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(MH Wi se, Wis Mother
| M“E“w_lkghapter i

If "it's a wise father who knows his own ehild", there is
no child who at birth knows its own parents. HNobt so with goslings.
They know their mother as soon as they are born, ff she hatehes
them, ©Sooner, according to some naturalists, wﬁo hold that the
gentle grunts the mother utters in response to the "pheeping” from
within the shell is imprinted upon the consciois but unhatched
birds, In this'way, sgain according to the ssme experts, thae young
recognize their real mother, distinguish her from all other geese,
who look so remarkebly alike that few men can even tell the boys
from the girls of most species, Other scientists believe that, be-
cause the mother is the first thing the young see when they hatch,
and she supplies them with ﬁ&nnth and protection from the elements
and predators, she is imprinted upon them and in this menner they
dispinguish her from all other geese and regard her as mother.

Most young fowlzrecognize their parents immediately, Trse.-
nesting Wild birds mouth-feed their young, providing an immediate
identification, Cround-pesting birds, such as geese, known as "pre-
cocial”, lead their young to food and, really, teach them what to
totally

eat. This education is/valueless, for without a mother o show them,

goslings still instinetively find and eat the same plants mama would
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recommend snd shun those mama would order them not %o eat, But it
tends to strengthen the bond,

Papa goose is very much of a family‘man. He protects his mate
and his flock from all dangers, real and fancied, mostly the latter
with domesticated geese, The vigor with which he approaches QEE re-
sponsibility immediately establishes his identity to his brood,

All birds are not this way, |

Some never know their own parents, either as just.hatched
chicks or later; some parents.guarantee they will never know their
young or ever be burdened by them; sometimes the father assumes part
or all of the hatching responsibilities ~ of the mother; and at least
one odd species makes a massive incubator.

Tae Buropean cuckoo may not be as dumb as its name implies,
For both parents, as ;ith the aptly nemed cowbird, sex is all fun
and no responsibility, The female mersly lays her eggs in the nests
of others and forgets about them, Several different families of
other birds may hatch and feed parasitical bird chicks. where the
unasked foster-mother is of a . smaller variety, she may find her
own natural young forced from the nest to die by the larger and more
figorqua and faster-hatching feathered Frankenstein with which she
bas innocently become burdened, "Burdened" is hardly the word for
the terrible plight of some parents of those kinds who make their
nests off the ground, The capaecity - really the need - of those who
are born blind, helpless and naked or almost so, known as "altricial®,
is almost beyond belief, These babies are snormously glutitonous,

They may eat their own weight in bugs and worms daily, FNature helps

the parents only a 1little, by endowing the young with a tremendous
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growth rate, Within three weeks of hatehing, they can weigh 2s much

v did at birth., That's an swful lot of worms

=

as fifty times what th

5)]

2

aﬁd bouge for the parents to flad and stuff Jo”a the ever.clamoring

throats of thelr nestlings. Jhat a brsalk it 1s when the nestlings

axre

o

fledged and can scrounge around for some o7 their own fouold,

T

when the parenis can sneak ip & spack on their own from btime to tHime!
Ly number of bird mothers are blessed with husbands wheo share

in the incubating and give them = chanes Tor a little stretching and

flying and 2 1iitle hunting on their own. One of the best-lmowr of

these Is the predatory gulls, who predigest the fish, birds, eggs

and restlings of other speciesg as well as their own, and regurgitate

the delicacies for their fortunately few own bebles, Few, if any,

1,

fathers and husbands have the dedication of the Yrperor Penguln, who
apends several fﬂ;xfﬂ Aptorctic monthe with a pair of his egzs on
nig feet, A pair, that is, unless he leaves them briefly or is dis-
tracted and successfully pirated by the shua, a2 gull with the well.
developed gull appectifte for eggs. fHature and his owrn biological

evelopment over the years of his evolutlion help a littls, while

he withstands some of the highest winds and lowcst temperatures in

the world, the egps are covered by a pendulous droop that has evolved

like 2 glant dewlap from his telly. Pub when the kids are hetehed
and he has lost maybe a third of his weight, mema takes over the

