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‘It is on the subject of the Harris’ Hawk that the author
shines...It is obvious he understands the species in a way in
which few falconers do...this book should be compulsory reading
for anyone flying, or contemplating flying, a Harris’ hawk...
International Falconer
‘All novice falconers should be made to read this chapter
[Dealing With Kills] Countryman’s Weekly

‘every new method, every novel idea and every statement made
in this book is backed up both by practice and scientific reason-
ing.’ Irish Hawking Club

‘Every stage of the bird’s training is carefully thought out, but
flexible enough that it caters for each individual bird’s strengths
and weaknesses.’

The Falconers & Raptor Conservation Magazine

‘This is probably one of the most descriptive accounts of
ferreting ever written.’ Hawk Chalk

‘Simply stated, bravo....this is a first-rate, top flight falconry
book...” American Falconry

“This book is a must for all rabbit and hare hawking
enthusiasts.’ Scottish Hawking Club

SIGNED COPIES
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COMMENT
Hi Folks,
Well. here we are again, surprised? We are. Changes
are taking place with the magazine. we will let you all

know exactly what as soon as we are 100% sure ourselves
(should be quite soon).

Lots of good stuff again, including a brilliant article

by Peter Devers in America who has secured pictures of
original paintings of William Brodrick with his birds.

A lovely ‘article by Ken Loates about his falconry
which made me laugh and then at the end fill up with
remembered emotions, which I am sure you will all be
able to relate to. Richard Naisbitt has written a poignant
article about how he relates his life to his falconry or vise
versa, and Andrew Knowles Brown is going to keep us all
in suspense until the next issue to see how many of his
birds hatched. Plus the usual news & reviews etc. Foot and
Mouth restrictions are being lifted gradually so hopefully
all will be back to normal for the haw king season.

Good Hawking Everybody & Keep Falconry Safe.
David & Lyn

Falconry - Modern Improvements pl4

Hawking in China - Video Review p26
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IBR

LOST & FOUND

44th CLA GAME FAIR TO GO AHEAD

FOUND

I x African Spotted Eagle Owl
19 x Barn Owl

6 x Buzzard

3 x European Eagle Owl
6 x Harris Hawk

4 x Kestrel

2 x Merlin

2 x Peregrine & hybrid
2 x Redtailed Hawk

3 x Saker Falcon

I x Snowy Owl

2 x Sparrowhawk

LOST

I x African Spotted Eagle Owl
14 x Barn Owl

I x Bengal Eagle Owl

I x Boobook Owl

| X C}.ll'}.l(‘:’.li"d

2 x Buzzard

| x European Eagle Owl
3 x Goshawk

7 x Gyr & Hybrid

24 x Harris Hawk

3 x Kestrel

8 x Lanner Falcon

2 x Merlin

9 x Peregrine & hybrid
2 x Redtailed Hawk

9 x Saker Falcon

3 x Sparrowhawk

2 x Tawny Owl

During this period we have managed to
reunite 58 birds.

If you have lost a bird do contact the
IBR on 0870 608 8500 who will help
you find your bird. They have been
running for 7 years and are the only
effective nationwide service to help
reunite you with your bird. We are
certain some of the lost birds have been
found but have not been reported. If
someone found your bird you would like
to know, wouldn’t you? Who said you
can't lose a Harris?

The fourth volume of the IBR Falconry
Directory is now available and this year
has listings of almost 600 entries in the
breeders section together with a
selection of excellent new articles from
many well known personalities from the
world of falconry. It is still excellent
value at only £6.00 post paid and is
available from the IBR (as if you could
not have guessed).

Independent Bird Register
http://www.ibr.org.uk
44 (0)870 60 88 500

The organisers of The CLA Game Fair
have announced that due to the ongoing
foot and mouth concerns the CLA Game
Fair can regrettably no longer be held at
its planned venue for 2001, Woburn
Abbey.

However, the Game Fair is definitely
going ahead on its original dates. Friday
27th - Sunday 29th July thanks to the
Trustees of Shuttleworth Estate - Old
Warden Park - Nr Bedford, where we have
the perfect venue only 20 miles away
from the original site at Woburn Abbey.

With an attractive country house,
mature parkland. lakes and woodland,
Shuttleworth Estate offers all the desired
elements to stage The Game Fair, which
epitomises all aspects of rural and sporting
life.

The decision to go ahead with this
vear’s show was not reached lightly, and
followed wide consultation together with
advice on the latest FMD situation. The
overwhelming response has been that
since the event is not an agricultural show
with livestock. it could go ahead as
planned.

The general view expressed is that
following the months of hardship suffered
in the countryside, The Game Fair will
have a vital role to play in generating
much needed business for exhibitors. rural
business and sporting interests, providing
a national platform for the countryside
following the June election, as well as
providing a much needed tonic for
everyone.

This year however, the CLA Game Fair
will be a real festival of the countryside.
David Hough. Game Fair Director, is
positive that this year’s event will be the
tonic everyone will need as the

countryside rallies again. *With a change
of venue at this stage we certainly have
our work cut out, but we are confident that
visitors will arrive at Shuttleworth and
find the Game Fair in its full glory. This
year's show will be no compromise and
that is a promise.”

The CLA Game Fair is held annually on
a different Estate in England. This year the
44th CLA Game Fair will be held at
Shuttleworth, Bedfordshire. The first
event, held at Stechworth in 1958 had a
visitor attendance of 8,500 and last vear
the visitor attendance reached a record of
125.000.

The Fair has over 650 exhibitors and
activities covering all aspects of the
countryside.

Including Shooting, Fishing. Gundogs.
Ferrets. Estate Management, Woodland
Management. 4x4 Course. Food. Archery,
Artists, Clay Shooting. and of course
Falconry.

The Falconry will again be sponsored
by Mitsubishi. There will be twice daily
flying demonstrations in the main arena.

A “hands on™ hawk experience area,
where visitors, under the guidance of
experienced professional Falconers will
be able to handle Hawks themselves and
fly them wunder strictly controlled
conditions.

Falconry mews with up to 40 birds on
display and falconers on hand to answer
questions.

A trade area where you can buy
equipment ete. , and seven of the main
falconry clubs.

Also there is a mini falconry arena
which hosts a number of Falconry related
presentations throughout the weekend.
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Last year’s CLA.
Above: Jim Chick.
Left & Right:
two birds from the
weathering ground.
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Scottish Hawking Club Report Spring 2001

If anyone had asked me what the worst possible problem
that could occur in the countryside, | would have been hard
pressed to come up with Foot and Mouth Disease. As you are
all aware this scenario has happened and it has hit far and
wide, not only has it hit all rural business's and fieldsports this
year, it looks like we may all be affected into next year as
well,

Falconry is banned in all infected areas by law, be aware of
where you are, fines are heavy. The Hawk Board has issued a
statement recommending that no falconry activity should be
taking place at all in the countryside. When we are allowed to
resume activities, which we advise should not be before
September, make certain you have consulted with the farmer
or landowner, as well if necessary MAFE. We will do our-
selves a lot of damage if a falconer is seen to have inadver-
tently spread F&M through his or her carelessness.

Scone Palace is 1o go ahead this year, but later than normal,
September 22/23 is now the date. The SHC will be jointly in
charge once again, with the same 90 metre square mews area.
This year we will be situated on our previous years site at the
head of Fishermans row. here we will be able to expand in
future years. which we couldn't have done on last years site.
It is expected to attract large numbers of visitors due to the
cancellation of so many agricultural shows. It is also envis-
aged that absolutely no animals will be allowed on site.
including dogs. but birds should be no problem.

The CLA game fair is also going ahead but at a new venue,
Shuttleworth Old Warden Park, Nr Biggleswade,
Bedfordshire. as previous years. the SHC has been invited as
the Scottish representative, if anyone who lives in that area or
is expected to attend and would like to help on the club stand
it would be appreciated.

The Watson bill that came to a grinding halt, also due to the
F&M, suddenly hit the headlines last week with a leaked story
that the Rural Development committee had voted to recom-
mend the bill should fail due to the wide scope of effects it
would have on all manner of pastimes other than foxhunting.
We cannot start cheering yet., we will have to wait and see
what the committee’s report says. This is unlikely to be pub-
lished until after the election.

The review of Schedule 4 birds again is on hold as is the
review of DETR charges until the F&M is over. the Scottish
Hawk Board has finally got an agreement for a meeting with
the Scottish Executive to discuss these matters, so we will be
able to put forward our views before a final decision is made.

[t is uncertain what our field meeting situation is going to be

this year. We had provisionally booked Skye again for this
year as it was so successful last year, you will have to wait
until the next report before we have any certainty as to what

meetings we can hold.

The Hawk Board is holding its elections this year, so anyone
who wishes to be considered for the post of club representa-
tive which requires a visit to London 4 times a year or if you
wish to put your name forward for the 6 elected positions on
the board. then please contact the club so we can get all the
nominations sorted out. Should there need to be a vote then
ballot papers will be sent out to all club members for voting.

If you should wish to get involved. but not on a national
level, then the Scottish Hawk Board elections will come up in
2 years time. There is always something for you to do if you
should wish to get more involved and put something back into
your sport. In the mean time good hawking (if you can get it).

THE HAWKING CLUB
NEWS

The Hawking Club AGM took place at The Four Winds
hotel. Nr Aberavon, Nr Port Talbot on Saturday 24th February.
The incumbents were all re-elected to their positions: Nancy
de Bastyai and John Buckner asPresidents. Jane Thomas-
Protheroe as Treasurer and Craig Thomas as Chairman.

The Club will again be attending the CLA Game Fair, held
at Shuttleworth, Old Warden Park, Nr Biggleswade. Any club
member wishing t help please contact Ade on 01443 206333.

There will be no meeting of the Midland region in May due
to the clash of dates with the Falconers Fair, and the South
Wales region sees a change of venue, to the Crown Inn in
Llantwit Fardre. and the meetings will now take place on the
2nd Sunday of the month.

SASE SEND YOUR CLUB NEWS 1
'THE FALCONERS MAGAZINE,
20 BRIDLE ROAD
BURTON LATIMER
KETTERING
NORTHANTS

NN15 5QP

‘ THERE IS NO CHARGE
- Max 400 words and one picture please.

Westweald

Staying ahead in the field -

Falosney ¢

Probably the best kept secret since the Coca-Cola
recipe and comparable in national importance to
the lack of knowledge of the legendary Jack Schitt!
The Westweald Falconry website is now up and running.

With no expense spared. you can now peruse at your leisure, in the
comfort of your own home........OK I'll cut the crap, check out the
website and see for yourself.

www.westwealdfalconry.co.uk  From 25th May.

Well done to all the winners in the Westweald wordsearch in the last issue!
Telephone or send SAE (A3) for our 2001 price list to:

“Wildeobs® Long Barn Rd. Weald. Sevenoaks.

Kent TNI14 6NJ England.

or visit the shop, but do telephone first to avoid disappointment if
I'm out. Tel/Fax: (+44) 01732 463218 and ask for Brian.

E-mail: westwealdfalconry @hotmail.com

JO'S THATCHED COTTAGE
P.O.BOX 47

OUNDLE

PETERBOROUGH

PES 5NA

Tel/Fax 01832 274 937

Mohile 07860 381 684

E-mail jstevens.falconry @ virgin.net
Our Website address is -
hitp:/iireespace.virgin.net/jstevens.falconry/index.him

Oundle Country Sports

FALCONRY EQUIPMENT
aylmeri tools and fitin
[0op leash rings, bells, ﬁﬂmwp‘_r s, block perches, shell perches, scales creances,
baths, lures, beginner’s kits, hoods, tail guards
KITES - lines. winches, recls and drills, lures. clips. lines, radio controlled lure releas-
es and accessories,

TELEMETRY - marshall, mnl10 ete., telemetry accessories
lIJ!W\THI'R \’\1;) I'O(l;‘wl I

C ment ship and leather leads, w nistles

I,'.Rl{ ‘Y‘ EQUII P MENT
FALCONRY (.()l RSES, corporate days, kite flying days, telemetry courses,
SADDLERY . other leather work, leather tankards, I.Iillhlﬂ“ & boots, videos, books,
second hand books. fine bone ching mugs, art prints. binoculars and spotting scopes.
casy payment scheme on some goods, bird of prey insurance, hawk food. shooting
accessories and much, much mun*”
For our new FI'ILL list please send 3 X 15t class stamps ( 1o cover cost of p&p.and pub-
lishing ) 1o Julian Stevens at the above address

"|Il\L\ hawking waistcoats, hawking bags, jesses,
rrease, swivels, leashes, button Iuop leashes, button
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CLUB DIRECTORY CILUB

BRITISH
FALCONERS CLUB

Founded in 1927
The oldest and largest
Hawking Club in the country.

Nine Regional Groups -

Scotland, Yorkshire, Midlands, Cotswolds,

Eastern, North Western, North Eastern,
Southern and South Western.

For more details send SAE with 82p P & P to:-

THE BRITISH FALCONERS CLUB,
HOME FARM F.M., HINTS,
Nr. TAMWORTH, STAFFS. B78 3DW.

THE BRITISH HAWKING
ASSOCIATION
A New Committee

Regional field meetings held regularly. A
family association that welcomes both
the experienced falconer and the novice.
A full uﬁprcnliceship scheme is available
which has been pioneered by the BHA.
The British Hawking Association -
showing the way forward.

Changing attitudes to improve standards.
Contact

Paul Beecroft: 0118 9016990

Wendy Aliker: 01945 450648

Susan Smith: 01494 817305

THE CHESHIRE
HAWKING CLUB

Meetings:- Held 2nd Tuesday of every

month at 8pm. Venue:- Railway Hotel,

Mill Lane, Heatley, Nr Lymm. Ches.

We have speakers and falconry

furniture manufacturers in regular

attendance.

Experienced and novice falconers

welcome.

Contact: Jeff on 01942 201995 or:
Rob on - 01706 845731 or 0378

609467 (mobile).

THE HAWKING CLUB

Meetings at various locations around
the country.

For further information on this hawking
club with members throughout the UK
and overseas call our
Chairman Craig Thomas
on 01327 261485
or our
Secretary Adrian Williams
on 01443 206333

HOME COUNTIES
HAWKING CLUB

Affiliated to the British Field Sports Society

Hawley on the Surrey/Hants
borders is where the Club meets on
the third Wednesday of the month.

Good husbandry and practices in raptor
keeping and flying are promoted by way of
education and assistance.

Our programme includes guest speakers.
demonstrations, outings and members” issues,

and the membership
encompasses all levels of experience
and knowledge. from novices to
seasoned falconers

Ring: John & Laila on 01276 503891

or Alan on 01784 250557 after 6pm

Northern England
Falconry Club

CLUB MEETINGS
ARE HELD AT
“The Stickler”

Public House,
Stickler Lane, Bradford.
Or Contact: Chris Southern
on: 01422 366425
Email: NEFC @lineone.net

THE NORTHERN IRELAND
HAWKING CLUB

Members of the Countryside Alliance.
To Protect, Conserve
and Educate.

For all aspects of Falconry,
the keeping and breeding
of birds of prey.

