout, 
but the nest fell off. Not 
learning our lesson, we 
tried a few more times 
until we just plain gave 
up. Next, we moved to 
a little ledge off a brick 
wall not more than a few 
inches wide. But, our eggs 
kept rolling off onto the 
ground.” “A few inches 
wide?” I said incredulously. 

“Isn’t that a bit narrow?” 
“We’re doves,” he said with 
an exasperated look. “It’s 
what we do.”
 The jay rolled his 
dark brown eyes. “How 
you doves ever manage to 
raise anything is a mys-
tery. And yet, there is no 
shortage of you.” “That’s 
because we’re persistent 
if nothing else,” the dove 
said. “We start early in the 
season, continue through-
out summer, and some-
times into fall.” “So, where 
did you end up making 
your nest?” I asked. “Well,” 
he said. “We ended up us-
ing an old house finch nest 
up under your neighbor’s 

patio. The first few eggs 
disappeared, but we finally 
raised a brood of two.”
 “What a great 
breeding season,” I said 
enthusiastically. “And, 
how about your brood?” I 
asked as we all looked at 
the jay. “Great!” he said. 
“All five eggs hatched and 
our young successfully 
fledged.” “Wow,” I said. 
“And to what do you at-
tribute your success?” “A 
healthy diet of chickadee, 
goldfinch, and dove eggs,” 
he said as he disappeared 
into the bushes.

Bless the birds~



Annie’s Reading Corner...

Holiday Gift Ideas........

In Memoriam ...

18th Anniversary Celebration...

Seed Forecast ...

2014 Bird Walk Schedule ... Seasons Greetings...

  Annie has two new books to report on this 
season. The first is Birds of the Sierra 
Nevada by Edward C. Beedy and Ed-
ward R. Pandolfino. This beautifully il-
lustrated and user-friendly book pres-
ents the most up-to-date information 
available about the natural histories of 

birds of the Sierra Nevada, the origins of their names, the 
habitats they prefer, how they communicate and interact 
with one another, their relative abundance, and where 
they occur within the region. Each species account fea-
tures original illustrations by Keith Hansen…$39.95. 
 David Allen Sibley’s Birding Basics is not a new book, but one 
worth checking out. It’s a small book on how to identify birds using the 
clues in feathers, habitats, behaviors, and sounds...$15.95.

Opticron Optics

 I brought in a new line 
of optics. A British 

company, excellent 
quality optics with 

a wide field of view 
and extremely close 

focus. You can actually focus on 
your feet. Yes, you might want to do 

that if you’re dragonfly or butterfly 
watching. Low to mid-range pricing 

$95.00 to $249.00.

Bamboo Jewelry
 This new jewelry 
line is not really made out 
of bamboo, but it does 
come in a nice bamboo box. 
Baked enamel/sterling silver 
designs of hummers, frogs, 
turtles, ladybugs, bees, kitties, 
quail and barn owl…$19.00--$48.95.

Saturday, December 14th 

10am-6pm
Please join us for our exciting 18th anniversary!

 We’ll have delicious snacks, drinks and a

1-day only 20% off storewide sale
 (excluding optics). 

 We’ve had our one-day only sale for the past two years 
now and, due to popular demand, it has become a tradition. 
You can buy as much as you like until we run out, but it will 

be for one day only!!! 

Drop by to say hello, eat some goodies and buy all your 
holiday presents!

Corvid Connection

It wouldn’t be an anniversary without a visit from 
Elaine Friedman and her friends at Corvid Connection. 

This year she’s bringing some old friends-

Casper - the western screech owl
Obi-Wan - the great-horned owl
Arrow - the yellow-billed magpie 

and 
Indy - the scrub jay

They will make their special appearance from noon-3pm.

      Regal Gifts

 We’ve always car-
ried Regal’s figurines, wall 
plaques and 
garden stakes. 
They have new 
designs including 
more quail, egret and 
crane statues. Also, 
a heart-shaped bird 
feeder stake for $38.95, 
quail family for $33.95, 
kind of a southwest-
style solar quail for 
$28.95.

 Fairy Gardens
  Fairy Gardens seem to be re-

ally popular right now and not just with 
young girls. What’s a fairy garden? Minia-

ture houses, gardens, furniture, garden tools, 
bird baths, cats, rabbits, dogs, birds and, of 
course, fairies that you arrange 
outside into a kind of fantasy 
world. We’ve put together a 

sample fairy garden in the store. You 
can create an arrange-

ment on the ground or 
in a container. They come in 
pieces so you can use your imagi-

nation…$1.70 to $45.00.

Engraved River Rocks
 We’ve got a 
great selection of 
real river rocks en-
graved with words 
of wisdom—imag-
ine, believe, love, 
dream, remember, 
laugh and lots more. 
The 4-6” stones are $24.95 and 
the 2-3” minis are $8.95.

