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E d i t o r i a l
C o n t e n t s
W.H.C. Officers -1988 3

Ed i t o r i a l 5 Goshawk Seminar held ear l ier th is
year at the Birmingham University,
both papers of which are reported for
your information.
We hope that this edition of the
A u s t r i n g e r c o m e s u p t o y o u r
expectations. As first timers we are

that there will be mistakes and
but please use this as your

f o r w a r d w i t h
a n d c o n s t r u c t i v e

It hardly seems afew weeks ago that
the last Austringer article was read
and put aside, then here we are again
with another flying season almost
with us and anew Journal to read.
For the club it has been abusy and
eventful year on anumber of fronts,
especially our Anniversary Field
Meet ing and a l l the work that
entailed together with the activities of
the breeding committee and club
b i r d s .

The field meeting in North Wales
which is reported fully further on,
illustrated the comradeship and
sporting aspect of club membership,
leaving pleasant and happy memories
with the many foreign guests and
associated falconry groups who
a t t e n d e d . I t i s a c r e d i t t o t h e c l u b

organisers, that everything ran so
smoothly. We are pleased to be able to
report that through the goodwill and
spirit created by the club with the
North Wales landowners, it is
anticipated that this will now become
an annual event, although on a
smaller scale.

On the breeding front we can not
claim to have improved oUr success

rate, but it is still early days. You may
feel you have heard all this before but
it must be remembered that up to now
we have not had anything like the
potential breeding stock that is now at
our disposal, and the disruption of
moving aviaries and birds from North
Wales has not helped. In the past year
the club has increased its breeding
stock by apair of Harris Hawks, three
Peregrines and 12 Goshawks with a
further twenty in the pipeline for
1988. These must be regarded as our
best hope but do not be too expectant
and impatient as these are all young
birds and require good husbandry
before yeilding results. The club is
aware that to some extent, the
survival of Falconry depends on its
breeding success. The club was also
involved with the Hawk Board,
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Calling All Telemetry Wavelengths
It has been suggested that anyone in
the club owning telemetry tracking
receivers and who are willing to help
other members with their lost hawks,
might consider registering their
names with the club secretary.
Many members are only able to
alFord transmitters, relying on others
with receivers to help out. Sometimes,

creating aclub network of receivers.
All the secretary would require is your
telephone number and locality,
together with make of equipment and
receiver frequency. This could then
be listed in afuture Newsletter.

t h e s e f r i e n d s m a y l i v e s o m e
considerable distance away when
delay in getting the receiver means all
t h e d i f f e r e n c e b e t w e e n s u c c e s s a n d
failure. It might just be possible that
there is someone living much nearer.
If you are amember, willing to be on a
club list and owning afull telemetry
k i t , i t w o u l d b e a s t a r t t o w a r d s

25th Anniversary
Field Meeting

by Bryan Paterson

Acknowledgements
t h e i r The views and statements expressed

in this magazine are not necessarily
those held Ijy The Welsh Hawking
C l u b .

We extend our gratitude to all who
have helped in the preparation of the
‘Austringer'. Our contributing artists
at home and abroad, especially John
Haywood for allowing us to produce
his picture for the front cover. Also the
\’arious magazines and newspapers

lor allowing us to reproduce
a r t i c l e s .

October 6th 1987 saw the gathering of
150 members and guests of our Club
for the 25th Anniversary Field
Meeting. The meeting took place at
Abersoch on the Llyn Peninsular,
N o r t h W a l e s .

Aspecial thanks to Tom Brydon here
at work, who has taken time oH his
photographic duties and
much better at spelling than myse

rV
Twelve countries were represented,
but because of the q u a r a n t i n e
regulations only hawks from the
British Isles were present, these
included 1Golden Eagle, many
Goshawks and Harris Hawks, Redtail
H a w ' k s , S p a r r o w H a w k s , 1 4
Peregrine Falcons, IPrairie Falcon, 2
Lanner Falcons and 1Hybrid Falcon.

5, ' . ' ’

%
A D U L T P E R E G R I N E F A L C O N

by Peter Udvarnoki
. 9i

\ .

The Meeting was officially opened at
the Harbour Hotel by Fred Taylor.
The Local Mayor and several council
members were present to
President, Lorent de Bastyai
presented with aset of cufl links and
tie pin for his services to the Club as
instigator and mentor over the past 25
y e a r s .

'1. 0s

i ' 4
s e e o u r

- I T
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Activn in thick cover on one of the coastal sites which jnoduced excellent s/iort.

Agroup of locals turned up to see
what ameeting of hawkers was going
to entail, alas no secret trading, only
the telling of (quite often exagerated)
s t o r i e s o f t h e

Abcrsoeli Yacht Club provided an
ideal venue forcseningenicrlainmcnt.
Many old frieucl.ships were rex ivccl and
new ones Ibrmed.

Ganged’ into volunteering‘Press
their services for security waicli day
and night.
The weather over tlie lour days was
grim, with everything that North
Wales could throw at the assembled
party They waited patienily and in
good humour for the slightest chance
‘to move ofi- to the excellent hunting
grounds provided by the local

,and arranged by Cxarry
and 'IVrry Large, what a

prowess of the
magnificent birds being carried by as
mixed acrowd of men and
has been seen at afalconry meeting
for many ayear.

Kevin McCray ironi the Californian
Hawking Club gave an interesting talk
and slide show, and wi\ es coaxed those

w o m e n a s

present to part with their hard earned
cash to buy arafile ticket with the
cliance of winning one ol' ilie 29 prizes
donated bs friends and memhei*s oi'oi ir
Clui). 'Pile iinst ))rize was amagnilicent
Can Glass Whiskey Oei anier engraved
w i t h t h e

Ihe gathered crowd then moved ofl
in serpentine convoy to Bodrill Hall,
the beautiful home and craft centre of
Garry Morris. This was to be the
meeting place where many cups of
cofl'ec would be consumed as faces
peered through the windows to sec if
the rain had stopped. One of the
barns had been converted to ame

house the many birds during the
niecting, lawns had been freshly
mowed to enable hawks to be put out

wea the r. C lub members we re

l a n d o w n e r s
M o r r i s

splendid job they had done, phea.sani
and rabb i ts in abundance.
Unfortunately no one had realised
how many Falcons would be i)iisi nt.
so that there was ashortage ol
Partridge and (irouse. .A tew Iramit
phone calls helped to
quarry and all birds were able to gel a
night or tw'O.

animei-sary moti f for the
m e e t i n g .

●Saturday evening found tlte
Jammed hack inside the Harbour
Hotel for ahuilet dinner. Afew short
speeclies were followed by asuiprise
presentation to four long standing

c r o w dw s

t o

s e c u r e s o m e

t o
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regularly endangered by climbers,
egg and chick thieves and some
pigeon racing groups who through
total frustration at regularly losing
prized birds, threatened to shoot the
feeding parents. It seemed perfectly
logical to me that to legally obtain a
bird from one of these sites was being
completely conservationist. Just one
objection from any of these groups
effectively rendered useless the site for
the benefit of gaining DOE licences.
The one thing they or NCC seem
paranoid about is the risk of adverse
publicity that rocks the boat. The
reason for this to my mind is the
emotive mystique that has been built

around the Peregrine over the
years. It is evident that those licences
granted for Spars and Buzzards whilst
still having to meet similar criteria,
never create the same problems
because these birds have not attracted
the same sort of public attention.

Club’s ultimate goal both in the
DOE, the Scottish Development
Department, RSPB and the VVHC, I
should especial ly l ike to thank
Malcolm Holland, Diana Dunuan-
Walters, Dick Roxbrough, Austin
T o d d a n d B o b C r o s s m a n f o r t h e

Club’s success. It is due to these and
o t h e r s u n a m e d t h a t t h e C l u b

have as abasis for their breeding
program, five Peregrines and it is now
over to the Club Breeding Committee
to fur ther the hard work and e f fo r ts o f
o t h e r s .

n o w

Peregrines Under Licence
By Ian Blantern

u p

Going back to (a) obtaining a
landowners permission is not always

easy as it appears. Those members
who regularly try and find new
hunting ground will appreciate the
difficulty in actually finding out and
locating the owner who has in all
probability leased or sub-let to
tenants and does not live in the area
anyway. Add to that the specialist
sites that Peregrines inevitably seem
to select such as quarries, coastal cliff

(often owned by the Crown,
Local Authorities, or The National
Trust), woodlands owned by The
Forestry Commission and many other
sites similarly owned by bodies such
the Coal Board, Waterworks
Authorities and Heritage Trusts.
Trying to find asingle person
these bodies who was willing to put

■ - w a s

seemed
u l t i m a t e

a s

a r e a s

a s

f r o m

signature to written permission
almost impossible, no one ;
p r e p a r e d t o t a k e
responsibility. Ialways got very
excited when acontact appeared
more than helpful on the telephone
but who got more and more distant as
and when final written permission
became necessary. Add to all this the
fact that site plans were required,
together with tiie name of somebody
to accompany you when taking tiie
bird who had to he approved both l>y
the NCC and the DOE and you can
begin

M o s t m e m b e r s w i l l b e a w a r e , t h a t d i d n o t f e e l w a s u n r e a s o n a b l e ,
especially since from the previous two
year’s total of lour licences we only
managed to fulliill one of these and
then not without agreat deal ol effort.
To say that for the club to get and be
granted licences has been easy, is not
I'ar from the truth by comparison with
the difficulty in actually taking the
bi r r ls .

obstructions met during the last three
years would make an article in itself
but put in very simple terms,the
licences are granted subject to the
licencee being able to provide sites

l a n d w h e r e

over the past few years the Clul-> have
j)iirsued the annual applications for
taking Peregrines from the wild under
l i cence .
D O E

The tjUota.s issued by the
have always been pitifully

II. usually about seven for the
W a l e s a n d

which (a)
landowners

a r c o n

written permission to
lake abird has been obtained and (b)
by necessity they have to be what is
te rmed uncon ten i i ous s i t es i . e . a reas

s m a

whole of England.
Scotland, i’liese then have to be
shared fairly bt-tween the three major
Falconry Clubs who.se membership
probably exceeds athousand and the
Welsh Hawking Club have always
pressed strongly for their fair share.
1his year was no except ion, e.s[jeciall>’
sitice we are led to believe that these
are to be tlur last licences issued for the

t h r e e

not being monitored for scientific
purposes, sites not lacing watched by
‘eomservalionist’, or nature bodies ol
which there always seemed so many.
Even members of the general public
keeping acasual watch on nest sites
have aright of objection. Iam not
being vindictive by enclosing
conservationist in inverted commas,
but Idid que.stion the logic of some

ho monitored silos that were

rile criteria laid down by The DOE
a n d T h e N a t u r e C o n s e r v a n c y
Cknmcil must be oliserved before any
birds are taken. .So many members
have said to me that once granted a
licentre we should have an automatic,
unhindered legal and moral right to
these birds-tnic mayl)c in theory but
most tlefiniudy not so in practice. 'I'o
relate the prolilem.s, frustrations and

to imag ine the m i l i t a r y
operat ion needed to meet not one but
three licences this y e a r .

P I C T U R E F R O M T H E P A S T
It must be fair to say that there
many individual people who
more than helpful with advice, lime
and effort in working towards the

w e r e
years, a l ihougl i the

situation may lie reviewed again in
tin- lutiire. With tins in mind voiif
f:inb a))p!ied (br four birds whicli we

n e x t

The foundn oj The Welsh Hau khifi Club in “juiienile fdumage" when he was aprofessional
falconer fur Count h'huen in the Sudetenlund (Ausfro-Czeehaslnvakian Border) in 1938.

'The pieliiie was diawn by Pangrolh, CovernoT-teacher to the Count's sons.

w e r e

g r o u p s w

1 31 2

T' ' »II III III  iiiiiHT3 B !



making lier very angry, Iliad to Iced
her up and take her home, the cold
mole being poor consolation. The
third rabbits head she sciueczcd so
tightly its skull was pierced and 1
couldn’t get it ofV her and Ihad to
walk home through the village with it
hanging from my hand, causing
several un countrilled immigrants to
c o m m e n t t h a t I s h o u l d n ' t b e a l l o w e d
blah, blah, etc. This hawk is wedded
to rabbits with apassion and will bate
at them two Helds away.

Her first chase after apheasant was of
such heroic single mindedness (ask
even the most infreciuent visitor to the
lour pubs in Mynyddbach and
Shirenewton) that Iswear atear
trickled down my cheek (we finally
lost the pheasant, but who cares).
We h a w k e d a t l e a s t t w i c e a w e e k t i l l
ilte end of March, missing more than

we caught but speaking lor m\' hall of
the team, had alot of fun.

In conclusion, Imake no claims as to
tiic correctness of my methods, or
olfer this as advice to anyone, nor lor
t h a t m a t t e r c l a i m s u c c e s s i s d u e t o

anything othei- than God or good
luck, but Iknow that Itook up this
bird that others had called useless and

untrainable and have got it catching
things, which at the end of the da\- is
w h a t i t ’ s a l l a b o u t .

Looking back Icannot in truth say the
bird was amar-hawk (hence the
inverted commas in the title) because
by definition it would be totally
spoiled; she will never be aperlcci
hunting hawk, she still tries to foot me
in moments of pique, and still comes
up my arm occasionally when lifting
oH alure or quarr)', but as Isit here in
the garden writing this, watching her

pluckinga pigeon with littlesparrows
at arespectful distance gathering
feathers for nest linings -I am well
pleased.
I h a v e c a l l e d t h i s b i r d M . A L L I S O
T H E M . \ L E \ ' O L E N T O X E .Rec la iming a^Mar-Hawk’

by Mike Gambold P.S. Experience with this hawk has
s h o w n m e t h a t f o r a b i r d w h i c h b a t e s
alot at weathering. a) lmeri anklets
arc not agood idea. She was lltted
with these wiien Igot her and Isoon
noticed that the sixpenny-bit sized
brass eyelets were constantK’ being
pressed onto the heel of the back toe.
causing acorn. Ihave treated this and
lltted with traditional, more gi\ing
jesses.

was cloiitg open) whit'll swelled up so I
cou ld ha rc lK ' t a l k .

T h e m o n t h o f D e c e m b e r w a s o n e o f
( r a i n i n gstagnat ion as regard

progress with mvscll am! the dog
becoming quite ncrs'ous, lor. il 1was
quick enough lowai'd her oll'in oneof
lier mad momcnls she'd strike the dog
forsiii'c. 1carried this haw kc-\ i-r\ da\.
\''ct tand often Iwas) and shine, with
t h e

squeaking, she hated being tied (oiny
hand so much, belnu ing at all limes
like aspoiled infant.

