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Two of my favorite slightly wacky birds are the
northern mockingbird and the gray catbird. I love the
way mockingbirds find a perch and perform their
seemingly limitless range of birdsongs. Catbirds,
meanwhile, perch in a similar catbird seat and mostly
meow.

But neither holds a candle to its similar-size cousin,
the brown thrasher, which can sing up to 2,000 differ-
ent songs and might be the champion mimic in North
America. 

I love the description of their repertoire on the All
About Birds website: “They include somewhat crude
imitations of other species in their songs… Their calls
consist of one to a few repeated notes, the most com-
mon of which sounds like a smacking kiss. Other calls
include harsh slurred whistles, soft chirrups, and hiss-
ing sounds.” 

I also love thrashers because I see them so seldomly,
and purely by chance. I hadn’t seen one in so long last
spring that when I saw one “singing” from the top of a
distant tree, I didn’t realize at first what I was looking
at.

The good news: Now is the time of year to see them
in North Jersey.

“September/October and April are the best bets, es-

pecially on the edges of forested parks such as Garret
Mountain,” says top birder Rick Wright (No relation).
“At the height of migration, especially in fall, they also
occur in the salt marshes of the Meadowlands and
suburban yards.”

Thrashers made a big impression on Wright when
he grew up in Nebraska: “One of my earliest bird mem-

ories, long before I discovered actual birding, was of
two brown thrashers, wings spread and long russet
tails raised, dancing around an intruding bull snake in
my great-grandma's yard in Nebraska. It left a deep
memory in me, and a fondness for the bird that was
only increased once I, as a genuine birder, started to
see the species more often.”

Wright, who lives in Bloomfield, says that when he
started birding central New Jersey in the 1980s. 

“Thrashers were (somewhat uncommon) but not
hard to find in the summertime,” he said. “Nowadays,
except in south Jersey, I tend to see it only a few times
each spring and fall. It's a red-letter day when one
spends a few hours in our yard here in suburban Essex
County.”

According to Wright, who leads Birds and Art tours
in Europe and the Americas for Victor Emanuel Nature
Tours, thrasher numbers have been decreasing in the
Northeast “as a result of the loss of the messy shrubby
fields and pasture edges the birds need. We would cer-
tainly have more thrashers in New Jersey if powerline
cuts were managed for birds rather than for manicured
convenience.”

So keep your eyes — and ears — peeled. If you hear a
big brownish bird making smacking kisses and other
weird noises, you just might see the increasing rare
brown thrasher.

The Bird-watcher column appears every other
Thursday. Email Jim at celeryfarm@gmail.com.

Keep your eyes, and ears, open for brown thrashers
Jim Wright
Special to The Record

USA TODAY NETWORK - NEW JERSEY

Two brown thrashers forage for food in DeKorte Park
in Lyndhurst. COURTESY OF JIM WRIGHT

neh and paprika-infused brown butter; roasted
mushrooms on toast; and house-made financiers,
banana bread and cultured butter.

As for dinner, there will be potato dumplings with
crab, salmon wrapped in banana leaf and pork belly
in a fish sauce caramel.

Bring along a bottle of wine; Common Lot is a
BYOB.

Go: 27 Main St., Millburn; 973-467-0494,
commonlot.com.

Ho-Ho-Kus Inn & Tavern, Ho-Ho-Kus

Laurie Hamm, co-owner of the Ho-Ho-Kus Inn, a
two-and-a-quarter-century old building that today
sports sconced, chandeliered and wainscoted dining
rooms and a laid-back all-wood tavern, was set to fi-
nally open the historic Inn for outdoor dining when
she learned that indoor dining at 25% would be al-
lowed as of Sept. 4.

“Terrific,” Hamm said the day of the announce-
ment. It will help, she said, when the weather turns
cold and the tented patio and new large tent outside
won’t do anymore. The big tent holds 80 seats; indoor
dining rooms can accommodate 30.

“It’s not much,” Hamm said. “But it is thrilling to be
able to provide service that makes it worth the cost to
open and employ all our staff,” she said.

On the menu: Maryland crab cake, Cobb salad,
Asian salmon burger, pan-seared scallops and steak
frites.

The restaurant opened Sept. 10 for lunch and din-
ner. 

Go: 1 East Franklin Turnpike, Ho-Ho-Kus; 201-
445-4115, hohokusinn.com.

Email: davidowitz@northjersey.com Twitter:
@estherdavido

The Ho-Ho-Kus Inn & Tavern is located at 1 East
Franklin Turnpike. After a long closure, the
restaurant has resumed service once again.
KEVIN R. WEXLER/NORTHJERSEY.COM
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Dear Abby: My husband is currently at a job that,
at first, he complained was a “drag.” It later became a
place he seemed to be OK working at.

