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FROM THE PRESIDENT by Lynn Schreiber  

 

        I am someone who lives by the seasons, admiring them for their own 

characteristics and for the unique transformations that come with each.  

Upon the arrival of each season I feel enlightened by the sense of           

completeness that comes as each season passed becomes part of a perpetual 

cycle that repeats again and again.  Each season is significantly marked by 

changes in the environment and in the habits of animals that adapt to     

assimilate each change.  In turn those changes also affect me, causing me to 

react within my own environment.  

 

        This past winter, as with every one before it, I enjoyed observing the 

Bald Eagles who claim this area as their winter home.  In March I began to 

feel a little sad knowing that the eagles would be leaving and in their final 

weeks here I appreciated them even more than usual.  At the same time I 

became excited knowing that with the departure of the eagles would be the 

arrival of pelicans and hummingbirds among others.  Time spent watching 

eagles soar majestically would be replaced with watching pelicans spiral 

gracefully, a new season, a new cycle.  

 

        Still, this past spring was different in some way.  As I observed the  

eagles in their final days here I felt particularly unsettled and anxious.  

Watching these beautiful birds in all of their glory I reflected back on     

several decades that me and others had, in affect, become stewards of these 

creatures, available at any time should they become disabled, with           

extensive knowledge, experience and resources to care for them in their 

time of need.  I realized that all of this was in jeopardy and the sense of 

pride gained from being able to help these animals and others in the past 

was replaced with uncertainty and helplessness for being able to help them 

in the future.  

 

        Early in 2009 TreeHouse board members met in what can only be     

described as a somber meeting to discuss what had previously been the   

unthinkable, closing our doors.  After numerous campaigns to raise the 

funding necessary to relocate we have only a fraction of what we need and 

our lease has ended.  Time is running out.  

 

 

                                continued on page 2 
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        Despite our predicament board members decided to continue operating 

in order to care for this yearõs spring orphans.  With the idea of remaining  

open through another season came a new surge of motivation encouraging 

us to move forward, to work until every last effort is exhausted.  In a show 

of support and confidence our lease was extended to give us the time      

necessary to get through another season which also gives more time for  

current initiatives to show results.  

 

         Meanwhile, the board decided to meet at the end of summer to reassess 

our situation.   If significant funding has  been attained by that time we will 

happily extend our timeframe.  If we have not received the funding needed 

we will make a formal declaration to close the center by the end of December.  

 

        In the meantime we still have cage and room sponsorship                  

opportunities available.  We have been invited to submit grant applications 

to a few foundations and are excited about one initiative in particular that 

has the potential for positive results.  Not to be left out we are also looking 

into economic stimulus funding options and our green building consultant, 

Don Dieckmann continues to appeal to vendors for free materials.   

 

        In addition plans are being made to hold a benefit concert later in the 

summer featuring violinist, Erin Schreiber, Assistant Concertmaster of the 

St. Louis Symphony Orchestra, and pianist, Teddy Abrams of the New 

World Symphony in Miami, Florida.  

 

        As always we have no choice but to look ahead.  We cannot focus our 

energy on past efforts that have been lost, but must continue to pursue new 

possibilities.  We greatly appreciate the generous support of our staff,     

volunteers and members who keep us going.   

 

        We look for the passage of the seasons to give us more time.  Summer 

will fade into autumn, and autumn into winter.  The season of eagles will 

return to begin a new cycle and we hope it will begin again for TreeHouse 

as well, a new season, a new cycle. 
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REMEMBERING ROGER  
 

Until 2004, the TreeHouse Board of Directors was pretty much a homegrown bunch, 

made up of veteran volunteers.  When we launched the building campaign, advisors 

told us that in order to be taken seriously by funders, we needed to expand our board 

to include various professionals from the community.  
 

We put out feelers.  I approached a good friend whoõs a long-time clerk of the Madison 

County Courthouse and inquired about someone in the legal profession.  I asked her to 

recommend an attorney who might be sympathetic to our cause and easy to work with.  

The first thing out of her mouth:  òRoger Murphy.ó    As it turns out, Roger had been a 

TreeHouse member in the not -too-distant past.  
 

I sent Roger a carefully worded formal invitation.   I didnõt know any lawyers, but   

television had taught me that attorneys are tough to impress.   I didnõt want to make 

the slightest misstep and ruin it for us.  Within days, however, a phone call from Roger 

instantly set me at ease.  Heõd be happy to help us any way he could.  I think we all felt 

that we had really arrived.  We had a lawyer  on our board.   I wondered whether we 

were going to have to behave better.  
 

Roger joined us in April, 2005 and was an instant fit.  At our meetings, he offered   

general comments and suggestions, legal advice when asked, and was always good for 

a laugh.  Imagine our surprise, however, when he jumped in at fundraisers.  He staffed 

booths at Open House, and he and his wife Donna made salads at Italian Fest in     

Collinsville.  We were flattered by such commitment to our cause.  
 