M ) : \ l D D I U C H , M A } ‘ 1 9 8 8

s a m e r e s u l t , b a l i n g a n d

Isat down often and searched lor an
answer and it occuried to me that if I
cou ld l l nd something she disliked
more than me. Imight be tlie sweeter
alternative and at least that would be
a s t a r t , a n d i n a H a s h I s a w t h e
solution gurgling next to me. (Sime
becomitig akeeper of this gos she has
always relused abath and Ikept her
plumage in order by use of asprav
mist gun). Iwas sat on arock b\’ a
chilly brook in mid-Januarv aiul put
her down ankle-deep into a’last noisy
section and mo\ed leash-length away
ignoring her. She really tiaied tltis bin
Ikept my hand hidden as she stamped
about in temper for afull live minutes,
w h e n I o l f e r e d l i e r

1

A CB

laced without constant baling) anda d u l t I c m a l e1p i ck l ' d
goshawk doe No. 7243b from (fordon
H'aston's place in October 1987. (he
history of which was \'cry sketchy, all I
knew ’ w 'as t ha t i l was acus toms and
exc ise se izu re and tha t Iw 'o o r th ree
club members had tr ied to train i l and
failed; 1was, in fact. ad\'is<*d 1)S' other

()til\ fed her in twilight and quietness.
It soon became clear to me that this
l ) i rd has a[ jersonal i ty problem,
manning was to pro\’c \'ciy clilHcult.
slie was extremely "fooiy and each
meal was followecl by furious bating.
This hawk did not hiS'C the list.members not to go near it as it was

marred. .Anyway, birds being as
scarce as they are and not now being
one for <|iiick results anrl bumper bags
I d e c i d e d t o t a k e i t o n a s a w i n t e r

m y u n g a r n i s l u - d
glove. .She jumped on straight awav

stood light footed and tight
leathered all of die liall-miie home,

&
m e i l i u mt r i e d l o n g

●and short carriage, feeding
carriage, during and alter

always with ilic same result, baling,
glaring and j)anting. One das she

b u s e s w i t h

I c a r n a g e .

a n dc a r r i a g i
b e i b r e smootli round the edges, screw onto D

which Ihave made f rom sta in less s tee l
a n d b o l t e d t o t h e l l o o r.

This is agood wooden ring perch easy
to scrub clean and halves l l ie distance

from tlie tethering ring to the walls,
saving possible wear on wing-lips
caused by baling.

If you only have asmall shed to house
ashort-wing -where using abow
perch where the tether ring goes from
side to side enabling the haw'ks w'ings
to scrape on the walls, try this design.

A&Care 1” thick plywood, 1’ in
diameter, 10

dowled and glued together with
the disc Bin between (B is thick)

-Now we all know that our birds arc of
priniiiivc intellect and can not lie
lihysically imj)re.ssed upon like adog
or ahorse, but after afew days of
lalling-oll. Iccdiiigand jaiiiingin the
nook, iliis liavik would step with a
‘uiging (Top 01,1,) joi unmeated list

stay there without bating. .\o
gti'ai event y(.ni sas. but for me. a
turiiitig

| ) ro | cc l .

1look ii|) the bird, aperfect s]x’cim<-n.
Hi. fat <311) 3oz^ and fine li'aihered.
tapcfl up her train to pres'i’ut liamagc
and lef t her hooded in adarkened
mews without lood '.shi-wouldn Itake
it) for four days: spending as much
l ime as I cou ld w i t h l i e r. l a l k i ng .
wluspering to and touching her. On
ilii' filth day 1fed her ali'W moisels
through ilie hood and took it oil. She
gave me aglare ol unrelined hatred
bill (arried on leeding (oliowed l)\
much baling.

( ) \ ' c r t l i c n e x t t h r e e w e e k s 1
look iiciout of the mews'pariK due

( h e \ ' i o l c n t s t o i m s w e h a d a n d

paillv to intorniaiion Irecei\'ed that
(Ills bill! woiilrl not weather bare-

would to lerate oj)cn-toj )
lauliN' gearboxes .
incomj)etent pipers passing
the next, aman walking in agarden m

●XI \illagc would send her into a

liiled with drunken
clo.se bv.

t h e I I I

n e a r l i t . inside diameter, these
a r e

i l i a i a l t h o u g h
■d. this hawk had

a n i l w i l h a
w o u l d c o m e

M. C i .I d i s i o \ ' c r c d a b * '
impro])crly inanm
been partK
r e d u c t i o n i n
rcadik to hand from ten yaids. but —
and here comes the iianc —about one

he'd land on m> list.

p o i n t a n d ● t r a i n i n g a n d
entering was complete in ten days.t ra ined. Oo

w e i g t i t
Hei' lii'st rabbit was gral)l»ed well,
a l t e r a s h o r t fl i g h t . I k d l e d
inmiediatcK' and li-d lu ●r on it. Oo

n i n e i n e v c r \ t e n s
a n d b e l l m e o n t h e H er second one 1left to iiei. hojhug it

^eould struggle and stpieak abit. thus
iea< lung hei ihai they weren't all
eas\ ,1his it did and when slie shitted
iierleei it wriggleil free and got awa\.

I u n u p m \ ' a r m
head. 1sustained some nasi\ Uu iai

■d eai. and latci' on wlien

n e \ ' i i

t I l l s , a r i p p i
en t ic ing
[laleie.

Dt o

h e r o i l a l u r e , a g a s h e d
(iod knows what im mouth

1 4



whizz over wi th ahawk hot on i ts ta i l .

Surprisingly, despite all these
witnesses no on could pin point where
they had put in and if it were not for
my telemetiy Iwould never have
f o u n d h i m e i t h e r . H e h a d t a k e n t h e

pheasant as it attempted to seek
refuge in ahedge and he was so well
stufTed under it. hidden by the long
grass along side of it, you would not
have thought to look there. Indeed I
was stood almost three feet away with
the needle on my receiver going of!'
the scale looking up at the roof tops
thinking -wliere the .... hell is he?
Thank goodness for the tail bell. I
located him frozen over the pheasant,
fed him up on it, made my apologies
and left. The llight was over 900 yards
and by far the best liver Ihad ever
s p e n t .

T o m - 1 9 8 7
P a r e n t R e a r e d M a l e H a r r i s H a w k

By Mark Williams

some more weight would have to
c o m e o f T b e f o r e I c o u l d e n t e r h i m .

'Fom’s behaviour during his initial
manning was more ak in to aGos,
liut unlike the Gos he was Hying free
within eight days, although alittle
over confidence on my part resulted
in him going A.W.L. on the ninth
night. His weight did not seem to be
reduced much, in fact his flying
weight was 1lb 4oz.

At 14 days from being taken from his
parents, he made his first kill ●a%
grown cock pheasant. Although
unintentional and not astylish or long
slip, he took it well on the ground and
Iwas ecstatic, lorn was being llown
every day and in the evenings after
work. When the dark evenings came,
Ifound it elTective in getting him fit,
by placing him on the ground and me
standing on achair to cal l him
vertically up on to the fist for his
reward. It may sound and look silly,
b u t I f o u n d i t w o r k e d .

Living in Dorset, Iam very fortunate
to have plenty of Hying ground well
stocked with pheasants and rabbits.
Larly on in the season these young
pheasants were ideal in building up
liis confidence. Try as Idid though he
would not touch fur, much to my
frtistration as there were plenty above
ground for the taking. Initially Itried
him on easy mixy bunnies, but he
would land beside them, open his
wings and scorn as il it was astrange
(log! At that point Ithought ●great, a
hawk afraid of rabljits.

August came and my wife Ruth, and I
m a d e o u r a n n u a l j o u r n e y t o
C a i t h n e s s i n S c o t l a n d o n o u r
Hawking Holiday organised by John
Buckner. Each year it is as good as, if
not better, than the last. We meet
many Iriends old and new, some from
as far afield as Europe and
S c a n d i n a v i a .

Scotland proved to be useful in Tom’s
development and while Hying with
other Harris Hawks he eventually
caught his first, all be it young, rabbit.

Regrettably hawking ceased shortly
afterwards for nearly four months
w'hile Iwas in the process of moving
house. Ifed Tom up and his fat weight
reached 1lb 12oz. It was not until the
beginning of January this year that I
picked him up again. It
noticeable at once the change in his
att itude, he was maturing and loosing
his playful approach
l)ecoming more ‘let me at ‘em’. It was
as if something had clicked inside, his
hunting weight was now 1lb S'Aoz.
Ihe next 10 weeks or so were the most
intensive hawking Ihave ever had,
aided by the fact Ihad plenty of
holiday time accrued, an abundance
of quarry and adog to assist. Tom’s
second rabbit was afull grown buck
rabbit that Ibolted with aferret.
He caught it after a40-50 yard Hight
and it kicked and tossed him well into
next week, but to my amazement he
hung on until Igot to him, panting
with exertion (me and the bird) Igave
him abulging crop for his reward and
1went to the pub for mine.
Practically all the phca.sants he

ght that Isaw were either taken on
the ground or more commonly later

in the season by following them to
cover and taking them on the reHush.
So far every pheasant he has
attempted to pull down from the air
he has ended with Just afist full of
leathers, but Iremain optimistic for
n e x t s e a s o n .

After several years of Hying Gos’s with
limited success due to their premature
and tragic demises -kidney failure,
peritonitis and afox, being the last
three causes, Ifound myself without a
bird or the funds to acquire one. If it
were not for the generosity of a
falconry friend Iwould be without
one s t i l l .

0/!e of the three pheasants he caught at atwo day field meeting.

On one occasion, while walking
through amature conifer wood on the
side of ahill, Tom Hew arabbit, but
having been beaten to its hole, he
threw up into anearby tree. At this
point acock pheasant startled by his
sudden appearance took olf beneath
him heading downhill out to the edge
ol the wood with Tom in hot pursuit.

Dur ing the season Ihad some
spectacular Hights with Tom. Seeing
him at the beginning of the season I
would never of imagined having to
use telemetry, but
progressed slips of 800 yards or more
w e r e n o t u n c o m m o n .

IHy him at rabbits on some excellent
land which among other things has
literally thousands of pheasants. 1he
nly problem is that on this particular

piece of ground Iwas not supposed to
take them. Beingrealistic al>out it and
not wishing to jeopardise my rabbit
hawking, 1came to an agreement
’ith the keeper that 1would pay him

;̂ 5.00 for any jjheasant caught. This
could be costly business, hence my
wanting to stick to rabbits.

< ■

1987 proved to be the turning point in
my spate of bad luck. Ihad previously
applied through theW.H.C. for aclub
Gos and to the D.O.E. for alicence to
lake aSpar. Hoping that Imight be
successful in one or the other venture,
Iwas naturally knocked sideways
when not only was Iallocated achib
Gos than the D.O.E. granted my
licence but agood friend of mine, Ian
Blantern offered me aHarris Hawk to
Hy, that he had just bred that year!
Iwas in the enviable position of
having achoice. Idecided to give up
the privilege of aclul) Gos and try my
hand at aHarris, the offer of which I
wi l l be eternal ly grateful . My work
played alarge part in making this
decision as Ionly have two days a
week in which to Hy aliird, and Ifelt a
H a r r i s w a s

lifestyle.

Having had some previou.s expenent e
with akindly loaned male Harris that
1flew for half aseason with mediocre

r - : -

a s t h e s e a s o n

Sadly the season was prematurely
brought to an end when after a
collision with afence while riding the
back end of arabbit, Tom broke his
m a i n f r o n t t a l o n . N e x t s e a s o n a l l

ready seems alife time away, however
Ican take time to make the necessary
repairs to my hawking equipment.
I l o o k b a c k n o w a t t h e e n d o f t h e
season and reflect on my experiences
with Tom. My hawking diary helps
remind me of the superb Hights and
great pleasure Ihave had with him.
Ifeel the secret of his success, if there is
one, is in the physical conditioning
together with plenty of exposure to
game. Iquickly learnt that unlike a
Gos, aHarris as arule, takes months
before they begin to hunt seriously,
but they are well worth the extra time
put into them. My preference
similar to aGos. would be for agood
male. 'Fhey are not as powerful as
female but are lai- more stylish,

w h e n I
i n c o n t r o l . [

usually fbiitut no |)roblem with taki
pheasants or even the largest ofl)iu k
r a b b i t s .

Tom ended the sea.son (even w'nh i),,-
break in the middle) having liad
respectable liead of
pheasants ●19 rabl)its -5moorlu-n
anil acockrell! Next season 1hope to
include some duck in the bag and irv
som<“ waiting on' Hights.

Ihiknown to me at tlie time, wliile I
was legging it down the side oft he hill,
looking for the familiar sight of a
frusiiated hawk sitting in atree, the
chase had con t inued
fields into asmall valley and into a
village. Just my luck, most of its
residents were out in their gardens on
t h i s
m o s t h a d

o

w a s

a c r o s s s o m e

t o g a m e
\ \

sunny Sunday afternoon and
witnessed ihis pheasant

s u i t e d t o t h i sb e t t e r

Iwas of the common opinion n o w .s u c c e s s ,

tliai whilst these birds were good.
they were

G o s .
r e l i a b l e w e e k e n d b i r d s ,
h o w e v e r , s e c o n d r a t e t o
i M i r t h e r m o r e I f e l l I w o u l d l i e
lestricted in my intended quarry with
amale. How veiy wrong Iwas to lie.

a

Despite odd occasions
w o n d e r e d w ' h o w a s

Aftei- Ihad had him amonth, despite
few kills and no further weight

rediu lion. Tom started to scream. It
was so unexpected when Ifirst heard
it Inearlv jum|X-d through the lounge
indow. ihinking something must be

M u c h

m g

It was Sunday 19thjuly whenidrove
to Bristol to collect ‘Tom' ●aname he
w a s

c a u
a

o ngiven which is another story.
Being parent reared and left with his
parents until that day. he was as wild
a s h e l l . A f t e r

a

2 1q u a r r yw
t o m yatiacking him.

annoyan. c(and tiu- n.-ighhonrs hr
onlv did this at home on his bow

we caught him up. we
weighed him. He top|x-d the scales at

no crop. Not abig
bird. Ithought to ntyself. especially as
1 l b 4 o z w i t h

.1hold pressed R/ihhil/this one aciuallv gut nu ay).))crch.
17H )
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Although there is nothing like aGos
in screaming yarak chas ing a
pheasant to get the adrenalin going, I
am quickly getting accustomed to the
reliability of aHarris which Ifind
makes my sport more rewarding and
enjoyable -after all, that’s what iJsall
a b o u t . , i s n ’ t i t ?