Contact: Mike Gibb, Hon Sec:
Tel: 01247-472413

Or: 07713-887551
E-mail:nihawkingclub@hotmail.com
or: mike @bustop|8.freeserve.co.uk

THE SCOTTISH

HAWKING CLUB
FOR THE DEDICATED FALCONER
Benefits include:- Individual insurance

to £25,000
Affiliation to British Field Sports
Society & North American Falconers
Assn. £2,000,000 Public Liability at
field meetings.

For Further details send S.A.E. to:
THE SCOTTISH HAWKING CLUB,
CROOKEDSTANE, ELVANFOOT,
BY BIGGAR,
LANARKS ML12 6RL

The South East Falconry
Group

aims to support falconry and falconers,
drawing its membership from around
southern and eastern England. The
SEFG provides a forum for falconers to
meet, discuss and practice falconry.
Members benefit from access to a
wealth of experience, good facilities and
a range of field-meeting opportunities.
Contact Dean White for further
information: 01489 896504
e-mail: WhiteGos @ compuserve.com

STH GLOS & WEST WILTS
RAPTOR CLUB

We are a fast growing club with members
ranging from complete novices to seasoned
falconers.

Our informal, friendly meetings provide an
opportunity to exchange experiences, arrange
field trips and establish contacts with local
falconers. Guest speakers and suppliers of
falconry furniture regularly attend. We also run
beginners” workshops and organise outings to
places of interest

Meetings are held on the first Monday of
every month at The Compass Inn, Tormarton -
800yds off M4 J18 (Cirencester direction, then
first right)

Telephone Martin: 0117 9710019

Gary: 01454 201702

MEETINGS
of The Welsh Hawking
Club
are held monthly. 8pm at:
USK The Newbridge Inn,
Tredunnock. 2nd Monday
CHESTER The Goshawk,
Mouldsworth. 1st Wednesday

3rd Monday
The Welsh Hawking Club is
internationally recognised and has
members throughout the UK.

For further information ring Secretary:
Mike Clowes on 01529 240443

PLYMOUTH The Woodpecker. A38.

TO ADVERTISE IN OUR
CLUB DIRECTORY
PLEASE TELEPHONE
THE FALCONERS
MAGAZINE ON
01536 722794
Or Fax: 01536 726815
Or email: falconers
mag @dial.pipex.com
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In At The

By Martin Hollinshead

British falconry is bursting
with talent, power and energy.
British falconry can match
anything seen anywhere in the
world. But British falconry
has a big problem. Countless
novice falconers progress
through the beginner stages
without understanding any-
thing like enough about the
practical aspects of catching
and dealing with quarry. 1
accept that if we use the term
‘falconry’ in its very widest
sense, the sport has many
branches that have nothing to
do with hunting. Breeding.
demonstration work, even the
recreational flying of a non-
hunting hawk, are all areas far
removed from the field expe-
rience. Generally, however,
the newcomer is drawn to fal-
conry by the thought of the
‘real thing’. He wants to catch
things! And so starts a journey
that begins the wrong way
around.

Consideration for the
Quarry

Always in British falconry,
the hawk comes first. Its
needs are met by the most
carefully thought out housing,
equipment and diet, and its
training is scrutinised more
closely than that of an

Bonelli’s Eagle on a rabbit

Female Peregrine on a partridge

Olympic athlete. And all of
this is vital. As a fanatic on
management, I endorse any-
thing that makes the captive
raptor’s life a better one. But
what about the quarry? Don’t
we owe the creatures we are
going to pursue some consid-
eration? Shouldn’t an obliga-
tion to the quarry come first?
Shouldn’t we perhaps give a
little more thought to its needs
at the end of a flight?

It’s a worrying fact that too
many novice
falconers
enter the field
with a newly
trained hawk
believing
their charge
will dispatch
its  victims
unaided. And
what a shock
that first rab-
bit is! In some
branches of
the sport the
hawk  does
indeed “do the
deed’. A good
example
would be the
falcon  that
kills its quarry
in the air with
a devastating
blow, or
quickly dis-

patches grounded and severe-
ly disabled quarry with a bite
to the neck. We might even
look to the female eagle that
easily kills rabbits. But this
isn’t beginner falconry. The
type of falconry most begin-
ners start with is rabbit hawk-
ing with medium-sized birds,
very often a Harris" hawk, and
this almost always requires
the falconer to do the dis-
patching. And with this state-
ment comes the inevitable
novice question. ‘so what
happens in the wild?" Well,
often in falconry we are pur-
suing quarry a wild hawk
would consider too large.
More importantly, in the wild,
hawk-captured animals some-
times die miserable deaths
and get eaten alive. This we
do not want to emulate.

This blank spot in the
novice falconer’s education is
not seen in other parts of
Europe. On the other side of
the Channel, there is no reluc-
tance to discuss this aspect of
the sport. Perhaps we have
just allowed falconry to
become a little too divorced
from other forms of hunting.
On the Continent, falconry is
more closely tied to hunting -
is seen as hunting - and so the
education of the falconer ben-
efits from the skills of the
gun-hunter. You wouldn’t go

deer stalking without know-
ing where to aim or how to
use a rifle. Why should
changing the type of weapon
make any difference? No fal-
coner should be out with a
hunting hawk without being
fully conversant with the
numerous ways in which
quarry can be humanely dis-
patched. This isn't an area
where you can learn as you go
along.

Fortunate are the falconers
who come to the sport from
other hunting disciplines, per-
haps from ‘hunting, fishing,
shooting’ families. For the
novice rabbit hawker, what
could be a better grounding
than ferreting? With ferreting,
the netted quarry always
needs to be dispatched. My
own falconry had benefited
enormously from my associa-
tion with Continental falconry
and from my interest in ferret-
ing and running dogs. My
advice to the novice would be,
study other field sports and
devour their literature.

When it comes to dispatch-
ing secured game, the novice
falconer has a tougher job
than many hunters - his quar-
ry has a hawk attached to it!
And as well as considering the
game, he has to consider his
hawk. The quarry has to be
dispatched with the hawk still
in possession and without
injuring or offending it. And
the scene he is faced with may
be far from calm. Big rabbits
latched onto by inexperienced
birds can present the novice
with not only the problem of
the dispatch, but bringing the
combatants to a halt in the
first place! And the victim
may be loudly protesting and
this will worry the novice still
more. And a big hawk with
small quarry may present a
difficult situation due to its
excited behaviour and the fact
that the quarry isn’'t any kind
of encumbrance. Big birds
with small kills can be very
silly.

Often the novice is told
he'll need a knife. But he isn’t
always warned strongly
enough that a sharp knife will

The Falconers & Raptor Conservation Magazine 7



be as happy removing his
hawk’s toes as it will Killing
the quarry. He may also
choose a non-locking folding
knife and put his own digits at
risk. I remember one chap
almost taking off two fingers.
There are numerous ways of
dispatching all manner of
quarries without making the
victim suffer or putting the
hawk at risk - or upsetting it.
There are methods involving
bare hands and blunt-sided
instruments. There are meth-
ods that work well for some
locations and methods that
work better in others. The
novice falconer needs to
know.

Dispatching Quarry

A full discussion of how to
dispatch the various types of
game, especially the larger
quarries, would be out of
place here. However, a few
comments on that beginner’s
rabbit are worth making.
There are several ways of
killing rabbits. Frequently
described is the neck-pull.
The quarry’s rear legs are
secured in one hand while the
other encompasses the neck.
The head is then pulled for-
wards and back, breaking the
neck. This can be done at
ground level with the hawk
attached to the victim, but it’s
better suited to sports where
the quarry can be picked up. If
the quarry has been caught in
cover and by its rear end only,
a variation on the neck-pull,
sometimes called ‘chinning’.
can work very well. One hand
is placed firmly on the vic-
tim's shoulders, just easing
onto the neck, while the other.
with its palm under the ani-
mal’s chin, forces the head
backwards. The
shoulder/neck-hold prevents
movement and so the neck
must  break. Interestingly

enough, our editor, Lyn
Wilson, tells me that she
found this approach perfect
for dispatching magpies her
sparrowhawk had caught.

If the neck pull or chinning
method is impossible to
employ, the very best way of
killing rabbits is to use a
sharpened screwdriver or a
thick-bodied bradawl. The
thickness is important. A thin
instrument will not deliver
immediate and lethal damage
and is thus not humane. This
type of stabbing device is
used at the quarry’s head and
is swift to kill if employed
correctly. The rabbit’s brain
must be penetrated. My
advice here would be to use
the quarry’s ears as a guide
and go in right between them,
and rather aim a little too far
back than too far forwards.
And don’t forget, a dead rab-
bit can always be practised
on.

Female Black Sparrowhawk with a Francolin.

want to know. The other
evening [ was giving a talk at
a falconry club and the very
first question from a young
falconer was ‘if my bird
catches a hare, how do I kill
it?” 1 avoided the response

Martin making in on a Harris Hawk with a rabbit.
Photo: M Hollinshead

If treated sensitively, the
topic of dispatching game
should not to be worried

about. 1 know from experi-
ence that enquiring minds

F

Female Harris Hawk on a rabbit

Photo M Hollinshead
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‘first catch your hare’ and
gave him the screwdriver
option. A minute or two later
he was back, ‘what about
deer’!

The Respect Continues

Very closely linked to the
business of dispatching game
is its treatment once it is dead.
I hate to see slain quarry mis-
treated. Again, we can learn
much from the Continent
where the day’s bag is han-
dled with great respect. Go to
any of the big Continental
meets and watch how the
game is carefully laid out.
Observe the ceremony, the
horn playing. What more fit-
ting end to a hunt could there
be?

And what about paunching,
skinning and preparing for the
kitchen? Here too the respect

continues. I have seen game
treated in the most frightful
fashion just because the fal-
coner wasn’t conversant with
how to render the catch fit for
the table. 1 recall one chap
making a start on ‘scraping’ a
rabbit’s innards out with a
knife! Carefully paunching
and skinning rabbits is so easy
that there is no excuse for not
swatting up to get it right. [
remember one non-hunting
guest finding the whole busi-
ness fascinating. While the
other members of the party
made for the vehicles, he
glued himself to me as I
attended the day’s bag. He'd
been an attentive student all
day and he wasn’t going to
miss out on the final part of
what he likened to a survival
course! With a good number
of rabbits to deal with, this
guest went home with a better
idea of how to treat slain
quarry than many new falcon-
ers.

Concluding Note

It may be thought that with
field sports under pressure,
highlighting the need to dis-
patch hawk-secured quarry
might give falconry a less
savoury flavour. Perhaps this
is why our novices have been
kept in the dark. The truth is,
sensible advice on how to
humanely dispatch game can
only benefit the sport. The fal-
coner who knows what he’s
doing and can act quickly and
professionally is a far better
ambassador for the sport than
the falconer with unsure
hands.

Full details of the various
ways to dispatch quarry and
remove hawks from kill
smoothly are given in my
book, The Complete Rabbit
and Hare Hawk, details in this
issue.
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RED LETTER DAYS
Dougie McCarlie

What is a Red Letter Day
for you? As Falconers and
sportsmen do ours differ from
any other fieldsports persons
idea of a Red Letter Day? 1
think not.

We have a desire to catch
various quarry with trained
birds of prey. Whether you
shoot, fish hunt or hawk. Red
Letter Days are absolutely
unforgettable.  Quality or
quantity, do these have any
bearing on making RLD’s.
For many years shooters and
game [ishermen wanted big
bags, 1000 bird days where
vast numbers of driven pheas-
ants were pul over guns.
Game fishermen were also

keen to put double figures of

fish on the bank. With the
anti-field sports lobby breath-
ing down everyone’s necks
sportsmen have taken stock
and have gone for the quality
market. 200 bird days - catch
and release fisheries are
selective management on our
part. Just as a stalker selects
his stag or hind so too can a
fisherman choose to return a
fish or a gun leave a hen bird
elc.

Hawking is a truly green
sport, hunting quarry with

birds of prey, using the bird to
hunt as it would in its wild
state. so [ think quality of
sport wins hands down in
making a RLD.

[ dream of these days when
I am at work, or the night
before a day’s hawking. I run
through my mind what could
happen. So often reality is a
bitter pill to swallow, well
thought out hunting fores are
doomed to disaster, a date is
fixed when the hunters can all
be present. and what hap-
pens? We have three weeks of
rain in one day, or your hawk
is just not quite the right
weight or the rabbits wont
bolt so with this in mind here
is a short tale of my last Red
Letter Day.

John. David and myself had
been scheming to get out over
the Christmas holidays for
several weeks. Jon and I have
small children and so all day
expeditions have been in
short supply we have both
been hawking at first light so
as to finish by lunch time in
the build up to Christmas and
we were both flying Harris's,
John a male and I a female.
David was ‘Stoaty the ferret
boy™ for the day as he didn’t

Fluke is so small at 1lb 440z, he makes this buck
rabbit look like a hare
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Hetry with her rabbit

have a bird at the time (some-
one’s got to do the digging!)

The  Sunday morning
dawned after a night spent
dreaming of birds catching
rabbit after rabbit and as 1
pulled back the curtain, snow
glistened on the street below,
I love hawking on cold,
snowy mornings so with kit
and bird packed into the pick-
up I set off on the short jour-
ney to ‘Stoaty’s’, sorry
David’s house. Nor one for
early rising our ‘Stoaty’, we
assembled his ferrets and
trusty spade, swapped vehi-
cles and headed for deepest,
snow covered
Cambridgeshire.

We arrived at the farm and
met up with John who
informed the farmer we were
out hawking and drove down
the icy track to our destina-
tion. We all donned thermals
and woolly hats and trudged
off 1o a small set of holes
around a small pond. *Stoaty”.
tackled up the ferrets with
collars and popped one into
the nearest hole. A rabbit did
bolt but made it to another
hole before a flight could be
had. This sort of thing often
happens and this is when a
really good. quick ferret can
persuade the rabbit to depart
and not eve contemplate re-
entry to the same set. To

avoid an early -up, we
moved onto another
hedgerow that had produced
good bolters before. Although
there were signs of rabbits we
just seemed unable to show
the birds a rabbit. So. on we
moved, a few hundred yards
along the hedge to a nice little
corner of the field. This spot
really did look promising and
David entered a different fer-
ret who quickly got up to her
rabbit, unfortunately it was up
a dead end and we had to dig
out the ferret (she was about a
foot down) and the rabbit as
well. One to the ferrets. She
was put down again and a
rabbit darted to the next set,
under a rowan tree stump, not
the best place for a dig but a
David was digging I was keen
to follow up the rabbit. The
ferret was really on fire by
now and was literally inches
off the rabbit’s backside as
they hurtled around the set in.
then out of the holes. This
only served to excite the birds
and | could feel Hetty. my
female, tightening her talons
on my glove, her neck strain-
ing to keep up with the action.
Suddenly the rabbit a sprint
for freedom across the corner
in front of me. Instantly, with-
out any encouragement, Hetty
left the glove, pursuing the
rabbit, with snow spraying



David, Dougie and Hetty
show off in front of their booty

from its feet as it ploughed
towards  the  hedgerow.
Mistake! No holes for it to
disappear down and Hetty
piled in. She soon overcame it
and 1 followed up and dis-
patched it

John and I had agreed that
one successful flight each was
all we would have so | fed
Hetty up while David
retrieved the ferret. Although
Heitty had taken rabbit before,
this flight stretched her more
than any of the previous ones
and she deserved her warm
rabbit leg. I was very pleased
for her, and the boys were
both delighted too.

