
The Record - 04/16/2020 Page : LF03

Copyright (c)2020 The Bergen Record, Edition 04/16/2020
April 16, 2020 7:21 am (GMT +4:00) Powered by TECNAVIA

Copy Reduced to 76% from original to fit letter page

NORTHJERSEY.COM ❚ THURSDAY, APRIL 16, 2020 ❚ 3LF

You'll Love it or
your Money Back!

Order Now 1.866.577.3433 | OmahaSteaks.com/dinner381

Ask for The Butcher’s Bun
dle 61086TTG

+ 4 MORE
BURGERS FREE!

20 MAIN COURSES
+ SIDES & DESSERT

GET IT ALL

YOU CAN
TRUST

QUALITY & VAL
UE

GUARANTEED!

THE BUTCHER’S BUNDLE
4 (5 oz.) Butcher’s Cut Filet Mignons

4 (4 oz.) Boneless Pork Chops

4 (4 oz.) Omaha Steaks Burgers

4 (3 oz.) Gourmet Jumbo Franks

4 (2.8 oz.) Potatoes au Gratin

4 (4 oz.) Caramel Apple Tartlets

Omaha Steaks Seasoning Packet

$238.91* separately

COMBO PRICE
$6999

*Savings shown over aggregated single item base price.

Limit 2. Free burgers will be sent to each shipping address

that includes (61086). Standard S&H added per address.

Not valid with other offers. Expires 5/31/20. All purchases

subject to Omaha Steaks, Inc. Terms of Use & Privacy Policy:

omahasteaks.com/terms-of-useOSI and omahasteaks

.com/info/privacy-policy or call 1-800-228-9872. Photos

exemplary of product advertised.

Little Nursing
Home

Quality
Care

55 Years
of Service

71 Christopher St., Montclair, NJ
973-744-5518

For more information, please call or stop by anytime

• SMALL PRIVATE NURSING HOME 29 RESIDENTS
• OWNED AND OPERATED BY REGISTERED NURSES
• PROFESSIONAL NURSES ON DUTY 24 HOURS A DAY
• SKILLED, INTERMEDIATE & MEMORY CARE
• DAILY RECREATION PROGRAMS
• RESPITE CARE
• PRIVATE & SEMIPRIVATE ROOMS WITH BATH

$295 plus tax PER DAY
ALL INCLUSIVE RATE

NR-USE0006484-01

Today’s Section brought
to you by:

189 Route 17 South
Paramus

201.599.0099
www.wbu.com/paramus

Just south of the GSP

Mon-Fri 9-6; Sat 9-6
NR-USE0006834-03

Next Wednesday is the 50th anniver-
sary of Earth Day. In honor of that event,
I’d like to share my most memorable
birding experience and explain why it
especially matters now.

I know the exact day, hour and min-
ute it happened because I captured it on
a digital camera. Everything transpired
on Sept. 25, 2014, at 6:13 p.m. not far
from where I live, in a place that will
now never be the same.

It began with a phone call. My old
friend Stiles, who lived nearby, said he
had just heard a barred owl calling near
his back porch. Could I come over, and
bring my camera? 

A chance to see a barred owl, which
has been on New Jersey’s threatened
and endangered species list since 1979?
I wouldn’t have missed it for the world.

As soon as I arrived, we walked softly
around the large backyard in search of
the owl. A big, brownish nocturnal bird
with inscrutable coal-black eyes, you’d

think we would have no trouble finding
it — but you’d be wrong.

With nightfall descending, we inched
through the trees behind the house and
scanned the limbs of every conifer.
That’s where the owl was most likely to
perch. 

Nothing. 
After 10 minutes of futility, Stiles

thought we should call it quits.
I suggested that before we gave up,

Stiles should try his barred owl call —
“Who cooks for you? Who cooks for you
all?” — in his throaty, owl-like imitation.

Stiles demurred. “I’m too old for that
to work anymore.” 

I cajoled and insisted. 
Finally, Stiles muttered, ”alright, al-

right,” and did his barred owl imitation. 
Then we waited. 
Not a peep. 
“See, I told you,” Stiles said finally.
At that moment, I happened to look

up. And what did I see but a barred owl,
perched on a tree limb and staring down
at us with those soulful eyes.

We both gasped. I slowly raised my
camera and took a photo in the fading
light. Then Stiles and I retreated to his
back porch.

When our hearts stopped racing, we
couldn’t stop talking about what we had
just witnessed.

Stiles soon put the whole encounter
in perspective. 

“You know, back in the 1950s or so,
we had a field back there,” he said.
“Then one day I thought, ‘I bet if I grow a
pine grove instead, someday I’ll get a
barred owl.’ ” 

That experience, and that comment,
have stuck with me ever since. It under-
scored what I have believed for a long
while.

Our planet is constantly changing.
Time marches forward, often in heavy
boots.

Stiles and his wife Lillian have moved
to another place. The pine grove stands,
but their home has been replaced by a
modern one. Life goes on.

But it makes me wonder. When it
comes to protecting birds — nay, to pro-
tecting our entire planet — on this 50th
anniversary of Earth Day, how far-sight-
ed will our vision be?