Ihave certainly changed my naive
opinion of the Harris even after only
o n e s e a s o n w i t h To m . D u e t o t h e i r

Oexibility and adaptability to varying
t h e fi e l d , Ic i r c u m s t a n c e s

personally have found, if Imay dare
make the comparison, aHarris to be
comparable, if not moreelTective than
a G o s .

o n

Sakers Nesting On An Eiectric Pylon
Letter and photographs from Chalupa of Hungary

Translated by L. de Bastyai

Many thanks for your letter about the
Sakers nest ing on ahigh span
electricity pylon. Iam glad to know
t h a t t h i s u n u s u a l o c c a s i o n h a s
reached over our borders and abroad
as wel l .

On our district Spring control of bird
of prey nesting sites, we noticed avery
unusual nesting site of apair of birds.
On ahighspan electric pylon about
22-24 metres high the birds were
found to be apair of Sakers. You can

metres. The nest we fell was very
secure, and therefore it needed no
special guarding, but Iasked my
gamekeeper friend to keep his eye on
the nest and to contact me ifanything
unusual happened.
Afew weeks later came atelephone
call that one of the young birds had
jumped or fallen from the nest. The
gamekeeper had found the bird on tlie
ground about 40 metres away li'om
t h e n e s t . I t r i e d t w i c e t o r e t u r n t h e

imagine our delight at such an
unusual find as to our knowledge
nothing like this had been’ observed
before in our Country. Ihad heard
once before ofa pair of Osprey nesting
i n s i m i l a r c i r c u m s t a n c e s i n F i n l a n d .

Iclimbed up to the nesting site where
Ifound 214-16 day old chicks. They
were the most beautiful blue logged
young Sakers. Because Idid not have
acamera with aclose up lens. Itook
some photographs from about 4-5
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young Sakcr to the nest but without
s u c c e s s a s o n e a c l i o c c a s i o n t h e b i r d

jumped out again. Because of the
danger of foxes at night Itook the bird
home and raised it by hand. When the
young bird was fully grown, members
of our association. Laszlo Harasztny
and Janos Bagyura came and took the
bird to afamily of Sakers that had
y o u n g s t e r s o f t h e s a m e a g e
(branchers) and during the night put
the youngster on abranch near the
o t h e r y o u n g S a k e r s . T h e t w o
falconers watched for several days
and observed tha t a l l was we l l and
only when they saw the old Sakers
had adopted the youngster did they
leave the nesting area, leaving behind
ahappy Saker family with the young
adopted Ijird which was raised and
taught as if one of their own.

Iam enclosing some photographs
a b o u t t h i s w o n d e r f u l I j i r d a n d t h e

nesting area. We believe that in the
last year apair of Ravens have taken
over the nesting site.

E l s i e By Adrian Williams &Geoff Llewellyn

A d r i a n

Ibegan training Elsie my Spar in the
Autumn of 1986 but found that she
was difficult, and being partially
imprinted before Ihad her, was
aggressive when Itried to remove her
from the lure or unpick her claws from
the glove. At the same time Iwas
flying aHybrid Falcon, so Idecided
to stop flying Elsie and Iput her in an

wi th an immature Musket . In

i

Awary haivk
a v i a r y

the summer of 1987 she laid four eggs
but they were infertile so Iremoved
them. In the Autumn Ioften went out
with acouple of lads with Spars;
GeolTLlewellyn who’d set his heart on
flying aSpar this year and was very-
enthusiastic; Mike Campsie who’d
already done quite well with a
Musket and was trying afemale this
year, and Craig Thomas who was

an impr in ted fema le .
Sunday

With greetings, Laszlo Chalupa

‘Nimrod’ in July 1987 t r y i n g
Unfortunately, during
afternoon meet in September Geofl’s
Spar was injured and it didn’t look as
though he’d be able to fly her for some
time and certainly not at the W.H.C.
International meeting at Abersoch,
which he was very disappointed
When Ioffered to lend Elsie to him
until his own Spar was fit, at first he
was reluctant to take her on knowing
that he had only some three weeks to
get aSpar ready for an International
meeting after it had been untouched
in aseclusion aviary for over 12
months. However, when Icaught her
up and showed her to him he
thought about it long and hard for a
quarter of asecond and said ‘Yes, I’ll
have her’. Iwas as surprised as GeofT
to find how calm and well mannered

&
E n t i t l e d U n i n v i t e d G u e s t s

From the article published in the
‘Hungarian Hunting Magazine^

a t .

J u l y b u t a r o u n d t h e p h e a s a n t
and poultry farms it can be shot or
trapped the whole year round. Some
of the farms shoot or trap as many as
60 Goshawks ayear and there are
many hundreds of farms. Around the
rearing places it is not easy to shoot as
t h e G o s h a w k fl i e s l o w a n d a s h o t
c o u l d a l s o k i l l t h e p h e a s a n t s .
However, the gamekeepers shout
when the hawk is near and it stays in
the air giving the chance ofshooting it
safely,
(ioshaw'ks to the phea.sants is in the
early morning hours l)ut if the attack
is not successful it will come again in
the early afternoon.

l i s t o f t h e were trapped and with the exception
of afew all were in Juvenile plumage.
In the pheasant release areas it i«
found that the Goshawk is
satisfied with one kill but will eat the
best meat from the first kill and then
kill another one to fill its crop. It has
been noted that often after the
Goshawk will land in the release
and chase the young pheasants
foot. On killing one it was noticed that
the other pheasants took not the
slightest n<jtic cand showed no fear of
the Goshawk and .sometimes also took
part in the CJoshawks meal, both
feeding from the dead pbcasant
These days it is said that the rearingof
the pheasant is not difTlculi.
keeping them until shooting days has
become far more diiricttll because of
tiie “Uninv ited (juc.sls’.

7ransUiti’d hy: d c B A S ' 1 1 A I

It goes through a
unwelcomed visitors to the pheasant
and chicken farm.s of Hungary; the
fox, the polecat, the martin, the
weasel, the stoat, the wildcat, stray
dogs and l as t l y bu t
importance, the GOSHAWK and i
which it .says:-

n o t

o f m o s t
m

“A few years ago this winged noble
was found only in the wooded areas of
our country but now, due to its much

the end of

p e r . Elsie was on the fist that day and
subsequently. The previous year I
hooded her and GeofT decided to do

the same. On the following day,
Tuesday 15th September, Elsie fed on
the fist and by the Thursday she was
Jumping to the fist quite readily. On
the Friday she
instantly. Aweek later Geoff phoned
me to say that he was ready to fly her
loose and asked if Iwould like to
accompany him. Iinvited him over to
my house and off we went, prodding
the hedgerows and bushes. The first
blackbird that liroke she flew well and

o r

she slammed into the covert right
behind it. You can imagine how
chuffed we were, an cxcellem flight,
first time loose and only 11 days out of
the aviary! We went on
another 10 flights,
blackbirds, during the next 2hours
before having to pack up as
both working in
Du ring the next wi
together, as Iwas quite busy Hying
Szara my Gos, l)ut Geoff got some
good flights each day. concentrating

on blackbirds as most do. but finding
that workingon hisown was unable to
have many re-flushes. Elsie also took
on two good long flights at magpies
during this time. She later was to take

magpies at any distance.

m < r c a s e c l

summer and in the autumn it is fottnd
in every part of the cotintry. Ibc
l>heasam and poultry farms arc most
attractive to these Ijirds as every game
fat nter knovv.s to his cost. In years gone
by the cage trap has been very
popular and is still used as the bird if
tr.ippttci alive and is agood specimen
«H w'orth 10,()()() forints (al)out ̂ 120)
when stjld to falconer.s. 'i’he fioshawk
is protected by law from Novembe

T h e v i s i t i n g t i m e o f t h en u m b e r s a t

t o h a v e

coming 12 feet m o s t l y a t o nw a s

In the southern part, one of the
f>hea.sant farms
marauders but never more

.It was then decided to lay 3

bic.
, w e w e i ' c

t h e a f t e r n o o n .a lways shoot the
● t h a n 1 0 G e o f f

T h e neekwcdidntgoout u n t h e 1 s t O c t o b e r t h e
breakthrough. Whilst beating a
hedgerow

p e r y e a r
c a g e t r a p s
w i t h t h e r < ‘ s u

during the rearing sea.son
It that 47 (i()shawks at Pentwyn Farm a

sparrow broke and she took it. Sher t o

2 0 2 1
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didn’t display any aggression nor
mantling and acted like aPassage
bird on this and every subsequent kill,
so that we often pondered whether it
might be worth keeping Hawks back
purposely in the way she had been in
order to see if they would turn out as
pleasantly as this. On the following
day there were 4flights at blackbirds
and 2at magpies, again long slips. On
Saturday 3rd October had agood
magpie flight first and then later on
one a t ab lackb i rd wh ich was re¬
flushed twice before Elsie took it in the

having plenty of good flights, almost
exclusively at, magpies now, Elsie
didn’t quite catch anything. Then on
Saturday 17th October, whilst
driving through the lanes at Rudry,
had three good flights out of the car
w i n d o w . T h e n o n t h e r e t u r n - h o m e

spotted amagpie in afield. Igot out of
the car and threw her up over the high
hedge. The magpie took off and flew
into an oak tree on the far side of the
field with Elsie right behind. The
magpie flew out from the top of the
tree and she took off after it, high and
up wind. The magpie turned and flew
down wind but Elsie hit it in the air
after an 80 yard chase and only afew
yards from ihe far hedgerow, landing
in the garden of ahouse. The owner
was in the garden and was pleased to
have seen the flight and asked if he
could take aphotograph of her. On
the Sunday Icouldn’t get out but on
the Monday went over the fields
locally and had 3magpie flights
which on re-flusing escaped each
time. Then she caught one in the air
as it came out of the top of a
hawthorn. On Tuesday again I
walked around the fields near home
slipping her over die entrance gate,
for straight away she bated and flew
fast and low along the footpatli for
about 50 yards and then twisted
sharply through agap in some trees
and Isuddenly saw 5magpies take off
from the ground whilst she crashed
into the nearest one binding to it. Ifed
her on the spot and was back home
within half an hour of setting out. I

issed the next two days due to heavy
r a i n .

put her down on the back of achair in
my bedroom without her stirring.
A d r i a n

But after waiting for dawn and not
seeing or hearing her we found her tail
m o u n t w i t h t h e t r a n s m i t t e r a n d b e l l

snagged up on asheep fence running
below the tree that we thought we’d
tracked her to. The aerial probably
caught and ripped the mount off as
she flew the magpie. We soon had

other Falconers out helping but
despite alot of hard searching she’s
n e v e r b e e n s e e n s i n c e .

Our thanks to all those who helped.
One sparrow, one blackbird and nine
magpies between the 1st and 20ih
October 1987. Well at least we can be

sure that she won’t go hungry after
giving us some mar\-ellous sport.

air. On Sunday 4th October went
up to Eglwysilan, ahigh open
moorland. Had along flight at a
magpie but it got to acopse and
lost. Apity because she flew it hard.
Saw another 2magpies and whilst
stalking them along adry stone wall

put up ablackbird which she
narrowly missed. This disturbed the
magpies and they took off so we
turned back down the mountain. As

walked down, Elsie bated off at a
flock of jackdaws about 300 yards
away. Lost sight of her in the melee
but found her 10 minutes later with a
magpie in her feet! Fed her up on this
but there is not alot on amagpie and
she was still ready to fly on the
Monday. Went hawking near home

Penrhos. Ihad 3long slips at
magpies -she’s really keen on them

.This was followed by aclose slip
out of atall hedge only 20

w a s

The Lover Gompareth Himself
T o T h e P a i n f u l F a l c o n e r

w e

The soaring hawk from fist that flies,
Her Falconer doth constrain,
Sometime to range the ground unkown,
To find her out again
And if by sight or sound of bell
His falcon he may see
Wo ho ho he c r ies w i th cheer fu l vo ice

The gladdest man is he
By lure then in finest sort
He seeks to bring her in
But if that she full gorged be
He can not so her win
Although her becks and bending eyes
She many prolTers makes
Wo ho ho he cries away she flies
And so her leave she takes
This woeful man with weary limbs
Runs wand’ring round about
At length by noise of chattering pies
His hawk again found out
His heart was glad his eyes had seen
His falcon swift of flight
Wo ho ho he cries she empty gorged
Upon his lure doth light
How glad was then the falconer there
No pen nor tongue can tell
He swan in bliss that lately felt
Like pains of cruel hell
His hand sometime upon her train
Sometime upon her breast
Wo ho ho he cries with cheerful voice
His heart was now at rest
My dear, likewise behold thy love
What pains he doth endure
And now at length let pity move
To stoop unto his lure
A h o o d o f s i l k a n d s i l v e r b e l l s

New gifts Ipromise thee
Wo ho ho 1cry. Icome then say
Make me as glad as he.

B r i a n W h e e l e r h e a d e d b a c k t o

Bodvell about amile away to pick up
the Club tracking gear. At first we
couldn’t get asignal but to our horror
still couldn’t when we were quite close
to the place where she was last seen.
We always check the transmitter
before using it so we knew it should
have been O .K . We then s ta r ted
to widen the search and after another
hour during which it rained heavily

saw some crows mobbing around
atree about 200 yards from were we
last saw Elsie. So we made for the tree
and after afew minutes found Elsie
with avery well plucked magpie!
Both were absolutely drenched.
Phew! What arelief at finding her but
also elation at another magpie. On
the following day due to very
high
attempted, except by the foolhardy.
On the Friday we were hawking at
Aunty Nell’s farm and made agood
start although it was still abit windy. -
When Elsies slip came she narrowly
missed taking awood pigeon then

had aflight at amagpie but

afternoon Mike Gampsie and I
inadvertently slipped at the same
snipe resulting in the snipe e
and the two Spars crabbing,
were no injuries and so we were able
to carry on. Shortly, Mike had aflight
at astarling which his Spar took well
but unfortunately carried it into
tree. Eventually it was necessary to
climb up and bring her down. Cyndy
who was our Falken Meister,
suggested we call it aday and make
for Bodvell Hall. On Sunday morning
the meeting was closed and we left
intending to slip Elsie at any suitable
quarry on the way home so we put the
transmitter on before leaving. It had
been found to be working alright now.
We saw of course plenty of maggots on
the way but we decided to wait until
the best slip came up. At Tafolwern
we saw two on fence posts on the road
with about 200 yards downhill to
covert. So we pulled up and slipped
her out of the window. Although she
flew them well they beat her to the
covert, some bushes and aline of tall
trees, and she lost them both. Iran
down, picked her up and we drove on.
As we approached Rhayader we
spotted amagpie feeding in afield
about 75 yards from the hedge. It was
on the o ther s ide o f the road so Ade
passed it by '/^ mile then came back
slowly and Islipped her when we were
20 yards away. It just beat her to a
hawthorn in the hedgerow but as we
raced across the field to flush it she
threw herself into the hawthorn and
out it came and she took it instantly.
We took afew photos and had anip
from the flask while .she fed up.
During the next couple of days despite

w e

) i n g
n e r e

a

a t

n o w

- o n e c a m e

yards away, she saw it and wasoiiand
flew it out of sight over ahill. Iraced
over to see her 40 yards away with the
magpie screaming but firmly held! So
fed her up on magpie again. On
Tuesday 6th October Idrove up to
Abersoch with Ade who was taking
his Passage Gos Szara and Mark who

taking his Hybrid Falcon. We
were tempted to slip Elsie out of the
car window at the many magpies
saw but decided to get to Abersoch
first and hoped to get afew flights in
then. However by the time we arrived
and sorted everything out there was
only time to call off our respective
Hawks before feeding up. On
Wednesday 7th October the meeting
opened with everyone in high hopies
for the 25ih Anniversary meet with
Loram giving us every encouragement
and I'red Taylor officially opening up
the meet. In the Spar party which for
that day hawked the farms bordering
Bodvell Hall, there were 5Hawks
although they weren’t all in yarak. All
the Spai-s had had aslip before Elsie
wa.s slipped at amoorhen
.stream. She flew it hard, but we lost
sight of hi;r and despite searching for
about half an hour .saw no sign of her.

