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will, so long as the habitat
supports them.

Hearing diverse opinions
is the goal of the depart-
ment, Webb said.

The first phase of opinion
gathering — a scientific sur-
vey conducted by Respon-
sive Management, a Virgin-
ia firm, has been completed.
The results of the fisheries
survey and the results of the
big game survey are avail-
able on the department web-
site: mefishwildlife.com.

Several stakeholders also
have been invited to partici-
pate on focus groups, which
are closed to the general
public.

“[The focus groups] allow
us to have more of an in-
depth two-way conversation
about specific issues or
questions that we have
about the management of
big game species or on fish-
eries management,” Webb
explained. “There are things
that don’t lend themselves
well to a question on a sur-
vey or even to a large discus-
sion in an open forum at a
public meeting.”

For instance, Webb said
focus groups may tackle is-
sues such as revamping the
moose permit lottery or ad-
dressing the divergent per-
spectives on wild turkeys
that can vary greatly in dif-
ferent parts of the state.

But Webb said anyone can
attend one of 10 public meet-
ings set for Orono, Presque
Isle, Portland and Farming-
ton in the coming weeks.

And if attending those
meetings prove inconve-
nient, the department also
has set up a virtual town
meeting website on which
Mainers are encouraged to
share their views on a bulle-
tin board. The big game mes-
sage board was active Tues-
day, and Webb said the fish-
eries board should be opera-
tional by the end of the week.
Both can be accesed on the
website at metownhall.org.

“Typically with [public
meetings] you expect the
more interested and en-
gaged folks are going to at-
tend, to take the time to do
so,” Webb said. “But we
have the message boards,
and that is an avenue for
anybody who is interested
and has any ideas, com-
ments and concerns to post
those and let us know what
they’re thinking. It is inter-
active, so people can re-
spond to comments just like
on any other discussion
forum.”

Webb said he hopes many
Mainers choose to share
their thoughts with the de-
partment and said the airing
of those diverging opinions
are important in formulat-
ing plans for the future.

“We can’t do everything
for everyone in the same
place in the same time,” Webb
said, explaining that not ev-
eryone who voices an opinion
on a topic will have the plan
fully reflect their concerns.
“[The process] requires a
level of compromise.”

Bear management pub-
lic meetings

— 6-9 p.m. Wednesday,
March 16, Embassy Suites,
1050 Westbrook St., Port-
land, Maine, 04102, Katah-
din Room

— 6-9 p.m. Wednesday,
March 16, Northeastland
Hotel, 436 Main St., Presque
Isle, Maine, 04769, Red Room

— 6-9 p.m. Wednesday,
March 30, Black Bear Inn, 4
Godfrey Drive, Orono,
Maine, 04473, Blue Room

Moose, deer and turkey
management public meet-
ings

— 1-4 p.m. Saturday,
March 19, Embassy Suites,
1050 Westbrook St., Port-
land, Maine, 04102, Katah-
din Room

— 1-4 p.m. Saturday,
March 19, Northeastland
Hotel, 436 Main St., Presque
Isle, Maine, 04769, Red Room

— 1-4 p.m. Saturday, April
2, Black Bear Inn, 4 Godfrey
Drive, Orono, Maine, 04473,
Blue Room

Fisheries management
public meetings

— 6-9 p.m. Thursday,
March 17, Embassy Suites,
1050 Westbrook St., Port-
land, Maine, 04102, Katah-
din Room

— 6-9 p.m. Thursday,
March 17, Northeastland
Hotel, 436 Main St., Presque
Isle, Maine, 04769, Red Room

— 6-9 p.m. Thursday,
March 31, Black Bear Inn, 4
Godfrey Drive, Orono,
Maine, 04473, Blue Room

— 6-9 p.m. Tuesday, April
5, University of Farmington,
Lincoln Auditorium, 224
Main St. Farmington,
Maine, 04938

Wrangling the vets and
keeping track of the dog care
is the job of Chief Veterinar-
ian Dr. Nick Pesut of the Pr-
esque Isle Animal Hospital.

“The secret is bringing in
good people,” Pesut said Fri-
day. “We have a very experi-
enced crew. Many of these
vets come back year after
year [and] volunteer time at
other races.”

Among the staff are vet-
erinary students getting
some hands-on experience
with racing sled dogs.

“This is something really
unique for these students,”
Pesut said. “You don’t get to
go to a lot of sled dog races
while at [veterinary] college.”

On Friday the vets and
their assistants were busy
inspecting each arriving
team as part of the manda-
tory race registration pro-
cess.

Dogs were unloaded from
their travel trucks and one
by one had their joints and
limbs examined, hearts and
lungs monitored, weight
checked, teeth examined
and overall appearance ap-
praised.

Some dogs looked as
though they were getting the
spa treatment of a lifetime
as veterinarians and their
assistants gently stretched
out the legs, prodded areas
to determine body mass,
checked their ears and used
stethoscopes to check
breathing and heart rates.

Others looked as though
they were enduring an affront

to their doggy dignity from
which theymayneverrecover.

Either way, once a dog
passed the veterinary in-
spection, a volunteer used a
giant wax pencil to mark the
dog and show it was race
ready.

Throughout the races, the
vets keep close tabs on the
four-legged team members,
especially during the week-
end’s flagship 250-mile
event, where there was a vet
team at each of the four
checkpoints and at the fin-
ish line.