We put her back in the vehi-

cle and continued in search of

a good set for John and his
male. Fluke. We settled at a
small set in the hedge with a
dyke on one side. David
popped the ferret down and
no sooner had she entered the
darkness than out shot a very
nice rabbit. straight up the
dyke. Fluke was hot on its tail
as it climbed the dyke-side, he

fresh nets were laid over the
holes. Another bolted for us
and then we moved back to
the pond set to try for the rab-
bit we originally bolted. We
quietly netted up and entered
the ferrets. We waited for five
or ten minutes and David
scanned the ground for a pos-
itive bleep on the receiver. We
marked the spot of the ferret
and waited for a few more
minutes, she was still on her
rabbit so David gave me the
spade, cheeky bugger, that
wasn’t part of the deal I'm the
falconer.

Luckily for me she was
only about a foot down< but
with the ground frozen was 1
glad? I got to her and pushed
my hand past her to pull out a
dead rabbit, John then moved
in to see if there were any
more and we were surprised
to find another and another
and another. The frozen soil
was thawing and whilst we
paunched the rabbits a robin
came down to join us and
feasted on the worms and

hit it like a Scud missile, at
11b 43/4 oz this little male
sure has plenty of heart and
he hung on to a very big buck
rabbit until John got there and
dispatched it

John fed his bird up and we
made our way back to the
vehicle at the same time,
keeping an eye open for any
promising sets we could fer-
ret.

We could easily have gone
home and sat by the fire and
enjoyed a cup of tea but we
had to show the farmer a few
more rabbits in the bag than
the two caught by the
Harris’s. The set we chose
was just along the hedge from
his house so at least he would
notice any decrease in the
population. We netted up a
smallish set, popped in the
ferret and waited. The ground
was still pretty frozen and we
could hear the rabbits banging
about in the warren. Two

evacuated in quick succession
to be meshed in the nets, these
dispatched and

were WO

grubs. After she’d had enough
we put a few broken twigs
and some grass down the dig
and back filled. The other
two intrepid hunters wanted
to carry on but time was
knocking and we had t go and
see the farmer.

He was pleased to see a few
bunnies less and we offered
him the pick of the bunch and
he offered us a mince pie and
a dram. He told us how
pleased he was that we had
enjoyed ourselves and remi-
nisced about the pre-mixy
days when farm workers
spent the winter months try-
ing to keep down the huge
rabbit population and then
sold the pelts at market to
help subsidise their wages.
We could have talked to him
for ages but we thanked him
for the sport and made our
way home. We all agreed that
the day had been great fun
and the weather. the rabbits,
the birds and the ferrets had
all been unforgettable. A Red
Letter Day!

John with Fuke and his well earned rabbit
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A QUIET PLACE IN
THE HILLS

FRANCIS ALLEN

When the pressure of work became too
intolerable Keith would often mutter to

himself, “T'll sell the whole bally bag of

tricks, and find a nice quiet place in the
hills™.

By “the whole bally bag of tricks”, he
was referring to his electronics company,
Maritronics.

It was his own firm, well at least he
still had the majority share holding. and
as far as electronic companies go it was
small. around 150 employees. But
Maritronics was a little gem of a firm,
specialising in underwater marine elec-
tronics, it had an order book with both
civilian and the MoD (Navy).

In fact it was a particular project for the
MoD (N) that was giving Keith a danger-
ously high level of blood pressure, so
much so that the staff had nicknamed him
‘Busta bloodvessel’. Of course such a
title was only used in Keith’s absence, for
he was not to be fooled with, although he
liked a laugh and a joke, there were times
when it was positively suicidal to throw a
wisecrack at Keith.

The culprit of all this stress and sleep-
less nights was S.L.A.D. MKII and was
one of the MoD’s most secret projects.

S.L.AD. Mk I. short for Surface
Launched Air Defence, was
Keith’s most advanced inventions, and
had proved a great success.

Now Keith had come up with an
advanced version which could communi-
cate with similar slave modules of itself,
thus giving blanket defence coverage.
The Navy boffins went crazy for the idea,
but now Keith’s technical designers at
Armatech that was the secret R&D
department of Maritronic, were having
teething problems with the test runs on
the first prototype.

Sea trials were set for the end of the
month and a naval nuclear submarine
was booked to launch the Mk II version
of S.L.AD.

As he sat at his desk in the small hours

of the morning poring over the results of

the previous days test run, his mind kept
coming up with the picture of Shaba his
African Crowned Eagle.

A mixture of guilt and a longing to be
out in the field hunting her. it had been so
long since he had had the time. or for that
maltter the desire to take her out. Work
had taken over his life, for the past eight
years it had driven his very existence. but
now a great liredness was coming over
him. For once the idea of selling “the
whole bally bag of tricks™ had a com-
pelling appeal and was no longer an idle
threat.

Thoughts of early retirement and that

quiet little place in the hills he had
always promised himself, started germi-
nating and cluttering his mind.

That weekend as usual, Keith spent a
few hours at home after Sunday lunch
with Sandra his wife before returning to
the plant to evaluate the day’s results
with his R&D team.

These few hours had become very nec-
essary in preserving his sanity. time spent
relaxing, reading the Sunday papers, and
if the weather was fine, a short walk with
Sandra and the dogs.

It was as they both ambled along the
footpath in the local woods the Keith,
being offered a penny for his thoughts,
decided somewhat hesitatingly to air the
idea of retiring to the hills,

To his immense surprise Sandra seized
the idea before he could fully explain.
She too had become tired with the routine
of her life. she had dreamt of keeping
horses again, and of living somewhere in

the rural hills wit an extensive network of

bridle paths. where she could ride in
beautiful countryside.

one of

Weather permitting they
would hunt together most
mornings, Keith had obtained
permission from most of the
local farmers to hunt hares on
their land.

As she spoke her whole spirit seemed
to ignite, her eyes sparkled and an excite-
ment came over her which Keith had not
experienced since their early teens. The
realisation dawned just how heavily his
work had penetrated into both their per-
sonal lives.,

Sandra had not only dreamt of moving
to the hills. she had her name on a num-
ber of estate agents mailing lists.
Together they hurried back home t pore
over details of many suitable properties.
Keith was swept up with Sandra’s excite-
ment, never had they spoken of so many
personal feelings to one another since
they had married, than in those few
hours.Together they had come so far,
both financially and mentally, but some-
how they had lost direction and purpose
to their lives.

Keith returned to work that evening
with a whole new outlook, life was now
for living, he had a spring in his step and
a joyful note in his voice.

The tired staff felt an infusion of extra
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vitality as Keith breezed through the
day’s data, and fired inspired suggestion
after suggestion. His brain was suddenly
back on form, “pure bloody genius”,
whispered Dave the chief technician, as
Keith quickly sketched out a modifica-
tion to the circuitry of the memory guid-
ance system.

“Whatever you've been injecting your-
self with this lunch time Keith, I think we
could all do with a shot™. cracked
Dave."Whatever it is. stay on it, at this
rate we could wrap this project up inside
a week”, he continued.

“I damn well hope so”, replied Keith,
“I intend selling the whole bag by the end
of the month™.

“Really. who to?” gasped Dave. nearly
swallowing the pencil that was in his
mouth.

“Any bugger whose got enough cash,
as long as they are British. I couldn’t live
with the thought of our lads having to
penetrate this sort of defence system. If
only we had had even Mk I in the
Falklands, those Argies would never
have sunk a single ship. just think of the
lives that could’ve been saved”.

“You know Dave, I think that is the
main reason | have absorbed myself for
so many years in this damn project. Soon
we will be able to give the Navy a blan-
ket defence system. in which nothing
fired at their ship from the air. sea or
under water will get through,

A month later a consortium of venture
capitalists and company managers had
put together a proposal to Keith, which
he had accepted, together with an eight
figure sum of money.

Sandra had found that “Quite place in
the hills™ which suited both their needs,
with stabling for her horses and paddocks
for grazing. A couple of spare stone
buildings earmarked for Shaba the
crowned eagle, with room for a team of
falcons Keith had always dreamed of fly-
ing, this was made all the more possible
with an option to buy the flat moorland at
the top of the hill. As Keith sat on the dry
stone wall with Shaba sitting on his
gloved arm. he reflected on her magnifi-
cent beauty. She alone had patiently wait-
ed. uncomplaining, and it was the image
of her expectantly waiting to be flown
that had saved Keith from many more
years of stress.

Weather permitting they would hunt
together most mornings. Keith had
obtained permission from most of the
local farmers to hunt hares on their land.

With each outing Shaba, and for that
matter Keith as well, were becoming fit-
ter and more agile. She hunted like a



giant goshawk. leaving the fist on pursuit
of a fleeing hare, her short rounded wings
propelling her at a deceiving speed. her
long tail enabling her to counteract any
jinking movement of the hare. She flew
about fifteen feet off the ground until
directly above the running hare, then sud-
denly she would shoot up another ten or
fifteen feet and power dive. Her first foot
usually contacted and broke the hares
back, her second foot crushed its skull,
Keith would feed her a strip of warm
meat from a back leg and she would step
onto the fist.

Those landowners who had seen Shaba
in action were mightily impressed, but
her fame spread far and wide in the area
after she was witnessed dispatching two
vixens with ease on two separate occa-
sions.

Shaba was famous and Keith a local
hero who was now welcome on any
farmland in the area.

Keith had purchased the moor and
employed two local gamekeepers who
were about to be made redundant due to
the recession’s effects on syndicate
shooters.

action which fully complemented the
dramatic prose which flowed from his
pen.

Old and new friends came to stay and
enjoy hunting outings with Keith and
Shaba. many hours were spent discussing
the new trends in falconry. Keith was fas-
cinated with all that had happened since
the start of captive breeding of raptors. In
a way he had been in a time warp with his
head buried in business. although still
keeping an interest in falconry much of
what had happened in the last twenty
years had passed him by.

Keith was surprised and a little irritat-
ed by the one criticism that was repeated-
ly offered to him, and that was his total
lack of security for his falcons and in par-
ticular Shaba.

Initially Keith’s response was that she
could take good care of herself. “No-one
could get near the bugger without receiv-
ing physical injury” suggested Keith. But
the seed was sown and as each addition-
al remark about lack of security was
mentioned Keith realised that falconry
was no longer practised solely by sports-

device, each covering a 360deg footprint
and each linked to a central computer.
Anything that approached and moved
within the area covered, was first warned
of the danger, then zapped. The zapping
was performed by a high voltage laser. in
fact there were four, one on each column.
The power of the lasers could be set from
stun to kill or left to the computer to
decide.

To save Keith and family becoming
victims of friendly fire should they inad-
vertently step into range, Keith designed
small microchips to be injected under the
skin for himself and Sandra as well as the
falcons, Shaba and the dogs. The scan-
ners would read the microchips as they
entered the area and the computer would
recognise them as [riends.

Sandra was appalled and insisted that
Keith removed the kill option from the
design, Keith agreeing that it was more
satisfying to “package the enemy™ rather
than eliminate it, somehow did not quite
allay Sandra’s misgivings about this
design.

“Packaging the enemy” was Keith's
computer speak for a small

The keepers” designated
task was to restore the moor
to its former glory. After years
of neglect the heather was in a
sorry state, also in large areas
the bracken had swamped and
choked the heather.

The keepers hired local
men for controlled burning
and Keith hired a helicopter
spray firm to deal with the
bracken.

Surprisingly the grouse
were present, but were con-
fined to small areas of the
moor which were still in rea-
sonable condition.

Keith had acquired two
female peregrines and intend-
ed to increase this to a team of
four or five falcons when the
moor was “fully fit". Also he
had purchased a fully trained
Llewellin setter bitch, a
superb bird dog. and was also
training a young Llewellin
bitch puppy.

Falconry at last was again
an important part of Keith’s
life, just as it had been when
as a teenager he had met and
married Sandra.

He had just returned from a trip to
Katanga, a region of Zaire in Africa
where he had been given the Crowned
eaglet. Katanga was soon to be renamed
Shaba and so Keith had named her after
her birth place. In the UK she was the
first African Crowned Eagle to be falcon-
ry trained, and Keith travelled the coun-
try flying her over different terrains and
at some falconry club hunting meetings.

Keith was well known and he had writ-
ten many articles on hunting with Shaba.
Now the old enthusiasm for falconry was
surging through his veins. he once again
put pen to paper. He had taken some
spectacular photographs of Shaba in

men and gentlemen. The thief and thug
had infiltrated the ranks, it was time to
fight fire with fire, after all Keith could
design and produce one of the worlds
most sophisticated defence systems,
surely a small system to protect the mews
and weathering lawn would be no prob-
lem.

The first, and Keith favourite design
was typical to character, a little extreme.

It consisted of four metal columns,
about the height of telegraphs poles.
positioned around the mews and weath-
ering ground. At the top of each column
was a clear plastic sphere, which con-
tained within a very sensitive scanning

modification to the program,
which enabled the computer
on first detection of an
unidentified intruder, other-
wise known o the computer
as “enemy”, to follow a sim-
ple sequence.

First a verbal warning over
four audio speakers mounted
on each tower, a simple word
“HALT™, if the enemy contin-
ued for more than four paces
after the warning a single. low
voltage laser blast hit the
“enemy”. This was to be the
equivalent to a hard body
punch. and would probably
knock the “enemy”™ to the
ground.

The intention was to keep
the “enemy™ conscious as the
computer instantly fired all
four lasers at full power to
burn a small square around
the enemy and issued another
verbal warning “STAY". If
this little demonstration did
not freeze the enemy to the
spot. a bolter would be
stopped by one laser on stun.

From the moment the com-
puter detected the presence of
an “enemy” it would phone the request
the presence of the local police, if the stun
laser had to be used it would also request
an ambulance. Only once the computer
had followed this sequence would it
allow recovery of the “enemy”. it would
then give a verbal warning to clear the
area and return to GUARD mode.

Keith was happy with the design and
set about construction, some of the items
took a good bit of sweet talking and a lit-
tle arm bending to procure. Keith was
now a civilian and some of these items
carried a military status. This slowed
down the construction, but Keith now
having designed the system seemed to be
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in no great hurry to finish it. The weather
too was becoming unpredictable, having
been lulled by the Indian summer, winter
seemed all the more harsh by its sudden
appearance.

Wet and windy was the norm, some
days it was too bad to put even Shaba out
on the weathering lawn. she had roomy
indoor accommodation. and Keith had
always removed her jesses leaving her
free with just her anklets on whilst in the
mews. This was if Keith was for any rea-
son incapacitated, Shaba was at least safe
from entanglement.

It was a moonless wild night, the rain
finally eased at eleven thirty and Keith
who had been cooped up for o long,
suggested to Sandra that he would take
her dogs for a leg stretch.

As he stepped into his wellies out in the
kitchen yard the bobbery pack milled
about in anticipation. Rick, a cross
between a foxhound and a terrier stood by
the yard gate and sniffed the air. The hair
stood up on the back of his neck and he
growled low and deep. “What's up lad?”
asked Keith as he stroked Rick’s ear
while opening the gate. With that he was
through the gate and gone into the
dark.closely followed by the rest of the
pack.