w e

m

Then on Friday Idecided again
go to the local fields and soon had a
magpie flight. Elsie flew it towards
the river but despite searching for 2
hours Icouldn’t find her. Iwent home
and phoned Ade for the tracking gear.
He came over and we soon had a

t o

w i n d s n o h a w k i n g w a sw a s

w e

signal which we tracked for V'2 mile
but by the time we found the tree it
was quite dark. We heard no sound ol
bells from the tree but assumed she
must be dead asleep so we decided to
leave her and return in the

s o o n

failed. Later whilst walking a
hedgerow Elsie bated across the field
landing on the far hedge. As she did 3
magpies got up from the far side, 2
makinga break for it, the third landed
about 15 yards off and turned to jeer,
GAGAGAGAGA. But, he didn’t
have the last laugh. Magpie for Elsie’s
supper again. Saturday was the last
day of the meeting and the weather
was at its best for the week. Elsie had
the first slip and almost took awood
pigeon. Later in the day she had a
couple of flights at blackbirds but
didn’t take anything. Then in the

m o r n i n g .
This may sound odd but in fact whilst
in Ahersocli all those who called at
our cottage had remarked on how
calm this Spar was. She would be
dead asleep, whether hooded or not.
in the lounge with up to 7other
Hawks in the room -1screamer, 4
dogs, and 8people having dinner, all
talking with the T.V. on! When we
left to go out in the evening to tile
hotel to relive tiie day.s flights, Iwotild
pick her up Irom the liow perch and

n e a r a
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tail, two body traits that give him
great maneuverability. He commonly
lives in woods near open fields, and
hunts by cruising low over hedges and
meadows in search of smaller birds
and the occasional rodent. Like other
hawks, the female sparrow hawk is
larger than the male and makes a
m o r e d e t e r m i n e d h u n t e r .

Eurasian sparrow hawks pair anew
each year, nest in Euorpe in sum'mer,
and then, with their young, traverse
the 140 kilometers (87 miles) of open
sea between Sicily and Cap Bon,
arriving in Tunisia in October. Some
have travelled long distances by then.
Larbi Samoud once trapped ahawk
wearing atag with strange writing on
it that turned out to be Cyrillic: The
hawk had been banded in the Soviet
U n i o n .

In March, the hawks reverse,
direction, flying far on days when the
north wind gives them added lift for
soar ing. I t ’s in mid-March that
K e l i b i a ’ s f a l c o n e r s d e s c e n d o n t h e

Forest of Darchichou to trap hawks
for spring hunting.
Unlike falconers who raid nests to
take eyases, or immature hawks,
Kelibia’s hawkers trap full grown
hawks and train them for only two
weeks before hunting them in April
and May. They use two methods of
capture. In one, nets measuring about
12 meters by four (39 by 13 feet) are
e r e c t e d n e a r t r e e s w h e r e h a w k s a r e
likely to roost. If ahawk flies into the
net, it collapses around him. In
another, more time consuming but
more rel iable method, ablind is
constructed behind foliage and anet
trap is set up in aclearing. On aday
with anortherly wind, the trap is
baited with alive quail, dove or
pigeon. When acruising hawk
approaches, the hunter in the blind
jiggles astring tied to the feet of the
bait bird, making it move enticingly.
If the hawk plunges for the kill, the
hunter tugs aseparate line to spring
the net .

or three meters (6 to 10 feet) to keep
t h e h a w k f r o m fl y i n g o f f
unexpectedly. Finally, afeather light
brass or silver bell is tied to the base of
the hawk’s tail to signal his location
when he flies into brush or high grass.
Larbi Samoud’s son Aleya and his
grandnephew Chedli invited me on a
hunt using two male haggards they
had recently trained. The three -or
five -of us set out for El Haouaria;
Aleya held Chedli’s hawk while his
nephew drove. ‘My saf is very high
strung’, he said, explaining why his
own bird was confined to acage in the
back. ‘If mine rode in the cab, he’d
scratch our eyes out’.
While driving through the forest,
Aleya sighted aperegrine falcon
circling over adense thicket. As we
watched, the falcon stooped Stuka
like toward an invisible target in the
b r u s h .

‘The bomi flys high and then
plummets suddenly to the earth’, said
Aleya, using the Tunisian Arabic
word for falcon. ‘But our hawks, we
throw them at the quail. You’ll see’.

In adive, afalcon can reach speeds
above 160 kilometers an hour (100
mph). That ability allows it to
capture quarry that can actually
outfly the falcon in level flight. The
sparrow hawk, on the other hand,
relies on surprise, speed and agility to
overtake its prey.

Near the new El Haouaria pumping
station for the Algeria to Italy natural
gas pipeline, Chedli pulled over on a
dirt road. Though heavily cultivated,
land in the peninsula is rarely fenced,
so hunting access is easy. ‘Some
farmers afew years ago tried to ban
hunting in much of Tunisia because
they said it damaged their crops’,
L a r b i S a m o u d h a d t o l d m e . ‘ B u t t h e

agriculture ministry looked into the
s i t u a t i o n a n d d e t e r m i n e d i t d i d n ’ t
hurt the crops, so the ban was lifted’.
Aleya breeched his shotgun, inserted
two home loaded cartridges with light
charges, and walked off in search of a
lark. Young hawks should be fed
twice aday, and care must be taken to
see that they get enough sand, gravel
or bone in their food for proper
digestion: Giving the hawks fresh
meat -from the hand of course -just
before hunting is thought to stoke
their raptorial instincts. Buy Aleya’s
powder charges are too light or his
aim faulty: After two attempts to
b r i n g d o w
meadowlark, he gave up. ‘These
hawks can hunt hungry,’ he said.

local income levels and occupations.
Of the hunters Imet at eight o’clock
one Sunday morning in arustic
sidewalk cafe in the middle of town -
the regular hour and locale for
swapping hawking stories each
spring -one was asmall business-man
who had for several years, organised
the annual June hawking festival in El
Haouaria; one was aretired medium
acreage landowner, wearing a
traditional chechiq hat andjebba robe;
and another was aself employed auto
mechanic with aone room garage, too
much work and not enough free time
to hunt. Even the boy serving mint tea
joined in
hawking. These men all shared a
passion for falconry, and each insisted
that his pursuit of the sport stemmed
from family tradition, and not from
his social or financial status, real or
imagined.

What has eyes like gold lira,
Is majestically handsome,

Makes aman neglect his work,
And r i des t he w ind?

the conversat ion about

Written by John M. McDougal
Members of some 20 Kel ib ian
families practice sparrow hawking
each spring. They carry on atown
tradition, the origins of which seem
lost in along and complex past. Floor
tiles in aRoman villa unearthed in
the town in the 1960’s show afalcon
and trophies of the hunt. And
according to tradition, the burj, or
citadel, of Kelibia was home to great
aficionados of falconry. It was the
Ottoman Turks who built the burj,
atop an earlier Byzantine outpost, in
the 16th century, and since the Turks

-and some would say still are -
the most avid falconers in the

from his right fist afeathered missile.
The foot long sparrow hawk locked on
to one fleeing quail and matched him
t u r n

quarry had gone 50 meters (150 feet),
the hawk had seized the quail in his
talons and gone to ground in alow
hedge.
It was the first kill of the afternoon.
We had found quail, but it was aday
for hawks.

Whether one hunts with agoshawk in
Europe, aCooper’s hawk in North
America, or an eagle in Central Asia,
employing adiurnal hunting bird of
the zoological order Falconiformes is
falconry. The strong and graceful
peregrine falcon, Falco peregrinus, is
the best known star of the sport, partly
because it is found on all continents
and large islands except Antartica:
The word peregrine itself means
‘foreign’. Archeological evidence
from ancient Sumeria attests to the
enduring popularity of hunting with
t h e m .

a n i n d i v i d u a l ’ s s o u l w a s o f t e n a

sparrow hawk with ahuman face.
From Morocco to Afghanistan, the
M i d d l e E a s t e r n c o u n t r i e s a r e
r e n o w n e d f o r t h e i r d e v o t i o n t o
falconry. Countless are the paintings
and photographs of elegantly robed
kings, amirs and shaykhs with their
regal birds of prey held high. Though
realistic, images such as these can
l e a v e a W e s t e r n v i e w e r w i t h t h e
impression that falconry in the Arab
world is for the elite, that only the
wealthy keep and hunt hawks.
Based on my experience in Tunisia,
th i s i s amis taken impress ion ,
reinforced, perhaps, by European
history and by our contemporary
perceptions of falconry. Yes, it was the
Arabs, most l ike ly the Musl im
military elite, who introduced (or
reintroduced) falconry to Europe, but
it was the European aristocracies who
dominated the sport until it began
die out in the 16th century, when guns
finally and irrevocably replaced
hawks and the gunsmith supplanted
the mews keeper.
When Iwent to Kelibia, atown of
about 30,000, to meet falconers, I
expected them to be wealthy,
leisured, and abit more enthusiastic
about sport than about working for a
living. My preconception of Tunisian
falconry was of the North African
equivalent of fox hunting in Virginia
or of awild boar hunt on anoble
French es ta te .

Iwas wrong.

Kelibian hawkers run the gamut of

For about an hour we tramped across
the stony fields at the edge of the
Forest of Darchichou, raising only
dust and afew larks. No dogs were
with us, so we walked loudly and
quickly through the ripe winter wheat
that in mid-May was ready for the
harvester’s scythe. We were trying to
flush quail, if there were any quail,
before they could run away. It was
five in the afternoon on the Cap Bon
peninsula of Tunisia, about 165
kilometers -100 nautical miles -
southeast of Marsala, Sicily, and my
hunters concentration was waning
Irom the unremitting beauty of the
place. The wheat was gold, the
caliche soil brick red. Arectangular
minaret in the village of El Haouaria
gleamed white in the setting sun. The
azure Mediterranean was slowly
turning gray as clouds crept in from
the sea.

Aleya Samoud, my host from the
nearby port of Kelibia, set the pace to

left. His nephew Ghadli walked
zigzags through the grain to my right,
ê mg the stalks with his woodenstair,

heard that familiar
quail t h u n d e r o f

l o v e r
the two quail*'? ‘P‘‘='‘ed out one oftty hands * "y elbows, and
have agun N? f^P'y- ‘ebtl"’'only guTwl rThe

shotgun^-Xr^^
Instead, Aleya
moves of ajavelin thrower

for turn. Before his low-flying

w e r e

a m o n g
world, perhaps the local Kelibian
passion for birds of prey can be traced
to them, if not to earlier inhabitants.

i'

The ontogeny of Kelibian falconry is
t h a tintriguing because it seems

towns-people and villagers on the rest
of the Cap Bon peninsula are not
infected by the sport. Larbi Samoud,
an active 84 year old hawker, has
lived in Kelibia all his life. He says
sparrow hawking is practiced only
among people from Kelibia and El
H a o u a r i a , t o w n s w h e r e T u r k i s h
strong holds once stood. ‘Twelve
kilometers (eight miles) to the south in
Menzil Temime, or 30 kilometers (19
miles) to the west in Sidi Daoud,
one hunts with the saf, says Samoud.

t o

hunt with many raptors The first objective in training awild
caught hawk, or haggard, is to get
him to feed from the hunter’s hand.
The Samouds don’t wear protective

instead to have

But men , p . u
besides the peregrine In Europe there
are goshawks. In Africa, there areharriers. And on both continents aswell as in Soviet Central Asia there^17 d, nsoarrow hawks, Accipiter
"'̂ “"heSanloudsand others
-for hawking in
Tunisia. It, too, has
for ages -no one seemlong -and can even boast ol anarcLological record:The ancient
Egyptian gods Ra and Horus were
depicted as humans with sparrow
hawk heads, and the hieroglyph for

n o

gloves, preferring
direct tactile contact between man
and bird. (The obvious results are the
scratches that decorate the Samoud s

and wrists each spring). Once a
hawk has learned to cross adark room
to feed on the fist, the hunter begins to
train him in acourtyard. Jesses, small
silk and leather straps, are attached to
his legs. They trail alight line of two

Saf is Tunisian Arabic for sparrow
hawk. ‘In French, it’s epervier, and in
classical Arabic it’s baashaq', Larbi
Samoud told me. The Saf resembles
the North American Coopers hawk,
and the Levant sparrow hawk, found

of Tunisia, but is smaller than

nisus, the

a r m s

in the t h e s a m e i r a t ee a s t

either of its cousins. Only afoot long,
it has short, rounded wings and alongthrough the

and let fly
w e n t
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S U C C E S S F U L B R E E D I N Gbecome, just as the telling of the
story -over cups of tea and an
exchange of cigarettes in asmall
sidewalk cafe -shows how the man -
bird relationship engenders abroader
one among hunters themselves. In
Kelibia, that broader relationship
doesn’t require acountry club
membership nor the formalities of
say, tee times and score cards to reach
frui t ion. In the end, falconry -
perhaps all hunting -is acultural act
more than asport.
Given the strong bond between man
and bird, at least as perceived by men,
it makes sense to expect that most
Kelibian falconers would follow ‘Am
‘All’s example and keep their hawks
several years.

Sensible, perhaps, but incorrect.
Each spring, once the quail are few,
the wheat is cut, the days get hotter,
and the hunters start remembering all
the mundane tasks they’ve put off for
two months, they take their hawks out
to the l i t t le Forest o f Darch ichou one

last time, untie their jesses and bells,
and release them to the north wind.

numbers of wildlife species in all of
Tunisia. As more land is brought
under cultivation, as more roads are
built and as more cars roll on them,
t h e n a t u r a l h a b i t a t f o r g a m e
disappears. Worse, agrowing threat
exists from pesticides and herbicides.
When toxic chemicals enter the food
chain, it’s the larger animals higher
on the chain, like quail and hawks,
that cumulate the poisons and suffer
m o s t .

