A V I AN
HAVEN
2020 Year End Report
“A clever hawk hides its claws,” according to a Japanese proverb. We gave that advice to these young
Red-shouldered Hawks on their way out the door, but when we first saw them as nestlings, their little
talons warranted neither concern nor concealment. For their stories and more, read on!

Rehabilitation 2020 Overview
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dmissions in 2020 were under those of 2019 in January
through April, pulled slightly ahead in May, and diverged
significantly starting in June, when we admitted about 30%
more birds than in the Junes of the previous several years. That
trend continued through the remainder of the calendar year;
we finished 2020 with a total of 3605 birds, as compared to
2019’s total of 2807. An additional 29 birds had been held over
from 2019.
Like last year, the two most numerous species were American Robin (257) and Herring Gull (220); native species that followed them were Mourning Dove (147), Eastern Phoebe (200),

E

ach summer, we admit hundreds of orphaned songbirds—
altricial species that hatch naked, blind and helpless, and
that require parental (or substitute parental) care in order to
survive. By contrast, precocial species hatch with ample, thick
down. Their eyes are open and they are mobile within a very
short while, though they typically remain dependent on their
mother for food and warmth. Similar to admissions in past
years, we admitted 44 Mallard ducklings in 2020. But we had
a record year for orphaned American Woodcocks, both in
terms of the number of
admissions and the
time span of their
arrival—22 young birds
in all were admitted
between April 21 and
June 22. This photo
shows one of the birds
released in July.
A more uncommon precocial bird arrived on July 2. We had
not yet opened for business that morning, when a gentleman
named Russ appeared at the office door holding a box. Fortunately, Diane happened to be in sitting at the front desk at the
time! She opened the box and saw a tiny black ball of fluff.

and Barred Owl (131). Non-native admissions were similar to
last year’s numbers: 211 Rock Pigeons, 143 European Starlings,
and 102 House Sparrows.
Our overall raptor total for 2020 was 387; after Barred
Owl, the most frequently admitted species among them were
Broad-winged Hawk (76), Bald Eagle (49), Northern Saw-whet
Owl (26), Great Horned Owl (16), Merlin (15), and Red-tailed
Hawk (15).
As usual, Mallards (114) topped the list of aquatic birds,
followed by 31 Common Loons plus an assortment that included Common Eiders and other kinds of ducks, in addition to
Northern Gannets and other pelagic species. We also saw 48
reptiles and amphibians, mostly Painted and Snapping Turtles.

“Oh! It’s a rail!” she exclaimed. “A
what?” asked Russ. Specifically, this
was a Virginia Rail, a small marshdwelling bird of the biological family
Rallidae. Like other birds in this family,
Virginia Rails have long bills well
suited for grasping aquatic invertebrates and fish, and very long toes that help them walk on
floating plants. This youngster was an eager eater from the getgo, and had doubled his weight by release day on August 8. ■
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n contrast to the 2019 breeding season, in which no Barred
Owl nestlings at all were brought to us, 20 orphaned Barred
Owls were admitted in 2020. As usual, we also got a few young
Great Horned Owls, but the orphaned Northern Saw-whet Owls
were a bit of a surprise, particularly the clutch that was rescued
on May 25. The person who called that morning from Island Falls
had found two owlets on the ground after cutting down their
nest tree. Nestling Barred and Great Horned Owls had been
coming in, so the two in Island Falls seemed likely to be one or
the other. Diane happened to take the call that day; she asked
the rescuer what color their eyes were, and when the answer
was “yellow”, she assumed they were Great Horneds, and proceeded to set up a transportation plan with volunteer transporter
Richard Spinney. Richard made plans with a warden who was
going to get the two owls, and meanwhile, unbeknownst to us
back at Avian Haven, two more owlets had been found at the
site and added to the first two. Then Richard got another call
from the warden
saying that that a
fifth owl had been
found! Richard’s
Coast Guard training came in handy;
he quickly figured
out a way to rendezvous with the
original rescuer in
Island Falls. It was at about this point in the saga that Diane
called Richard to request a “Sit Rep” (Coast Guard talk for “Situation Report.” Upon learning that there were five owlets, Diane
knew immediately that they were not Great Horneds, which
would rarely have more than two kids. When Richard arrived
later that afternoon, he delivered not only five young Northern
Saw-whet Owls but also an injured eagle picked up on his way
back through the Bangor area. The eagle that Richard delivered
that day was the bird from Passadumkeag, whose story is told
on page 6. The five young saw-whets were released on July 3.
One of our most challenging owl cases of 2020 was an