rearing chores and gives him a chance to stoke up again,

i

ossibly the first artificial Inewbator, a seeming remnant of
the reptilian progeniters of fowl, predetes man., It is built by the
stranze Mallee Fowl of Australia and amounts to a monstrous biz com-

post pile., The adult birds maks a vast hole in the ground, They
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fill it with rotting organic matter and ecover it with sand. As the
vegetation decomposes, it generates heat., Deep in this malodorous
mess the female buries her eggs, Unlike most birds, who lay their
eggs as winﬁer ends andlthe period of natural abundance impends, Mrsg,
Mallee may lay hers for most of the year, Because she isn't going
to sit on them, she.doesn'é have to lay them all at oné‘tima, in a
clutch of such short duration that the germ in the first-leid still
sparks with life when the last 1s deposited, So she may wait almost
a week between eggs, enjoylng the freedom bestpwed by the strange
mechanism of the reproduction of her kind, Her husband, meanwhile,
tends the putreseent ineubator. His beak, if not his nostril, is
sensitive, It tells him when adjustments in the pile are required,
for he uses it as a thermostatic prod, If his beak registers "hot",
he derates the stinking incubator, When he feels it is too cool, he
adds mdre material whose rotting generates more warmth,
artificial
Unusually enough, man's first/inecubator was built in an un-
known copy of the Mallee's, Frém pre-Biblical times, the Egyptians
have incubated eggs in large caves, The attendant, whose skill has
been passed from father to son in an sgeless familial craft guild,
maintains fires that supply the heat., His own body is his thermome.
ter. When he is unbearably hot, the fire is too great?gge eggs and
he banks it; when he approaches comfort, it is too ¢odl and he adds
fuel and forces the draft, Just as the Mallees still hateh their
eggs in their ancient way, so are there still in Egypt such operating
incubators older than the Christisn era, |
When the Mallees! young, the epitome of "precoeial®, pip the
eggs, they dig their way out of the sweltering refuse that has given
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them life and blythely go sbout earing for themselves as competently
as if prepared by doting parents rather than instinet. But they
know no parents; and their parents know no young. And when the
right time comeg, these young in turn perpetuate themselves in ex-
actly the é&me way, '

So Oskar's inheritance, if it is traced back far enough, is
certainly a mixed bag.,

In his case, we hadn't the slightest idea who his parents were,
He, , however, immediately decided Lil was his mother, If he felt bthe
need for a father, he didn't show it, and he mever treated me with
either the respect or eourtesy most fathers expect,

Lil was the first thing Oskar saw, She provided his first
food, placed him where he got his warmth, and kept him for as much
of his first few ) days of conscious life warmed in her hands or lol.
ling on her lap as her chores allowed. Thus, to him, she became mama,
The more she tended and babied him, the more fixed heﬂ@dentifieation
&8s mother became to him,

Warm, sunny days we pﬁt_bim on the grass behind the house, where
the fifteen eats and our dog Susie kept careful wateh over him while
learning to accept a simply incredible amount of abuse from him. ir
he tended to wander toward the road, one of the fanr-leggéd ereatures
turned him around, There was nothing to harm him, unless . their
patience ran out - and it is a wonder it never did, Had there been
a threat, I'm ecertain the cats would have reacted to the damger as
though their own offspring had been threatemed., So Oskar grew té |
fear nothiﬁg and to learn that whatever he did to the other creatures
who shared his place behind the house, he'd get away with it, A1l
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the others soon caﬁe to regret it,

Cold deys, when it was wet, or when she just wanted to fool
with him, Lil kept Oskar on her lap, He is probably the only gos-
ling in history who learned to enjoy the 6:30 p.m, Buniley-Brinkley
report before he waa'a week old, regarding it with an ever.increasing
suspieion, cockimg his head from one side to the other as though he
understood the drqil wit of the Washington half of the team, all the
while sitting on his "mother's" lap, Even calls of nature didn't
AT g e TR o Wy iy v R e
void, they atise themselves if-they-have-been-reelining; squat

hitly Wtk o dpwnwaed gt o the tolied wings, s Thon 3k Igucesing fhe Mmatteron?
glightly and-move—thetr-wings-slowly;—as-though-bhey were -levers.
Geese don't move a single feather, Whatever they are doing - flying,
walking, eating, even fighting - when the urge comes it is indulged,
with no fuss o» bother, for all the world as unnoted and unmarked as
the act of breathing, |

Holding Oskar on her lap thus became a problem for Lil, How.
ever, she soon solved it. She fashioned "baggie™ panties fram.plastic
bags, which she lined with folded Kleenex "diapers®”. It reminded me
of some of the more unusual gﬁrb of Arabs in North Africa during
World War II, Cloth of any kind was both scarce and expensive.