Larbi Samoud, apoet as well as a
falconer, likes to tell the story of ‘Am
‘Ali ben Nar, who so loved his saf that
he kept and hunted it year after year,
until finally the bird died at age 33..
But ‘Am ‘Ali still couldn’t give up his
hawk, so he placed it lovingly in a
lacquered box and buried it with
honor in awall of his house. Years
later, aperplexed descendant,
doubtless thinking of treasure, found
t h e h a w k s c o f fi n d u r i n g a
remodelling.
Scientists estimate that the normal life
span of ahawk in the wild is only three
years. In captivity, small falcons and
hawks rarely live longer than adozen
years, even under favourable
conditions, so the story of ‘Am ‘Ali
ben Nar, like many, most, or all
hunting stories, contains ahealthy
dash of e<aggeration.
Nevertheless, the story shows how
s t rong the a t t achmen t be tween a
K e l i b i a n f a l c o n e r a n d h i s h a w k c a n

After an hour we had little to show for
our efforts but sore ankles and dusty
shoes. Then, as we moved along the
edge of awheat field bordered by a
patch of thistles, we flushed asm l̂l
covey of quail that promptly
scattered. First Aleya’s bird took one.
Then it took another. Then Chedli’s
hawk made abeautiful strike oqly
three feet above the ground, and
tumbled into ascrubby tree with his
prize. We found him with the prey
clutched in his talons, looking smug as
his bell rang softly in the breeze.

Pride is as fleeting as frightened quail,
however. On his next turn, Chedli’s
saf was in full throttle, low altitude
aerial pursuit when it crossed paths
with asingularly immobile donkey.
The hawk pulled sharply upward, his
jesses trailing straight down, and
barely avoided the beast’s long ears.
The donkey didn’t budge.

All in all, Aleya and Chedli took eight
quail, losing only the one the donkey
had blocked for. ‘If you get four or five
it’s agood day’, Aleya said, quickly
adding that exercise and the joy of
being outside were as important as
taking home the makings of afeast.
‘Fifteen years ago, two men and two
hawks could go out and get 80 quail in
aday if they wanted,’ said Larbi
S a m o u d w h e n w e r e t u r n e d . ‘ B u t

today there aren’t many game birds
left, and there are fewer hawks, too’.
Population pressure has reduced the

O F
INJURED KESTRELS

By: Steven-Bechtoldj President of The Hungarian Falconry Association
Translated by: L, de Bastyai

w i t h o u t f o u n d a t i o n . L a t e t h a t
af ternoon the female fed the ch icks. I t
l o o k e d a s i f t h e f e m a l e h a d c h e w e d

bits of mice before feeding it to the
chicks. She would touch the edge of
the chicks beaks, thus encouraging
them to open. At this time two of the
chicks were still wet from hatching.
The femal would normally watch
over the chicks and unhatched eggs,
but in the evenings the brooding was
done by both parents. It became
apparent that the three remaining
eggs were infertile because they did
not hatch. At first the chicks were only
fed by the female but after five days
both took turns in feeding the
youngsters. It sometimes happened
that the female put food in the beak of
the tiercel and he fed the chicks with
the meat, but very often he would eat
some of this himself

A f t e r a b o u t a w e e k I l o o k e d a t t h e
young birds and although two of them
were developing very nicely the third
chick was deformed with twisted feet,
possibly caused during hatching. I
d e c i d e d t h a t t h i s c h i c k w o u l d b e
unable to walk or stand and it was
therefore put down.

During the following days Iwitnessed
anice little incident, one of the chicks
‘walked’ very close to the edge of the
nesting box and was in danger of
falling out. Before the chick got too
close to the edge, Shope went after it
and pulled the chick gently back to
the groove of the nest by one of the
feathers above its eyelid. By the time
they were two weeks old they were
eating five mice in the morning and
four day old chicks in the afternoon.
The mice and day old chicks were half
skinned. The young birds were
normally fed by the female, with
frequent help by the tiercel. If the
weather was cool, the chicks would
keep warm beneath the brooding
female, with the tiercel standing
guard on top of the breeding box.
When the young birds were sixteen to
seventeen days old, they
standing quite alot on their own.
It was interesting to note that the

On the afternoon of 17th July 1984 a
member of our Falconry Association
Dr. Laszlo Karpati brought to the
Birds of Prey Rescue Centre abadly
injured female kestrel, which had
struck some high voltage cables.
The weight of the injured bird was
only 150 grms. It had spent all its time
lying on its stomach. The bird had to
be force fed with pigeon breast meat
in egg yolk and pigs heart. Her left
wing was dry and hung from the
injured joint. On the 19th July, she
began feeding herself and by the 26th
her weight had increased to 200 grms
and steadily increased to 285 grms by
27th August.
On the 1st September the injured
wing dropped off as did the last piece
of injured toe.
During May 1986, the bird which we
called ‘Shope’ after the town Shorion
where she was found, layed four eggs.
After aperiod she left the eggs which

naturally not fertile.
In February 1987 someone found a
male Kestrel in my home town of
Koszeg. The left wing which was
broken and splintered could not be
saved and had to be amputated by the
local vet. We named the bird Balazs
after ‘Balazs Day’ (a Hungarian
holiday) which was the day he was
f o u n d .

Although as injured birds they could
not be put back into the wild, they still
had apart to play in the bird world. I
had put Shope and Balazs together in
an aviary of adequate size. The
breeding accommodation consisted of

boxes measuring 50 x35 x35 cms.
On one box the entry was on the
narrow side and on the other the
wider side, and both bases were
covered with acombination of river
sand and wood shavings and the
breeding boxes could be reached by a
ladder. The aviary also contained two
block perches and abath.
Although according to ihe unwritten
law, the male should be introduced
first into the aviary, we had to
introduce the female first whilsl the

males wing healed. The male was
finally introduced into the aviary on
M a r c h 2 9 t h 1 9 8 7 .

To begin they seemed incompatible
b u t a f t e r a m o n t h b e c a m e m u c h
f r i e n d l i e r a n d e v e n ‘ c h a t t e d ’ t o e a c h

other. They frequently stoop near
each other and very often Shope had
spent the night on the ladder.
On April 1st, Inoticed with delight
that the male was passing food to
Shope, surely agood sign. That night
Shope spent the night on top of the
breeding box and Balazs below on the
ladder. On the 26th April Inoticed
that Shope spent alot of time inside
the breeding box and Balazs very
often by her side with aday old chick.
This boded well for future breeding
s u c c e s s .

On April 28th Shope laid the first egg
in agroove which she scraped in the
sand and woodchip base. On the next
day Balazs was brooding on this egg
and during the next 5days afurther 3
eggs were laid by Shope.
Both parents took turns in brooding
the eggs. On the 6th and 8th May, 2
more eggs were laid. On several
occasions the female left the nesting
box, but only to feed, returning to
brood. Sometimes she would also take
abath, taking back moisture for the
eggs. When the incubation
reaching an advanced stage the
female hardly left the eggs at all, but
fed beside the nest on food brought by
the tiercel. During this time they were
given 3day old chicks every day.
On 7th June both Kestrels brooded
side by side, Shope apparently
covering four eggs and the tiercel two.
A s I

not iced the breast feathers of the
female moving and then realized one
of the eggs had hatched, Icould not
describe my happiness. On the-
afternoon of the 8th June, Ifound
empty eggshells in the nest and when
the tiercel lifted himself up Icould see
two chicks beneath him. My fears that
such badly injured birds would be
unable to mate were now proved to be

John M. McDougal, who holds degrees in
Middle Eastern studies and journalism,
writes on France and North Africa and is a
contributing editor of ‘Cairo Today'.
Reproduced by kind permission of:
ARAMCO WORLD, Houston, Texas. w e r e

The Beginning By Elaine Paterson can take care of yourself. Well Ican
but Iwas beginning to think the bird

taking over.

Time went on, the Sparrowhawk and
Bryan improved, they developed a
bond. No time for D.I.Y. got to take
the bird out. Hunting was the name of
the game. Its got to have ahood, and I
need agood falconry glove and I’ve
seen some really nicely turned blocks
and there’s anew book out. ‘What
about the Gas bill’. ‘That can wait, I
need these things’.
And so its gone on
bird to another, to another to
another. Is it an obsession? Maybe.
This falconry, it gets under the skin, it
makes the adrenalin flow, so I’m told,
well it also makes the blood boil.

Roger has continued to be one of our
c l o s e s t a n d d e a r e s t f r i e n d s , b u t
sometimes the thought does cross my
mind, Oh how Iwish we’d gone to
Bognor instead.

w a s

In the summer of 1976 we borrowed a
tent and set forth on our first camping
holiday. Little did Iknow how much
it would change our whole way of life.
The weather was beautiful and we set
up camp on asite close to the beach at
S a u n d e r s f o o t .

First night over we were awakened
early by afunny bearded Welshman
residing in the next tent. Gun
one shoulder and several rabbits .
the other. Ah thought Bryan, ‘A man
after my own heart’. From tent to tent
all round the site trying to sell his
wares. Rabbit stew to be menu of the
day. They fell into conversation,
Roger was hts name, we couldn’t eel
them apart̂  Shooting, fishing,
taxidermy and FALCONRY, oh the
dreaded beginning. Sometimes Irue
the day we ever met that Rog.
James.

Into the bookshops, round the leather
shops, endless discussions on... oh yes
you’ve guessed. Bryan was hooked.

w a s

We came home, Bryan acquired a
sparrow-hawk. Then it became
worse, Ihave to man the bird. Book
in one hand, bird on fist, IN MY
LOUNGE. White streaks everywhere
(it will wash ofi) watch what you re
doing, don’t walk so close, can ̂ you
leave that, you’re upsetting the bird.
Upsetting the bird, not half as much
as it was upsetting me. Imgoing or a
walk with the bird, with the bird
indeed. Then the first most exciting
moment, ‘I’ve caught my first
quarry’, (poor thing Ithougjit) es a
moth up by the lake’> Needless to say I
fell about laughing.

t w o

o v e r

o v e r watching very closely, Iw a sand on, from one

w e r e

‘You think more of that bird than you
do of me’, ‘No Idon’t, itsjust that you

: e r
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On the 2nd August 1987 1took the
fifty five day old tiercel bird and gave
it to my falconer friend Jauros Toth
who trained it to fly to the lure and we
could all see this young kestrels
m a r v e l l o u s s t o o p i n g a t o u r
International Falconry meeting. I
kept the young female for myself and
by 8th August was flying it to the lure,
watching it stooping magnificently.
This episode prooves that badly
injured birds which could not survive
in the wild, can produce completely
healthy young birds.

female youngsters stood with the
mother and the male youngster with
the father. When they reached twenty
seven days old the young birds started
feeding themselves and the following
day left the nesting box. During the
following days they spent most of the
time out of the nesting box Happing
and hopping about with their mother,
but at night the whole family
returned to the nesting box. Though
the young birds were now feeding
themselves. Shope still occasionallv
passed food into their beaks. At this
time the\' were being given three
lour mice in the morning and four
c h i c k s i n t h e a f t e r n o o n , b u t

sometimes one or two chicken legs
w e r e l e f t o n t h e fl o o r f r o m t h e

afternoon feed. After thirty days had
elapsed tiie whole family began to
spend the nights on top of the
breeding box and not in it. they stood
very close together, the young birds
laying down and the parents standing
above them. On the thirty I’ourth day
one of the young females took its first
bath. Around this time Balazs became
most active with the feeding, but he
always fed the young male chick first,
also at this time the parents had both
moulted. When the chicks reached
thirty six days old they began Hying
down for food from their night perch.

K n o c k - K n o c k
by Adrian Williams

I’ve been an LRK since the scheme
star ted under the Wi ld l i fe and
Countryside Act although in common
-ith most LRK’s Iwas interested in
the care of injured animals long
before the DOE became involved.

see.” (Thinking, got you). So Ipicked
up the box. “OK let’s have alook
yes i t ’s aswi f t . ” But Mr. Thomas
wasn’t happy. “No! It’s aPeregrine -
the Po l i ce sa id . ” I t ook i t home bu t i t
soon died, aroad victim.

Rule No. 1People don’t usually
find anything common, they
always oddities, whether it’s aswift
becoming aPeregr ine o r avo le
becoming adormouse.
Most of the calls Iget are like the last
one, passed on by the Police who have
b e e n c o n t a c t e d fi r s t a n d a r e n ’ t s u r e
what to do, although some are
redirected by the RSPB or RSPCA.
One evening achap rang f rom
Caerphi l ly, he ’d found aHoney
Buzzard. So ol’course Ithought it was
aCommon. Bu t he sa id , “No , t he
Hawking Centre had thought that
but they were wrong.”
Rule No. 2If someone doesn’t agree
with you try elsewhere, you may get
b e t t e r l u c k .

K n o c k k n o c k . “ I ’ m M r. W i l l i a m s ,
I’ve come about the Buzzard.” (Non
commiial Just in case.) “Oh the
Honey Buzzard” said Mr. Roberts.
“Here it is. Now look in my book
it’s got the same tail feathers.” I
a g i e e d t h e y w e r e s i m i l a r .
“Mmmm,  but it also shows that
the Honey Buzzard has yellow eyes.
T h i s i s a C o m m o n B u z z a r d . ” “ A r e
you sure?” asked Mr. Roberts. Isaid I
was and pointed out how rare Honey
Buzzards are and unlikely to be found
in this part of the country whereas the
Common Buzzard is Just that,
c o m m o n .

This one was ayoungster that had
become .soaked in astorm enabling
Mr. Roberts to grab it on the ground.
There was nothing actually wrong
with it. Iget afew like this every
autumn. After drying oH and maybe
some food oil'they go.

“RSPB here, can you advise aman
about al)ird of prey he's found? It’s
ijuite near to you. Ican give you his
phone number.” Apparent ly the
man, aMr. Cartwright had been to a

house in Pentyreh with aview to
buying it and had found a‘kestrel’
i n s i d e w h i c h h e w a s a f r a i d t o

approach. If people say that they’ve
found aHawk, nine out often times
they’re wrong. So Iasked Mr.
Cartwright if he could describe it.
“Yes,” said Mr. Cartwright. “It’s
yellow all over with brown blotches
here and there.” Yellow? Ithought,
but blotches, not acockatoo then.
H o o k e d b e a k ? “ Ye s . ” O r i s i t a
cockatoo? Size? “Huge, amassive
thing.” Iwrote down some directions
and agreed to meet him outside the
h o u s e . W h e n I a r r i v e d M r .