adult female Great Horned
Owl caught by the wing in
barbed wire on a farm in Blue
Hill. The bird arrived on
December 7 with a swollen,
bleeding laceration in the left
carpal (or “hand”) area; our
immediate concern was compromised blood flow, but radiographs also suggested a
possible fracture. We implemented a combination of systemic and local treatments to
promote blood flow and keep
the damaged tissue viable.
Over the next week, as daily
wound management continued, the appearance of the
area went from bad to worse, but thermal images continued to
show at least some signs of warmth in the wingtip, and on
December 21, healthy new tissue was prevalent. But just a couple days later, we found her in the back of the cage, having
removed her bandages and refractured her wing. For the next
couple of days, she wore the bird equivalent of a straightjacket!
But after that, no matter how carefully we padded and bandaged the wing, she managed to remove most if not all of it
overnight. Despite her refusal to accept our wound dressings,
the area continued to heal, and we were gradually able to align
what we judged as needed with what she would agree to tolerate. On January 16, she was moved to an outdoor habitat, and
on the 22nd, she was seen on a high perch. By the end of the
month, no bandages were deemed necessary, and she had been
seen to fly across the cage, from one high perch to another with
only a slight loss of altitude. As this report goes to press, she is
still not flying quite well enough for release. Great Horned Owls
typically start their families very early in the spring; but even if
she does not return to the wild in time to breed in 2021, we trust
that her reunion with her mate will be a joyful one. ■

Our Human Flock

Maine is a large state within which wild bird rehabilitation
centers are few and far between. People who contact us about
injured birds are often unable to deliver them, but fortunately, Avian
Haven has an awesome team of volunteer transporters who help get
patients here safely and quickly. The front-runner among them in
2020, as in past years, was Don Fournier, who traveled approximately
45,000 miles, delivering 1,433 patients. Space limitations preclude
listing the remaining 200+ of them, but, after Don, the top tier of
frequent fliers in 2020 included Lyn Adams, Diane Davison, Deb
Huard, Diane & Rob Jones, Carol & Pep Jones, Cheryl King, Karen
LeGendre, Kate Rotroff, Jane & Gary Scott, Karen Silverman, Richard
Spinney, Sue Stone, Julie Vaillancourt, and Kate Weatherby. Among
these wonderful folks were two who passed away unexpectedly—
Carol Jones of Bremen in September 2020, and Rob Jones of
Smithfield in January 2021—both of them immeasurable losses to
their communities, friends and families as well as to Avian Haven.
For counsel and support of many kinds, Marc and Diane are
grateful to other members of our Board of Directors in 2020:
Michael Boardman, Diane Davison, Judy Herman, Adrienne Leppold,
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vian Haven is blessed with a dedicated and skillful human crew
comprising paid staff and volunteers that are here either yearround or seasonally. In addition to Diane and Marc, continuing
onsite caregivers included Kristen Bishop (Clinic Manager), Kim
Chavez (Rehabilitation Manager), Laura Graham (Associate Clinic
Manager), Terry Heitz (Physical Plant Manager) plus senior volunteers
Deb Huard, Kathleen Lally, and Susan Stone. Seasonal staff included
Kylie Dalbec, Katie Campbell, Amy Dillon, Abby Everleth, Kennedy
Gebhart, Brianna Guy, Aisling Hickey, Jessie Hutchinson, and Julie
Vaillancourt.
Local consulting veterinarians comprised Dr. Rob Adamski
(Associate Professor, Captive Wildlife Care & Education Program,
Unity College), Dr. Judy Herman (Animal Wellness Center in
Augusta), and Dr. Laura Leighton (Kindred Spirits Veterinary Clinic
in Orrington). Dr. Steve Witkin (Eye Care of Maine in Waterville)
continued to provide ophthalmology consultations. Wildlife veterinarians with whom we consulted remotely included Dr. Rebecca
Duerr, Dr. Michele Goodman, Dr. Erica Miller, and Dr. Mark Pokras.
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and Allen Stehle. For expert maintenance of our virtual roosts, we
thank Selkie O’Mira (Facebook Manager) and James Skowbo
(Webmaster). Though in-person presentations were not possible
during the pandemic, Laura Suomi-Lecker continued as our
Outreach Manager and will be offering Zoom-based programs in
2021. Among the MDIFW biologists with whom we have worked
closely over the years, we have held few in as high esteem as
Charlie Todd, who retired from the department in 2020; Charlie, if
you’re reading this—we miss you!

