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On Earth Day, the future and a barred owl
Jim Wright
Special to the Record
USA TODAY NETWORK – NEW JERSEY

Next Wednesday is the 50th anniversary 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 minute 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

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

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.”

Invitations to marketing parties
overwhelm uninterested friend
Dear Abby
Jeanne Phillips

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, supplements, jewelry, antiaging products,
candles, leggings, etc., I receive nonstop “invitations” to buy their products.
I’m old enough to know from experience that most of the products are rubbish, and many times way overpriced.

Goats
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I’m simply not interested. How do I politely (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 between 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.

cise, amuse ourselves,
behave in public. We are
no longer taking the
world, as it was, for
granted. A Goatocracy
might be worth considering.
The goats, in fact,
have become something
of an attraction in Llandudno these days. Residents post videos. Locals, 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 BuzzFeed:“I’m going to try to
get a selfie with them tomorrow.”
Jim Beckerman is an
entertainment and culture reporter for North
Jersey.com. For unlimited access to his insightful
reports about how you
spend your leisure time,
please subscribe or activate your digital account
today.

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 wandering the streets in town as
there are no cars or people,” a local resident told
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I cajoled and insisted.
Finally, Stiles muttered, ”alright, alright,” 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 underscored 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 protecting our entire planet — on this 50th
anniversary of Earth Day, how far-sighted will our vision be?
When we pull out of this COVID-19
nosedive, will we look for quick economic 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 grandchildren’s children?
In honor of Earth Day next week,
please share your most memorable
birding moment. Email me at celeryfarm@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.

People ponder ways to give back
Ask Amy
Amy Dickinson

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 pandemic?
– 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 Foodnet Meals on Wheels in my home county of Tompkins Co, New York.
Meals on Wheels (mealsonwheelsamerica.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 – especially now.
To help those on the other end of the
generational spectrum, Save the Children is partnering with No Kid Hungry
to distribute funds to local communities in order to ensure that the estimated 22 million schoolchildren who rely
on school lunches for daily nutrition
have access to food during this pandemic.
Check Savethechildren.org to see
how you can help.
askamy@amydickinson.com
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