Cartwright had already solved the
mystery of what it was. “It’s aRed
Kite, apassing farmer told me.” I
explained that almost all of the Red
Kites are confined to asmall area near
Aberystwyth but occasionally one is
seen elsewhere. “The farmer says
there are loads of them around here. ”
W e w e n t i n t o t h e h o u s e a n d i n t h e
kitchen there sure enough was a
massive, yellow, blotched,  L i t t l e
Owl. How it got into the house Idon’t
know but it wasn’t long before it had
b e e n c h e c k e d o v e r a n d t h e n i t w a s

glad to be out and back on the wing.
Last summer af r iend of mine ca l led in

to tell me that someone in the village
who Iknew vaguely had picked up a
bird which he thought was aNight
H e r o n . W o u l d I c a l l d o w n a s t h e
fi n d e r d i d n ' t k n o w w h a t t o f e e d i t o n
a n d d i d n ’ t k n o w w h e r e I l i v e d .

o r

w i

Although that work is aserious
subject on its own, over the years Ive
had quite afew humorous encounters
when dealing with casualties and on
recalling them it has been suggested
that they might make an interesting
article for the 'Auslringer'. So here are

few of them.

a r e

.■ ->
4

j u s t a

One of the easiest mistakes for anyone
to make is in identification and whilst
Idon’t for one minute claim to be an
expert in recognition some of the
suggestions oHerecl would make your
wellies laugh.● ' I

People often pick up injured swifts
and think that they are young Hawks.
One afternoon alady called who kept

birds, finches etc., to announce
she had found ayoung

c a g e
t h a t
Sparrowhawk. When Ilooked into
the little cage that she carried Icould

that the inmate was aswift not a
IVe lave each other tike (his.In the highraised nesting box 'Shape’ is brooding.

s e e

Spar.
l as t yea r I had a

the Pol ice s tat ion
O n e e v e n i n g
telephone call from
at Aberdare. The WPC said, “Well,
thi.s man has found aPeregrine in his
garden, it can't fly. Can you look aftcr

Isaid Icould and asked for his
address adding that Idoubted that it

as aPeregrine. To which the WPC
●laimed. “Oh yes it is, we sent aPC

mlook, it’s definitely aPeregrine!” I
replied, “Fair enough, I’ll be there in
about half an hour.”

I

w

Knock knock. “Oh Itellojohn. Ihear
you've found aNight Heron. I’ve
never seen one. ” “Wel l I th ink
said John. “Come on in and I’ll just
get it for you to see.” When Itold him
it was amoorhen he was taken aback.
“Uuh! Whaai? It’s not amoorhen, I
know what aHipping moorhen looks
like. Ifelt abit awkward but had

“ W e l l t h a t ’ s
m o o r h e n . ” I f e l t
s a i d , “ D o n ' t b e

e x t

s o .

“ A h , h e l l o M r .
f o u n d a n

Knock knock.
Thomas -1believe \ou
miured Ijird. Shall Ihave alook a,
it’” Mr Thomas asked me in say.ng,
-Yes there it is in that box. It sa
Peregrine.” He was pointing t

1 s a i d ,
that box Ican

“ B u t h e

t o
a t a

M r .
say- o n e , t h a t ’ s a

worse when John
stupid it's not a

mooi hen, moorhens have got webbed
feet for astart. Look at this things
feet. ‘No they haven’t,”
Course they have, they’re in the

water all the time,” he retaliated. “I

c h i l d s s h o e b o x s o
'Shape' with her 20 day old young. /he Jamil] liigelha on tap of the nesting ho\. in front i\ 'Shope' the female,

at the haek i\ the tiercel 'lialaz'‘'. on the left i\ the young female bird
and on the right the young tierce! kestrel.

Thomas l^efore Iopen tn.
tell vou it's not aPeregrine,
insisted “Yeah it is, the ' '

■its not. The boxis . ” I sa i d , “ I ’m so r r>
is too small." At this Mi’ lomas
smugly said. “Aah, it’s ayoung

I s a i d .

o n e
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protected species here). During the
next half hour he let us in on the fact
that his employer had once shot a
huge Buzzard despite knowing that it

aprotected species. The
explanation for shooting it was the
fact that it was regularly taking farm¬
yard chicks and the farmer was not
prepared to tolerate it. Then came the
statement that I’ll never forget as long

Ilive. After it had been shot dead
the wingspan of this enormous
Buzzard was measured and it was
found to be fou r teen fee t ac ross ! No

amount of laughter from us, no
rational argument and offers to prove
him wrong would convince this man
that he had made aslight miscalcula¬
t ion . I t seems tha t because Buzzards

look bigger when soaring than when
on the fist most of us Falconers are
fami l iar wi th the not ion that non¬
falconers have that the ones round our

way are much bigger; but fourteen
feet? Isuppose it’s like those rats the
size of cats. Everybody has seen one
but no one has ever caught one.

might ofier such sop to Hawks quite
ridiculous and burst into laughter. A
few minutes later Isaid I ’d have to be
on my way so Ilifted the ark to catch
up the Kestrel when adish of bread
and milk slid out of the laying box.
After another burst of ysterics from
t h e w i f e t h e h u s b a n d a d m i t t e d t h a t

he’d put it there.
Some people seem to credit you with
superhuman powers. Just afew days
ago Iwas asked if Icould catch and
re lease aTawny Owl tha t was
trapped in the roof of afactory some
ninety feet up. As the factory staff and
local Police had no idea how to get up
to the owl, could I? Luckily the
‘trapped’ owl managed to escape
before Ihad to explain that Icouldn’t

know, but they haven’t got webbed
fee t . " Bu t I cou ldn ’ t conv ince h im . r
"God! Ithought you’d know what it

you haven’t got aclue.” As Iw a s .

could see his patience was wearing
thin Isaid, “Well I’m sorry but there

Do you want me to take it or
not?” To which he replied, “Yeah if

w i l l b u t I ’ m s u r e i t ’ s n o t a

w a s

v o u a r e .

y o u
moorhen, what’s that red thing on it’s
l ^eak? I ’ ve never seen tha t on a a s

moorhen.” Isaid. “It’s called ashield.
Look, when I’m passing I’ll call in
with abook with photographs of
moorhens showing the shield, OK?” I
never did though.

Laurie Workman often passes calls
on to me and Iremember him telling
m e t h a t a K e s t r e l h a d b e e n f o u n d i n

Senghenydd and he asked if Icould
pick it up. This turned out to have
been lost by alocal hawk keeper.
W h e n I a r r i v e d a t t h e h o u s e t h e
Kestrel had been caged in achicken
ark with alaying box. Iobserved the
Kestrel without lifting the ark whilst
a s u s u a l t h e h o u s e h o l d e r s a s k e d

cjuestions nineteen to the dozen.
During ‘question time’ the subject of
food cropped up and Ipointed out
what was suitable and what wasn’t
and then mentioned how people olicn
think that bread and milk is the staple
d i e t f o r a l l
unsuitable is was for most ol them
especially raptors. I'he wife seemed to
think that the suggestion that people

lly.
Another time, alady phoned to ask if I
cou ld catch aduck on Roath Park
lake because i t looked i l l . Several
times people have phoned to say that
they have budgies, parakeets, etc.,
flying around their neighbourhood
and can Icatch them? (As Elsie has
been lost, no Ican’t).

Although not concerning acasualty, a
few years ago Iwas out with my
brother Paul, flying my Redtail
Booboo, when we were apprehended
by afarmworker who wanted to join
us to watch afew flights (but Iwarned
him that we were only out for the day,
rabbits being so rare they are almost a

a n i m a l s a n d h o w
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H u m a n N a t u r e
Strange Reports &Resurgent Raptors

F a l c o n r y
At The Raptor Rehabilitation &Propogation Project Inc.,

Tyson Research Centre.
Reproduced f rom 'NEWS FROM THE MEWS’ Reproduced by kind permission of

Rosamund Kidman Cox, Editor BBC WILDLIFE MAGAZINE

By app ly ing the techn iques o f
falconry, the RRPP staff has trained
the educat ion b i rds to s i t the fis t and

fly to the fist. Flying birds is alearned
skill, as precise as it is individual. It
requires knowing the metabolism and
the exac t da i l y we igh t o f t he
individual raptor. No two birds are
alike. It requires aconsistent routine
and eternal patience. It requires
flexibility to adapt the raptor’s
surroundings to keep it content.
Above all, it requires dedication. The
RRPP staff who are responsible for
managing the flying raptors have
attained this level of expertise.

Falconry also has arole in the RRPP
rehabilitation program. Ahawk can
suffer feather damage so severe that
only the regrowth of new feathers will
enable it to fly again. Waiting for the
new feathers to grow in can take
months. Such araptor wil be in need
of agreat deal of conditioning to
ready it for release. An adult, wild
b i r d
hunted, and when it has honed its
skills, be released without risk to the
b i r d . F o u r R R P P s t a f f m e m b e r s a r e
l i censed fa l coners .

Even in this rocket age of high
technology, the methods of training
birds of prey have changed little from
centuries ago. It is written in the
journals of Marco Polo that when
Ghengis Khan went hunting, he took
with him athousand falcons and, of

a t h o u s a n d h a n d l e r s . T h e

W h e n B r i a n R o s e o f B r i s t o l
announced to the press acouple of
months ago that he and other
devotees of tippling -asport for which
pigeons are bred to stay in the air like
skylarks until they drop from
e x l i a u s t i o n

attaching ‘hawk’ bombs to afew of
their more expendable birds, tlie
resulting furore obscured some rather
good news: for the first time since the
early fifties, peregrine falcons have
returned to the capital of the West.

Homing Pigeon Union t r ied to
persuade the DoE to move the nest of
apa i r o f peregr ines tha t were
prospering on the bloodstock of aclub
in Gwent {even if they could safely be
moved, the department pointed out,
the range would only be recolonised).
And the sport’s national body, the
Royal Pigeon Racing Association, is
considering asking the Government
to make it easier to kill sparrowhawks,
whose population, according to the
association’s secretary, ‘has grown out
of all proportion’.
I t i s a c l a s s i c c o n fl i c t b e t w e e n

conservation and animal based sport,
but in this case -and for achange -the
sport side has very little chance of
getting its way. This is because what it
i s a s k i n g , e s s e n t i a l l y, i s f o r
dispensations that are denied to
farmers and gamekeepers, people
who often see birds of prey, rightly or
wrongly, as threats to their livelihood,
not just their fun. And by and large -
and wi th the except ion of the
perennial poisoned Scottish eagles -
the farmers and gamekeepers are
tolerating the laws with alot less
complaint.
As for booby-trapping tipplers, such a
threat -besides giving the country a
good laugh (the national newspapers
made much of the kamikaze angle,
'ith cartoons) -cannot really had

done alot for pigeon-fancyings image.
On Po\nh llVt/. tlif ABf' regional
television news, Brian Rose held a
pigeon upside down and pointed at
the i)lacc on its chest where the l)oml)
would go. ‘It would be ashame,’ he
said, ‘but there again, when you think
of apigeon, it would be eaten alive...
and surely that’s more cruel than
humanely blowing it up and getting
rid of it’. Something had to be done,
or more people would have to leave
the sport -and maylie even he would,

if this was the worst possiliilily in
t l i c w ’o r k l .

In i'aci, tipijling, to anon-tippler,
sounds slightly unsa\’our\’, and its

practitioners might do Ijetler to avoid
publicity altogether. Somehow',
genetic manipulation seems to have
been taken too far when it involves
warping acreature’s brain to such an
extent, instilling it with asort of
masochistic insanity. And with the
birds flapping around in more or less
the same spot in the sky for hours on
end, it is obvious that the sport cannot
be practised within miles of apigeon¬
eating bird of prey. It makes you
wonder how it ever got started, unless
any raptors to appear on the scene
were summarily shot.

Altogether, pigeon-fancying includes
s o m e

breeding art. For showing, there arc
pigeons with grotesquely large crops
and barely usable beaks, or with
Elizabethan-looking feather collars oi-
'ith lacy and unpreenable feathers,,

or with bare necks, or with no feathers
a t a l l .

For recreation, there are pigeons
called ‘rollers’, which can’t fly but,

hen gently bowled across the floor or
the ground, have something like a
series of epileptic fits and flop over
and flop over and keep flopping over
for championship distances measured
in scores of yards.
I'hcre are ‘tuml)lers’, whose owners
get together and release them as a
flock, watching them climb high and
then apparent ly lose control of
themselves and plunge earthwards in
various. cartwheels, spirals
somersaults, occasionally
t h e i r o w n e r s ’ m o n c
c o m e o u t t h e d i v e

●A n d t h e r e

consideringw ' e r e
c o u r s e

advent of gunpowder eliminated the
necessity of augmenting an army’s
meat ration with game caught via
talon. So falconry has risen to aform
of sport, the traditions handed down
orally. The rules governing etiquette
and standards may vary but the
equipment and techniques have
r e m a i n e d t h e s a m e .

The Nature Conservancy Council has
confirmed that, for the second year, a
pair has been seen hunting over the
city and is probably also prospecting
for anesting site. It might be these
birds or it might be sparrowhawks
that have been practising arather
merciful natural selection
Bristol tipplers, but the pigeon -
fanciers have now been resoundingly
advised that it i

of the w’eirdest extremes of the

Tom Cade, falconer and founder of
Corne l l Un ive rs i t y ’s Peregr ine
program, considers the sport of
f a l c o n r y t h e u l t i m a t e l e v e l o f
birdwatching. The fascination the
falconer feels, watching the hunting
hawk on wing, is the same sensation
that captures the public’s interest
during RRPP’s education programs.
T h e b i r d s ,
spectacular visual aids, captivating
the audience as they fly overhead.

o n t h e
w

-IS illegal, without a
licence, to kill any bird of prey, and
that no one can get alicence to kill a
peregrine.

be trained for falconry,c a n

t h e m s e l v e s , wa r e

Under natural circumstances,
peregrines should be fairly common,
but they were the
affected by the

most severely
,, . ‘Silent Spring’

or.ganochlonnc pcstiddc catastrophesol the nrttes and sixties, wlien tl.c
accumulation ol poisons at their end
„the food Cham caused an epidemic
„i prematurely broken eggshells.

w

They were also traditional targets of
gamekeepers and farmers, and during
the war were shot routinely to protect
carrier pigeons. Now, of course, game
keepers and farmers are reluctant
even to raise afist at such aprecious
l)ird, and with the war over, the only
domestic pigeons in the skies are there
for purposes oi'

a n d

costing
»ey l)v lailiug
in lime.

t o

a«'e tipplers. And ilic
tiiJphng lolk might do well to realise
t h a t more people
return o f the

c a r e a l ) o u t t h e

than how long
It takes lor ademeiucd pigeon to wear
i l s e l l o u t .

va r ious spor ts .
T h e m o s t common of these is pigeon-
racing, and there have, in fact been a
l e w d e m a n d s a s^ t h e D e p a r t m e n t o f
EnNUonmtni (DoE) that somethingb e d o n e a b n

OAN'ID HEL'i’ON

belli peregrines and
--ast year, llic Welshsparrowhawks. L
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From that day Pacal had her basket in
the same room as Durak, and in a\’ery
short time they were really good
friends. They were fed at the same
time, Durak standing and eating her
meat ration from my fist wliile Pacal
was by my feet, eating from hc'rdish.
They were both trained at the same
time, too. First, Itrained Durak to fi\’
to my fist when called, while Pacal
stood beside me. Then Iwould train
Pacal to sit, He down, and retrieve.
Durak would carefully watch what
her future hunting companion
doing.