Avian Haven’s support system also includes people who help
us with specialized services, essential supplies and equipment,
financial backing, professional expertise, and random acts of
kindness. Those to whom we were particularly grateful for
assistance of many kinds in 2020 include Louise Alley, Jan
Braumuller, Joe Caputo, Bill Conger, Susan & George Craig, Mary
Dickinson Bird, Janika Eckert & Rob Johnston, Don Fournier, Mark
Finke, Liz McDonough, Debi Mortenson, Susie O’Keeffe, Nancy &
Charlie Shuman, Kristen & Dick Winn.

O

n May 22, we admitted an Evening Grosbeak that had been injured by a cat several
days earlier. The cat’s owner had hoped that the bird would recover without professional care, but he had remained unable to fly. The grosbeak was at the caller’s home in
Cooper, ME (more than 100 miles away!), but the caller had an errand in Brewer, so she
drove the bird that far, and connected with a volunteer transporter there. The grosbeak
had a wound on his left hip and a drooping right wing. After a couple weeks of supportive care, wound management, and cage rest, we moved him to an outdoor flight cage.
His ability to fly gradually improved, and on June 20, he was good to go. But where?
Evening Grosbeaks breed in northern
boreal forests. Although there are occasional fall irruptions (southerly movements
triggered by food shortages in the breeding
range), Evening Grosbeaks are relatively
uncommon in Maine. They are also somewhat nomadic—there was no guarantee
that there would be any back in Cooper,
plus we did not want to send the bird back
to a neighborhood with an outdoor cat.
But we did want to release him where Deb Huard
there were other grosbeaks! Reports on eBird were clustered around Presque Isle and
Caribou. We reached out to Bill Sheehan, an expert birder in PI, and Bill replied that there
were “plenty of them” in his area. On June 26, volunteer Deb Huard drove the bird north,
met Bill, and together, they released the bird.
Evening Grosbeak posts on eBird remained scarce through the fall, but started to
pick up in October, and by November, these birds seemed to be everywhere—from
Bangor south through Portland and even farther south. By then, we were starting to
admit larger-than-typical numbers of Pine Grosbeaks, another irruptive finch of far
northern boreal forests. What is a typical number? Most years, we see only a few, if any,
but in the winter of 2012-2013, we had admitted over two dozen. The winter of 20202021 turned out to be another big year—from late October through December, we had
31 admissions, almost all of them known or presumed to have struck windows. Most of
them, including the bird shown here in a tree loaded with fruit, were released by the end
of the calendar year, but we carried a few over into 2021, and have admitted another
seven in January of the new year. ■

Richard Spinney
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2020 Special Thanks to

Businesses and Organizations
Animal Wellness Center (Augusta)
Back Cove Animal Hospital (Portland)
Brackett Street Veterinary Clinic (Portland)
Biodiversity Research Institute
Boothbay Animal Hospital
Brookfield White Pine Hydro
Cape Veterinary Clinic (South Portland)
Charcuterie of Unity
Craig Brook National Fish Hatchery
Downeast Audubon Society
Loon Preservation Committee (NH)
Maine Dept. of Inland Fisheries & Wildlife
Maine Dept. of Marine Resources
Maine Fish Health Laboratory
Maine Falconry and Raptor Conservancy
Maine Warden Service
Mid-Coast Audubon Society
The Raptor Trust (NJ)
U.S.D.A. APHIS Wildlife Services
U. S. Fish & Wildlife Service
Sponsors of Fundraisers
Arta Custom Framing
Belfast Cooperative
Facebook Birthday Fundraisers
Laura Zamfirescu
Wildlife Colleagues
Brad Allen
Erynn Call
Judy Camuso
Jim Connolly
Danielle D’Auria
Robin Dyer
Brian Engelhard
Nate Gray
Keel Kemper
Jen Marchigiani
Mark McCollough
Kyle Murphy
Betsy Pratt
Grayson Richmond
Kappy Sprenger
Kelsey Sullivan
Dave Trahan
Charlie Todd
C.J. Virgie
Nate Webb
Ruu Weist

