
 

I’d like to send out a big Thank You to Madeleine F ranco for not only being our guest speaker in April , 
but also for stepping in when we needed help regard ing the First Aid class. She is a highly respected 
member of our society. Please enjoy the article wri tten by Madeleine in this newsletter. Shawna 
Augustine   

 
EVERY GOOD BIRD DESERVES FEATHER                                                                            By Madeleine Franco 

The story of Pasha* and a variable modality for feather restoration  

I have two African Greys. I acquired Chloe, a 9-year old female, from a pet store, before I considered dealing directly with 
breeders. Chloe has never been an “only” bird. She is well-socialized, completely non-neurotic, and she allows other 
people, even non-members of the family to hold and pet her. She speaks occasionally, but always, appropriately. Her 
strong suit is imitating household noises, especially fax machines, phones, and microwave timers. She could so accurately 
replicate my cell phone ring that I had to change it. And, because we had so much construction in our neighborhood when 
she first began her repertoire, she’s a dead ringer for a back-up signal. Chloe is in perfect feather; I’ve never known her 
otherwise. Lucky me!  

This is not an article about Chloe, however. I summarize Chloe’s attributes only to convey what had become my 
expectations. This is the story of Pasha that sets forth a refeathering regimen. It is also a story of how expectations, even 
perhaps unrealistic ones, can help shape outcomes.                                                                            (Continued On page 5) 
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WAES meetings offer not only educational lectures but also the opportunity to socialize 
with other parrot enthusiasts over light refreshments. 
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Some Wild Things Set to Happen at May 10th 

Wasatch Avian Meeting 

Things promise to get a bit wwwiiilllddd    as WAES members and guests come together for the gr oup's 
monthly meeting set for May 10, 2008 at 7 p.m.in th e Salt Lake County Commission 

Chambers as the exotic birds and trainers from Wild Things Science and Animal 
Explorations will be presenting a hands-on, interactive educati onal science program.  

Wilds Things has been featured on many of the local  morning television shows with their 
grouping of animals that range from reptile, to avi an to mammal. On May 10th the trainers 

will be presenting their avian keeps who range from  and include Clifford, Yellow-Naped 
Amazon; Congo, African-Grey; Kiwi, Quaker; Cheeky, Rainbow Lorikeet; Indigo, Blue Head 

Pionus; Sonya, Sulfur-Crested Cockatoo; and Sweetpe a, a Pied Lutino Cockatiel. 

Besides sharing tricks and treats with the birds, m uch of the evening will be educational as 
Lorien and her trainers will share different behavi ors and backgrounds about each of the 

birds they bring.  

Much more on the WAES web site 

Affiliated with AFA 

 

  Wasatch Avian Education Society 
Everyone Welcomed 
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Pepe the Amazing Amazon, Red Lored  

Pepe is an unpredictable bird. It is estimated that he is 9 years old. He prefers 
to remain in his cage and not be handled. He is not friendly and is NOT good 
with children. He bites very hard. Pepe will step up onto a stick, and then to 
your hand. He will move out of the way while you change his food and water. 
He eats Pretty Bird pellets and nearly everything else he is offered. He is not 
loud, and is rather quiet for an Amazon. He only says "Hello".  

Adoption Fee:  $250.00 

 

 Gizmo the Poicephalous, Senegal  

Gizmo is a great bird who likes to sit on your shoulder.  He talks some, saying 
"Hello Buddy", "night-night", "Hello" and whistles and calls often.  He will step 
up to anyone willing to hold him.  He does pluck some but wears a collar and 
doesn't seem to mind it at all.  He was donated because his owner has recently 

passed away. Foster Update: Gizmo is doing great!  He is an "awesome" 
bird.  He seems to prefer men, and can deliver a good bite to others. 

