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On the afternoon of December 29, 2013, Kerrin
Erhard and her son, Blake, were cross -country
skiing on Ovens Mouth Preserve in Boothbay.
Blake had been well ahead of his mother when he
suddenly stopped, took off his skis and ran back
toward her, telling her there was an eagle sitting
on the trail. The bird spread its wings and
walked toward the woods as they approached.
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Meanwhile, the eagle had walked back out of the woods; she was again
near the trail, in roughly the same location as previously, and not
looking well. Kerrin phoned her husband, Lincoln, who in turn called us

We in turn called Boothbay area Animal Control Officer Betsy Pratt,
who dropped everything to prepare for a woods rescue of what was
believed to be an immature Bald Eagle. She and her husband David
met the Erhards ; they all hiked about 100 yards into the woods to
where the bird had last been seen.

Rescue photos Slides 2 -4 by Kerrin Erhard



The bird was in exactly the same spot.
With Betsy standing by with a blanket,
David carefully approached the bird
with a catch -pole.

It was not difficult to
secure the weak bird;
David soon had her
wrapped safely in the
blanket.




David carried her in his arms out to the

road, and got her into a crate; then Betsy
drove to Wiscasset, where she met our
volunteer transporter Carol Jones. Carol
drove the bird here, arriving just before

dark. .



As soon as Carol arrived with
the bird, Marc and Terry
unscrewed the top of the
carrier without looking inside.

There was a collective gasp all
around as the top came off
and Terry grasped the bird.

It was not the immature Bald
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but rather, a Golden Eagle. the next two slides.



Although Golden Eagles lack the distinctive white head and tail of

an adult Bald Eagle, it is easy to confuse a first -year Bald with a
Golden, especially at a distance. Close up, however, and regardless
of age, one striking difference can be seen in the legs.

AGoldenEagl eds
are covered with

small, dense, tawny -
colored feathers all

the way down to the
beginning of the toes.
They look more like

fur than feathers.

A Bald Eagl e
are bare, though when
the bird is standing, the
legs will be partially
covered by longer
feathers that look more
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In a first -year Bald,
the head feathers are
dark, and the beak is
uniformly black.

Other differences
between first -year
Bald and Golden
Eagles are in the

head and face. Again,
they may be difficult
to discern at a
distance or in poor
lighting.

The Golden has tawny
plumage on the head, and
the cere (area around
the nostrils at the base
of the beak) is yellow.




The newly-arrived Golden felt very thin, weighed only 3.2 kg (about 7
pounds), and was covered with dried mud. We worked quickly, taking an
X-ray, drawing blood, spraying the feather lice
on her head, and tubing her fluids.




We settled her into a hospital
cage, developed the x -ray, and
started the blood work.

The x -ray looked normal, but the
blood parameters indicated a
state of severe debilitation and
anemia. Equally worrisome, her
blood lead level was elevated. It
was not dangerously high,
however, and we opted to
postpone chelation therapy until
we knew the bird was stable.

We were not confident that she
would live the night. But she did,
and droppings on the floor the
next morning gave us | ¢ ™
the good news that
her Gl tract was
working!
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On the 3@, she still had an impressive crop of feather lice; we treated them again.

We photographed the birdds pl uma
flight feathers. Despite the bi
a female, and the plumage was characteristic of a hatch  -year bird.

We tube -fed her for the remainder of
the day. She had a heavy parasite load,
which we treated, and there was some
blood in her droppings.

Ophthalmologist Steve Witkin gave her
an eye exam on the 31st, and

pronounced the eyes undamaged.




Blood work on Jan. 1 indicated a worsening
anemia; concerned about a possible secondary
rodenticide exposure in addition to lead, we
administered a treatment for internal
hemorrhage.

An attempted transition to solid foods over the next few days was difficult.
We started out giving her opinkieo
tentatively, then vomit. She lost a little weight, dropping down to 2.9 kg.
We went back to tubing high -calorie liquid slurries at least once a day.
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Her appetite improved dramatically on January 4, when we gave her a muskrat
rather than mice to eat. Her fondness for this particular food never waned,;
the photos below were taken a few days later, on January 7.




January 7 was a real oturn aroundo
Her weight was up to nearly 4 kg, and

blood work revealed an improvement in the

anemia. It was time to wash some of the

mud off her feathers.