Nest Eggs

donor-advised funds), Martha Morse Foundation, New Hampshire
Charitable Foundation’s Mark and Diana McNabb Fund, Stiffler
Family Foundation, and UBS Donor-Advised Fund’s DeCarlo Family
Charitable Gift Fund.
Unrestricted income that can be used wherever it is most needed
in the operations budget largely falls into one of two categories—
foundation grants and private donations that include not only checks
mailed directly to us but also contributions made online through our
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e are beyond grateful to all of you who responded to our
2020 Annual Appeal! Thanks to your generosity, we are
once again moving forward with recruitment of an Admissions
Manager—a plan that was shelved last spring due to pandemicrelated economic concerns. Additional most welcome support came
from Bank of America Charitable Gift Fund’s Galgano Family Fund,
Borman Family Foundation, Maine Community Foundation (two
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e cared for 33 Common Loons in 2020, one of which
had been admitted just a few days before the end of
2019. The bird was said to have “fallen out of the sky” and
landed on the ground, huddled up against a building in Bristol.
Volunteer transporter Pep Jones fetched the bird here. She had
no apparent injuries, but when placed in a pool, she seemed
unable to dive. Radiographs and palpation revealed the reason—
massive air pockets under the skin. How did they get there? Like
all birds, loons’ respiratory systems include a system of interconnected organs called air sacs that function in concert as bellows,
pumping air through the lungs continuously and efficiently, even
during exhales.
Air sacs have extremely thin walls. Blunt force trauma, such
as would be incurred in a crash landing, can rupture them, causing air to leak out. Those abnormal air pockets can prevent an
aquatic bird from diving—much like a beach ball floating on the
water surface. Fortunately, those ruptures can heal on their own,
as was the case with this individual, who was released just a couple of weeks after admission.
Our last loon admission of 2020 was beached from Big Indian
Lake in St. Albans, and was rescued by Don Fournier on October
22. She had no obvious injuries, but when in a pool the next day,
she listed to the side, sometimes
to a point of flipping onto her
back, and she did not seem to
use her legs normally. Caregivers
watched this happen several
times; she was able to right herself but could not dive—she
seemed unable to get her rear end under water. She behaved as
if she might have an air sac rupture, but we could not find any
evidence of one, either by palpating or by looking at radiographs.
On October 28, we took videos of the loon attempting to dive
and right herself from upside down in the water; we sent them
plus more radiographs to our loon veterinarian guru, Dr. Mark
Pokras. After careful study of the videos in slow motion, he finally
concluded that trauma to her rear end could have caused air from
abdominal air sacs to form a subcutaneous emphysema on the left
side of her lower back—which could explain her listing and flipping
to the right. There was nothing to
be done but let things play out.
Within a few more days, she was
trying very, very hard to dive; her
kicking feet splashed water that
soaked the entire floor of the Pool
Hall. But on November 2, there
was a dramatic turning point. For
the first time, she got herself
beneath the surface and swam
laps underwater. That pattern