Adoption Fee: $180.00 
 

Kiwi the  Eclectus  

Kiwi is a female Eclectus that comes with a big metal cage and toys. She is 14 
years old. She has bitten the lady of the house but not the husband. She 
shares a cage now with a male Eclectus, and they seem to tolerate each other. 
They used to be more of a pair than they are now. She laid eggs many years 
ago, but not in recent years. She had some feather loss but the feathers are 
slowly growing back in. She says a couple of phrases, but is not often vocal. 
She says “hello”, “who's the pretty bird/girl”, and “how are you”.  (More on our 
web site)                                                                                                       Adoption Fee $250

 

 

 

Jasper Another Amazing Amazon, Orange Wing  

Jasper was adopted from WAES approximately 3 years ago and has been 
returned to rescue because of lifestyle changes.  Jasper is approximately 11 
years old, male, and has a couple of deformed toes.  He has been on a good 
diet of Zupreem, seed, and fruits and vegetables.  His favorite foods are 
tomatoes, apples and bananas.  He does talk and has been known to be a bit 
nippy, but he loves head scritches!  He is currently not stepping up very well, 
but the foster family is working with him.  (Update on our web site)                              

Adoption Fee: $250.00 

Damon the Cute Crimson Bellied Conure 

Damon is a green cheek conure about 10 years old, he loves to go exploring 
and visiting people throughout the house. He is a very adventurous eater (he 
loves berries, bananas and oatmeal) but mostly he eats Zupreem and a variety 
of seed, he loves being spoonfed! Damon is afraid of large groups of people (he 
gets right in his cage and doesn't want to come out) but he is quite friendly in 
smaller groups. He knows how to step up and he loves doing the dishes with 
his foster mom. He also loves to take baths. I just put out a lukewarm bowl of 
water, and he jumps in and has fun. He also loves to eat mandarin oranges.  

Adoption fee: $180 

Introducing the following wonderful birds: 



Yellow Crown the Yellow Crown Amazon (Who would have guessed?) 

Yellow Crown is a Yellow Crown Amazon. He/she has been in foster care for a 
couple of months for rehabilitation. He/she has been to the vet twice since 
being in Rescue and the Doctor said that he/she is back to "whole health and is 
doing alot better". He/she is a complete sweetheart. Yellow Crown has become 
a great cage mate with Keiko, yet will now come to individuals easily as long as 
they both get some attention.  (More on our web site) 

Adoption Fee $390 

  

 

 
 

 

Puddles the Bare-Eyed Cockatoo  

Puddles is a male Bare-Eyed Cockatoo. He is very loveable and in perfect 
feather. He was purchased from a pet store over 10 years ago and has only 
one owner. He is used to living with dogs and other birds, which he has been 
friends with for over 10 years. (Tiger and Pilot) Vet results normal.  

Adoption Fee $250 

 

 

  

 

Page 3 of 8 WAES 

 

 

 

 

Pilot the Yellow Collared Macaw  

Pilot is a male Yellow Collared Macaw. He was purchased from a pet store and he is 
terrified of people because of people poking fingers and other items in the cage bars at 
him, which absolutely traumatized him. He tries very hard to talk. He has lived with 
one owner for over 10 years. He is used to living with dogs and other birds, which he 
has been friends with for over 10 years. (Puddles and Tiger) Vet results normal.  

Adoption $250 

Little Bird - Senegal 
 Little Bird is close to 22 years old. She has been in her latest home for 7 years. She is 
pretty much a one-person bird. She is very loving with her "mate" but has a vicious bite 
with those who are unlucky enough to not be 'the love of her life'. Little Bird has a 
wonderful repertoire of calls and whistles. She can mimic telephone ringers and makes 
Star War sounds. She says 'pretty bird' in several voices and will on occasions say 'what's 
up?'She has plucked as long as we know of. She does not have a cage. She had some 
health issues.                                                                         Adoption fee: $150.00 

  

 

   

Larry Bird is a Male Ecelectus.  
Larry Bird was formerly the cage mate of Kiwi but they did not get allong. Kiwi has 
been plucking but his foster mom is putting him thru Madeleine's re-feathering program.  
 Larry is very companionable and would like you to spend a good bit of time with him.  
He doesn't play with toys much. He enjoys his food. He responds verbally to female 
voices 