Muttering to himself as he fumbled to
switch on his torch, Keith was thinking
the Rick had picked up a roe scent, when
an awful blood curdling scream slightly
more human than vixen, filled the air.
The pack was at full bay, barking, growl-
ing and snarling and it sounded like it was
near the mews. As Keith thundered along
in his heavy wellies slipping on wet
leaves on the waterlogged lawn, the dogs
were at the back of the mews building. As
he rounded the corner he could see they
had hold of a pair of legs that were pro-
truding from a window grille which had
been removed.

All the dogs were hanging on and tug-
ging as though they were fighting over a
bone. The legs were not fighting back and
as Keith tried to subdue the dogs he
realised that the dogs™ excitement was
increased by the crashing that was com-
ing from inside the building. The window
from which the legs were protruding was
Shaba’s pen and she had joined in the
fight. she had both her feet in the upper
left arm and was doing her best to take
her quarry to the ground. The owner of
the legs and arm seemed to be uncon-
scious, Keith rushed back to the house to
get his glove and keys. he burst through
the kitchen door shouting orders to a star-

tled Sandra to call the police and an
ambulance and to come and stop her dogs
from dismembering the “enemy"”.

As Keith opened the door of Shaba’s
pen he was startled by the amount of
blood that had flowed down the back of
the “enemy’s” neck, Shaba was furious
and had her talons well embedded, there
were other holes in the back of the wax
jacket. but now she had a good hold and
was not letting go. Although the owner of
the arm was still unconscious Shaba
sensed he was still alive by the amount of
jerking as the pack were still swinging on
his legs. Shaba’s instinct was to grip with
all her might until the struggling had
ceased, indicating that the prey had
expired.

Sandra arrived and started to calm the
dogs. Keith had managed to slip jesses
into Shaba’s anklets and was trying to
persuade her to step onto the glove, She
had released one foot as Sandra managed
to pull the last terrier off the legs. as she
let go the arm with the other foot it
slipped out through the window. Sandra
was leading the pack back to the yard as
the blue lights came up the drive. Keith
was right thought Sandra Shaba could
take care of herself, 1 bet those legs
would have preferred to face the lasers.

FALCONRY

MODERN IMPROVEMENTS !

As we all know, falconry has been
practised for thousands of years
throughout the world. and until rela-
tively recently techniques remained
unchanged. Whilst I agree that some
modern developments have made life
easier for the falconer and. more
importantly, the birds under his care,
others have in my opinion simply
made falconers lazier or more compla-
cent.

Lets deal first with one of the most
beneficial - the Aylmeris. These mar-
velously simple devices have saved
countless hawks from a slow lingering
death. Simply by removing the mews
Jesse and replacing it with a slitless fly-
ing or field jess you reduce the risk of
your hawk getting caught up by virtu-
ally 100 %. The fitting of Aylmeris
should be compulsory on all raptors
which are flown loose be it hunting or
merely flying displays. Indeed the tra-
ditional jesse is now illegal in the
United States. These are indeed. a
boon to modern falconry and all fal-
coners owe their inventor Mr. Guy
Aylmer an enormous debt of gratitude.

Astroturf - This again is another
boon to falconers. There is no doubt
that modern perches and blocks cov-
ered with astroturf have saved the feet

Malcolm Allison

of many hawks and falcons. The fact that
perches can be cleaned and disinfected
has reduced the incidence of foot disor-
ders considerably.

Now let’s deal with the more dubious
improvements - first, Telemetry.
1 use it, virtually every falconer 1 know

1

£

Aylmeri’s and Astroturf
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uses it, but do we depend on it too
much ? There is a common miscon-
ception with telemetry in that some fal-
coners believe it will magically get
their bird back if it is lost. It won't.
What telemetry does is tell you where
your bird is, which is ideal for rook
hawking or game hawking where
flights can cover large distances and
your hawk can be out of sight within
seconds. If it is on a kill all well and
good, you simply make in and pick it
up (in theory) you may have missed the
most incredible flight your hawk has
ever had but at least you have recov-
ered her and can fly her another day.
However, if it is 70ft up an
unclimbable tree miles from anywhere,
no amount of high tech electronics will
make it come down if it doesn’t want
to. You have to ask yourself why it is
sitting there quite happily preening
itself. or sat with one foot tucked up
and why it refuses to respond to your
well garnished fist or succulent lures?
Was it overweight? I have heard fal-
coners say, and have even said myself
in the past, ‘she’s a bit overweight,
but I'll fly her anyway. she’s got a
transmitter on’. Long range tracking
devices are no excuse for haphazard
falconry. 1 once attended B.E.C. field
meeting where | was flying a female
Goshawk, of course she was wearing a



transmitter.  Whilst walking through a
young fir plantation, I noticed her trans-
mitter had fallen off. ( I did not at that
time have a receiver but used to rely on
friends in Suffolk). 1 notified the rest of
the field. The field-master approached
me and said * [ suppose that’s it then, you
won't be flying her now”. He looked
somewhat surprised when [ said “Yes, I'll
still fly her . “You're a brave man flying
a Goshawk without a transmitter = he
said. I replied that I wasn’t brave. I just
considered myself to be a competent fal-
coner. The bird flew well and was obedi-
ent. Had she been slightly overweight,
and | had relied on modern technology,
the day could have ended very different-
ly. I have noticed much to my disgust
that since having my own receiver, | use
it almost every time 1 go hawking. but
that doesn’t mean my bird is often lost.
What I mean is, when my bird goes out of
sight and I don’t hear bells for a minute
or so | immediately turn on the receiver
to get a fix on her position. [ no longer
rely on the good old fashioned techniques
of field craft. I don’t wait for the chatter-
ing of blackbirds. the sound of magpies
uttering their alarm calls or the raucous
calls of crows. There is no doubt that
many falconers out there can see nothing
wrong with that, but I could kick myself
every time I turn on the receiver. | keep
saying to myself that the next time I go
out I'll leave my receiver at home and
hawk the old fashioned way, but I know 1
never will, I've got it so I'll use it. What
I don’t do now is fly my bird if she is
overweight. I would sooner fly her at the
correct weight without a transmitter, than
fly her overweight with one.

Bullet Jesses - I know falconers who
swear by them and use them on all of
their birds (Harris’s Redtails and
Falcons). They think they are marvel-
lous. I once asked what the advantage of
them was, and was told that it’s a lot
quicker changing these jesses and leash.
Well, I don’t know about you, but it only
takes me about 30 seconds or so to
change the jesses on my female
Goshawk. Are vyou living life at such a
hectic pace that you need to knock 30
seconds off our preparation time? If so,
then perhaps hawking is not the sport for
you. You spend weeks training your bird,
weeks getting it fit, but then feel the need
to save 30 seconds to get out and fly it
But of course. there are those that will
say “Ah yes, but with the permanently
attached flying jesses. you can control
your birds feet whilst you prepare her for

Kites - what did we do before we had them?

flying”. This is handy if your bird is
‘footy”. If your bird is footy then I sug-
gest that this is a fault with your training
and manning methods. Your bird should
be happy to have you fiddling about with
her feet.

Kite Training - | have seen very little
of this method of training, but what 1
have seen has been promising, or has it.
I have seen birds trained to the Kite rise to
remarkable heights, but on the other hand
I have also seen birds not trained to the
kite rise to great heights which were
equally as impressive. Which must beg
the question would kite trained birds
have gone up without their training - i.e.
would they have been naturally high
fliers anyway ? Should we really be
teaching our birds to immediately look to
the skies the moment the hood is
removed? Or should we allow them to
look around and assess the situation and
let them decide the best way to proceed.

Harris Hawk - Now this could be con-
troversial, but hear me out before you
condemn me. ['ve nothing against
Harris’s 1 have flown them myself. I've
seen some fly superbly and put some
Goshawks to shame. On the other hand,
I've seen some fly appallingly and the
latter far outnumber the former. The
problem I believe is the Harris Hawks’
laid back nature. There is no denying
that the Harris's do become tame and this
is their downfall. With a Redtail/Gos,
hunger is the main stimulus in training,
birds have to be keen to respond.
Harris’s however, being more relaxed.
require less weight reduction in order for
them to respond. Therefore, a Harris
could be flying free and responding well
to the fist, but still not be keen enough to
hunt. This is where the trouble begins.
Many newcomers to falconry will be
more that happy to simply have their
hawks come to the fist, or follow them
through woods.  Others will become
frustrated with the fact that their bird
refuses to chase anything. Raptors, like
most of natures predators, only hunt
when they are hungry. Hunger is a great
motivator.  So if you do fly a Harris
Hawk don’t be content to fly it to the fist.
Fly it sharp. fly it keen. but more impor-

tantly, fly it at quarry.

Harris Hawks, along with
other raptors, are now more
freely available due to modern
captive  breeding  methods.
Whilst this means that it is easier
for dedicated enthusiasts to
become involved in this wonder-
ful sport, it also means that these
marvellous creatures are more
likely to end up in the hands of
less savoury characters or 5
minute falconers, and are des-
tined to spend their lives perma-
nently tethered to a perch or
block as some sort of animated
status symbol whose sole pur-
pose is to boost the ego of its
owner. And they are just the
lucky ones!

It is often said that the Harris is the
ideal beginners bird. or worse still, ideal
for the weekend falconer. Firstly, if you
can only fly your bird at weekends you
must think very carefully about whether
falconry is the ideal hobby for you.
Secondly, I believe that if you do intend
to pursue falconry seriously, you can do
worse than start with a male redtail.
You will learn more about the importance
of weight control and keenness, and if all
goes well you will have a companion and

Harris Hawks - too tame?

hunting partner for many years to come.

Don’t get me wrong - I'm not against
change as long as it’s for the better, what
I disagree with is change for changes
sake. If it works for you, do it. Butdon’t
let modern improvements make you lazy
in your training methods or complacent
with your weight control.

With regard to other modern tech-
niques such as radio controlled lures,
clockwork flapping lures ete, 1 reserve
judgement. You decide if they are good
or bad for you.

In love. war and hawking for every joy
there are a hundred heartaches..........
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LAMPING WITH EAGLES IN
/ZIMBABWE

As most of you know Lyn and I were
lucky enough to go to Zimbabwe in 1998
and one of the eagles they can obtain per-
mits to take from the wild as eyasses are
African Hawk Eagles. Females fly
between 3.5 - 41bs and males fly between
2.5 - 3lbs. These birds are flown mostly

at night at fur and feather. This was of

great interest to me as | have only seen
hawk eagles flown in this country and
they were at rabbit and hare in the day-
time. We also saw Lundi, an African
Crowned Eagle flown, this was a rare
treat as she is only one in captivity which

Guinea puts in the Spar will mark
the quarry by landing where it
entered the grass and cocking its
head from side to side to try and
pinpoint any sound of it’s escape on
foot. The Spar will then run through
the grass and flush the bird itself,
making it take to the air so it can
pursue it on more equal terms, this
can happen several times in one
flight until either the Spar catches
the Francolin or the Francolin
escapes. Sometimes the bird will
take stand in a tree, and wait for a

Left: Pierre’s

eagle, Cotsie, flew
this rabbit through a
very bushy area, to
have two near misses
getting up each time

This is Neil using the lamp to call his
eagle back to the fist after an unsuc-
cessful flight. Note the warm clothing
as the night temperatures drop below
freezing.

is being flown by a fal-
coner. She was taken
illegally from the nest
and was confiscated by
the authorities and
given to Andre
Groenwald, due to the
fact that she was hand
reared and not suitable
for release back into the

wild. Lundi weighs
about 8lbs.
Some people in

Zimbabwe do fly their
Hawk Eagles in the day
but this is done very
early or later in the the
evening as these birds are soaring birds
(as with most eagles) and love nothing
more than to go up on thermals to 1000’s
of feet looking for quarry, this is how the
wild eagles hunt, and how most of the
falconry eagles are lost.

In the daytime the rabbits, spend most
of their time in thick cover and are very
difficult to bolt. even with the dogs. The
Francolin and Guinea Fowl when flushed
will drop back into cover, which even in
the winter can stand 2 feet high. When
pursued with Black Spars, (these birds do
not hunt rabbit) if the Francolin or

fo pursue it again
before finally secur-
ing it.

Below: This is the
truck with its cus-
tomised seating, from
which we hawked.

re-flush from its hunting part-
ner.

The Eagles will also take
stand in a tree but are not as
tenacious as the Spars and get
despondent with this way of
hunting.

The African Hawk Eagles
are taken from the nest at
about three weeks of age and
hand reared (imprinted).
When they are fully feathered
their training starts. Firstly in
the daylight, then using a
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powerful lamp at night. They soon learn
to watch the beam of light moving
around. Most of the hunting is done on
dirt track roads, (of which there are
many) and from the back of an open-
topped truck. This is made possible by
the 10 metres either side of the road
which is burnt off. The Scrub Hares
which weigh from 3 - 61bs, look similar
to our British hares, and Spring Hares,
which weigh from 5 - 10lbs. eat the new



Above: Part of the hawking safari was
going down to Devuri. If you are lucky
enough to go and you meet Pierre and
his family, this man will have you in
stitches for the whole time you are there.

shoots. Spring hares are the strangest crea-
tures, at first glance they look like a small
wallaby. but they have ears like a hare, a
brush and very large buck teeth. They are
much larger than the Scrub Hares, and they
use their teeth to good effect, relieving
many an unwary African Hawk Eagle of all
or part of a toe. One of the Hawk Eagles we
saw had all of its main back toe missing but
still managed to hold most of the smaller
Scrub Hares it was flown at. Adrian
Williams was flying an African Hawk Eagle
when out in Zim and it caught a White-
Tailed Mongoose weighing nearly 13lbs.
This illustrates just how capable they can
be.

When lamping the verges we sometimes
disturbed roosting birds, as soon as the light
found them they would take to the wing and
the eagles would pursue them, uvsually
straight up. Pierres eagle Cotsie

W= . able damage as the

Right:  Lundi flew
about eighty yards to
catch this Spring
Hare, as you can see
she has one foot
securely on the head.
The back feet on the
hare have a chisel-
like nail on it which
can also do a consid-

hares have very pow-
erful back legs.

Scrub and Spring Hares in the lamp at
night. This is done in the same way as
with the smaller eagles but unlike the
smaller eagles she has no trouble with
the larger Spring Hares. These are
usually killed instantly. One of the

flew a dikkop flushed out of the top
of a small bush tkaing it some 20
foot up in the air. If the lamp was
turned off the eagles would come
straight back down to the ground.
Telemetry is used at all times and
the eagle could be tracked if it went
out of sight but none of the eagles
we saw flown went very far at all.

African Crowned Eagle.

Most Europeans fly their eagles
exclusively in the daytime, at hares,
some pursue deer and foxes but
how many would consider flying
their eagle in the lamp?

Lundi is an exceptional bird in
that she will hunt small antelope
and monkeys in the daytime and

Right:  Nick Fox / 4
was in Zimbabwe '
with his wife
Barbro, and they
came out with us
on this particular
evening, when one
of the Hawk
Eagles caught a
rat, which it pro-
ceeded to eat, (we
weren't going (o
try and get it off
it!) Much laughter
ensued as we all
took the rise out of
Pierre and his
“killer eagle”.