continued over the next week; she was able to submerge with
effort accompanied by splashing that gradually diminished. We
finally took her to the loon pond to let the pool hall floor dry out,
and after a few days outdoors, she was released November 9.
Sadly, we continued to see
loon victims of fishing gear in
2020. Three loons were admitted
with elevated blood lead levels
and metallic objects in their GI
tracts. Two additional loons
arrived tangled in fishing line; in
one case, the bird’s tongue had
been nearly severed, and in the
other case, the leg nearly severed.
None of these birds survived.
Two of our hatch-year loons came from New Hampshire.
One had been rescued from Conway Lake after a rogue loon
attack. This bird was originally taken to our Bridgton colleague,
Kappy Sprenger, and transferred here on August 20 to take
advantage of our loon pond. He was already making himself at
home here on September 8, when a second chick arrived from
Half Moon Lake. Again, this bird had originally been taken to
Kappy on July 11. Ten days old at that time, she had been driven
away from her parents by her dominant sibling. Kappy had done
a fine job of raising her, but she thought an upgrade to our loon
pond would be beneficial at that point in the bird’s development.
We introduced the Half Moon Lake bird to the Conway Lake
bird, who was aggressive toward her to a point at which the newcomer beached. But we decided to let the afternoon play out while
watching carefully. After a short while, Half Moon went back in
the water; both birds postured and chased each other underwater,
but there was no physical contact. Within an hour or so, Half
Moon became the dominant bird, and a submissive Conway
beached. By the end of the day, they were both roll preening in the
pond, and there were no further incidents. The two birds seemed
to become close friends, and the rest of their stay here was
uneventful. We released them on September 25, and watched
them stay close together as they swam ever farther away from
the shallows of Fort Point Cove into upper Penobscot Bay. ■
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nonprofit fundraising platform (Mightycause), Facebook Birthday
Fundraisers, Amazon Smile,
etc. A small percentage of
our annual income comes
from other sources such as
contracted services and
honorariums.
In
2020,
approximately 96% of our
operations income came
from private donations, as
shown in the green pie chart.
The operating expenses
of a nonprofit organization are typically classified as Program (costs
directly related to our mission, such as veterinary supplies, food, payroll, utilities, etc.); Administration (bank/service charges, property

and liability insurance, etc.) and Fundraising (production of this
report, our annual appeal,
etc.) The blue pie chart
shows the proportions of our
expenses in those categories.
These charts show a brief
summary of Avian Haven’s
2020 operations budget, but
our broader financial picture
includes an endowment portfolio designed to provide
long-term security for our
organization. Our IRS Form 990 can be viewed by anyone interested
in our investment or other financial activities, either upon request
or online at Candid, www.candid.org.
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n March 4, the co-owner of Seboomook Wilderness Campground, Whitney, found a nestling songbird half-buried in the
snow. The tiny bird was thought dead at first, but revived with
the warmth of a woodstove. Everyone agreed that the bird
should come here the next day, but travel options were limited.
The campground was a 12-mile snowmobile ride to the nearest
road, with the nearest town some distance beyond that. Diane
discussed the situation with Tania Willard at The Birches in Rockwood; Tania took charge of planning, arranging for Whitney to
hand off the bird to another person who was traveling to Rockwood the next day for supplies. That person in turn would give
the bird to Tania, who would then hand off to volunteer transporter Shirley Adams, who would drive the bird the rest of the
way here. The snowmobile road would be by far the most challenging part of the relay, but Whitney was up for that challenge!
The nestling was snuggled into a container lined with stuffing
from a dog pillow. Whitney placed handwarmers underneath the
container, and secured everything under her jacket. She carried
another box in a backpack, and transferred the container to that
box to continue the journey in warm vehicles. The bird arrived
safe and sound as well as toasty warm about four hours after
Whitney departed.
The nestling was obviously a
finch of some kind, but we could
not definitively identify the species.
Our guess on admission was Pine
Siskin, though we knew it was early
for that species to be starting families. A few days later, Matt Young of
Cornell asked on our Facebook
page if it might be a crossbill. Matt
is well known in ornithology circles as a crossbill expert, and
after sending him several more photos, he was confident that
the youngster was a White-winged Crossbill. Crossbills get their
common name from the crossed tips of their upper and lower
mandibles. This distinctive bill configuration enables them to
extract pine seeds from cones, and because cones are plentiful
in the winter months, crossbills are among the earliest of the
finches to breed. Very young crossbills have beaks much like
those of any other type of finch; their bills do not begin to cross
until about two weeks after fledging.
Once the bird’s species had been identified, we took a deep
breath. Although we have raised nestlings from dozens of