Vet results are normal.                                                                 Adoption fee $250.00 
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Tikki is a Blue and Gold Macaw  

Tikki is a 20 year old Blue and Gold Macaw. (We do not actually know if she is male or 
female). She/He loves loves bananas, oranges, apples, applesauce, peanuts, all nuts and 
cooked sweet potatoes. She bites due to some bees getting into her cage and stinging her 
on her face. She scares easily. She loves to be rubbed on her head. She can be gentle but 
if scared she will bite. She does talk. She says, sugar, pepper, Tikki and stop it. Due to 
family circumstances she has been alone a lot and she has been plucking and moody. 
Vet results Pending                                                                        Adoption fee: pending 

  

 

Bart is a Nanday Conure  

Bart is a cute fellow. He is friendly to his foster mother but still a bit shy of the rest of 
the family. Once he knows you he likes having his head rubbed and will take food from 
your hands. He does bite. He can be loud. He likes his swing and chew toys and loves 
his mirror. All test results is in normal ranges. He'd make a lovely pet in the right home  

Adoption fee: pending 

Contest for New WAES Logo  
 Wasatch Avian Education Society is inviting you to get wild and let your creative side go free in creation of a 
new logo for the group. Open to one and all, the winning logo will then be prominently featured on Wasatch 
Avian's web site, its letterhead, business cards, and posters used in advertising its monthly meetings. The 
contest begins March 1, 2008 and close June 5, 2008. A panel of judges will then choose a winner from the 
submissions. 
The winner will be featured with a photo and article in the WAES newsletter. They will also be given a free 
one year membership in Wasatch Avian valued at $30. Please submit entries via email to peggieann67@ 
yahoo.com - or mail them camera ready to Wasatch Avian Education Society, P.O. Box 651701, Salt Lake 
City, Utah 84165 
Artwork must be camera ready and can be full color or black and white. 
For more information contact Peggy at.... 801-814-2585 

Prichett is a Sun Conuree 
Pichett is a 9 year old sun Conure. Due to family changes Prichett has ended up alone 
most of the time. He is pretty good once you get him out of the cage.  He seems to be 
territorial around his cage and will bite if you stick your finger in the cage.  He did 
bite the young daughter in the family.  He will give kisses, and likes being scratched 
behind the neck.  A new home for him should have experience with Conures, and 
have the time to spend with the him. He seems to prefer women. He likes fruit and 
vegetables and eats Zupreem mix. He can be noisy.  He/ She has not been DNA sexed. 
Vet results pending                                                                     Adoption fee: pending 

 

WAES to Sponsor Utah Raffle Table at AFA Convention 
Have you got something that just screams "Utah" buried in your closet? Something that expresses 
the unique character of our state?  WAES has offered to sponsor a Utah raffle table at the AFA 
Convention to be held in St. Louis the last week of July. We are accepting new and like-new items 
that will fit on or under a small table (card table or slightly larger). Convention goers will buy raffle 
tickets, one winner takes all, and all proceeds benefit the AFA. Please bring your donations to any 
meeting between now and July. Any questions, please contact your WAES AFA representatives 
Carol Crane ccc@syptec.com or Audrey Hollaar a.hollaar@utah. edu, or WAES President Shawna 
Augustine jellomoons@hotmail. com. 
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(Continued from page 1)  

Pasha came into my life in February 2006. Surely it was fate. As much as I loved Chloe, I had no intention of acquiring 
another African Grey. Pasha was to be rehomed privately, not through any sanctioned adoption program. A friend was 
supposed to pick her up from her prior home, but when that friend was involved in a traffic accident enroute to do just 
that, I was called upon to collect Pasha from the family who could no longer keep her. They were convinced she was 
unhappy, as evidenced by her withdrawal and her feather destructive behavior. The family’s lifestyle had changed 
somewhat, and apparently Pasha no longer fit in as nicely as she had before. I was not judgmental. I was on assignment, 
pinch-hitting for a friend who had a history of helping birds in “situations.” Having refeathered three birds already in the 
past year, I imagine my friend thought I was as good a choice as any to deal with Pasha, a bird that she had not yet seen. 