A new male employee was hired – a man who is on
his second marriage – and he became friendly with
my husband. Over the last few months I have noticed
my husband texting him quite often during his days
off, including very late at night.

One day I confronted him after I checked his phone
to see what they were texting and saw he had deleted
some messages, even those he had shared with me as
they were texting. He admitted that he had asked him
about his first marriage and divorce since we were
having some issues and said that’s why he deleted the
messages.

When my husband starts drinking at home, he
starts texting him, occasionally throughout the night
until he goes to bed (it could be until 5 a.m.). He de-
letes all those messages so I can’t see them. What do
you think is going on? Even on days he is off, he goes
by his job to take care of something or help out. 

– Suspicious In Texas
Dear Suspicious: What I think is going on is less

important by far than what YOU think is going on. It
appears your husband has found a kindred spirit in
this new employee – or something more. Dumping on
his co-worker about problems in your marriage won’t
lead to satisfactory conclusions.

The two of you need to resolve your issues – in-
cluding the fact that you no longer trust him – by talk-
ing them through with a licensed marriage and family
counselor. Please don’t wait until the situation deteri-
orates further to consult one.

Dear Abby: I was involved in a nearly fatal car acci-
dent some years ago. My problem is people are always
telling me I should be over it by now, and there

shouldn’t be any more complaints or pain at this late
date.

Well, that one day changed my life drastically. I’m
still healing emotionally, not to mention there are life-
long injuries I will never be able to overcome. My back
is in constant pain, and I can no longer lift anything. I
also get daily horrific migraines. Because of that, I lost
the best job I ever had, which has affected me more
than anything.

People can be insensitive, patronizing and just
plain rude if I mention any current issues regarding
my condition. Most times I respond aggressively; at
others, I try my best not to be offended by their lack of
empathy. While I certainly don’t want or need pity, the
fact that my near-death experience is shrugged off as
just an “incident” bothers me greatly. What more can I
do? Or should I just stay silent and count my bless-
ings? 

– Survivor in Missouri
Dear Survivor: There is nothing more you can do,

other than politely refuse if you are asked to do some-
thing that’s now beyond your capacity. 

Because these individuals have conveyed that they
no longer want to hear about your accident, you may
have to confide in a willing friend or a licensed thera-
pist when you need to get things off your chest. 

Deleted texts arouse wife’s suspicions

Dear Abby
Jeanne Phillips

Dear Amy: My husband and I have been together
for 20 years (married for 12). He is from the UK (Wales).

When we visit his relatives and friends in Wales, ev-
eryone is kind enough to speak English while I am in
the room (Welsh is their native language).

When we are in the States, my husband speaks to
his family and friends frequently on the phone – al-
ways in Welsh.

I find this rude, and when I mentioned it, he said he
was not talking about me and that therefore it
shouldn’t bother me.

I often hear my name mentioned in his conversa-
tions and although I am sure it is not malicious, I am
still uncomfortable as he babbles on in his native lan-
guage.

Is it too much to ask that he speak English while I

am present and in my own house? What is the eti-
quette for these types of situations?

– Not from Wales
Dear Not from Wales: If someone can speak mul-

tiple languages, it is most polite to speak the language
of the more linguistically limited speaker in the room.
But this is Welsh!

If your husband was a Spanish speaker, he would
have many opportunities to speak his native language
in many different contexts, outside the home. Welsh,
however – “dim cymaint” (not so much)!

Welsh is one of the oldest spoken languages in
Europe, and, outside of Wales, it is extremely rare to
hear it. (My research for your question revealed that
there are only about 2,000 known Welsh speakers in
the United States – many of them, curiously, living in
Florida.) Furthermore, the language was in danger of
dying out altogether until concentrated national ef-
forts in Wales have resulted in something of a revival.

Your husband is not being deliberately rude. I think
he is trying to communicate with his landsmen using
expressions that are unique to a very small population.

He is seeking a sort of verbal “cwtch” (a comforting
hug). In doing so, he is also defying centuries of Eng-
lish cultural and language dominance (and often, out-
right oppression).

There are many Welsh primers available to study
the language. I have also checked a popular language-
learning app; Welsh is one of the languages they offer
for instruction. It would serve multiple purposes for
you to become conversant, and I hope you will. (I just
finished my first lesson – so “lechyd da!”)

Dear Amy: Thank you for your response to “Wor-
ried Daughter,” who was concerned because her step-
mother was overwhelmed caring for Worried’s father
(with dementia).

My husband and I thought your suggestion that the
two women switch houses for a week (to trade-off on
care) was genius.

– Grateful
Dear Grateful: The large response to “Worried

Daughter” illustrates how compelling this topic is.
You can email Amy Dickinson at askamy@amyd-

ickinson.com.

Wife upset when man speaks Welsh with family

Ask Amy
Amy Dickinson
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