When fngenious soldiers needed funds, they sold their heavy blue-
denim barracks bags, which thereupon were reported lost or stolen
and were replaced by an indulgent Uncle Sam who, in any event, had
no shortage of denim, The inventive and underclothed Arabs, who
seemed to buy for the sheer joy of bargaining and buying, soon
learned that two round holes through the bottom of the bag would

accormodate two legs, It thereafter became a not uncommon sight %o

]



see "B" bags (or the second of the two issued) walking down the
dusty roads, the large white letter "B" rolling to the motion of
the buttoeks it surmounted while the rest of the lettering proddly
proclaimed Josgph P. Zabladowskl or Patrick J, Muldoon; the whole
improvisation prevented from ereating a public séandal by the judi-
eious drawing of the heavy sasheord.by which the scvldiers carried
their baggage. But Oskar was no Arab, and he cared little for this
concession to ecivilization, In faet, he resented 1%.

R"Isn't he cute?" Lil asked, really telling me she thought he
was very cute, when Oskar insinuated his inquiring hesd around all
the edges of the bag, With a neek like his, it was nofrick at all
to reach to the extreme south end of-his anatomy and pull the whole
thing off, If undetectéd, the econsequences were messy,

Hecessitj mothered Lil's imvention of a combination draw-string
and shoulder harness by means of which Oskar upset himselfl efery time
he tugged too vigorously, He soon learned, however, that his plastie
diaper was also his lap tickebt; no ticket, no lap, In the first few
days, it was discreet for Lil to place him upon the floor when he
divested himself of his protettion. Clever rasecal that he was, Oskar
soon learned that when a new diaper was applied, he got %o sit on
mama's lap again, | |

I don't know whether it was the thrill of her lap or Huantley-
Brinkley that did the trick, but he soon adjusted to the eivilized
necessity,

Not until we learned that we cuuld also view the competition
on video tape at 7:00 p.m. did Oskar take to walking along Lilts

legs as she raised them for comfort, extended, natural}y, toward the
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IV tube, But shortly after we found Walter Cronkite on video tape

at 7:00 p.m,, Oskar took to walking toward the sereen, often ehatter.
ing as though informing Mr. Cronkite of a different Huntley-Brinkley
version of the news,

By the time he was five weeks 0ld, when he was heavier than a
full-grown hen, Oskar was taking his news in silence, without blink-
ing an eye, no matter how monstrous the erime reported, how loud the
no}ses on the sound track, how violently the war wa® recorded, or how
pretty the girls filmed. 1In this alone, in his televiewing, he became
prematurely sedate, In every other thought and aet he was & subteen-
age monster, By the time he was six weeks old, he was too heavy to
bear, too large to see thwmough or around, %too trieky to trust, and
too strong and quiek with the bill, whiech eould playfully demolish
the entire protective structurs with a single lash of the long neck,
Then Oskar became strietly an outdoorsman,

But wherever he was, Lil was always mama, He would talk with
her as though each understood what the obther was saying, Sometimes,
the way he suddenly departed,_r*m certain he did, Usually, though,
when he saw her,he walked or ran toward hew, ehattering all the time,
He spoke goose, most of the time; and she spoke Epglish, But they
communicated, ECAafﬁuffVJ hnpﬂﬂﬂﬁg

There is a penchant today for giving cormonplace things a
scientific or a pseudo-scientifiec name and pretending they are new
and a tribufe to our modern scientists and ingenuity, Thus, we have
"imprinting", or "the revealer technique™, as nomenclature for the
not-at-all new phenomenon of lower forms of life falselyfidentifying

strange things as their mother, That wonderful perscn and superb
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seieatist, Dr, Kenrad Z, Lorenz, who spent much of his life with his
animals in residence with him snd his wife, is popularly considered
the "father" of imprinting, I am certain Lorenz would be the first &@
diseclaim the honor, for imprinting must extend as far baeck into anti-
quity as the domestication of the first animals - back to the cawve
man, This is no refleection on either Lorenz or his magnificent and
continuing eontributions to the growing understandi ng of animal behav-
ior., When the human replaced the natural mother, the animal was "im-
printed”; when the orphaned animals reeeived needed love and protection
from substitute mothers, they eame to regard their caretakers as their
real mothers,