When I arrived at the house, the woman greeted me cheerfully. She explained that Pasha, then approximately four years 
old, and at one time a great talker, had been the family’s darling. She had gone places and done things with them almost 
since they had bought her as a hand-fed baby. Pasha had even sat poolside eating fruit while they swam. She was 
definitely part of the family. Then, according to the woman, as lives often change, so had theirs. The woman’s 
assessment was that Pasha was intelligent enough to notice the difference, and she wasn’t adjusting well. This was the 
preamble; I had not yet seen the bird. 

The living room of the house was essentially empty, excepting a large cage draped with a sheet. I asked where Pasha 
was, and the woman walked over to the cage and uncovered it. There, at last, was Pasha. I gasped audibly. I am sure I 
had anticipated a bird looking essentially like Chloe but with a few patches missing feathers here or there. Pasha was 
plucked unmercifully, more plucked than I had ever seen any bird before. What feathers she hadn’t plucked, she had 
snapped. Snapping her feathers, I was informed, was only a prelude to her pulling them out altogether. Some of the 
snapped feather shafts had coagulated blood on them. I approached the cage, and Pasha began to fret terribly, then she 
fell off her perch. It was a long way down to the bottom of the cage and Pasha bounced when she hit the bottom. Several 
feather shafts began to bleed anew. I felt guilty for putting her through it, and I apologized to my gracious and equally 
apologetic host. 

The woman, perhaps reasoning that I had changed my mind, asked whether I would please take Pasha. She seemed 
under tremendous pressure to relieve herself of the bird, which had recently undergone numerous veterinary screenings, 
all registering negative. She asked me whether I thought Pasha, who had plucked for over a year, would ever have 
feathers again. I said I didn’t know, because I honestly didn’t. She said she couldn’t bear seeing Pasha this way. My only 
response was that it was hard to blame her. She was absolutely ready to relinquish the bird. I assured the woman that I 
would take good care of Pasha, as I wondered exactly what that meant. I promised her that regardless of the outcome on 
feather regrowth, Pasha would be loved in a forever home. What was I getting myself into? It was clear that Pasha had 
been loved very much at one time, but I sensed that the family was emotionally exhausted dealing with the pathetic 
creature that Pasha had become.                                                                                                       (Continued Next Page)

Pasha, who almost required my being sedated to remove her from her lair, came complete with that huge cage, a 
Manzanita play stand, and more toys than the average four year-old human. I jammed everything into my vehicle, put 
Pasha on the front seat in a pet carrier, and drove away. On the way home, I cried. But, through my tears I also promised 
Pasha that we were going to find her “inner bird.” She looked at me through the grated door of the carrier as if she 
believed me. I resolved not to let her down. Pasha seemed like an otherwise good bird that deserved more. At the very 
least, she seemed to deserve feathers. 

By the time I had driven the 15 miles home, I had already decided that the cage and play stand had to go. It seemed 
pointless to keep these items as daily reminders of how disabled Pasha had become. Both cage and play stand and all of 
Pasha unopened toys were delivered to the local bird club. First and foremost, Pasha needed a smaller cage, one in which 
she wouldn’t fall. I chose from my limited inventory a small, approximately 24”L x 15”H x 15H”, cage that would fit on 
my kitchen counter. If Pasha and I were going to find that inner bird, we were going to spend a lot of time together 
looking for it, and her cage had to be highly accessible and portable. 