Left: This is how a high
powered lamp lights up the
area, shining up to 50yards
ahead. All you have to do is
keep the quarry in the beam
when vou are driving along
on the top of a truck on a dirt
track road at 40mph. Note
the short verge and the field
behind where the grass is
over 4 feet tall.

Left: Andre
Groenwald with
Lundi. Having just
flown her at a
Steinbuck, which

dropped to the floor
when she closed in
and then disappeared.
Andre calls Lundi
back to the fist. (He
also flies a 60z
African Goshawk.)

advantages of flying hand reared eagles
in the lamp is their focus is always on
what is in the beam of light, either the
quarry or a garnished, gloved hand, con-
sequently any aggression is generally
directed away from the handler.
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The Altai Saker

Dr Chris Eastham and Dr Mike Nicholls

(Ecology Group, Canterbury Christ Church University College)

A large dark saker: a small dark
gyrfalcon; a separate species altogether
or a natural hybrid between gyr and saker
are four possible answers to this question.
But which of these classifications is
correct? Indeed, is the altai falcon just a
myth?

Supposedly found in the Altai and
neighbouring mountain ranges of central
Asia. the so-called altai falcon has
received much attention from falconers,
ornithologists and taxonomists and yelt its
precise classification remains uncertain.
Today many falconers in the UK and the
rest of the world are fascinated by this
falcon: they want to hunt with or breed
pure ‘altais’, and yet the conflicting
theories regarding its classification have
left many confused as to what exactly an
altai falcon is.

Once pictured on the shields of the
armies of Attila, perhaps the earliest
identification of the altai falcon was
by the Mongolian Huns who named it
turul. The sons of Genghis Khan are
known to have hunted swans with
these falcons on the plains near
Samarkand. In the Middle Eastern
classification  system. developed
largely by Arab falconers, the altai
falcon is identified by its large size
and dark colour as a shungar, a sunqur
(also used by some Arab falconers to
classify gyrfalcons) or possibly
sinjari. These falcons are thought to
be stronger and faster than sakers of
the nominate race Falco cherrug
cherrug. Because of its larger body-
size and darker plumage colour, the
altai falcon is considered more
valuable than brown wukra al-harrar,
plain reddish hurr shami, and “green”
aukthar saker types commonly found
in the Arab falcon markets.

Arabic classification, however, is
based entirely on the physical
characteristics of the bird, and
because falcons were, and still are,
trapped whilst on migration, the exact
breeding grounds of these different
saker types are unknown. In recent
years, however, trappers have started
to harvest the large dark and pale
falcons from their breeding grounds
in countries such as Russia, Mongolia,
China, and Kazakhstan.

In the nineteenth century and the first
half of the twentieth century, the altai
falcon was usually considered to be a
southern race of the gyrfalcon. derived
from a population which had become
isolated from the more northerly

gyrfalcon breeding range. It was thought
that during the last ice age the gyrfalcon’s
breeding range might have been forced
south due to glacial advancement
covering areas of central Asia, including
the Altai. Later, when the ice sheets
retreated, the breeding range would have
moved north again. However, a small
gyrfalcon population may have remained
in the Altai, where suitable conditions
existed for them: colder temperatures.
tundra-like vegetation and a source of
food. namely ptarmigan. Some believe
that this gyrfalcon population inhabits
higher altitudes than sakers in the Altai
and, therefore, the two “species’ remain
separate  with only the occasional

hybridisation.

A different explanation for the possible
existence of a gyrfalcon population in the
Altai is that Kublai Khan, the great

Mongol chief, who practised falconry
across central Asia, may have lost a large
number of gyrfalcons in the Altai and
surrounding regions. In the 1200s, Marco

Polo reported that Kublai Khan's
hawking party included 10,000 falconers
carrying a ‘vast number of gyrfalcons,
peregrine falcons and sakers... and so

18 The Falconers & Raptor Conservation Magazine

losses or deliberate releases on a very
large scale is conceivable. Again these
falcons may have found suitable
conditions for breeding in the Altai and
surrounding regions.

Recently the altai falcon has been
considered a hybrid between gyrfalcons
and sakers. Evidence of such
hybridisation came from the discovery of
a family of altai falcons by Pyotr Sushkin.
a Russian ornithologist, in 1915. From
the Kushconur River in the south-eastern
Altai, Sushkin collected an adult male
and five juveniles of what he initially
thought were grey gyrfalcons. The adult
male was shot and Sushkin took the five
Juveniles into captivity, sacrificing them
al various ages to document their
plumage variation. The variation in
plumage of these birds clearly established
a link between what Sushkin assumed to
be gyrfalcons and with sakers. One
of the offspring developed an adult
grey plumage like that of the adult
male; three of the offspring were of
the dark brown ‘altai’ type while the
fifth offspring developed a red-
backed, barred plumage. identical to
an eastern (saceroides) saker. This
discovery provided indisputable
evidence that there was a definite
relationship between sakers and
“altai falcons.”

Until  recently.  hybridisation
between species was considered a
rare  occurrence, but  some
commentators have now estimated
that around 10% of all animal
species and 20% of plant species
hybridise in nature. In addition, the
potential for hybridisation between
some species which share a common
ancestor may remain for more than
20 million years! Thus hybridisation
between gyrfalcons and sakers,
species which diverged from a
common ancestor only 3-3.5 million
years ago during the Pleistocene
epoch, may have occurred during the
last ice age when a small gyr
population was forced south by
glacial advances to overlap with the
breeding range of sakers.

Hybridisation in the Altai and
surrounding mountain ranges may also
occur between other raptor species. The
Altai and Tarbagatai mountains act as a
boundary between two different fauna
types: Mongolian to the east and
Mediterranean/European to the West
These faunal regions are separated by a
taiga-tundra zone extending far 10 the



south along the mountains, and closely
related species and subspecies which
meet in this zone may form hybrid
populations. In this region eastern upland
buzzards are thought to hybridise with
western  long-legged  buzzards. In
addition, upland buzzard also hybridise
with rough-legged buzzards of the
northern arctic range. It has been
suggested that a similar situation may
have occurred between gyrfalcons,
eastern sakers, and western sakers, with
gyrfalcons being the foundation of the
population of falcons in the Altai region.

Hybridisation may also occur between

other members of the subgenus
Hierofalco. which includes lanners.

luggers. sakers, and gyrfalcons. One
Pakistani falconer suggests that sakers
hybridise with luggers in southern Asia
producing hybrids he calls *Hodgson’s
lesser sakers™: with lanners in south west
Asia and north east Africa producing
wakri al-harrar or jurudy hybrids, and
with gyrfalcons in southern Siberia
producing shankar hybrids. However. it
is not known whether these falcons are
the result of ‘one off” hybridisation events
or from hybrid zones. where one species
merges into the other. This story is
however further clouded by confusion
surrounding the use of these Arabic
names, as some authors L'Qi"l.‘-'\idlfl' lhl}'
wukra al-harrar as a small type of al-hur
or saker.

There also appears to be some
confusion over whether the members of
the subgenus Hierofalco have separate
breeding ranges. For example, in parts of
southeastern Europe and western Asia,
some ornithologists believe sakers and
lanners breed in the same regions. Other
ornithologists believe the breeding range
of sakers and luggers to overlap. It may
be the case that unknown hybrid zones
exist between these species in the more
remote. inaccessible or hostile parts of
these species’ ranges. such as occur in
Afghanistan, Iraq and Iran.

Recent morphological analysis has
revealed that sakers and altai falcons are
physically very similar, and would
probably be classified as the same species
using morphological criteria (precise
physical measurements and colour) alone,
whilst gyrfalcons are morphometrically

distinct from sakers and altai falcons.
Morphometric comparison of ‘altai
falcons” with F1 and F2 gyr/saker and B1
(backcross) gyr/saker x saker hybrids
does not support the hybridisation theory
of the ‘“altai falcon™. However, the
domestic hybrids used in this analysis
were merely F1 F2 and Bl, whereas
natural hybridisation between gyrfalcons
and sakers may have origins some 15,000
vears ago when the retreating ice sheet
may have left a gyrfalcon population
trapped within the expanded range of the
saker. Any hybrids from that period
would presumably have subsequently
back-crossed with sakers many times.
thus masking most morphological traces
of hybridisation in the birds™ phenotype
(appearance).

Using digital imaging analysis, another
similarity between sakers, gyrfalcons and
altais has been revealed in there is a
strong similarity between the colouration
of altai falcons and backcross gyr/saker x
saker hybrids. The colouration of altai
falcons, then. could be seen as evidence
for an ancient hybridisation event.

However a simpler explanation of the
distinet colouration of the altai falcon is
that it is merely a dark morph of the
eastern  saker form. Incompletely
dominant, dark or melanic plumage
polymorphism has been described in
other raptors. notably Ferruginous hawks
(Buteo regalis), Eleanora’s falcons (Falco
eleanora) and indeed other avian species.
The altai falcon family found by Pyotr
Shuskin in  which a single brood
contained three differently coloured
forms, that is, one grey, three dark brown
and one red, eastern saker-like birds, can
casily be explained by the segregation (in
the Mendelian sense) of two incompletely
dominant genes, where dark brown birds
are the “splits’ (heterozygotes) for
grey/red. Furthermore, the occurrence of
dark morphs in other bird species. such as
common buzzards (Buteo buteo). dippers
(Cinclus cinclus) and black-throated
thrushes (Turdus ruficollis atrogularis) in
the Altai and surrounding mountain
regions, adds further weight to this
notion.

The appearance of the dark altai falcon
morph has been likened to that of the
black gyrfalcon. The plumage on the back

is dark grey / brown in colouration. giving
a smokey appearance, with some lighter
coloured spots or barring. The tail is also
dark grey / brown with light coloured
transverse bars. The head can be a totally
dark grey / brown cap with lighter flecks
under the chin and on the nape. Large
dark spots are found on the breast and
belly of the dark altai falcon, with some
barring on the flanks and undertail
coverts. Feathering on the tarsus tends to
have an approximate 50% coverage, with
occasional feathering between the toes as
seen in some gyrfalcons and merlins.
This characteristic may have some
adaptive  significance for  falcons
inhabiting cold climates by insulating a
greater surface area of the feet. The
approximate body-weight of female altai
falcons ranges from 1200-1400g, and
from 800-1000g for males. Another
feature found in both dark altai falcons
and gyrfalcons is the dark flecking found
in the lighter patches of the primary and
tail feathers,

Due to altai falcons becoming semi-
legendary and very expensive many
falcons which bear no real resemblance to
their phenotype are traded as such in the
UK and in other countries where falconry
is practised. Other large dark brown
sakers and possibly gyr / saker hybrids are
passed off as altai falcons when in reality
the geographic origin of that particular
falcon or family line is unknown.

We consider, in conclusion, that
although the gyrfalcon and saker are
closely related and that natural
hybridisation between them may be
possible if their breeding ranges
overlapped, the  most  plausible
classification for the so-called altai falcon
is that it is a colour morph of the large
eastern saker. Understanding what the
altai falcon is has great importance in
conservation terms; because these falcons
are often darker and larger than sakers
from neighbouring regions, especially
those to the west, they are under greater
threat from overtrapping.

Thanks go to the National Avian Research
Center of the Environmental Research and
Wildlife Development Agency, Abu Dhabi,
UAE, for supporting the PhD project on
which this article is based.
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short flights but he
unable to do

A Natllral Remedy 1\:1‘:;;‘ than skim the

Keith Loates

ground for 30 metres
or so before landing.
This  lasted right
through the winter.

The article by Juli Hewins on Aloe
Vera in the Autumn 2000 issue has
prompted me to write to you about my
own experience of its use.

In October 1999 my eyass Lanner,
Bobby. succombed to Wingtip Oedema
in both wings. He was my first falcon and
I was devastated. For thosefortunate
enough not to have come across this
complaint, it involves swelling along one
or more of the root-tips of the ﬂwhl
feathers and severe impairment of
flight. The discomfort to the bird causes
it to twitch and flap its wings constantly,
Its cause. usually in eyass Harris Hawks,
Lanners and a few other species. is expo-
sure to cold night air and often results in
permanent loss of flight feathers and, in
the worst cases, loss of the wingtip itself.

My vet prescribed the application of

Preparation H twice a day and an antibi-
otic to combat secondary infection.
Fortunately 1 had spotted the problem
early and brought Bobby indoors to a
constant temperature of 20C(70F). On
every suitable day I took him out for

By moulting time |
was alarmed that nothing was happening,
neither a reduction of the swelling nor a

moult, in fact I despaired of the future of

the bird, except for breeding and I
ordered a female to be his eventual mate.

At the Falconry Fair in May I bought a
can of Aloe Vera spray and began to use
it. as recommended, instead of the
Preparation H. It would be nice to say
that there was a dramatic improvement.
There was not but the twitching and flap-

ping gradually stopped. At the end of

June I was horrified to find on the ground
in the mews three flight feathers still
attached to each other by dead flesh. I
examined Bobby, expecting to find a
winglip ready to drop off, as I had been
warned might happen but it looked clean
and healthy. Within a few days new

feathers could be seen emerging. one of

which was out of alignment with the oth-
ers. The latter was pulled out by the bird
himselfl and a new one grew. thankfully
in line.
To cut
October,

a long story short. it was
2000. before Buhh\ began to

fly with any power or confidence. His
flight feathers had by then all successful-
ly moulted and. as of today. he is flying
with great style and gusto.

I am by no means qualified to state that
it was the Aloe Vera which cured him. 1
can only say that my vet, who is very
experienced in the treatment of raptors,
had been pessimistic from the beginning
about a good outcome from our efforts to
rehabilitate Bobby and yet I now have a
bird who is bright-eyed, mad keen to fly
every day and gives me the joy of seeing
him soar and swoop to his heart's content.

Incidentally. I still spray him each day
with the Aloe Vera and his plumage looks
great.

Call for details and prices.
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There Are Names For
People Like Me

Why is it that when things are running
smoothly and life is without hassles, we
self inflict upon ourselves extra burdens
that complicate our lives even more?
There I was counting mysell as reasonably
lucky in having a Golden eagle let alone
having one that had a nice temperament
and with the added bonus that he flew
reasonably well too. 1 don't put that latter
part of that statement down to my ability to
fly eagles well. but that the eagle had the
aptitude for the job, [ just turned him loose
in country he liked so he performed well.

Towards the end of his second season he
started to take a liking in me, in the sexual
way that is. [ was flattered. but what to do.
The brain then starts working and the
damage is done. what if??

The "What if" is what causes the
problems: it makes rational thinking take a
leap out of the window from the 10th floor.

The first thought was can I find a female,
well 8 vears ago the answer was no, at least
not easily and certainly not without a
mortgage. And as I had no record of
success in breeding with eagles no one was
going to loan me a bird. By now my male
bird was donating semen copiously, again
I got thinking, another mistake, perhaps |
could freeze the semen for later use when |
could find a female. sounds simple doesn't
i’

This took me down the road T am on
now, after a number of calls I was put in
touch with Dr Graham Wishart at Dundee
University. the original absent minded
professor, (sorry Graham). He was
enthusiastic. he worked within the poultry
industry in freezing chicken semen. he also
worked in a project freezing Houbara
semen in the middle east. for the captive
breeding project set up out there. He also
said that others were working on freezing
falcon semen but no one was working with
eagles. He went on to baffle me with
words like cryoprotectants, protocols,
diluents. liquid Nitrogen. DMA. 1 liked the
sound of all this, see, more complications.