The training went on for weeks until
o n e e v e n i n g I s a i d t o m y s e l f
‘ T o m o r r o w ! ! '

Next morning Islung my falconer’s
bag on my shoulder and went in to the
hawk room. Durak jumped to my fist
at the first call, and Pacal sprang
happily from her basket. We left for a
s h o r t w a l k i n t h e w o o d s i n a l l t h e i r

late summer beauty, the sun shining
through the branches, colouring the
leaves agolden red. Pacal sniflcd the
air, then put her nose down and
started to go ahead in front of us. I
r e m o v e d t h e l e a s h a n d s w i v e l f r o m
Durak and let her lly up to the first
branch over my head. Ihad trained
h e r t o f o l l o w u s f r o m b r a n c h t o
branch. Durak learned that 1actually
had nothing to do with the game -

So she le f t me and s ta r ted to fo l l ow

Pacal. Although they were both quite
free, they worked together in perfect
harmony. Iwas enjoying the colourful
picture of the woods in the early hours
when Pacal stopped, standing with
body tense, one front leg up, tail out
straight, motionless, and pointing.
She looked like abronze statue, with
her golden yel low coat . Durak
watched Pacal from abranch half
way up the tree, keenly looking down
with her orange eyes glowing. The\
were 20 yards in front of me when a
dry branch cracked under m\ steps
and frightened the rabbit Pacal had
s e e n .

As the rabbit ran quickK of! Durak
turned as swiftly, dived down from
the branch and, a f te r ashor t and
exciting chase, caught the rabbit just
before it could reach the warren.

When Iarr ived at the scene Pacal was
a lso the re . She we lcomed me w i th a

ail-wagging and Icould see on
iling face’ that she was saying
‘You see, dear master, how

two are together.’

D u r a k & P a c a l
Lorant de Bastyai recounts astory of perfect harmony

Between aGoshawk and aHungarian pointer.

After the Second World War, when I
l e f t t h e H u n g a r i a n A r m y a n d
returned to my country home, Ifound
the empty house in an appalling
c o n d i t i o n ; T h e f u r n i t u r e w a s b r o k e n
and smashed and my books were
s c a t t e r e d a r o u n d t h e r o o m s . T h e r e

was no sign of my hawks and my
H u n g a r i a n p o i n t e r h a d a l s o
disappeared. After learning from my
friends in the neighbourhood that
they had given my birds their freedom
as there was ashortage of meat, I
asked ‘How about my dog?’ The sad
answer came; ‘Perhaps he’s retrieving
pheasants or partridges on the
Russian plains or in the German
w o o d s ’ .

Every ‘normal’ person, after tidying
the house, would start to get new
furniture, curtains and so on. But not
me. Af ter Ihad put the broken
furniture on abonfire in the garden,
my first thoughts were to get hawks
and dog again.
It was spring, the right time to start
training young hawks and Idecided
for astart Iwould get aGoshawk, so I
sent letters to my forester friends
asking for news of nests in their areas.
Very soon the replies arrived, and I
chose the Visegard district, 15 miles
north of Budapest, because it is well
known that the goshawks there are
extremely big and strong.

shouted, ‘Oh you durak.’ At this lime
t h e H u n g a r i a n s h a d j o k i n g l y
t a k e n o v e r s e v e r a l w o r d s f r o m t h e
R u s s i a n s , a n d ‘ d u r a k ’ w a s t h e
Russian word for stupid, and also for a
game of cards. My friends suggested
t h a t I c a l l t h e b i r d D u r a k .

W h e n I a r r i v e d h o m e w i t h t h e h a w k I

put her in alarge room with soft river
sand strewn on the floor, and around
the walls lots of branches, some low,
some high, where she could perch.
After quite ashort time, Durak felt at
home, but was at first scared of me,
but it only took afew visits for it to
penetrate her brain that Iwas the one
bringing her food, so that she then
started looking forward to my going
i n t o h e r r o o m .

Ifed her at first by hand with little bits
of meat and when she was used to this,
Itaught her to stand on my gloved
h a n d a n d f e d h e r t h e r e . I n t h e

meantime, Iput soft leather jesses on
her legs.
When Durak would stand on my fist
without jumping about, Itook her for
a w a l k a r o u n d t h e h o u s e a n d

farmyard. With great interest, she

looked around at this strange new
world, frightened only by the noise of
apassing tractor, though she soon
became accustomed to th is as we l l .

w a s

Ihad my hawk but was still without a
dog. But Idid not have to wait long.
One early summer afternoon, Iwas
sitting in my drawing room, reading
the daily post, and Durak on my fist.
Suddenly the bird started behaving in
an unusual way, givinga high pitched
warning call, ‘pitt-pitt-fitch!’ All the
doors and windows were open in the
warm weather, and through one of
the open doors afive month old
Hungarian pointer walked, holding
in its mouth apiece ofmeat. She came
in as if this had always been her home,
and on the end of her lead was one of
my friends.

' ) m s

1

Iwas so surprised when Isaw the dog
entering with the meat that Isaid
aloud, ‘Where did you get that
pacal?’ This is the Hungarian word
meaning ‘tribe’ and is pronounced
‘putzol’. My friend told me she was a
present for me, and we decided to call
h e r P a c a l .

When we arrived below the nest,
which was in atall birch tree, the
young goshawks were already so big
that they were standing around the
edge ol the nest, and as the boy
climljing the tree got near them, all
three fiew out. But one of them was
too weak to fiy fa,- and landed 200
yards away under athorn bush. Iran
quK. yand as the thorns prevented

to take ofi -

3;.i i t i n t h estyl oi agoal-kecpe,.. Now Ido not
ttally know whether Igrabljed the
young goshawk or she ̂ ral̂ K.-rll><:t her grip was muê ^̂
m i n e a n d h e r

into my hands
fl o w e d . I t w a s

m e ,

stronger than
magniliccnt talons dug

so that the blood
tltme painful and I ‘d .Vr SECOND NO W"

3 4
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Two Reports Given By
T H E W E L S H H A W K I N G C I . U B

at the Goshawk Workshop held at Birmingham University
On February 13th 1988.

I : - ?

AGood Days Hunt
● i r j

by GOS < >

Goshawk Breeding Scheme
& R e p o r t

When Igot to her there was no need
to worry, she was clamped tight on
another rabbit, so we had all had a
kill, Iwasn’t bothered if Ididn’t have
another flight now. Imade my way
back to my friends who were still at
the top of the hill and we moved on
along by the side of the wood, suddenly
from under our feet shot another
rabbit. In an instant Missy was away
and again arabbit was bagged. Time
for adrink. Out came the whisky
flasks and atoast to our foe, who
always show cunning in the field and
to our hawks who also show equal
cunning and determination when the
chase is on. Time to move on as there
was st i l l some land to cover.

At the end of the wood just outside
two rabbits were hopping about and
my gos was away, when she was about
half way the rabbits disappeared, the
gos swung in, afew seconds later we
could hear asqueal and yet another
rabbit was taken. Up the field to a
small spinney and arabbit was spotted
running through the undergrowth.

THE year 1985, the month October,
the sun was shining and aclear blue
sky. It was to be the last hottest day of
the year. The farm, myself and three
other falconer friends were on, was a
farm Ihad not long acquired. The
quarry was rabbits and our weapons
were three female goshawks and a
ferret. Iknew we were going to have
some good flights on this land, but
what Idid not know was that it was
going to turn out to be one of the best
days hunting we’ve had for along
time. In the first ten minutes arabbit
was in the bag. First flight first kill,
with (MISSY), we didn’t take adog as
there were some sheep on the land
and with not having had the land very
long Ididn’t want to impose on the
land owner. On the few times Ihad
been there by myself almost every
patch of nettles produced arabbit. So
Iwas quite confident we didn tneed

After dispatching the rabbit from
the gos we moved on up the hill and
almost at once another rabbit was
flushed and taken by (FAITH). The
next flight was for myself and my gos,
After ashort walk through some lojJSgrass we were standing at the top of a
hill, below us about six hundred yards
was ariver, from previous visits all
you had to do was stand there and let
the hawk have alook around, and she
would spot her quarry. Sure enough
her eyes were fixed on something, she
stretched her neck as high as she could,
we could not see what it was she was so
interested in, Iheld her up to give her
abetter view, ‘not that Ineeded to
with her eyes’, she bolted and she was
away. Down she went gliding with
just the odd flap of her wings, gliding
further until she was almost by the
river. At this point Ibegan to worry a
little because the river was arather
wide one with white water! and I
could see

Faith was slipped. She flew up the
field and landed up atree looking for
her bunny, but this one got away. We
kicked through the bracken, but it
was gone. Out came the lure and the
gos was brought down, we then went
on to cove r mos t o f t he l and . A t the

end ol the day 7rabbits were taken,
and about the same managed to elude
the hawks and made it to safety.

Several good flights were had by all,
last but not least Alan, who came with
the ferret, as it was we only used it
once, and to top the day off, the final
rabbit was bolted and taken by Missy
making atotal of eight. Time now to
feed the hawks on some o f the f resh

meat, and ourselves on the remaining
fire water. What an end to aperfect
day, all the hawks were back, the late
afternoon sun was still shining, and
our bags were full, what more could a
falconer wish for, than to be with his
hawk on such afine day. So for myself
and all other falconers in the country,
let’s hope we can enjoy this ancient
sport for many more years to come.

« :

The Club was formed twenty five
years ago by
enthusiasts with the aim of practising
falconry and enjoying hunting with
all suitable hawks. This tradition has
remained the main aim of the Club
ever since.

However, as Iam sure you are aware,
The Welsh Hawking Club takes its
responsibilities very seriously. These
responsibilities we feci are to all the
wild hawk populations not only in
Wales but the world as awhole.

We feel aspecial responsibility
t o w a r d s G o s h a w k s . T h i s i s
particularly because in the past up to
80% ol the hawks kept by
members were in fact Goshawks.
Very sadly, this percentage has now
been completely reversed as only 20%
or less Goshawks are now being kept
by members. Imust emphasise that
this is not from choice, as the vast
majority ofour members would prefer
to hunt with aGoshawk if they had
the chance to obtain one.

It is with this fact uppermost in our
minds that our Club has set up the
current ambitious breeding scheme.
Our target is to breed enough
Goshawks to supply the entire needs
o l o u r C l u b m e m b e r s , a n d i f
successful, other hawking clubs and if
God forbid there is another disaster as
we experienced in the early sixties
with the peregrine, we will not be
found wanting in the case of the
Cioshawk. Aliliough tire Clul) has liad
abreeding programme for many
years, with varying degrees ofsucecss,
I f e e l t h a t t h i s c o n c e r t e d e f f o r t w i l l
h e a r m u c h f r u i t . E n t h u s i a s m a n d
dedication, not to mention patieiiee,
skill and luck, aie all required iti this
undertaking and Ibelieve all tliese
exist within our Club membership.

What the Welsh Hawking Club is
doing now, and hoping to do in the
future, is set out below. These plans
and the facilities to carry them out are
essential because, as Tm sure you will
agree , b reed ing any hawks is
essentially along term project.

willingness to part with considerable
amounts of their hard-earned cash.
This project is very close to their
hearts and they are determined to put
real efforts into it and not simply talk
a b o u t i t .

As Imentioned, we have eighteen
aviaries, as well as thirty four hawks
and various equipment. Add to this
our annual food bill and our costs up
to the end o f 1987 to ta l led over
^12,800. That alone Ibelieve shows
how seriously our Club takes its
breeding project.
We have projected costs for 1988 of
^,000 of which ^5,000 has already
been all .^:ated by the General
Comj lit 'to the breeding project.
This includes the purchase of aclosed
circuit t'-Ievision and video system,
hopefuhy for recording our successes
for showing at Club meetings etc.
The Welsh Hawking Club has to date
raised ^,200 from various Rallies,
Prize Draws, and the like, and this is
especially earmarked for the breeding
project. Also going towards this
project is the ii'1,150 gained from
Game Fair Flying Displays.

small group of

A V I A R I E S

The Club owns ten enclosures of the
Hurrcll type in North Wales and
eight in South Wales. Two of these
enclosures in South Wales are built to
ades ign wh ich we be l ieve
specifically suitable for Goshawks. In
addition, there are also twenty-two
enclosures available to the Club and
owned by various Club Members.

a r c

s o

o n e .

o u r

B R O O D I N G R O O M S
At our South Wales establishment,
have abrooding room, with the
various tools of the trade -i.e.

w e

Still and forced air incubators
Scales
Heated brooding units
VVashing facilities
Food preparation area.
We also have aquail breeding unit,
which has been quite successful, and

hich we hope will very soon be
blc of supporting not only the

As Ihave said, the Goshawk is the
favourite bird ol' the vast majority of
our Club members. The reason iiu-
this is the Goshawk's unique and
particular abilities of which you arc
doubtless aware. It is all the
unfortunate that it is al.so one of the
most difl'iculi birds to breed. For this
reason, our Club has embarked
aconsiderably
1) reecl in

w

c a p a
Club’s breeding projcct‘s needs, but
also the individual needs of the Club
m e m b e r s . m o r t -

w e h a v e a 4 2 c u . fi .I n a d d i t i o n ,

capacity freezer winch enables us to
keep agood slock of hawk Ibod. 'I’his
includes -quail, rats, rabbits, hares,

day-old chicks.

u p o n
a m b i t i o u smyself stripping off, but as

Iwatched her just before she went out
of sight, asudden flick of her tail and
.she was down. Iran down to assist her,
for all Iknew it could have been a
hare and she could get knocked about,
and the last thing Iwanted was
broken tail feathers, or abroken hawk.

m o r i '

g p r o g r a m m e t h a n
iwvmusly. To this end we have
the past year, imported tliirteen
C>oshawks Irom Hungary, especialK
lor breeding,
q u a r a n t i n e d i n

p i g e o n s .