My first three refeathering candidates had been cockatoos. They had been luxuriant at the outset compared to Pasha, 
who was little more than an egg-shaped ball of flesh, with head feathers only because she couldn’t reach them. Her chest 
was bare, with not even down feathers to protect her when she fell. She had no flight feathers, only a few snapped and 
bloody shafts. Her keel bone was  prominent, and the thin layer of skin covering it had bled         (Continued on Page 6) 
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(Continued from page 5) 
when she had fallen from her perch. Thankfully, the bone had not broken. I swore that fall would be her last, but I was 
wrong. As I was putting her in the cage I had prepared for her, Pasha fell again, this time off the kitchen counter and 
onto the tile floor. Again, she bounced, and she just got up and started walking away. Apparently, she was quite used to 
falling. I was determined to get her un-used to it. 
 
I had not documented any of the previous refeatherings; but several friends, knowing of my success, had encouraged me 
to document the next one. Looking at Pasha, I feared there might not be a next one. I took a photo of Pasha—I was sure 
it wasn’t a very good one—with the only camera I had handy, an off-brand disposable one. For the longest time, I 
couldn’t bear to have the photo developed; I didn’t want to look back, only forward. If I really had a refeathering 
regimen, Pasha would certainly be the acid test. 

The regimen began on Day One. First I gave Pasha a thorough bath in the sink with tepid water. I had to remove as 
much of the superficial blood as I could without causing more bleeding. I was told that Pasha hated baths, and she did, 
so I hurried through it. However, I was anxious to see exactly what I was up against.  

I started Pasha on Bach Rescue Remedy®1 immediately, administered in her drinking water. The next morning and for 
at least 60 mornings thereafter, I sprayed Pasha with a dilute solution of blue Listerine®2 (2 tbsp. to 1 quart), 
administered as a very light mist from a quart spray bottle, carefully avoiding the bird’s eyes. This was followed by a 
soaking spray of dilute solution of aloe vera gel (2 tbsp. to 1 quart), also administered from another spray bottle. Pasha 
would then sit in her cage in a sunny spot across the room for an hour or two while I ate breakfast, watched the morning 
news and planned my work day. Her drinking water, always containing Rescue Remedy, was changed daily. Our 
household water contains neither chlorine nor water softening agent, and salt-free, non-chlorinated water is 
recommended in this topical regimen. 

On Day Three I thought I saw some little fringes of feathers emerging from the margins of Pasha’s wings, just below her 
shoulders. By Day Five I knew that those little fringes were, in fact, the beginning of her recovery. I tried not to show 
my excitement, but I talked to Pasha often and sometimes allowed her to look at her image in the mirror as I gave her 
pep talks and told her how beautiful she was becoming. I know she recognized herself as “that birdy in the window.” 
 Though we hate to anthropomorphize, I wanted Pasha to be able to document her own improvement along with me.  

Pasha also had what I would consider a marginal diet. Though her prior owner had said she was a good eater, Pasha 
didn’t seem to like anything but seeds and kibble and an occasional piece of apple or carrot. I set about trying to change 
that by eliminating processed corn products, in the event she might be allergic, replacing them with rice and vegetables 
or birdy omelets made with frozen mixed vegetables and bread crumbs. I kept giving her a quality seed mixture, the 
same one I was feeding my other birds. She took to the new seed mixture almost instantly, but it was a struggle to get 
her to eat vegetables. I kept offering, and she kept abstaining. Finally, Pasha chose to broaden her epicurean horizons 
one day when I offered her sweet potato French toast. After that, for some reason, the other offerings also became more 
acceptable to her. 
 
The perches in Pasha’s cage were placed only one inch above the cage floor. Gradually I introduced a sleeping perch 
that I placed several inches above the bottom grate. At least several times, friends commented that Pasha seemed to be 
in a cage that was far too small for her. I endured the criticism, knowing that it was vastly more important for Pasha to 
master her environment in increments than it was for her to have a large cage in which she would surely fall. I gave 
Pasha only two simple toys in her cage. She had relatively little space to get involved with toys, and athletic toys that 
she could hang from and likely fall from were strictly off limits. Her toys consisted of a small waffle ball and a beaded 
millet holder with a bell. Stark as her cage was, surely Pasha seemed much more in need of healing than she was in need 
of playing. 
 