We arranged a meeting and Graham
came down here for a couple of days with
some equipment and to see the bird along
with what he produced. The equipment
was quite basic, except for a decent
microscope that put mine well and truly in
the shade, I could actually see things under
it, whereas with mine 1 was always
wondering whether the little squiggly bit
was a sperm or just a bit of fluff! His
showed perfect detail. Also there was a
very large and very heavy metal container.
In it was some watery liquid. this was the
liquid Nitrogen, dangerous goods. -200
and something degrees below zero I'm told
which [ think means b**#*y cold. Fine
while in the container, but Graham was
pouring it into polystyrene containers, it

By Andrew Knowles-Brown

bubbled and spat with clouds of cold mist
pouring over the sides. all spooky stuff.

Gorby did his bit and produced the
semen. Yes. the microscope showed the
little tadpoles wriggling away, Graham
measured, mixed, cooled, flicked, shook,
waited and then dropped form a great
height into the Nitrogen the samples of
semen. There I told you it was easy, but
that is only half of it, the semen is now
frozen, what now?

Golden Eagle Sperm.
Photo: Dr Graham Wishart

Defrost it, so the process is reversed, no
problem doing that but has any of the
sperm survived the process? [ looked
through the microscope, nothing moved,
loads of sperm but none moving. Oh dear.
I thought, to put it mildly, Graham urges
me to move across the slide to look at the
whole sample. I slowly change the field of
vision, yes there's one, then another
definitely moving. Success I thought. but
maybe not. Graham explains, that sperm
are not alive as we know it. Star Trek. I
thought, are we going into space? No,
think clearly, and more importantly down
to earth, he says.
Everything is a chemical
reaction, sperm move due
to the chemical reactions
going on in them and
within the semen, he then
adds some buffered salt
solution, more confusing
scientific words, but more
sperm  start moving, so
something is going right.

There we have 11, we
have eagle semen frozen
and defrosted and some of
the sperm are moving, but
will it fertilise an egg, have
we damaged the DNA
somewhere along the way,

.'I.-'«."-' <t

prove whether the sperm could actually
fertilise an egg, so first find your egg-
laying female eagle. Over the next couple
of years I get hold of a female Golden
cagle and female Steppe eagle. both look
like standing for insemination, rather than
having to forcibly inseminate them. It's
bad enough trying to forcibly inseminate a
sassy 3lb Saker, but to mess about with a
12lb eagle that doesn't want you to shove
something nasty up her cloaca is certainly
not to be recommended. While getting the
females ready to play ball, I am lent all the
equipment to practice with. As with all
things, once you think you have cracked it
something comes along to upset the apple
cart. My upset was the lack of semen
from the male, he was producing but
miniscule quantities and I wanted to use
that as fresh rather frozen. Luckily I had
another younger male who was showing
promise and this year he came on stream
so to speak quite nicely. For once I had
enough semen to inseminate the Golden
eagle female, with enough left over to
freeze so 1 could inseminate the female
Steppe eagle when she started to lay in
April. The frozen semen inseminations
started about 5 days before the first egg
was due to be laid. which happened one
day earlier than the previous year, and then
every 2 hours after the egg was laid during
daylight for 2 days, so as to catch the
following egg. The wait was agonisingly
long before I could candle the egg at 9
days to see if it was fertile. it was, so was
the second, the third, fourth and fifth,
100% success. I now have to wait for
between 30-40 days before I can find out if
the eggs will develop normally through to
hatch and as Lyn wants this article a week
before the hatch date you will have to wait
until the next issue before you can find out
whether there is success or failure. But
while I am waiting I was just thinking!!!!

can the sperm actually do
what a sperm should do?
The next stage was to

Eaglet.

Photo: Andrew Knowles-Brown
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How Not To Do It

Mid-August each year is when many of
us look forward to carrying home a card-
board box containing an eyass hawk or
falcon bought with precious savings. Last
year I too was one of these lucky ones and
this is the story of how I received it
Although it was an experience that taught
me a lot, | have not written it to teach any-
one anything, God forbid! I just hope that
beginners like myself will see from what I
write that things are not always as straight-
forward as they seem, that falconers of
experience will perhaps wrily remember
their own start in the sport and that both
may get a laugh from my problems.

I remember how six years ago [ trav-
elled with my wife all the way from
Lancashire to South Wales to collect my
very first raptor, a beautiful buzzard. At
that time I was unaware how lucky I was
that the breeder fitted the furniture. I
watched him do it and couldn’t help think-
ing how easy he made it look and how
cooperative the bird was. I resolved to do
it myself next time. It did give me second
thoughts when later I had to cast my bird
to replace a missing bell. The screeching,
footing and biting which ensued can be
imagined by any experienced falconer,
looking back on his early days, but I took
it personally, since I had seen her behave
so well in the hands of her first owner.

My relationship with her did not
improve, nor did my reputation with the
vet when I went to get her wormed. She
grabbed my index finger. piercing it to the
bone. Again most falconers will have a
good idea of the pain as the vet and I tried
to remove the offending talon only to be
gripped even harder. With blood streaming
down my hand I just had to wait madam’s
good pleasure to release my tortured digit,
leaving me with premonitions of an early
death from tetanus or at the least amputa-
tion of a gangrened finger.

When three years later my second rap-
tor, Maud, arrived she too came fully fur-
nished. She was a Harris Hawk from a
well-known source, already entered to
quarry, steady as a rock and priced accord-
ingly. I have her still and she has from the
beginning allowed herself to be cast with-
out a murmur, except that she will poke
her head out of the top of the towel to
make sure that everything is done with
correctness and decorum. When I first had
her wormed I took her to a young vet in
the practice who was longing to do the job
but a little nervous. Maud did me proud
and inflated the young vet’s ego no end.
The only blip I ever had with Maud was
when, after a rumbustuous flying session,
I struggled for about twenty minutes to
remove her transmitter from a deformed
tail-mount Finally the offending object did
come away “with the mount still attached

Ken Loates

to a tail-feather! Maud stood on my glove
and gave me a withering look.

Maud has always been a wise bird, will-
ing to teach me all she knows but at the
price of always taking the moral high
ground. Provided that this is clear, all is
well. She should have come complete
with a label that said, 'I've been there,
done that and taken more rabbits than
you've had hot dinners!” After all, she had
featured in a video on hawking made by
her previous owner. By her croaks she
communicates to me her many criticisms
of my conduct and skills, such as, "What's
the pick-up today’ Not that miserable
piece! You must be joking!, No, you can’t
have this meat back!, "Surely you don’t
expect me to jump into that transporter
box without a fuss™, "1 absolutely refuse
to react to that lousy dummy bunny. Let’s
get on with the real thing. I'm a video star,
remember™

All of her advice was unable to prepare
me for the experience of receiving my first
falcon. a Lanneret, straight from the
breeder. He came without furniture. so
there was nothing ftor it but to fit it on him
myself. Now here is where experience at a
falconry course is of little help. There they
use tame Harrises that will practically roll
over and let a stranger tickle their stom-
achs. Looking back, it is easy to see that |
should have called in the help of an older
hand but I have always had the weakness
of thinking that by reading books and
using a bit of common sense you can get
by.

Having consulted the standard works of
the great and the good of falconry, 1 made
a checklist of things to do on the day of
Bobby’s arrival also noting any problems
that could arise:

Fit anklets, jesses and bells.

Clip points off talons.
Apply styptic pencil if there is any
bleeding!

Spray with anti-mite.

If feathers are hard-penned fit tail
mount for telemetry.

Leave falcon to settle down for a
few days. Don’t let him associate
your presence with food or you
could get an imprint.

Well, at last the day arrived. | was up
early but the Amtrak van did not draw
up until 9.15. I signed for the suspi-
ciously silent box and took it indoors.
My next task was to wake up my

Down we went into our cellar, the dark-
est part of the house to keep the falcon
calm. It was clear that my neighbour, in
spite of wearing gauntlets, had never
touched a live bird and appeared to have
discovered a phobia at the last minute.
OK, I thought, it’s dark and we are not
going to get any hassle from what is, after
all only a baby bird. Without hesitation I
opened the lid partly and plunged my
hands into the still quiet box in order to
feel for my precious falcon, half expecting
him to be feet up on the bottom. I needn’t
have worried. In actual fact he was just
waiting for some soft meat to invade his
space! There was an incredibly rapid
movement that reminded me of
Mohammed Ali (floats like a butterfly,
stings like a bee) and a talon inserted itself
into the soft part of my left thumb. The
pain was excruciating but having gone in,
I had no option but to lift the bird out. The
next job was to transfer the struggling bird
to my helper who was waiting with a cloth
to cast the bird. The importance of this
cloth was brought home to me several
times during the next half-hour as, every
time it slipped off the falcon’s head, I was
rewarded with a sharp peck. With blood
running from my thumb and on to
Bobby's feathers, I spent the next fifteen
minutes realising that I had forgotten how
to use the tool that rivets the anklets
together. I swore, the taxi driver swore and
Bobby swore. I ruined five pairs of rivets
before 1 sussed it. Anklets on, jesses
attached, bells tinkling the three of us
faced task number two. Amazingly the
talons were clipped fairly swiftly and only
once was I too slow to avoid a strike as
Bobby once more poked his head out of

neighbour, an all-night taxi driver who

had generously offered to help me.
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the cloth and caught sight of his adversary.

The anti-mite spray was a problem as
the book had said that every part of the
bird should be sprayed including under the
wings, but how to do this when he was
being firmly held and covered by my
assistant’ Neither of us had the confidence
to remove the cloth. Nothing daunted, I
sprayed everything in sight and reach,
finally emptying the can over the bird, the
cloth, the gloves and my assistant’s shirt-
sleeves.

By this time the taxi driver was serious-
ly questioning my competence, no won-
der, and I had decided that enough was
enough. I just could not face fitting the
tail-mount, so | carried Bobby to his
aviary where on release he crashed about
against the sides with a sickening intensi-
ty before settling down to gaze at me bale-
fully, challenging me to another encounter.
Thankfully his feathers seemed intact.

Now came the feeding, unobtrusively
the books said. Perhaps the best idea
would have been to get someone to do it
for me but it was clear that no fellow
human being was on hand to commit
themself every day, so I thought that.
although it was inevitable that 1 had to
pass by the aviary several times a day on
various tasks, the falcon should not recog-
nise me at feeding time. After giving the
matter some thought I decided that dis-
guise was the best strategy. Before enter-
ing the aviary with his breakfast I first put
on sunglasses, then covered all my face
except my eyes with a tea towel. I looked
like Yasser Arafat on a bad day. The result
was that Bobby was scared out of his

have got the advantage, haven’t you’ The
bird has no idea what you are about to do,
whereas you have read the book and prac-
tised. How can you fail’ I don’t know if
Maud was ever made to the hood but
when I passed her perch on the way to
Bobby. she strained forward as if with
gleeful anticipation. She certainly wanted
to se this show! I went into Bobby, fed
him as usual, then took out the hood from
my bag. Immediately Bobby fixed on it
with suspicion. Was it something in my
body language or should I have chosen
less conspicuous colours than red and
light brown’ Slowly I approached his head
and slipped the hood over with a rolling
movement. Success! However, the books
never told me how a falcon might react
first time to a hood. Just as I was thinking
about closing the braces (no mean feat if
you remember the first time you did it
with a live bird), Bobby’s beak slowly
began to lift higher and higher until, just
as slowly, he tipped backwards and fell off
my glove! I watched paralysed with
amazement because this was the last thing
I had expected. The hood fell off. Bobby
picked himself up with as much dignity as
he could muster and stood glaring at me. |
could see that the next time was going o
be different. For a start he had no incen-
tive to return to my glove, in fact quite the
opposite but I managed to scoop him up
and settle him down on my hand, not
without protest and with a wary look in his
eve. He obviously knew what was coming
now.

As the hood approached he tipped his

the trouble of gaping and shrieking. At this
rate he was learning much quicker than 1
was. In despair I held the hood about 2cm
away from his head and just as my hand
was getting cramp he turned towards me
and I slipped the hood over his head again.
He stood, wings slightly open like an
angel but without movement. [ slipped the
hood off, he blinked and I put it on again.
Off and on, off and on. Triumphantly I car-
ried the hooded Booby past Maud who
scratched her head in disbelief. First les-
son over! I have never become an expert
"hooder’. T tell myself that my bi-focals
just don’t cover the critical distance
between my eyes and the bird’ and [ am
constantly working in a blur but I do the
job when needed and my falcons associate
hooding with going out and accept it more
easily.

A few days after we were out on the fly-
ing field, practising first on a short line to
the glove from a perch, then to the glove
on a creance, lastly to the lure on a creance
with me whistling and calling his name all
the time. The use of the lure and creance
together was something which Bobby
always made a nonsense of, tangling the
two together or getting either lure or cre-
ance round a wing as he landed. Finally in
frustration and probably much too early. I
slipped the creance off, removed the jess-
es as he was finishing his first piece of
beef and walked away slowly, my heart in
my mouth. For both of us it was a first
time. But he didn’t even seem to notice
that he was free. [ watched until he was
concentrating on me, then slowly began

swinging the lure, called his name and

wits, our two dogs ran off howling and
even my wife was terrified!

Maud, however, merely gave me a
quizzical look, croaked in recognition
and seemed to say,” Well. all you have
to do now is scoop him up, make him
to the hood and fit the tail-mount. It
must be easy. The books say so!” Then
she turned her normally unflinching,
big, brown eyes on me and (I am will-
ing to swear it) she winked.

Once Bobby was used to the fact
that my approach in strange garb
meant food, he was greedy enough
and clever enough to come towards
me rather than to crash into the aviary
side the furthest from me in an attempt
to get away. After about a week I
thought that it was time to introduce
myself and went in without the disguise.
thinking we would have a big fuss but he
seemed to recognise me immediately and
was feeding on my glove within three
minutes. How do you fool falcons’ Later
on I found by accident that a hat with a
wide brim spooked him no end and per-
haps that simple device would have been
disguise enough. Since I have read no
books on how falcons perceive the world,
I do not know.

Anyway no harm seemed to have been
done. He was not screaming at the sight of
me but usually sat happily on my glove
until breakfast was finished and then
jumped calmly back to his block.

So now he was ready for hooding. This
in theory is perfectly simple. After all you

head back, opened his beak and let out a
piercing scream. His gape was enough to
prevent the hood from fitting over his
head, so he simply held his mouth open
long after the shriek had died away, thus
effectively keeping me at bay. I took the
hood away and rethought my tactics,
glancing up at Maud for inspiration(Maud
could see Bobby but not vice versa). She
was straining upwards and forwards to get
a grandstand view of the action and mak-
ing little noises in her throat which I had
never heard the like of before. Were they
encouragement” No, more likely derision.
Gamely I approached the hood again and
Bobby now found that simply by turning
his head sideways he could save himself

whistled. He came without hesitation
and, in free flight, at great speed,
which was frightening, even to him.
He ignored the lure and carried on
upwind, leaving me open-mouthed.
When Bobby was about 100 metres
away and disappearing fast 1 jerked
into life, called his name again and
whistled. Bobby looked over his right
shoulder, dipped his right wing and
came round in a big semi-circle. 1
know that to some of you reading this,
this is a commonplace but to me it was
sublime. My heart rose to my mouth,
tears came to my eyes, I felt like giv-
ing a big shout. In brief, madly excit-
ed, I took Bobby round again.