When we pull out of this COVID-19
nosedive, will we look for quick eco-
nomic fixes at the expense of our air,
land and water? Or will we look for ways
to protect the environment so that it will
thrive decades from now, for our grand-
children’s children?

In honor of Earth Day next week,
please share your most memorable
birding moment. Email me at celery-
farm@gmail.com, and please include
your name and hometown. Photos most
welcome. 

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

On Earth Day, the future and a barred owl

Jim Wright took this photo of a barred
owl in the backyard of a friend’s place
in 2014. COURTESY OF JIM WRIGHT

Jim Wright
Special to the Record
USA TODAY NETWORK – NEW JERSEY

time in years, the canal
water is clear enough to
see fish.

And in Llandudno, a
seacoast village in North
Wales, people are finding
out what life would be
like if goats ran the town.

“They are all wander-
ing the streets in town as
there are no cars or peo-
ple,” a local resident told
CNN.

When the people of
Llandudno went into CO-
VID lockdown last
month, herds of goats
came down from their
usual haunt — a lime-
stone bluff — and began
roaming the empty
streets.

They grazed at the lo-
cal churchyard. They
went window-shopping
in the commercial dis-
trict. They trimmed the
hedges around the
houses.

“They are becoming
more and more confident
with no people,” the ho-
telier told CNN.

Apparently, in normal
times, the Great Orme
Kashmiri goats — to call
them by their right name
— stay on their little spit
of land and don’t venture
into urban areas. This
may of course be due to
mere snobbishness. The
goats were supposedly a
gift to Queen Victoria,
from the Shah of Persia,
for her 1837 coronation.
Normally, they don’t care
to mix with commoners.

But these times are
not normal. The streets
are deserted. The people
are shut up in their
houses. Now, as in some
“Planet of the Apes” sce-
nario, it’s the animals
that are free, and the hu-
mans that are in cages.

But what of it? These
days, we are all experi-
menting with alternate
lifestyles. COVID has
forced us to improvise.
We’ve had to change the
way we work, shop, exer-

cise, amuse ourselves,
behave in public. We are
no longer taking the
world, as it was, for
granted. A Goatocracy
might be worth consider-
ing. 

The goats, in fact,
have become something
of an attraction in Llan-
dudno these days. Resi-
dents post videos. Lo-
cals, quarantined in their
houses, watch from the
window. It is, literally,
The Town That Stares at
Goats.

And they are kind of
adorable, judging from

the pictures.
As one local told Buzz-

Feed:“I’m going to try to
get a selfie with them to-
morrow.” 

Jim Beckerman is an
entertainment and cul-
ture reporter for North
Jersey.com. For unlimit-
ed access to his insightful
reports about how you
spend your leisure time,
please subscribe or acti-
vate your digital account
today. 

Email: beckerman
@northjersey.com Twit-
ter: @jimbeckerman1

Goats
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Dear Amy: I’m in my mid-30s. I am
married, with no kids.

My mortgage payment is low, my
student loans are paid off, and both my
husband and I work for “essential”
businesses.

We aren’t rich, but in comparison to
so many families, we are in an enviable
situation during this crisis.

Right now, I don’t need a stimulus
check. Since I’ll get one anyway, what
can I do with it to help during this pan-
demic?

– So Far, So Good
Dear So Far:I urge you – and anyone

else in this position – to consider do-

nating your stimulus check to a worthy
nonprofit that helps people in your
community. My funds will go to Food-
net Meals on Wheels in my home coun-
ty of Tompkins Co, New York.

Meals on Wheels (mealsonwheelsa-
merica.org) delivers nutritious meals to
homebound seniors and is a Godsend
in the many small and isolated villages
in the rural area where I live – especial-
ly now.

To help those on the other end of the
generational spectrum, Save the Chil-
dren is partnering with No Kid Hungry
to distribute funds to local communi-
ties in order to ensure that the estimat-
ed 22 million schoolchildren who rely
on school lunches for daily nutrition
have access to food during this pan-
demic.

Check Savethechildren.org to see
how you can help.

askamy@amydickinson.com 

People ponder ways to give back
Ask Amy
Amy Dickinson

Dear Abby: I’m in my mid-40s, and
a LOT of my female friends are involved
in multilevel marketing companies.
Whether it be for eyelashes, supple-
ments, jewelry, antiaging products,
candles, leggings, etc., I receive non-
stop “invitations” to buy their products.

I’m old enough to know from experi-
ence that most of the products are rub-
bish, and many times way overpriced.

I’m simply not interested. How do I po-
litely (yet firmly) decline the invitations
that come my way without hurting
their feelings?

– Multilevel Marketing Hater
Dear Multilevel Marketing: It’s

time you recognize the difference be-
tween a friendship and a marketing
ploy. If you are invited to something,
feel free to ask whether there will be
any selling and, if there will be, decline.
To do so is not being rude or hurtful.
Women who are really your friends will
continue to be, and those who aren’t
will disappear.

Invitations to marketing parties
overwhelm uninterested friend

Dear Abby
Jeanne Phillips