To take her focus off feather snapping, I introduced Pasha to pine cones. One of my other former pluckers (now a total cure) had 
taught me all about pine cones as favorite friends to preen and sculpt. The sound and tactile sensation of breaking a pine cone bract 
is not unlike snapping a feather (I have actually tried this). For that reason, the pine cones, pretreated in a dilute solution of bleach (1 
cup to a kitchen sink full of water) and sun dried, served as an excellent distraction from feather destructive behavior. At first Pasha 
was afraid of the pine cones, then she became aggressive and destructive with them. Finally, after several weeks, she became a 
virtuosa stylist. As important as they seem to be as a therapy, pine cones are a staple in my household, and I don’t dare run out of 
them. Having seen other members of my flock respond well to music, I also exposed Pasha to a lot of soft rock, new age, and piano 
music, the latter sometimes live. I don’t play, but my partner does.                                                                  (Continued on Page 7)
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(Continued from page 6) 
After 60 days of intensive treatment with the Listerine and aloe solutions, gradually we reduced the topical treatments to three times, 
then twice, then only once a week.  Pasha is not in perfect feather yet, but she is well on her way. She just can’t seem to get those 
tail feathers right yet, but each one that grows back in is more brilliant and robust than the last. Even now and probably for the rest 
of her life, Pasha still gets frequent soaking and spray baths. When she has nervous episodes, now seldom, I give her Rescue 
Remedy. After spending nearly six months in a small cage that was right-sized for her, and enjoying outings only long enough to 
socialize her, she is finally housed in a cage identical to Chloe’s in a humidified bird room with the rest of the flock, right beside 
Chloe. They do seem to enjoy each other’s company.                                                                                                      
Possibly as a result of observing Chloe, who is a great eater, though a bit of a carbo queen, Pasha has improved her eating habits 
considerably. In fact, I can always count on her to eat every last vegetable and every scrap of French toast. During supervised out-
of-cage play time, Pasha seems to favor Chloe, the smaller Amazons, and a caique, deferring only to the caique. She is occasionally 
allowed to swing on a wooden swing hanging from a large, communal Manzanita play stand in the middle of the bird room. I still 
worry that she might fall, but now she has flight feathers and can easily stage a soft landing. Several weeks ago, Pasha began 
spending time outdoors in a large sheltered cage with some of the more mild-mannered birds. She has become an integral member 
of the flock, and a great pet once again. She talks, she laughs, and she carries on one-sided cell phone conversations after replicating 
the ring. Talk about a dead ringer! Most of those conversations begin with, “Hello . . . gimme a minute . . ., ” a phrase that I am sure 
she had learned in her previous home. From all indications, Pasha is happy, and I believe she knows she is loved, not only by 
humans, but also by her bird buddies. Indeed, through much hard work and great expectations, we have found her inner bird. 
 
Several people have asked me about the reasoning behind this regimen of mine that has worked with now five birds and assumed an almost 
religious discipline with Pasha. As “unscientific” as it probably is, the regimen takes into consideration physiological, psychological and dietary 
factors that may contribute to feather destructive behavior. The Listerine solution, while also providing some analgesic relief from possible 
inflammatory skin disease, is intended to eliminate any harmful bacteria or possible feather fungus, while the aloe solution helps keep the skin 
moist and supple and the emerging feathers lubricated. The elimination of processed corn products is based on possible allergy. And, while the 
Rescue Remedy seems to have a calming effect, the pine cones provide entertainment and distraction. Additionally, the special attention that 
Pasha was shown throughout the regimen may have been just as important as any of the rest of it. 
 
Some ask if I know what specific part of the regimen is actually most effective, and do I hypothesize which part(s) of it might be discarded. No, I do 
not. From my own perspective, it all works together, but I am not sure I care to prove or disprove that. Please don’t fault me for this, for I am no 
scientist. I don’t even know for sure how or why the regimen is supposed to work in theory. I only know that it has worked in practice. Five times . . 
. and counting! 
 
