
By Carol Orr

  Along with food, housing is  
one of  the most basic and 
important factors involved in 
keeping a raptor in captivity. 
There are three basic things 
to keep in mind when 
designing raptor housing:

¥ The housing must 
prevent your bird 
from escaping

¥ Protect it from 
predators

¥ Give it shelter from 
the elements. 

   It also must meet certain size standards according to the birdÕs ßight 
abilities.
   Pete, our resident red-tailed hawk, was injured and rehabilitated eight years 
ago. He lost his right eye so he is unsuitable for release but he is fully ßighted, 
and we felt he would beneÞt from a larger cage.
   After three months of  research, plan design and cost estimates, we were 
ready to begin construction. On Jan. 31, a group of  volunteers came together 
to build Pete a new home.  Six hours later, we had a cage that measures 8 feet 
wide by 16 feet long by 8 feet high, the perfect size for Pete to spread his 
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wings and ßy. PeteÕs new cage has two covered corners to protect him from the elements, wood slats and screening 
to protect him from predators and a double door ÒairlockÓ system to prevent escape.
  Enrichment is also an essential component for raptors in captivity, so we provided a swing in a sunny spot where 
Pete loves to sun himself  or sit in the rain. He also has two other perches to provide different views. The substrate is  
smooth, river rock which is easy to clean and good for his feet and talons.  
  All the raptors are fed a meal of  thawed rats, mice or chicks once a day. Since Pete moved into his new cage, he 
loves to spot his ÒpreyÓ from his swing at dinnertime, swoop down and snag the offering with his talons. He then 
mantles over it with his beautiful red tail spread and eats his food as he would in the wild. It seems obvious this new 
cage has enhanced his quality of  life.
  I would like to thank all the volunteers that helped with the project: Mike Easter, Greg Montgomery, Joe and 
Sharon Cihak, Gail Dawson, Rebecca Scultety, and Brenda Hiles.
    Special thanks also to Linda Woodruff, Robin Fletcher and Marty Lowe for providing food and refreshments.  
 With your help and hard work, Pete was given a bigger and better outlook on life, and that is priceless to a raptor 
in captivity.

  Wildlife Rehab Inc. 
volunteers are invited to a 
picnic June 20 hosted by 
Sharon Cihak. The 
festivities begin around 
noon.
Please bring a side dish. 
Hamburgers, hotdogs, 
veggie burgers and sodas 
will be provided. To 
RSVP and for directions, 
e-mail Sharon at: 
SCIHAK@co.guilford.nc.

ItÕs a Picnic!

What Would You Do?

On your walk, you notice a baby bunny by itself. Although it has 
fur and its eyes are open, it is very small, the size of  a tennis ball. 
You should:

A. Leave it alone because it is old enough to be on its own

B. Catch it and take it to a wildlife rehabilitator since it is probably 
an orphan

C. Catch it and try to locate and return it to the nest

D. Catch it, place it in a box, and wait for the mother to show up
Answer on Page 5

May 5:

Jefferson Elementary

May 17 *

1 to 4 p.m. Hanging Rock State Park 
Visitor's Center
June 6 *

6 to 8 p.m. Hanging Rock State Park 
Campground
June 28 *

1 to 4 p.m. Hanging Rock State Park 
Visitor's Center

July 6

Critter Camp, time to be announced.

July 13

Critter Camp, Time to be announced.

Aug. 8 *

6 to 8 p.m.! Hanging Rock State Park 
Campground

* Open to the public. For more information, 
contact Gail Dawson at 
gailzebub@msn.com

Teachable Moments



By Lynn M astin

On a hot day last summer my husband, 
Randy, and I had to run much-needed 
errands in Winston-Salem. We headed out 
for the 30-minute ride to Winston. After 
spending Þve hours driving here and 
there, we headed back home to Walnut 
Cove. We had one more stop to make at 
the Food Lion near the house to get 
groceries. As we stepped out of  the car, 
we heard birds chirping. I had had a call 
the week before about goslings that had 
fallen into a storm drain and needed to be 
rescued. Since we had parked near a 
storm drain, my Þrst thought was: ÒHere 
we go again!Ó

We were peering into the storm drain, 
eye level with the front of  my car when 
Randy said: ÒI think itÕs coming from the 
car.Ó The nest was hard to see, but there 
was the evidence, sticking out of  the grill 
of  my car. Twice that summer I removed 
the starting of  a nest. I was sure I had 
discouraged any further attempts. But 
they were more persistent than I was. 
With gas prices so high, my husband and 
I had started carpooling, leaving my gas 
hog parked in the driveway. A perfect 
nesting site.