Unfortunately, those times were too few.  Roger was diagnosed with cancer shortly   

after he joined us, and fought valiantly for over three years.  He passed away            

December 30, 2008.  We didnõt know him long, but in his short time with us he became 

one of the gang.  He offered a good-humored, quiet mentorship, and gave us a sense of 

legitimacy:  He never tried to change who we were.  
 

Shortly before Roger passed away, Donna emailed with news of his worsening          

condition.  She said, òYou should know that one of his fondest wishes has been to      

regain enough strength to be able to offer more of himself in service to TreeHouse.  He 

has great affection and respect for all of you and truly values the work you do and your 

dedication.ó 
 

The feeling was mutual.  

Roger shares his catch with one of  his favorites,  

a local Great Blue Heron on St. George Island.  
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A LOOK BACK AT THE LIFE OF TWO REMARKABLE BIRDS  

 

Since the last newsletter we have lost a couple of our 

longtime permanent resident raptors.  Becky, our 

Red-Tailed Hawk had been here since January 7, 

1986.  Barge workers reported that a hawk had been 

observed sitting on the ground in Hartford for a few 

days.  Upon arrival, I found Becky huddled under a 

bush, clutching a dried fish head in her talons.  The 

temperature was so cold that day I did not even take 

time to do a quick examination, and unwilling to 

give up her ñpreyò, Becky and the fish head were 

loaded into the crate.  Once back at TreeHouse it did 

not take long to discover Beckyôs problem.  Part of 

her wing was completely missing due to a gunshot 

wound. 

 

Beckyôs tail feathers were already red, which meant 

she was an adult of at least 3 years of age.  The word 

I would use to describe Beckyôs demeanor was 

sweet, and since she obviously could not be returned 

to the wild, it was decided to add her to our list of 

permanent residents.  She began her new life as an educational ambassador, making the 

rounds to hundreds of school 

gymnasiums and meeting rooms 

over the years.  Becky enjoyed 

her new role -- sitting quietly on 

the glove and checking out the 

audience while we told her story 

to school children and adults.   

 

Beckyôs second role was that of 

foster mother to orphaned Red-

Tailed Hawks admitted to     

TreeHouse.  Although on average 

we receive more owls than 

hawks, when she did have the 

chance to raise young ones, she 

performed her role with grace.  

 

Beckyôs retirement years were spent with her roommate, Hershey, a dark-phased Red-Tail.  

It would have been nice to know her true age, but the twenty-seven years we spent together 

were ñsweetò.    -- Adele    

Photo by Don Johnson  

Photo provided by the Carlinville Library  

                      continued on page 5  
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Recently we also lost Shannon, our Harrisôs 

Hawk.  Shannon had been a TreeHouse resident 

since 1994.  Harrisôs Hawks are native to the 

southwest (Texas, New Mexico, Arizona and 

southern California).  Because they have a 

highly developed social order they frequently 

hunt in groups, and will ñstackò several birds 

perched one on top of the other to search for 

prey.  They are a popular bird with falconers 

and that is how she came to us.  She was injured 

by a dog while hunting and had to have part of 

her wing amputated.  Many of you remember 

her from our education programs and certainly 

at open house.  She could usually be found on 

the fist of long-time volunteer Deana Browne.   

ï Pam 

 

 

continued from page 4  

REHAB RAMBLINGS by Pam Lippert  

 

Since the last newsletter some of the more notable animals we have admitted:  

 

A Peregrine Falcon found in a parking lot in South 

Roxana.  It had a laceration to the patagium (wing 

web of tissue between the wrist and shoulder joints 

of a bird), and its outcome is pending.  

Bonaparteõs Gull, a first for TreeHouse, 

was admitted with a broken wing.  
Photo by Adele Moore  

Photo by Adele Moore  

Shannon the Harrisõs Hawk 
Photo by Wade Dowdy  
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REHAB RAMBLINGS continued  

 
Spring baby season has been fairly busy this year.   

 

 

We have so far admitted a large number of    

orphaned owls: 7 Great Horned Owlets, 4 

Barred Owlets, and 3 Screech Owlets.  

 

 

 

 
 

 

   

Photo by Adele Moore  

Some of the more unusual    

admitted were two Gray Fox 

pups from the Great River 

Road, three young Beavers, 

and a Flying Squirrel.  

As far as mammals, we have the usual 

young squirrels and possums, plus two Red 

Foxes.   

Feeding a newborn orphaned Flying Squirrel  
photo by Adele Moore  

Photo by Adele Moore  

Gray Fox pup defending his òterritoryó 

Nothing cuter than a Barred 

Owlet or a baby Beaver for that 

matter.  

Photo by Lynn Schreiber  


