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Birds in Gardens

H. E. BATES

The behaviour of birds (both kinds) may be likened, I SOmetim
think, to the peace of God: it passeth all understandjng. pes
centuries men have been making the mistake of trying to undeor
stand women, not appreciating that women neither need nofr wjy @
to be understood, merely to be loved. In much the same way \:,] t
gardeners are now trying to understand birds, their apparentle
fickle nature and what makes them mischievously ravage so many
of the plants we love. X
I am prompted to these observations by a recent article by M
Roy Hay, who had received and dealt with an extensive pile o;:'
correspondence on the subject of why birds attack certain flowers
not only without apparent reason but also apparently out of heart-
1e§s ingratitude for the food that gardeners put out for them in
winter. The greater part of Mr Hay’s correspondents were firm
in the conclusion that the more food you put out for birds the

For my part I do not agree. It is my firm conviction, based on
something like f:orty years of gardening, that the behaviour of
birds in gardens is wholly illogical — that is from the human point
ofdvxew. It is alsp my experience that the apparcntiy mischievous
and fickle behaviour of birds towards certain flowers tends to go
10 cycles. Whether you feed birds or not there is no atom of
they will do to your plants as s00 »-":..lfﬁ
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suddenly; and for a period of: five years, every bug -0 :rth vodii,
pushes drqpped before opening. The cay sy toldebtwo
hortiCultunSt far mote expc?rlenFed than I, was unknowg MY a
ovet the disease, as disease it ev1.dently Was, was s Preadin. ore-
where, even to \).(/1sley.. I despaired. Then one day 1 apg e;redry.
Wisley having given hl.:tle comfon in its advice - b panoih e_
expert. His answer was simple: birds. Again it was black cotton t;
the rescue and now the v1burn}1ms again bloom happily, drench.
ing the spring air with that incomparable fragrance of theirs
Precisely the same thing happened with my wistetias and again the
same cure worked.

Aubrieta, over many years, flourished unmolested. Now birds
have decided that it makes delightful nesting material and heart-
lessly pull it to pieces. Last year a pair of missel-thrushes, which as
a boy I called screaming thrushes, decided that the silver foliage of
Centanrea gymnocarpa would serve the same purpose. They moved
into attack on a May morning. I replied witha pair of barn cloches,
thinking that the flash of glass in the sun would be an adequate
scare. Not so; I had neglected to close the cloche ends and the
thrushes seemed to find it even greater fun to hop into the little

glass house and fetch out the silver wallpaper for{thcnrnewhm::le
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puzzled, came back almost to sneer through the glass, as if much
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