These poor babies had been in the 
grill all day. What a wild ride! We rushed 
home to see what we could do for these 
poor little guys who had not been fed all 
day. Once at home, it was impossible to 
see into the nest, much less get to the 
babies. Randy worked fast, removing the 
front grill, the left headlight and the turn 
signal so I could get to the babies. 

Inside the nest were four babies with 
no feathers! I could not believe they had 
lasted this long. I guess the heat of  the day 

A Wild Ride!

The male house sparrow



   If  you Þnd an injured or orphaned animal, please call us at (336) 785-0912.
In North Carolina, itÕs illegal to possess wildlife without a state permit.
   If  youÕre interested in becoming a wildlife rehabilitator, Wildlife Rehab Inc. 
offers courses twice a year at Forsyth Technical College. Please see our website 
for more details. 

WEAR YOUR 
HEART ON

 YOUR T-SHIRT

Wildlife Rehab Inc. T-
shirts are available in S, 
M, L, XL and XXL. 
ChildrenÕs sizes are also available!in!4/6, 
8/10, 12/14 in white on black or black on 
white.!Kids!shirts cost $8; adult T-shirts in sizes!S, 
M, L !and XL are $10;!XXL are $12. We also have 
sweatshirts availalbe for $20; $22 for XXL. 
Handling and shipping fees may apply. For more 
information, send an e-mail to Linda Woodruff  at 
lindawoodruff@triad.rr.com

had kept them warm. I took 
some dog food, softened it 
with water and started 
feeding them. The two in 
the front were shoving each 
other out of  the way to get 
to the food Þrst but the two 
in the back would not even 
open their eyes or mouths. I 
was afraid I was too late, but 
I refused to give up. I 
worked in the hot sun for 
several minutes to get the two in the back to eat. Once 
I got a little food into them, they started to perk up 
and ask for more. I kept putting food in their mouths 
and removing the little fecal sacs until they stopped 
begging. Then I went in the house to wait. 

I prayed it had not been too long 
and that the mother would 
return. I kept feeding them 
about every 10 minutes as we 
waited. It was an hour or two 
when Randy and I heard a bird 
singing outside. We ran to the 
window and watched as two 
house sparrows went in and out 
of  the nest feeding the babies. 
What a relief ! I wonder what they 

thought about their home and 
babies disappearing and then reappearing. 

We kept an eye on the babies for a little over two 
weeks. One day we looked in on them, and they were 
gone. I had to do without my car for two weeks but it 
was worth it to watch these little ones grow up. 

The female house sparrow.

March

                   Calls !!!!!!!Taken In
Mammals! !! 27!!! !!!!     35
Birds!!!!!!!!!!   12!!!!!!!!!      2
Raptors!!! !!!   5!!! !!!!!    ! 6
Reptiles!!!!!!!   0!!! !!!!!!!    0
Waterfowl!!!    2!!! !!!!     ! 0
Other!!!!!!!!!!    2!!! !!!!!!     0!

!!!!!!! 
_________________
TOTAL !!!!!!!!!48!!!!!!      !43

WhoÕs Counting? 
We Are!

Find an Animal?
Give us a call



 By Brenda H iles

ÒDo you take 
bunnies?Ó the caller 
asked.

ÒWell, uh, I could 
take them for the night 
but IÕm ready to go to 
work soon,Ó I said, hoping 
my excuse sounded 
convincing.