  Overall, pretty good news 
to report this season. Nyjer (thistle) has 
actually dropped in price (big time) from 
$33.99/20# bag to $29.99…that’s a $4.00 
drop in price! Black oil sunflower has 
dropped $5.34, Dove & Quail Mix is down 
$2.31, Squirrel and Wildlife Mix is down 
$2.31, Finch Blend is down $4.00, millet 
and Mt. Diablo have also dropped in price slightly. 
The increases have been mostly with the shell-less mixes. 
Patio Mix has risen 86 cents, Just Hearts up 96 cents, 
Briones up 56 cents. Most corn products are down in price. 
Shelled peanuts have dropped slightly, but peanuts-in-the-
shell have risen along with Nature’s Trail Mix. Yellow corn-
on-the-cob has dropped slightly and is finally back in! :-)

 Check our website (www.eastbaynature.com) for the 2014 
schedule of dates and places. Michael Massey will be leading our bird 
walks. We meet the first Saturday of every month (except February) at 
7:45am at the store and carpool. We return at 10am or later for coffee 

and donuts. All is free and no reservations are required.  Northern Rose
 I’ve added to our selection of 
cute Northern Rose earrings. We’ve 

got dolphin, fish, peacock 
feather, elephant, mon-
key, teddy bear and but-
terfly. These little ceramic 
earrings are inexpen-

sive and colorful for both 
women and girls…$13.95.

       Soap Rocks

 Do you know someone 
who has been more naughty than 

nice? Here’s the perfect gift—a clean coal soap 
rock!  Instead of a beautiful gem stone, it’s a lump of 
coal (that you can use)…$11.75. There’s also three new 
palm stones-tanzanite, green garnet and red garnet. The 
set of three comes with a wooden soap rack…$19.99.

Ornaments
 We have a huge 

selection of mostly 
animal ornaments this 

year from different 
vendors. Sunset 

Vista—dog, cat and chickadee 
metal ornaments from $2.25 to $8.75. We have the 
little Peruvian gourd ornaments from Lucuma--owl, 

Santa, chicken, bee…$7.95 to $12.50. Margaret 
Cobane has new designs this year! There’s a 
scarlet tanager, rose-breasted grosbeak, blue 
jay, red-headed woodpecker, 
armadillo, beaver, raccoon 

and kingfisher. Prices start at 
$15.95. There’s more! You’ll 

have to just come in and take a 
look…

            AND...

 we are giving away snowman sunflower feeders 
($27.95 value)

 to the first 18 customers. The only catch is that 
you have to buy 5 lbs. of sunflower seeds 
(Well, you have to fill your new feeder!).

Lindsay Wildlife Museum Events
1931 First Avenue

Walnut Creek, CA 94597
                           (925) 935-1978

Lindsay Museum Update
 As you may have already read in the newspaper recently, the 
museum is having a rough time financially. They perform such a valuable 
service to the community, I just could not imagine being without them. I 
know of almost no one that hasn’t taken an injured or orphaned animal to 
the hospital or whose kids have not visited the museum at some point in 
their lives. Not to mention the school tours. Next year will be my 25th year 
rehabbing birds for Lindsay Museum (I think. I may have lost count). It 
would be sad to lose such a valuable service. If you are able, please consider 
donating…

Lindsay Volunteer Opportunities
 Join the museum’s team of 500 volunteers that help care for wildlife 
and teach visitors about nature. No experience is needed. Come learn more at 
their free orientation class. Call 925-935-1978 or visit www.wildlife-museum.
org for more information including museum hours and admission prices.

SPI Hippopotamus Speaker
 What looks elegant and sounds great on your patio? It’s 

a metal hippopotamus with a blue tooth speaker! Plug it in and 
play your own music right from your iPhone or blue tooth device. 

Excellent sound quality and a great conversation piece…$222.00.

White Mountain 
Puzzles

 It seems puzzles 
never really go out of 
style. This year we have 
more images than before—
birds, cats, dogs, flowers. All are 1,000 
piece puzzles…$15.95-$17.95. The Mad 
Bluebird puzzle is 500 pieces and $12.99.

Alice’s Cottage
 We’ve brought in 
more flour sack towels and 
pot holders that really do 
make nice 
Christmas 

presents—bluebird, 
goldfinch, towhee, wren 
and kitty designs…$6.60 
and $16.95. Also, a cute 
squirrel pot holder with a 
squirrel cookie cutter and little pocket 

for recipes…$16.95.

More Birds
 If you’re interested in 
an easy-to-clean hummingbird 

feeder bottle with 
a wide mouth for 

cleaning and a built-
in ant guard, these 
new feeders are for 

you. They come in 
10, 20 and 30 oz. 
sizes…$16.50 to 

$21.99.

 We wish you, your family, and your 
backyard friends the most joyous of holidays.

Happy, Happy Everything - 

Joanie, Annie, Terri, Anne, Tracy, Grace
 and Zippy (the very large goldfish)

February Seed and Suet Sale!!!
 If you’re getting low on seed when February comes 
around you’ll get another chance to stock up! All seed and 
suet will be 15% off for the entire month of February.

 

   This newsletter is dedicated
 to sweet Molly, 
our store dog.