species, this was our very first crossbill. We had an injured adult
male White-winged Crossbill currently in care, so for starters, we
housed the youngster with him. There were no close interactions,
but from her office, Diane could sometimes hear begging calls
(suggesting that the nestling recognized the adult), and the two
were sometimes seen on adjacent perches. The habitat was
stocked with cones from various kinds of local evergreens, as well
as imported pine nuts, sunflower seeds, etc., and on several
occasions, the bird was seen with bits of food on his beak.
On March 24, we moved the youngster and the adult to
an outdoor flight cage, but they did not seem to get along, and
on April 6, after the adult attacked the younger bird twice in
succession, the fledgling was brought back indoors, and this time
set up in the Penthouse—a large, bright, warm habitat currently
occupied by a hummingbird. The two birds cohabitated peacefully, and on April 7, Diane saw the crossbill working a cone!
With weight gain and self-feeding progressing, staying put in
the Penthouse seemed the best option, and he remained there
until April 24.
The spring storm the week before had taken down part of
a pine tree, and we set the remains of that tree up in one of the
songbird flight cages. The tree had numerous cones, and the
cage was decorated with many downed boughs loaded with
cones. By May 1, cones that had obviously been worked over
could be found on the floor—evidence that he was eating. We
waited a couple more weeks to make sure he was self feeding
and in good body condition; during that time, in especially cold
or stormy weather, he returned to the penthouse for overnight.
But by the middle of the month, there was no further need for
that, and we started to monitor eBird for crossbill reports. A reliable location was Sunkhaze Meadows National Wildlife Refuge;
volunteer Richard Spinney had already released a couple of our
adult crossbills there, so it seemed like our best bet on May 18.
A bird that might
have been another
crossbill (we decided
to believe that it was)
was seen nearby, and
once the box was
opened, in Richard’s
words, “the bird
seemed very glad to
be free.” ■
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e admitted 49 Bald Eagles in 2020, 15 of which were
hatch-year juveniles. Among the 34 older birds were
25 (nearly ¾) with elevated blood lead levels, only three of
which survived. Some had acute fatal exposures, while others
died from injuries that could be linked to impaired coordination
and other effects of lead. Although the most common source
of lead poisoning in eagles is tiny fragments of spent ammunition
in the remains of larger game animals like deer, one eagle this
year appeared to have fed on an upland game bird like grouse
or turkey, as numerous pieces of bird shot could be seen radiographically. January of 2020 was an especially grim month;
we admitted five birds in a row that did not recover, one of
which was a bird that we’d released in November of 2019
after recovery from a wing injury.
But those five birds inspired a meeting here on February 5
with MDIFW Commissioner Judy Camuso and Wildlife Division
Director Nate Webb, plus Executive Director Dave Trahan and
Operations Manager Becky Morrell of the Sportsman’s Alliance
of Maine. The result was a commitment to educational outreach
explaining the benefits of non-lead ammunition along with the
hazards to scavengers eating meat from animals shot with lead.
That outreach was crafted and launched within short order, and
by hunting season, a highly informative Hunting with Nonlead
Ammunition page appeared on MDIFW’s website.
One of the 2020 survivors of
lead ingestion was a bird found
on the ground in Passadumkeag
on May 25, secured by Wdn. Joe
Bailey, and delivered by volunteer
transporter Richard Spinney. The
eagle had fractures in both
wings, in each case, one of the
long bones between the elbow
and the wrist. The cause was
presumably some kind of traumatic impact, and given his blood
lead level, impaired coordination would have been a contributing factor. Prospects for flight recovery seemed slim, and any
lingering aftereffects of lead would be difficult if not impossible
to evaluate. But the fractures healed better than
we expected, and blood
lead levels lowered after
chelation therapy. To our
surprise and delight, the
bird recovered virtually
perfect flight and was
released on July 31.
Perhaps our shortest-term case was one of the few birds
that did not have a lead exposure—a female admitted on
April 24 from Skowhegan with wounds that appeared to have
been the result of combat with another eagle. Her wounds
were minor, and because she had a brood patch (suggesting
that she was a nesting bird), we wanted to release her as soon
as possible. But several of her flight feathers had been damaged in the fight. We decided to repair them by imping—a
process in which damaged feathers are replaced by intact ones
from a donor bird. Imping is a practice that dates back centuries in falconry—the damaged part of the feather is removed,

and then a replacement feather is joined to the original feather
via a splint inserted into the shaft of both feathers. One early
reference to the technique contains the term “imponere” (Latin
that can be translated “to place” or “set”). We imped her damaged feathers on April 25, and she flew perfectly in the flyway
the next day. We waited a couple more days for further wound
healing, and released her at the rescue site on the 28th.