ÒSo will you take them?Ó
ÒAh, yeah, sure.Ó

That was the Þrst call IÕve 
taken since I got my state 
permit in December to care for 
native wildlife. I had volunteered for six years at a 
wildlife rehab center Ð long enough to know that 
eastern cottontails donÕt do well in rehab. When I got 
my permit, my plan was to keep animals for a day or 
two before turning them over to rehabbers who have 
larger cages and a better setup than my small house in 
the middle of  Greensboro. I had hoped to start off  
with gray squirrels or opossums, not bunnies, which are 
so fragile they often die from the stress of  being 
handled.

The on-call volunteer gave me the phone number 
of  the man who had found them. An HVAC 
repairman, he had literally stumbled across the bunnies  
while cleaning an air conditioner. Because he had 
sprayed chemicals near the nest, he thought it best to 
remove them.

There were Þve of  them, furred with eyes and ears 
open. I estimated they were about a week old. After 
feeding them the Þrst two days, I decided it wasnÕt so 

bad. ÒMaybe I can do this,Ó I 
thought.
 The surest way to tempt the 
gods is to believe you have 
everything under control. A 
day later, two of  the bunnies 
developed diarhhea, and died 
before I could do anything 
for them. No more bunnies, I 
said. If  the rest of  them 
make it, never again. Even 
as I said it, I knew I didnÕt 
mean it. 

I set up the bunnies in a 
Rubbermaid container in my guest room, one 

way to discourage visits from family.  In the next two 
weeks, a small fortune was spent on organic baby 
greens, which disappeared at an alarming rate, 
supplemented by dandelions, clover and old-fashioned 
Quaker Oats. The bunnies grew. By the end of  April, 
they were ready to go.

The Land Conservancy in Greensboro gave me 
permission to release them in a grassy area bordered 
by woodland. I picked a Wednesday when 
temperatures were in the 80s. In the evening, as the sun 
disappeared behind the trees, I opened the 
Rubbermaid container and they scooted out onto the 
grass. For a moment they froze, startled by their new 
surroundings. Then they hopped to the edge of  the 
woods and disappeared under the bushes.  

Bittersweet. ItÕs an apt word to describe the feeling 
of  returning an animal youÕve cared for to the wild.   
The heartsick feeling that comes with the knowledge 
you can no longer protect them is soon overshadowed 
by the joy of   knowing theyÕre where they belong.  

What Would You Do.....
(A) Leave it alone. Although a rabbit four inches long seems too little to be on its own, bunnies leave the nest and
become independent at a very early age. If  its eyes are open and it seems healthy, leave it alone, and do not 
attempt to capture it. Rabbits, more than a few weeks old are easily frightened and rarely survive capture and 
captivity. Unless it is in a dangerous place, such as a road, donÕt bother it. Because of  its tiny size, the baby is 
vulnerable to attacks  from pets. The best way to help it is to keep your cat inside.

Bunnies? Uh, IÕll Get Back to You
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Thank-You
 to Our Donors
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David and Marjory Harford
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Gloria Rolls
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Susan and Mark Andrews
Francis and Carla Brannan
Bonnie Fowler
Linda Huffman
Pam Polk

Special Corporate
Matching Donors

Reynolds American Foundation
RJ Reynolds Foundation

Help us help them
Donations to Wildlife Rehab Inc. provide supplies to our members who, in return, man our hotline 

seven days a week. Your contribution also helps support our education animals and programs. And while 
most veterinarians donÕt charge us for ofÞce visits, we do pay for the cost of  medicines.

So help us, help wildlife. Donations can be sent to: Wildlife Rehab Inc, P.O. Box 24552, Winston-Salem, 
NC, 27114-4552

Donors



Wildlife Rehab Inc.Õs education animals drew a crowd 
April 18 at the Piedmont Earth Day Fair on the Wake 
Forest University campus. On hand were Pete, a red-
tailed hawk; Attila, a screech owl; Hannah, a great-
horned owl; Smiley, an Eastern king snake; and Apache, 
a corn snake. More than 7,000 people attended the 
annual event. Volunteers with Wildlife Rehab Inc., which 
has been part of  the fair since its inception in 2005, 
answered questions about the animals and native wildlife. 

A Fair
 to Remember