One of our unusual experiences with imprinting follout&; a dis-
astrous theft late ome wintry Sunday afterncon. I was feeding the
hens their "serateh" feed, This mixture of whole grains is "goodies™
to the biddies, but it is sound nutrition to the farmer., In eold
weather, 1t also warms the chickens at night as their gizzards ualock
the energy built into the whole kernels., The old gals always could
tell time, They knew when everybhing was supposed to happen and com-
plained when something didn't come off on schedule. At the time of
the day their "serateh® treat was due they were, naturally, always
waiting at the doors of the pens, patiently calling to me in ladylike
but impatient elucks., Onece I appeared, their fine feminine manners
disappeared, and their polite ehatter turned into a strident eacophony
of impatient demand,

While I was enveloped in this high-decibel "happy song" noisily
chanted by a thousand hens, all of the seed stock of our beautiful,

rare and flightless ducks wes poached - shot - and then stolenl The
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entire operation was ecarefully observed by the two youngest sons of
the drights, our neighbors to the south., The boys just happened %o
be bieycling on the road along which our farm extends., The western
end of the farm is hidden from our home by the henhouse; and im i%,
the joy of our hemns was so loud I could hear nothing., Selecting that
momént, when my wife eould not see and I could not hear them, the
well prepared poachers were banging away at our ducks when the Wright
chiidran ¢came upon thém.
There were two men with a rifle apd a truck. One man shot
the ducks and tossed them to his companion, who loaded them, The
Wright youngsters were careful to note everythimng they could., Thenm
they raced to the hemhouse and gave me (and later the police) a de-
seription of the men, their clothing, and the ﬁehicle, complete even
to detailed elahoraticna_of where the paint of what color was peeling
or chipped., They noted everything - exceptﬁ;pe 11§ense number!
We were, of course, mg. These ducks
{Picture) are gorgeous, They look exactly like Mallards, except
that they are twice as large., The females are brown,
etehed with a bleek penciling, Like the males, they have a broad
rainbow of blue slashed through the wing, a mark of perfect and per-
feetly blended symmetry whether the wing is folded or open. The
males, especially when facing 2 winter sunset, are among Nature's
most brilliant beauties, Their glorious plumage ineludes a full
range of browns from darkest to as light as beige, oranges, whites,
yellows and greens, Their upper breasts are mahogany, delineated
with a white ring, above which the neck and head are a shimmering,

irideseent green that pulses into and out of a purplish cast as the
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light plays vpon it., Both sexes ecarry a rare gene which I had bred
into them until & third of > their offspring were born with 2 beauti-
ful pompom on top of the head, a variegated topknot of feathers that
flounced around charmingly as the ducks moved, whether they were just
walking, eating, drinking, playing, or engaged in the preludes to pro-
ereation. They were old, very old, and irreplamsble, To the best
of my knowledge, the exact blood was not anywhere else in the world
available, although the basic breed, Rouen, is not uncommon. Such
people as then President Dwight D, Eisenhower had and enjoved our
ducks. Arthur Godfrey's secretary obtained some for him in the hope
their presence on his flarm would entice the wild Mallards to light

on his pond during their migrations.

With the greedy and thoughtless slaughter of these magnificent
but almost inedible birds, there vanished, perhaps forever, a combi-
nation of genes, the patient labor of ten years it took te blend thenm,
and all for no good reason, From their progeny, seattered around in
the back yards of the humble and the estates of the great and import-
ant, similar dueks are from time to time born, but they are not ex-
actly the same, and the crests are neither as sample mor as plentiful,

"™Murderers! Butchers!" my wife called theSunday slaughterers,
She was visibly and deeply upset by the losé of these old and treas-
ured friends, As we talked it over, it suddenly occurred to me that
our poachers were in for a real surpriss,