This time he described an even big-
ger circle. I remembered you should
shout,’"Ho!"(I don’t know why) as you
throw up the lure. Bobby gave a little
swoop upwards, nearly took the lure
cleanly and landed a few metres away
from me. Breathing heavily and settling
his wings before eating. he looked up at
me with a glint in his eye. 'Now, that’s
something to be proud of!” he seemed to
say. As | went down to pick him up it was
like bending my knee before him. For that
day he was king.

Flying a falcon had bitten deep into me.
We both went home to parade before
Maud. man and falcon preening ourselves
contentedly. Her eyes followed us from
right to left and, her head on one side, she
had the grace to give us a little croak of
approval.
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A WORLD OF EXPERIENCES

Richard Naisbitt

[ saw my first real elephant
charge at 17, my first lion kill at
I8 and flew my first falcon when
[ was 14. 1 kissed a girl for the
first time when [ was 12 and got
shot at once when I was 28 (not
by an angry father!).

In the context of falconry, I
have tried to put my experiences
into perspective. I have tried to
sort out the happy times from the
miserable days in Zimbabwe
when drought sucked up the
moisture from every blade of
grass that was left unscathed by
over grazing, over population
and bad management.

[t is all about priorities. That
sorting process when the happy
times (which included a cold
beer at sunset) collided with
periods of desolation have been
hard to extricate.

[ can remember dragging the
body of a fellow safari guide into
the main dining area of the
camp, he had been killed by an
elephant. Only minutes earlier |
had put my falcon down on her
perch after she had executed one
of the most amazing stoops |
have seen. She caught a white-
faced duck over a reed bed that
bordered a portion of the Zambezi River,

For me, these two memories are
inextricable. Ura de Woronin was killed
on the day Justine caught her duck or
vice versa.

I met my wife on the day that my
falcon caught her first double-banded
sandgrouse. The falcon was up in one of
those thermals that
rise over the lake
Kariba flood plains,
thermals that suck up
6 kilo vultures with
ease. The stoop. when
it came was long and
angled. T counted
under my breath as |
watched  the sand
grouse burn its way up
the shoreline, over a
herd of buffalo. over
an elephant and then
into an eroded gully.
That  stoop  took
forever, it took an
expanse of sky and
ended out of sight.

I bought Vanessa a
drink that night as we
sat in the bar after her
safari. I wanted to tell

“"ARUSHA™

and the sandgrouse but it was a private
experience and I never did tell her. That
coveted moment lives with me.

My daughter was born when 1 was
flying Lady Jane Grey, a great peregrine.
My father died when 1 lost a peregrine
called Milly and my Mother passed away
when my oldest peregrine died of old age.

her about that stoop

“SYDNEY™

And my son? Well he was born
when Australia beat England at
cricket and the day before Big
Greta caught her first duck. I got
bogged in the mud that day after
the heavens opened and the
sheep paddock turned into a mess
of wet grass and saturated soil. |
think the first thing my little boy
saw was the shape of great big
peregrine eating a lump of pigeon
and the first thing my daughter
saw was a peregrine eating a big
lump of pigeon.

Camille’s first experience of
the great outdoors was losing her
little red gum boots in the mud
and then walking a long way in
her wet socks whilst her father
and good friend yelled and
danced around a dam of terrified
ducks. Camille helped in her
small way by hurling small
lumps of mud at some wet sheep.

Times change and that great
big clock. that measures the
years, keeps on ticking. We start
to measure the years by the
seasons. by the severity of the
winter, by the school holidays
and then finally day by day.

All those falcons, hawks and
cagles I have flown have special
places in my crowded memory. Some of
those birds have died, and some were
killed, and some faded into the distance
like a heartbeat growing ever fainter.

I can remember most vividly. when I
brought Arusha home, wrapped in my
Jacket. I laid her on the floor of the kitchen
and watched. as the tiles stained red.

Camille  just
stared at  the
lifeless body and
asked -

“Daddy, is she
dead?”

“Dead?  Yes,
she is dead” and
that big old clock
just ticked away

Camille and 1
buried Arusha in
the garden much
the same as my
mother  helped
me bury my first
hawk all those
years ago and we
were careful not
to get sand in
their eyes.
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A VIC GRANGER HAWKING PRINT

iR 4_ — T Now, from the artist whose paintings of sporting dogs are collected
Top Qual;—l_y H““?“m‘d%‘i F“IL;I""'Y Furniture world wide, a new limited edition print featuring the Harris Hawk.
or catalogue Please Phone RS " _ e o o o
S .'\n .Ld”“.m U.I only 400, mdnlldu‘.lll_\ signed ‘Imd ﬂLI..!!‘JhLI'L(J_. I 1|n}uJ
01733 240395 in light fast inks on heavy acid free paper with an image size of
Mobile No: 07801 374125 1812 x 14%4 (468mm x 374mm) £36 including post and packing

available from the artist at the British Falconry & Raptor Fair
or FIELD PRINTS

st Lyng Farmhouse
. ?’tlt:ut‘s:}h\ - Whissonsett Road
~l The Best Stanfield
Bl'ililh'l'l Bells Dereham
Available. Norfolk NR20 4JE
Hood Credit card orders welcome, Tel: 01328 701865
Re-Furbishment The original painting 21%/4 x 17'/4 unframed is for sale at
a Speciality £1,100.

Er LENGTHRS WE DO

PMarshall

www.marshallradio.com

CALL GARLANDS
01827-383300

e-mail:garlands@dial pipex.com




REVIEWS

Book Review by Ade Williams.

The Harris Hawk.
Management,
Training

and Hunting.

by Lee William Harris.

Published by Swan Hill £22:99.

ISBN 1 840371463

This is an easy and enjoyable
book to read with plenty of good
practical advice for the newcom-
er to the sport and with enough
special interest to justify it for the
more experienced.

Well researched in many areas,
Lee has taken the time to go into
great detail to explain to the tyro
the why's and wherefores and the
reasoning behind some of our
actions. Many of the 'how to'
books of recent years have left
this out whilst busily recalling
highlights of their seasons. In
fact much of the book applies to
raptors generally, not just to
Harris's Hawks,

Another important item in a
book on management of hawks is
included here, that on diet, food-
its quality and value but here one
must be careful to remember that
this book is specifically directed
to the Harris's Hawk and the
advice would not apply necessar-
ily to other raptors.

Don't use washed rabbit!
Further chapters include com-

ILEIAS HARRES

ments and even plans on weath-
erings, some historical/geograph-
ical writings on the species,
sound advice regarding telemetry
(i.e. use it!), health, the law (Paul
Beecroft) thankfully almost no
politics,

Some criticism may be
deserved for the comment on
Redtails as being only suitable
for the mature student and for the
usual comments on how difficult
Goshawks are too. But wait,
there is another joke, the falconer
who trains a Harris's Hawk
apparently deserves the same
respect as the Goshawker. Well 1
beg 1o differ (and I fly both regu-
larly) although it is certainly true
that committment is imperative
for success with any species of
raptor.

I cannot finish without com-
ment on the title "The Harris
Hawk'. Call me pedantic but
Harris's Hawk, please.

At just over £20 it's well worth
the price.

Length 53 minutes.
UK Price: £18.00 + £2. p&p
To order see page 20

HAWKING IN CHINA : LAND
OF FLYING DRAGONS

Land of Flying Dragons docu-
ments a trip with Nick and
Barbro Fox to seek out falconers
in China.

In Yunnan province in the
south west they find a tribal
minority people who have used
goshawks for hundreds of years.
They stay with a falconer in his
400 year old house and meet the
locals with their goshawks. Their
visit coincides with the wedding
of one of the falconers and
Barbro is made a set of tribal
woman’s clothes to attend the
wedding carrying the traditional
pannier of rice as a gift. The fal-
coner’s goshawk watches the
feasting from her perch in the
courtyard.

Still in wedding clothes, they
go fishing in the nearby lake

using cormorants, balancing in
dugout canoes. We see how the
cormorants are handled, a kind of
underwater hawking.

We see some of the culture of
Chinese falconry by tuming the
leaves of a fascinating book
painted by the grandfather of one
of the falconers. It shows the dif-
ferent species of raptor found in
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the area a hundred years ago, and
many pictures of goshawk behav-
iour.

Nick helps with the training of
one of the Goshawks and you can
see him cringing as he releases
the bird, leash and all for it to fly
1o its’ trainer.

The falconers hire a bus and
they all leave town for a days
pheasant hawking in the wooded
hills. running up to 10.000 feet.
This is the original homeland of
the Chinese Ring-necked pheas-
ant, the same species as we hawk
in Britain, but smaller and wilder.
With an assortment of dogs and
hawks Nick follows the action up
and down the hillsides. He tells
me that at one point he thought he
was going to die from altitude
sickness and was all set to prop
the camera up on a rock to record
the event! The Chinese get as
excited as we do. and although
we can’t understand a word they
are saying, the meaning is clear
enough!

One of the falconers owns a
small restaurant so on returning

from hawking the falconers pluck
and cook the pheasants aided and
abetted by the hawks and dogs.

Moving on to the north east
coastal plains. along the North
China Sea. Nick and Barbro
track down more falconers. Here
the falconers use hoods and the
arab style cuff or mangala.
Falconry and shooting have been
illegal in China since 1995 for
conservation reasons. Nick visits
the Ministry of Forests and finds
out about some of the problems
facing wildlife and falconry in
China.

Then they move west, into the
snowy interior of central China.
Here they share the hospitality of
a family of Muslim falconers.
Their goshawks are hare special-
ists and the go clambering into
the steep snow clad hillsides
searching for hares.

This video is very information-
al and gives us and insight into
Falconry in another country. It is
especially pleasing to see the fal-
coners eating what their birds
have caught.

Management Series
Length 53 minutes

To order see page 20

BASIC TRAINING

Module 2 in The Bird of Prey

UK price: £24.99 + £2 p&p.

Basic Training follows the
training of a saker, a peregrine
and a Harris Hawk from raking
them up for training as far as
their first few days of flying
free. The emphasis is on safe
handling and developing good
habits in both falconer and bird.
Accidents which could occur,
such as the hawk flying off with
the leash trailing, are graphical-
ly shown, to hammer home the
point.

It must be noted that the
methods used here for training a
Harris Hawk are not always
practical in a normal domestic
situation. These birds are han-
dled by a variety of people and
are entered at quarry very
quickly. Also the bird in the
video has a make hawk which a
lot of you will not have access
to. Also the bird is surrounded
by a lot of other birds and has
lots to look at therefore taking
the focus away from its main
handler.

Most of the procedures how-
ever, such as fitting equipment,
feeding on the fist, taking up
from the block, hooding, attach-
ing the creance and so on. are
required knowledge whatever
species of raptor you plan to fly.
Many of these procedures.
although described in books,

are hard to understand until you
actually see them done. With an
experienced person to guide
you, this film gives you a good
practical understanding of how
to go about the basic training of
your bird.

The film is intended for the
international market and we see
beautiful footage of Arab fal-
coners undertaking the basic
training of their falcons in the
desert, and shots of wild sakers
in Mongolia.

This film does not cover
more advanced subjects, such
as weight control, appetite. lure
swinging and fitness training.
These are the subjects of future
modules in the series. But
unless the basic training proce-
dures are sound, there is no
point in more advanced work.
Extra details. including contacts
for books, falconry clubs, and
equipment suppliers, are listed
in the Handbook.



The First

Peter Barry Devers
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We falconers practice history.
The taking, training, and hunting of
a wild hawk has remained virtually
unchanged over the millennia that
stretch from today to our sport’s
hidden beginnings in the far distant
past. Subtle refinements have been
added along the way. it is true, but
nevertheless the basics have
remained constant. Someone had to
come up with the idea of falconry,
someone probably young. with time
on his hands, who hadn’t yet been
told by his oldsters what was and
wasn't possible. Today, while man-
ning a bird, or sitting with friends
after a hunt. talk often turns to
questions about who invented fal-
conry, who was the first.

We may never know. A friend in the
BFC humorously asserts that the first
falconer ever was an ancient Briton
named “Gnott, The First”. This is prob-
ably as good a guess as any. But still,
the concept of who was the “first”
comes up sooner or later in falconry
conversations. “Who was the first to
partner with a wild hawk?" haunts us.
Other “firsts” stir our curiosity as well:
Who was the first to invent the hood?
To put a bell on a hawk’s leg? To use a
scale? To train a Harris Hawk?

Some of these questions have been
answered, and others one day will be.
An answer for one such mystery, we
believe. has only now come to light:

to be photographed?

Two years ago | headed
a project to restore the
time vandalized grave-
stone of William Brodrick,
the famed 19th century

British falconer, author.
and artist. The marker, in
Devon's Chudleigh

Cemetery, had come apart
and was lying in sections
covered with unmowed
grasses. | couldn’t leave it

I

that way, and so with friends
effected it’s cleaning and
reconditioning.

In thanks, I am sure, the
ghost of William Brodrick saw
to it that [ was able to purchase
one of his best known paint-
ings at a Sotheby’s auction for
a mere £90. And more, shortly
afterwards. an antiques dealer
brought me a great find.
Knowing of my interest in fal-
conry. Toby Collins laid in my
hands a closed leather case. In
it. dating to the very early
1850's. was a photograph on
glass of a falconer with his

Who was the first falconer

prized peregrine.

There were very few practicing fal-
coners in Britain in the mid century, and
in looking at the photograph [ felt it
bore an uncanny resemblance to the pic-
ture of a much older Brodrick that
appeared in C.H. Fisher's book. As a
test I emailed the image to Roger and
Mark Upton in Marlborough, not telling
them of my suspicions. After all, who
knows more about falconry history than
Roger whose off time from training and
hunting has been spent delving into the
history of the sport in Britain?

Mark Upton wired back, = 1
got my father to look at the pho-
tograph and we are both con-
vinced it is Brodrick. We com-
pared it with another picture of
him. He is older in our picture
but we are 100% sure it is the
same person.”  This was dou-
bly confirmed when, tracking
the provenance of the photo,
about ten others came to light.
The man in the images was
unmistakably Brodrick. On the
back of one photograph was
writing in Brodrick’s hand.
which I know well.

The photographs are on glass
and quite fragile. The imaging
process used to create these pic-
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tures is the wet-plate, or collodi-
on, technique pioneered by
British sculptor Frederick Scott
Archer in 1850. One of the
Brodrick photos bears this date
on the back, and could, there-
fore, be one of the very first pic-
tures of this type ever created.
The usual name given to the wel-
plate process on glass is
“ambrotype”, named by James
Ambrose Cutting who patented a
refined version of Archer’s work
and gave it his middle name.