The hatch-year juvenile eagles started arriving in early
June and continued through August. These birds were found
on the ground, with their nests either having been destroyed
or their locations unknown,
and with no adults tending
them or seen nearby. Some
nestlings were simply too
young to fly, and some
fledglings with at least rudimentary flight ability were
found thin and debilitated,
having been unable to manage a transition to self feeding. We released graduates
of “The class of 2020” on six
occasions between August
12 and September 28. ■
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Spreading Our Wings

In Closing

n last year’s report, we described plans to expand our
current campus to a new facility dedicated to the
rehabilitation of waterfowl species. But shortly after that report
went to press, with the economy thrown into disarray by the
pandemic, we decided to suspend the project timeline for the
remainder of 2020. The main building, Waterfowl Manor (see
back cover), is back on schedule for the summer of 2021!
Given the continuing pandemic-related increase in the cost of
building materials, we are rethinking the designs of the other
two buildings in the original plan, Waterfowl Clinic & Nursery
and Warden House, as well as the functional relationships
among them.

he pandemic disrupted a great many things in 2020, including wildlife rehabilitation, nationwide if not worldwide, as
well as here at Avian Haven. Our admissions increased sharply in
June, with monthly increases continuing through the warmer
months, then leveling off some toward the end of the year. Along
with colleagues at other centers, we attributed the phenomenon
to pandemic confinement. Increased numbers of people working
from or sheltering at home had more opportunities than previously
to spend time outdoors, and in so doing, discovered injured or
orphaned wildlife that, in the “old normal,” would likely have
gone unnoticed.
But coupled with that increase in admissions was a decrease
in availability of onsite caregivers—again, a virtually universal
pandemic-related phenomenon. The combination of more patients
with fewer staff members was the perfect storm for an
overwhelming summer season. On an average June day, 30 birds
arrived, with 40+ crossing the threshold on some particularly
challenging days. Places to put them all became increasingly hard
to find; staff members became progressively exhausted and
disheartened.
Somehow, we all kept going. The winter months of 20202021 have provided opportunities for recuperating, regrouping,
reconsidering—and in all ways possible, planning carefully for the
seasons ahead.
Bright moments in a year of metaphoric darkness appeared in
the releases of birds that returned to their wild lives despite disruptions in the human realm. And emergence of new avian life, like
these American Robins, continued, in an ever-hopeful counterpoint
to losses around them.

T
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e had our typical collection of orphaned Broadwinged Hawks in July, but the Red-shouldered
Hawks featured on the cover arrived here a good two
weeks before the first young Broadie. Although their nest
tree in New Sharon had been cut down on June 9, it
wasn’t until June 15 that the homeowner found them on
the ground as he was cleaning up tree remains. They were
in good body condition, so their parents had been feeding
them on the ground. But they had problems: The larger
chick had a large belly wound full of maggots, and bot
fly larvae in both ears. The smaller bird’s ears had even
more bot larvae than her sibling, as well as a wound on
her lower abdomen, with maggots crawling out of that
wound as well as
her vent. Our Rehab
Manager, Kim, did
the first round of
work on wounds and
ears in a marathon
she later dubbed
“Maggot Monday.”
Regular management
continued regularly
for the first few days,
but on June 20, no
more maggots were
found
and
all
wounds were starting to mend. On July
1, “Wounds healed!”
was the entry in their
case notes. This photo
of one of them was
taken a few days later.
We had taken special care to minimize human proximity; fortunately, they’d had each other as visual role
models, and we believed they had already imprinted on
their parents by the time they were rescued. They were
released on August 9. ■

Diane & Marc
Diane Winn and Marc Payne, Co-Founders
Support for Avian Haven comes almost entirely from
foundation grants and donations made by members of the
public. Your tax-deductible gifts ensure the success of our
mission. Please help us continue to provide top-quality care
for Maine’s wild birds by making an annual or monthly
contribution. Legacy gifts are also most welcome.
To make online donations by credit card or PayPal, visit the
Support our Work page of our website, www.avianhaven.org.
That page also provides information about planned giving and
other ways to help Avian Haven.
Checks may be sent to 418 N. Palermo Road, Freedom, ME 04941.
We can be reached by phone at 207-382-6761 or by e-mail at
dwmp@avianhaven.org.

Photos are by Terry Heitz unless otherwise credited.
Thank you for your support!
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To help us reduce our use of forest resources, let us know by e-mail dwmp@avianhaven.org
if we may send future issues of this report to you electronically. Folks on our e-mailing list
also receive notices of newly posted slide shows.
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Waterfowl Manor: Coming in 2021
(REALLY, this time!)