"Imagine trying to eat a five.year-old duck without knowing
how to cook it!™ I explaimed, and I do believe that my miik and modest
wife took a slight pleasure at the coming certain discomfiture of

those nasties,
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While we diseussed it, I recalled a similar ineident in 1959,
when several ducks and geese had been stolen by adult delinguents
smong our neighbors and turned loose miles away, beyond reclaiming,

At that time, with the cooperation of the Washington Post, I evolved
a simple mechanism which dismayed these evil men whose sole objective
had been to hurt us,

That June I had become the "National Barbecue King™ with a
recipe that used a marinade as & barbecue sauce, So that whoever
 stumbled upon these waterfowl would mot cook them im vain, which
would have rendered their deaths pokntless and disappointed the diners,
I gave the Post a method of preparétion for elderly waterfowl, Ducks
and geese live much longer than chickens, They are alsc much more
active, get indaacribﬁbly tougher, and even an expert sometimes has
trouble determining their agse,

When our hateful neighbors saw the story in the paper, they
learned that a minor theft would not hurt us, They equated the pub-
licity with good which, apparently,was anathema to them, and they
never again robbed us, i

So I phoned the Frederick paper to report the poaching. They
are always interested in local news, and this is the kind of news
some readers find almost as interesting as unprintable scandal, After
stating the simple facts I said, "These men must have been awful hun-
gry for duck to commit a crime in bread daylight, and on a Sunday,
when there is more road traffiec, I have lost my ducks, and I'm
reconciled to that, but I am sorry their killers won't enjoy them."

"ihy?" the reporter wanted to know,

"They are old and tough -~ so tough I werrant a fork won't
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puncture the gravy. Now,»what It'd like to ask of you is that you at
least give meaning to the crime and tell the men how to keep from
breaking their teeth,”

®ire you serious?"™

"Of course I am, My ducks ape gone. Those guys and their
innocent families are géing to eat them - or at least try to, But
they just won't be able to. Now, I have a recipe that I guarantee
will tenderize am owl. Would you mind printing it? Everybndy around
here reads your paper, Then these men or their wives will know what
to do to enjoy the ducks and their crime will at least have some
me aning, "

Between - chuckles the reporter took down a description of a
marinade and the recipe for a good one. The mext day he had a half-
column of prominently displayed texf that had . the ¥entire country-
sidellaughing, The companion evening paper reprinted it, TIME Maga-
zine thought 1t sufficiently humorous for reproduction in abbreviated
form, and a surprising number of other publications throughout the
world, judging from our mail, took it from TIME,

A young Germsn boy asked ﬁs if we eonld possibly send him a
roasted duck, something he had never ta%%d. Besides being a humorist,
he was a2lso a stamp collector, and we put him in touch with American
philatelists,

Two schoolgirls in Frederick eity also read the story and phoned
me, At first I thought I was being put on.

"My name is Maria Callas,"

this quite musical voice was saying.
"We need some duck eggs for a school project and wonder if you might

help us,"”
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"Maria who?" I asked, for the Pamous diva of that name was

then wvery much in the news with one of her well publicized feuds.,

“Meria Callas, My father is John, Perhaps you know himo®

1 knew who he was, having eatem in his restaurant, but I still
wondered how she was expecting ime to have any duck eggs when all my
adult ducks had been killed. She sounded quite distressed at my
question and was apologizing for her eall with so much sincerity that
I asked her to explain her need on the chance we could provide a sub-
stitute. I supposed she had in mind an incubation experiment, in
which eggs at various stages of embryonic growth are broken out and
preserved in formaldehyde, thus demonstrating the development of the
embryo., In faet, I had helped a number of youngsters with such
studies, Chicken eggs would do as well, and we tﬁen had our own
breeding flock,

"Have you ever heard of imprinting?" she asked, almost apolo-
gétically, almost as though she were expecting seca2p in her mouth.

"Yes, indeed," T replied, surprising her,

"you did?" umbelievingly. "Our teachers haven't.”

"Yes, I'm familiar with it. But where did you hear of iteo"

"In my girl friend's brother's psyeh book. He's in college.
But none of our teachers ever heard-of it, Heow did you?"