The first real commercial pho-
tographs were “Daguerreotypes”.
invented about 1837. A thin layer
of silver was plated onto a small
copper sheet. and this was sensi-
tized by chemicals. The picture
taking process involved a long
exposure during which the sub-

jects had to sit totally unmoving for

minutes on end. Obviously photograph-
ing a hawk, unless it was dead. was out
of the question!

The new collodian process, however,
required a fairly short exposure period.
Brodrick must have heard about this and
immediately seized on the opportunity
to have several pictures made of him-
self, a friend, and his falcons. Our esti-
mate is that the Brodrick ambrotypes
were taken over a seven year period,
from 1850 to 1857.

Charles Schwartz, the eminent
American dealer in antique photogra-
phy. has a special interest in early ani-
mal images. He located the Brodrick
photos at a country auction in England,
evidently the property of some Brodrick
descendent. He writes:

“With regard to the rarity of falcons
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as subjects in ambrotypes -
[ have been involved in
photography as a dealer for
fifteen years (with photo-

my interests), and never,
before coming across the
pieces that come from
William Brodrick’s collec-
tion, have [ seen an
ambrotype or for that mat-
ter any cased image of a
falcon. nor has any other
dealer whom I have shown
these works to. These pho-
tographs are extremely rare
and. I would venture to
say, the only ones known at
this time.”

Initially ambrotypes
were fairly expensive, and
thus it was quite a splurge
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to have a half dozen or so
taken of the falcons.
Brodrick’s artistic bent,
however, probably drove
him to explore this new
medium, possibly with the
idea of getting into it him-
self. Two ambrotypes have
been tinted with color, I
would guess by Brodrick,
given his great talent in
painting.

These images of a grand
old master of our sport are
delightful. With them we
can gaze back through
time to meet one of the
men responsible for keep-
ing the flame of falconry
burning. They make real a
historical personage we
knew only through his
books and artwork

28 The Falconers & Raptor Conservation Magazine
. e m——-

graphs of animals as one of

If anything, the images of the falcons
are lovelier! I believe that Brodrick
himself helped to compose the pictures
as the falcons are as carefully placed as
in his watercolours and oils. The com-
position shows the falcons well. They
are alive, with personality, seemingly
ready to be taken into the field. The one
plate with the unhooded peregrine seen
on a glove appearing from the lower
right corner of the image is a masterful
and arresting picture.

American falconer Ron Clarke , who
purchased several of the ambrotypes.
writes: “I frequently take these images
in hand and just stare, losing myself in
the palpable connection to an honored
practitioner of the sport I love so well. |
feel fortunate to be able to enjoy these
carliest photographic images of trained

falcons, especially knowing
they were surely among
William Brodrick’s prized pos-
sessions, probably occupying a
prominent place in his home. |
hope Mr. Brodrick would be
pleased to know his little gems
are treasured and appreciated
150 vears later away off here in
Juneau, Alaska.”

Are there any earlier photo-
graphs of a falconer and his
hawks? Given the date these
pictures were taken, and the
fact no others have come to
light in the past century and a
half, it is unlikely. Few people
were foolish enough to spend
hard earned wages on a whim
such as animal photography in
the 18507s. It took a man with
an artistic bent, and a deep love
of his hawks, to do so.
Brodrick was the first.
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A MAGNIFICENT FLYING DISPLAY
IN CHURCHDOWN

Tiz1 Hodson

Lying on the grass in my garden, in
Churchdown, Glos, patiently awaiting a
large lump of venison sizzling on the
barbecue from my friend Chris, I was
scanning the skies to check the weather
pattern for the following day.

Chris pointed out a bird overhead that
seemed to be soaring. I looked and saw
the bird directly overhead, which on
closer inspection was a buzzard, with
another approaching from behind.

The date being May 8th, with most
eggs laid and many already hatched. 1
assumed a local, recently arrived, was
pursuing an intruder from the territory.
Then a third buzzard appeared some 200
feet lower than the first two who were al
around 500 feet.

The second hawk was definitely larger
than the other, so this was a pair, the
third was also similar in size to the
smaller of the two. again, because of the
date I still felt the female was chasing
the tiercel from her territory, and won-
dered about the third. I was now spell-
bound wondering if there would be
much, little or perhaps no aggression
shown.

Although the skies were fairly cloud
free there was a working blue thermal
directly above where 1 lay watching. The
buzzards were utilising the large thermal
and staying. soaring in a large circle in
my overhead. The female buzzard was
now ahead with the tiercel following:

chasing?

Soon they joined together in perfect
formation flight and maintained a close
separation that even the red arrows
would have been proud of. as they
wheeled and soared together, amazingly
still directly above me. Soon the drifted
northeast and almost out of sight. The
third buzzard remained at his altitude,
beneath the pair, seeming to follow.

Just as I felt the pair were reaching the
limit of my vision they turned a full 180
degrees and returned, again to the point
directly above me. The two hawks now
broke off from formation and started fly-

.....the second grabbed the
offered talons of the inverted
hawk. They then twisted and
tumbled head over tail toward
the ground......

ing frantically upward, then vertically
downward, tail chasing each other in a
combat-like dogfight.

(Watching: I desperately wanted to run
for a camera, but couldn’t risk missing
the show)

Finally they joined up again when one
turned upside down and the second
grabbed the offered talons of the invert-
ed hawk. They then twisted and tumbled

head over tail toward the ground. break-
ing off with a sensible margin of safety
and closing back into their impressively
tight formation to the northeast and out
of sight.

I wondered / am still thinking about
the possibilities of the “threeship™.

The first consideration was a mateless
buzzard and mateless tiercel found each
other late in the season and paired up for
a late hatching time - perhaps they know
more about the weather patterns than out
mel forecasters!

The second idea was a buzzard. having
hatched or lost her eggs/young and beck-
oned by the skies and thermals went
soaring, then found a partner, or even her
current partner and flew a mating dance.

The third possibility is a barren buz-
zard whose partner had deserted her or
died was meeting a new partner, whilst
out soaring on a fine spring day.

The fourth possibility is of a pair of
buzzards, egg-less for this year, out for
the day and feeling romantic with the
incredible thermals and warmth with last
years youngster joining the family day
out. tactfully disappearing when the par-
ents got romantic.

There are no local buzzards in the
area. The only hawks I am aware of are
two. unrelated. kestrels half a kilometre
away. (as the hawk flies). who live at
either end of the one and a half kilome-
tre runway at Gloucester airport.
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Classifieds Tel: 01536 722794. Fax 01536 726815

VETERINARY

BIRCH HEATH
VETERINARY CLINIC
TARPORLEY
CHESHIRE
01829 733777
M. D. Stanford BVSC, MRCVS
Experienced Raptor Veterinary
Surgeon, Full hospital lacilities.
Endoscopy and Microchipping.

John Chitty

Strathmore Veterinary Clinic
London Rouad

Andover

Hamts SP10 2PH

Tel: (01264) 352323
Fax: (01264) 336296
email: xmo32 @dial pipex.com

Avian and Exotic Animal
Medicine and Surgery

NEIL FORBES
FRCVS CONSULTANT
Wildlife & Zoo medicine
(avian) and Richard Jones

CLOCK HOUSE
VETERINARY HOSPITAL
STROUD GLOS
TEL: 01453 752555
Full specialist facilities
available

If you wish to place
a display advert, a
classified advert or
to advertise your
club, please
telephone:
01536 722794,
fax: 01536 723618.
Or Write to:
The Falconers
Magazine,

20 Bridle Road,
Burton Latimer,
Kettering.
Northants.
NNI15 5QP

TAXIDERMIST
Registered with the Guild of
Taxidermist requires all
legitimate Birds of Prey
Best prices paid.
Tel:01263 822481/0860 219157
Fax: 01263 821587
For Further Details

FRED TAMS
Suppliers of Fresh or
Individual Frozen Chicks,
Rats, Mice, Rabbits, Guinea
Pigs, Rat Pups, Mice Pinkies
& Quail.

Phone: (01782) 550403
Barn Farm, Cheadle Rd,
Wetley Rocks,

Stoke on Trent

GWP Pups
K.C. Reg. Top Dutch
Bloodlines. Excellent pedi-
gree. Dam works with
hawks. shoot and stalking.
Ready now
Tel: 01162 477041

MARTIN JONES
Top Quality Falcons and Hawks
from proven Hunting Stock
Parent reared (unless otherwise
requested)
Book now for 2001 Eyasses.
Gyrs, Gyr X Saker, Gyr X
Peregrine. Peregrine, Barbary,
Merlin, Saker. Peregrine X
Saker, Peregrine X Merlin.
Finnish Goshawk, Harris Hawk,
Redtail.
Send for details to:
MARTIN JONES
THE PARSONAGE
LLANROTHAL
MONMOUTH
NP25 5Q1
Tel: 01600 750300
Fax: 01600 750450
email: sales @ falcon-uk.com

Email: falconersmag@dial.pipex.com
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NOW TAKING ORDERS FOR
2001 PARENT REARED
HARRIS HAWKS
PHONE 01708 222322
OR 01708 523653
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ORDERS NOW BEING TAKEN
FOR 2001 PARENT REARED

3/4 FINNISH

GOSHAWKS
PHONE 01708 222322

RAY PRIOR
FALCONRY EQUIPMENT
A full range of Top Quality Falconry

Equipment at affordable prices.
Send S.A.E. for 2000/1 price list to:.
4 Hackney Bottom,
Hampstead Norreys.
Thatcham, Berks
RGI8 OTU  Tel: 01635 200545

HAND CRAFTED
FALCONRY FURNITURE
BY IAN VANCE
Renowned for quality workman-
ship and practicality, all at an
affordable price.

SAE please for catalogue
80 Ramsey Drive, Arnold.
Nottingham. NG5 6QQ
(0115) 9203682.
e-mail:sales @ falconryequipment.com
web site:www.falconryequipment.com

MARTIN JONES
FALCONRY FURNITURE
Full Range of Equipment
Available
For Colour Catalogue
Please Ring 01600 750300
orWrite to: The Parsonage,
Llanrothal, Monmouth,
Monmouthshire NP5 3QJ

Philip Snow

He has been published and has exhibited in
many lands and has contributed illustrations
to about 50 books.

Paintings are in many private, public and some
Royal collections and he has exhibited with the
RoOYAL ACADEMY ‘BRITISH ART’ exhibition as well
as in most of London’s top venues, like the
MaLL and TRYON GALLERIES, SOUTH BANK and
BArBiCcAN, and widely in Wales.

Red Kite Mid Wales

Unframed £27.50 incl p&p A4 size Full colour, |t
P. Snow 2 Beach Cottages. Malltraeth, Anglesey. LL62 SAT
Tel 01407 840512

Limited Edition Print.




Cotswold INDEPENDENT
Falconry Centre BIRD REGISTER

Falconry Courses: ! THE SUCCESSFUL LOST AND FOUND AGENCY
P . . ﬂ OVER 800 BIRDS REUNITED

Join us for a day on our £ .

: 700+ BIRDS UNCLAIMED

very popular introductory
NEW IBR DIRECTORY VOLUME 4
2001-2002. £5.00 + £1 postage

Closed Breeders Rings
Split Rings

course, or our more

advanced 3 day hands on.

Hunting Parties:
Early booking essential for

2001/02 Hunting Parties Microchipping
g coistration — £10 for 3 years Cover .
Falcon Leisure: Rbgl%l.l jtmn t‘lU 101. years l;ovel Documents &
, . - . Certificates of Captive Breeding Lost, Found &
Here with a full range of Falconry Equipment. N
: Stolen Database

Books & Videos.

We now sell Honeybrook Farm’s best quality Tel * 0870 608 8500
®

Hawk Food. i i
Cotswold Falconry Centre, Email: .]en.ny@lbr.org.uk
www.ibr.org.uk

Batsford Park,
Moreton-in-Marsh, It costs nothing to report a lost bird.

Glos. GL56 9QB Independent Bird Register

Telephmle: 01386 701043 The White House Business Centre
Hatton Green, Warwick, CV35 7LA

Cotswold
Wildlife Park

Burford, Oxford OX18 4JW
Tel: (01993) 823006

SPECIAL EVENTS FOR 2001
BIRDS OF PREY DEMONSTRATIONS
BY GEOFF DALTON
3# July 14th/15th, 21st/22nd & 28th/29th
% August 4th/5th, 11th/12th, 18th/19th,
25th/26th & 27th.
*# September 2nd
SNAKE AWARENESS DAYS
COME AND MEET A SNAKE AND RECEIVE EXPERT ADVICE
FROM THEIR KEEPER 2PM-5PM (WEATHER PERMITTING)
15T & 3RD SUNDAYS, JUNE, JULY, AUGUST & SPETEMBER
CAR RALLIES
12TH AUGUST FAIRTHORPE SPORTS CAR CLUB SPECIALS DAY.
ADDITIONAL RALLIES WILL TAKE PLACE DURING THE SUMMER MONTHS;
DATES TO BE CONFIRMED. PLEASE PHONE FOR FURTHER DETAILS

Fly Birds of Prey
Join us for the ultimate experience...
An opportunity to practice one of
the worlds oldest country sports

Falconry Experience

Days & Courses I41H OcTOBER W.W.F. SPONSORED WALK
Est. 1967 (DATE TO BE CONFIRMED)
The National Birds of Prey Centre OTHER ATTRACTIONS INC,I‘UDE ‘
; a large and varied collection of animals from all over
Newent, Gloucestershire GL18 1JJ the world, childrens playground e train rides
Tel: 01531 820286 « bar erestaurant & refreshments
- . OPEN DAILY FROM 10am
L Fax 01531 821389 The park is situated on the A361, two miles
Email: jpj@nbpc.demon.co.uk south of its junction with the A40 W,




OFj SCOTLAND

We specialise in the production of

Glove Balllckskin
Natural Kangaroo

whole skins only

Send
fur Fres -
Caialoguz Credit cards accepted.

Email: jeremylaw@moccasin.co.uk Website: www.moccasin.co.uk

DEPT. FF « CITY HALL « DUNKELD « PERTHSHIRE « TEL 01350 727569 « FAX 01350 728748

_-c.._
CROWN
FALCONRY

*

HOODS
STAINLESS STEEL
SWIVELS

BRASS SWIVELS
JESS SETS
EYELETS
CLOSING TOOLS
KO-CHO-LINE
CREANCES
BELLS

PADDED LURES
RABBIT LLURES
GLASS FIBRE BATHS
CABLE TIES
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“The size of the
system and the range
that we have been getting
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Exclusive UK distributor:

TRACKER

“a wholly new concept with
many advantages.”

“the clear winner - more
than twice as effective.”
Autumn 1998

make it just right for us
here. 1 am delighted with
it and find it easy to use
and very reliable.”
Jemima Parry-Jones

Light and portable
.....a dream to use.
Autumn 2000

British Falconers’
Newsletter

COMPLETE SYSTEM
FROM £683.

No deposit finance available
%, Subject to status

KINGSWAY ELECTRONICS
Gentleshaw Bird of Prey Centre
Fletcher’s Garden Centre, Stone Road,
Eccleshall Staffs. ST21 6JY
Tel: 01785 850379 Fax: 01543 676372

Tel: Jim Moss 01246 237213

Rubber Topped blocks & Bow-Perches also
available from Westweald Falconry
Tel: 01732 463218