Early in the process, I asked my friend Mark—who never doubted for a minute that miracles are possible—to help me document this process in 
photos. He seemed delighted to be included in the transformation of Pasha and happily took photos every several weeks throughout a nearly six-
month period. Though Mark’s belief is hard to quantify, his photos are worth at least a thousand words.  [Editors note –  no room for the  photos] 
 
*not her real name 
 
1 – Rescue Remedy® is a trademark of Bach Flower Remedies Ltd. Osfordshire, England                     2 – Listerine® is a trademark of Warner-Lambert, a division of Pfizer Inc. 
 

Copyright © 2007. All Rights Reserved. This was first published in the AFA Watchbird, Journal of the American Federation of Aviculturists, 

Volume 4, No. 3 2006. No portion of this article may be reprinted without written permission of the author (madfranco@aol.com). 

Madeleine Franco is president of the Southern Nevada Parrot Education, Rescue & Rehoming Society (SNPERRS) and is former president 

of the Las Vegas Avicultural Society; she also served as vice president of the Wasatch Avian Education Society (WAES; Utah). She is an 

award-winning business writer and a dedicated avian hobbyist/aviculturist with a homogeneous and platonic flock of over two dozen 

exotic pet parrots.     

Page 7 of 8 WAES 

WAES Rummage Sale 
If you are spring cleaning please save some of those 
items you no longer want for our rummage sale to raise 
some money for our rescue parrots. Anything is welcome 
but some parrot items would be nice. This will at a home 
behind Redwood Drive Inn where there is a lot of traffic 
from their Swap meet 

 

The 13th Annual Strut Your MuttThe 13th Annual Strut Your MuttThe 13th Annual Strut Your MuttThe 13th Annual Strut Your Mutt        
event will be held Saturday, May 31st in Sugarhouse 

Park in Salt Lake City. This event is the largest fundraiser 
for No More Homeless Pets in Utah, a program of  

Best Friends Animal Society  
in Kanab, Utah. Registration begins at 8am, the walk 

begins at 9:15am. Please come join your fellow animal 
enthusiasts, and visit the WAES booth. If you would like 
to help us staff the booth, please contact Peggie Tackett 

at  
peggieann67@ yahoo.com or (801) 814-2585. 

We hope to have it in 
early June. Volunteers 
are needed so contact 
WAES Special Events – 
Doug Judd  
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Please check the 

address label for 

membership membership membership membership 

expiration dateexpiration dateexpiration dateexpiration date. . . . Don’t 

forget to renew. We 
need you! 

-1701Wasatch Avian
Education Society
P.O. Box 651701
Salt Lake City, Utah
84165
801-424-2589

        
 

Newsletters can be sent by postal mail or e -mail. 
The e-mail version is in color  and no waiting. 

Please send your e-mail address to: 
utahparrot@yahoo.com 

 

Want to know what’s happening in WAES 

Join our Chat group in Yahoo. 
Send an email to: 

 
Waes-

subscribe@yahoogroups.com  
 

You don’t have to be a 
member to join 

Everyone is Welcome 
Stay up to date in a dynamic club 

President – Shawna Augustine 
Vice President – Clark Caras 
Secretary – Alice Mehl 
Treasurer – Audrey Hollaar 
Fundraiser – Danielle & Robert Blanch 
Public Relations – Peggie Tackett 

Special Events  – Doug Judd 
Rescue Director – Susan Kelley 
Newsletter – Dennis Kelley 
Website – Dennis Kelly 
 
For contact info. Please visit web site 
 

2008 Officers 

 

The website has a new look – and gets updated regul arly. 
Check for the latest news  

See us for the latest in WAES: http://www.wasatchavian.com/  

We now have a Calendar of upcoming WAES events on 
the WAES web site. To get to it go to the Home Page 
and click on the Menu/ Events then Coming Events 