"de live with 1t, W®hy do you need duck eggse"

"Well, that's whet Doctor Lorenz used,"

"Pirst, yoyshould know that he also used geese, And sedond,
why do you have to copy hims"

"dell, 21l we know is that when he acted like their mother,
the dueklings really thought he was %heir mother, Have you any goose

eggs?”
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It happened I had three, laid out of season. Normally, most
speciss of geese lay only in the spring and then for only a short
period, One of our Chinese geese - later to become famous in the
Peace Corps - had just 1a1d‘threa eggs for whiech I had no use, Onece
satisfied I was serious, she was as happy as only a healthy high-
school junior ean sound on the phome. I also offered a mmall incubs-
tor and invited her to bring her girl friend and project associate
and either of their parents.

They soon drove im, chaperoned by their boy friends, Maria
wes & beautiful, dark.complexioned Southeastermn-European type, with
leaughing eyes and a bell-like and almost perpstual chuckle, Every-
tﬁing seemed to make her happy, and when she was happy she laughed,

20 her visit was the oceasion of almost constant giggling., Her

friend, Mary Ellen Creed, had a different type of beauty, a quiet,
almest reserved Anglo-Saxon kind, She was tall, thin, guiet and blond,
Both were very bright kids, esch enthusiastic in her own way, and each
delighted to find an adult who didn't think they were kooks and who
was willing to help,

After a brief period of instruction in the use of the ipcu-
bator and the hateching of eggs, they were off in s ecloud of laughter,
Almest nightly thereaftér our phone rang with progress reports and
questions and, toward the end of the.inmcubation period, apprehensions
that needed soothing, |

The girls were diligent in their duties and they carefully
nurtured to the poiht of hatehing the two eggs that developed embryos,
As the eritical time approached, the school permitted them to take

furns watching the incubator. They had converted the attiec of the
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Creed home into ﬁhe m terhity ward, and in the last hours one was
always there and awake, The two goslings were borm to two of the
most exii%ed girls in the world at about three ofclock in the morning,
During the ensuing 2 hours they continued with their experi-
ment, We were, of course, almost as delighted as they were with their
success, Maria reported it %o us,
"So the goslings now think you are their mother?® I asked,

n
"No,

she said, Wwe only imprinted one. The other is our con-
trol."

That, of course, was sclentifically desirable., The "control”
is the norm, In nutritional 6r medical experiemnts, for example,
those animals fed a standard ration or not gétting tﬁe drug are coRe
sidered the controls, In this case, the normel behavior of goslings
would be represented by the control, the one not imprinted. Then she
explained the imprinting.

Tye decided not to use ourselves," she said, "We thought some-
thing inanimate would be more significant, So, we Ilmprinted the other
one with & toy stuffed skunk,"

I could hardly believe my ears, These cute kids had impressed
my wife and me as two of the sweetest, most charmming and brightest we
had ever met, It also 'turned out they were among the most imagina-
tive, They ran away with the Seience Fair with their live demonstra-
tion of the goose with the "skunk" mother, Months later that goose,
then grown larger than the toy, still followed it du%ifully as the
girls jerked the string. It took quite a bit(:?“§;eding, honking and
comforting which the girls had to supply the ju?t-hatched gosling

while hiding themselves from it and showing it gte toy skunk, Had
1
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the gosling seen the girls, it might have called them "mama®,

Mary Ellen and Maris paid us back quite handsomely that June,
the last day of school, We had planned to attend the annual poultry
festival, Our helper couldn't be there the second day, The girls
volunteered themselves and the services of their parents and, as it
turned out, of their boy friends, who supplied the transportatdon.
Working in shifts, as the closing exersisss permitted, they rushed
to our chickéns, fiftesn miles away, then hastened back %o school,
then to our farm, in a mad series of races against the elock that

wore out their chauffeus but left them unflustered.

So, for Oskar to believe my wife was his mother was not at
all unusual, In fact, it was hardly a compliment $o my wife when the
potential competition is considered! A gosling can believe anything
is its mother., And Oskar, esPécially, was to develop very strange
concepts of what is feminine and attractive - such as barrels, No,
it was no compliment to my wife; but it was a source of great pleasure
to both of us and hundreds of friends snd acquaintances of all ages
who came, eventually, all to be "imprinted" by Oskar,

They regarded him not as a goose but as a person!