That br iefly co\ ’ers
a c h i e v e d s o i a r .
attempt to illustrate the keeness of our
members, as displayed by their

. o v e r
w h a t w e h a v e

a n d 1 w i l l n o w

I ' l i e s i - b i r d s w e r e
t h e C l u b ' s o w n

:^6 .37



Final ly Iwould suggest t l iat al l
inl'ormation obtained l)y all interested
parties, and especially members ol‘the
various Hawking Clul) breeding
projects, be pooled, to enable us all to
achieve our aim and bring about the
successful breeding of Goshawks.
When a l l i s sa i d and done , wha t we
must ach ieve to ensure our fu ture as
falconers, is to establ ish cl feci ive
b reed ing o f Goshawks in the
enclosures of our Clul ) meml jers. This

i s no t s imp ly des i rab le , i t i s
impei ative. It is also essential that this
project is taken on before it is too late
and is managed as skillfully and witli
as much care as possible. Ibelieve that
o u r C l u b h a s t h e s k i l l , c a r e a n d
mot ivat ion to ach ieve success.

w h i c hq u a r a n t i n e
capable of housing thirt\- hawks.

q u a r t e r s . a r e

All ot these Goshawks were passagers
and had to be manned by members
before t)cing selected I'or pairing and
put into breeding enclosures. It is the
llrm beliel' ol' tlie Welsh Hawking
Club that we need asutstantial pool
of Gosha\s ks to draw from to be able
t o o b t a i n t h e n u m b e r s o f ‘ i n
c o n d i t i o n ' h a w k s t o I b r m a v i a b l e

breeding stock.
It is imperati\e that we appreciate
t h a t a s w e o I ) t a i n t h e s e h a w k s f r o m

Hungary (where they are still Ijeing
killed in large numbers) we are not
unduly increasing the pressure on
wild stock and in fact any successes we
do achiex ein the future can only be to
the good of the Goshawk.

Individual Members Report S. Wilkinson
G o s h a w k s -
A r t i fi c i a l I n s e m i n a t i o n - 1 9 8 2

During the late 1970’s, Ibecame
interested in the propagation of Birds
o f P r e y , t h r o u g h a r t i fi c i a l
insemination. Until that time, my
only A.I. experience had been with
d o m e s t i c f o w l s - t h e r e s u l t s o f w h i c h

were certainly encouraging.
In 1980, Iwas successful in my
attempts at A.I. with apair of imprint
Sparrowhawks. These birds were
housed singly, in 6ft cubes made from
3sections (back and two sides) from
6ft square lap fencing -the front being
constructed from TxTlengths of
timber, including the door. The roof
was partially open to the elements,
and covered by V2’ Norfine Plastic
Netting with a2ft x2ft plywood board
over one corner as shel ter.

Both these birds were completely
humanised, and would display to
through the slatted front of the aviary.
By late April, the Musket was
copulating on the fist whenever I
entered the aviary, and was
constantly trying to pass quail to me -
ahabit Iencouraged to strengthen
‘our’ pair bond.
When entering the female’s cube with
aplucked quail, she would snatch it
from me, and then immediately solicit
copu la t i on by
h o r i z o n t a l

shaking of feathers and would allow
me to place my hand on her back and
a r o u n d h e r v e n t .

Inseminations were carried out long
before the first egg appeared and,
time permitting, as often as possible.
Atotal of six eggs were laid, only two
of which were fer t i le . These were
placed under asmall bantam -as I
don’t l ike incubators. One of these
eggs hatched, and the chick which
turned out to be aMusket, was hand-
reared up to maturity. The Spar did
not recycle.

Boosted by my small success with the
Spars, Idecided to try the same
technique with Goshawks.

Ialready had afour year old imprint
female, which came in from Finland
as an Eyass and was able to borrow a
friends five year old Tiercel -also
Finnish. These b i rds were housed
separately in 8ft x8ft x10ft high,
marine ply pens, again with slatted
fronts, Interactions between myself
and the two birds, followed the
pattern as for the Spars, and
almost identical in the way in which
the birds responded.
Again, inseminations were carried
out, long before any eggs were laid.
Fine glass capillary tubes were again
used, as for the Spars. These lubes
were obtained from ahospital
suppliers in Liverpool, and are very
reliable. One end is coloured red and
is fire-polished and, provided the fire-
polished end and not the other much
rougher end is inserted into the bird,
it is perfectly safe.
Semen was drawn into the tube from
the glove after copulation by the
male, and transferred to the female’s
pen immediately.
Insemination was via the oviduct,
which would evert quite alarmingly,
when she was in areceptive mood.
Eggs were removed from the tyre nest,
as laid and surprisingly the femalejust
went on and on -eleven eggs were laid
altogether the last four being very
sma l l .

Five out of the six Eyasses showed
immediate problems when being fed
by me. It seemed they were having
great difficulty swallowing, and
would throw their heads right back
and would eventually fall right over
onto their backs in order to get the
food down. Vets were consulted, but

solution could be found to this
malady which sadly became worse
and ended with the death ol the five.
The remaining youngster was hand-
reared with agroup of six young
Harris’s of the same age and it seems
that some of the Harris’s easy going
qualities rubbed off on to him, as he
b e c a m e e x t r e m e l y t a m e ,
eventually went to afalconer, and
gave good results as ahunting bird.
No further attempts at A.I. with
Goshawks took place as the male bird
d i e d a f e w m o n t h s l a t e r a n d t h e
female returned to her original
o w n e r .

I n 1 9 8 7

attempted with apair W.H.C. birds.
The female was an imported four year
old Hungarian Passage bird and the
Tiercel was athree year old bird, of
we believe, Finnish origin, which had
been seized by Customs in America.
As far as size was concerned the two
birds were almost identical, and Ifeel
that the small Hungarian females are
n o t a t h r e a t t o a F i n n i s h m a l e .

So the birds were housed together
throughout their first year, without
any show of aggression by either bird
w h a t s o e v e r .

Sadly these l)irds were coniplelely out
of synchrony with cacli other, The
Tiercel came into breeding condition
afuU five weeks bclore the female and
although copulation did take pla
towards the end of the period. Ifelt
that the sperm count must have been
extremely low as al l
inferti le.

G. Baston
s a m e n o

w e r e

H e

m e

natural breeding was

going into the
pos i t i on w i th much

The whole clutch was incubated by a
large Maran chicken, and after a
fortnight of incubation, it was obvious
through candling, that the four small
eggs were all clear. The remaining

normal eggs were all fertile and
v a r i o u s

s e v e n

w e r e

development.
Of these seven eggs, one failed during
the last week of incubation, but the
remaining six all hatched normally I
must point out, that no chicken is
allowed to hatch araptor egg, and as
soon as an egg pips, it is placed in a
Horabator incubator to complete
hatching.

o fs t a g e si n

c e

w e r et ' g g s

Ido feel, however, tliat given lime,
these birds will synchronise, anfi will
breed successfully.
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amystery. Could this bird be akind of
eagle like the Berkut or perhaps a
goshawk, for in Central Asia there is
still ahunting bird, not called Turul,
but Toghrul which in some places is
the term used for agoshawk. It could
even be the enlarged size saker, the
Altai gyrfalcon. These birds were
nesting in the Altai Mountains and
were the most loved hunting bird of
the ancient tribes there. Could this
large saker then be the Turul?

The legend says that the two sons of
Ghengis Khan went wildfowling up
i n t h e n o r t h a n d r e t u r n e d w i t h t w o
c a m e l s l o a d e d w i t h s w a n s a n d

waterfowl as agift to the hungry
people of the town of Samarkand, a
town that still exists to this day. The
lengend also relates that the battle
shield of Attila was painted with a
large hunting bird depicting feathers
standing on top of its head, but

a f o l d . T h i s m e a n s t h e h o m e o r

country of the Szittya-s where all the
Hun and Magyar tribes originated.
In the legend, Emese the mother of
the two boys had adream in which
she saw agreat eagle flying towards
h e r . I t c a m e c l o s e r a n d c l o s e r a n d

finally swooped down and made love
to her. The vast bird fiew up again
into the sky only to swoop down again
to earth, grabbing alarge (laming
sword and flying off in the direction of
the west. After Emese woke up from
this dream she gave birth to Attila the
Hun. Af ter he had learnt a l l h is sk i l ls

in hunting and hawking he led the
tribes and his warriors against the
west countries, finally occupying
nearly all of the west with his brother
Magor. In his great battles he wore a
s h i e l d o n t h e f r o n t o f w h i c h w a s a

picture of the great bird Turul. The
species of this big eagle like bird is still

w h e t h e r t h e s e w e r e t h e o r n a t e
f e a t h e r s o f a h o o d o r t h a t o f t h e

upstanding crest feathers of this
hunting bird can only be conjecture.
Many Hungarian ornithologists and
historians have studied this legend
one o f whom Iknow, Jacob
Vonoczky-Schenk the director of the
Hungarian Ornithological Institute,
who corresponded in this matter with
professor Dementiev, Director of
Ornithology at Moscow University,
one of the best known authorities
birds of prey and falconry. He also
knew of the legend of the Turul but
could not exactly be sure of the birds
t r u e

T H E

H U N G A R I A N L E G E N D O F T H E T U R U L
A N D T H E

B O W & A R R O W
O F T H E

H U N G A R I A N W A R R I O R S
o n

by L. de Bastyai

F r o m t h e e x c a v a t i o n s o f a n c i e n t

graves in Southern Hungary, arche¬
ologists have found skeletons of
war r io rs , the i r horses and an
unidentified bird of prey, but these
bones were much bigger than the
present hunting birds found in
Hungary today. By the side of these
various bones were found buckles,
horse bits and the remains of the
ancient Hungarian bow and arrow.
This was the most effective weapon of
the Hungarian warrior and from
these remains the first attempt was
rnade by my late friend, Dr. Gyula
Fabian, Professor in Agriculture at
Gobollo University, to reconstruct
this Mongolian bow and arrow.
These bows were much sho r te r t han -
those of the famous English longbows
and were constructed from yew wood
with each end containing shaped
cowhorn with grooves through which
horse sinew was positioned making
them extremely strong. Dr. Fabian
a l s o r e c o n s t r u c t e d a n d m a d e t h eOur friend Allen Borrows standing on the sword below the wings of the legendary bird of the Hungarians -

“THE Tl ’Rl 'L”, near the town Tatabdnya in West Hungary arrows with turkey flight feathers.
With this short but dangerous bow
the warriors could shoot from horse¬
back whilst travelling at high speed.
Their trick was that while travelling
at speed especially in retreat, the>
could turn round in the saddle firing
at the pursuing enemy with great
accuiacy, turning adefensive position
into one, of attack. They must have
been very accurate archers for there
was asaying at that time. ‘Oh God
s a v e

■Some lime ago Ihad aphotograph
from our i'ricnd Allan Burrows, (see
illustration). As we can see Allan is
standing below alarge iron and bronze
statue ol an Eaglc-like bird with a
large sword in its feet. This big stai

iilplured by aHungarian arti.si
named (iyula Donath who lived in
Hungary from 18.50 k> 1909. Xhe
s t a t u e s l a i u i s o n a h i l l
Austrian liorder close to the town of

I’atala, which celebrates the founda¬
tion of Hungary’s 1000 year history.
The statue, because of its siting, is
visil)le whether travelling from the
.Austrian border towards Hungary or
from Hungary towards Austria.

named Nimrod had two sons named
Hunor and Magor. Naturally both

k e e n h u n t e r s a n db e c a m e v e r y
warriors. From Hunor originated the
Huns and from Magor originated the

●the Hungarians. At thatMagyars, 01
time Nimrod the ancient hunter, his
family and his tribe were all living
.somewhere in Central or Southern
Asia, perhaps around Turkestan
the Hiingai'ian legend says in Szitty-

u e
w a s s c

Though many travellers admire this
great eagle monument, lew under¬
stand its historical background story.
As the legend goes, an ancient hunter

The other “TIRIT”, the Altai Gyr-Falcon (Falco Altailus Mensbierj
on the fist of A. Khirgis, Falconer.n e a r t h e o r a s

u s f r o m t h e o f t h ea r r o w s

Photograph courtesy of: Prof. Dementiev Magyars’.
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Dr. Fabian using the Eastern short bow which he constructed after studying an ancient weapon found
in the 800-year-old grave of aHungarian warrior.

■ *

Acartoon from the Chatsworth House Gamefair.

Published in the Shooting Times, .-{ugust 1969.

J

'●1

de BastyaiWhen Dr. Fabian visited the Welsh Hawking Club in Newport,
at the foundation of the W.H.G. in 1962.
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H A L D O N F O R E S T C A N N I B A L
W A S A S P A R R O W H A W K
by Robin Khan, Head Ranger (Conservation), West of England Conservancy

Early one morning in June Iwas sitting with my back to
atree in Haldon Forest watching afallow buck nibbling
the tops off asallow bush.

The alarm notes of wren, robin and coal-tits made me
glance down the slope to my right and, through the trees,
flying close to the ground Ispotted asparrowhawk coming
towards me carrying aheavy-kill.
As Iwas partially screened by one or two conifers the
sparrowhawk —asecond-year female —landed on alow
bank not twenty metres in front of me and after afew
seconds she proceeded to pluck and eat her prey which I
look at first to be acuckoo.

Hardly daring to blink Iwatched as she stood with both
‘he feathers and flicking them

oler 3eak. She suddenly became aware of my presence
anri stared hard at me for fully five seconds before leaping
()iie nil down the slope trailing the kill

ImaLi-iiu- mJ ..ood scattered over the vegetation,
scroiubyear '''' '̂ >‘«:«vering that her kill was aymale sparrowhawk!
'ibis is not the Hr^. . r
sparrowhawk beha'' ‘ observed this type of

When living in Cornwall Idiscovered asparrowhawk nest
on the edge of amature stand of larch. By climbing into a
large beech tree higher up the hillside Iwas able to view
into the nest which contained five young almost old
enough to leave the site. During awatch lasting an hour or
so the adult female suddenly appeared on the edge of the
nest, deposited apartially plucked kill and left as quietly
she had appeared.

a s

The three largest youngsters set about their meal, tugging
at the feathers and tearing ofl’lumps of meat.
Focusing my binoculars on the kill in order to identify the
prey that was being brought to the nest Iwas more than
surprised to see that it was an adult male sparrowhawk.
Iwondered at the time if these young birds were devouring
their father; it so liappened that after more hours of
watching, (he adult male was not seen again.
It is worth noting that in both these examples of cannibal¬
ism there was never ashortage of the birds normal food.
Dr. Ian Newton, an authority on the sparrowhawk, makes
reference to this behaviour in some length in his publica¬
tions, but ^s someone who has adeep interest in Ijirds of
prey and their beliaviour Iwould be most interested in any
uniisuarobservations of this kind. 

i n
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Any obspmi/ion.\ n-fiardimt thh arlirli- will he /WMi’d on by the Editors.v i o u r .

Reproduced from Slasher, \pivspaper of the Eorestry Commi.\siun, with their kind permission
4 4



I

I

*4
I

I

s

J
●J!
\

%

h

.fi

V.


	
	
	
	