“We really work in part-
nership with the mushers,”
Pesut said. “They let us
know when they come in [to
a checkpoint] if they have a
concern with a dog [and] we
can assess each case to de-
termine if the dog just needs

some rest or needs to be
pulled from the race.”

Common issues for the
dogs include sore shoulders
or wrists and “stress” diar-
rhea, according to Pesut.

“It’s extremely important
that the vets are here,” New
Hampshire and Can-Am 250
musher Jaye Foucher said.
“Our dogs rely on them
[and] they are an integral
part of this race. I often call
the vets over at checkpoints
to have them just look at the
dogs and check things out.”

Those observations can
be invaluable in assessing
the condition of a team, ac-
cording to Rico Portalatin,
Can-Am 100 musher.

“They really are fresh
eyes on a dog,” Portalatin
said Saturday at the race
checkpoint in Allagash. “As

a musher, when you see
something over and over
again, you can be unsure of
what you are seeing. The
veterinarians come in with
a new point of view, and that
can be so helpful to the
musher.”

A solid staff of race veteri-
narians is crucial to the
sport, according to Bruce
Langmaid, Can-Am Crown
100 racer.

“They are a part of dis-
tance racing,” he said. “Rac-
ing dogs is as much about
sports medicine and care of
the dogs as it is about the
race itself.”

It’s that opportunity to
work directly with these
elite canine athletes that
keep the Can-Am Crown
race vets coming back year
after year.

“I used to live in southern
Maine, and I love sled dogs
and the sports medicine that
goes along with the races,”
McConnell said.

Pesut said the dogs at the
Can-Am come into the race
in excellent condition and
ready for the trails.

The job of the veterinari-
ans, he said, is to help iden-
tify and treat any injuries
the dogs may sustain on the
trail so they can get back
into the race or run another
day.

“We look at the dogs and
determine if all they need is to
‘walk off’ an injury, have the
[injured] area massaged or put
on some topical liniment or
just get some rest before head-
ing back out on the trail or if
they need to be pulled from the
race,” Pesut said.

The veterinarians travel
from race checkpoint to
checkpoint, carrying field
kits of medical gear and
medicines to help treat in-
jured or sick dogs.

A solid core of volunteer
drivers remains on standby,
ready to evacuate any dogs
dropped from teams because
of injuries or sickness and
get them back to Fort Kent
for rest and further care, if
needed.

Pesut said the goal of vet-
erinarians and mushers is
to ensure the dogs get the
treatment they need to stay
competitive and healthy.

“Ultimately we want to
work with the musher so the
dog is able to be fully reha-
bilitated to race again,” he
said. “It’s what the musher
want, it’s what we as veteri-
narians want and it’s what
the dogs want.”

southeast including Schood-
ic, Black, Caribou and Tunk
mountains.

The most popular way to
the top of Chick Hill is by
hiking up a rough gravel
road filled with potholes and
rocks called Fire Road 32 on
Google Maps. The road is
about 1.3 miles long from the
parking area at the base of
the mountain to a fenced-in
communications tower at
the top. Along the way,
you’ll pass private side
trails and smaller woods
roads, which can be confus-
ing. When in doubt, follow
the widest road.

At the communications
tower, hikers can walk
around it to the left or the
right to access granite ledg-
es with stunning views.

To the right of the com-
munications tower, you’ll
get views of Little Chick
Hill. To the left of the com-
munications tower, you’ll
come to a site where an ob-
servation tower once stood.
Today, only the rusted base
remains. Continuing past
that site, you’ll find exposed
granite running southeast.
This is a popular spot to sit
and enjoy views of Mount

Desert Island and other
nearby mountains.

There are no official rules
posted anywhere about this
hike, but it’s important to
know that people often walk
their dogs up the hill and
often not on leash.

Some local residents use
an unofficial trail, marked
with orange blazes, to hike
Little Chick and Chick Hill.
This trail leaves on the
south end of the parking
area, according to a 2013
BDN story, and crosses pri-
vate property. Therefore,
hikers should seek permis-
sion before using it. Also,
beware that this trail can be
difficult to follow because of
active forestry in the area.

Personal note: Chick
Hill is beloved by many resi-
dents of Greater Bangor. It
offers some of the nicest
views in the area, and the
hike up the gravel road to
the top of the mountain is
fairly family friendly — a
fact I discovered on the
morning of Saturday, March
5, when I hiked up Chick
Hill with my husband, two
friends and their 5-year-old
daughter, Ally.

“Rocks are different
shapes — and different
kinds of colors,” Ally, a rath-
er quiet girl, observed a few
minutes into the hike. As
she walked, she pointed out

purple rocks and heart-
shaped rocks that her adult
companions overlooked.
The rough, icy road seemed
to fascinate her, while most
adults would consider it an
ugly hiking route.

It was a sunny morning,
but the temperature couldn’t
quite make it above 30 de-
grees Fahrenheit. Winter
was hanging on, and the fire
road was extremely icy, so
much so that we were forced
to pick our way along its
edges at times, stepping on
patches of gravel and rocks
so not to slip. We all slipped
at least once, but no one re-
ceived more than a small
bruise.

Just over halfway up
Chick Hill, Ally stopped hik-

ing and stared into the
woods quietly.

“Do you see a bird?” I
asked, hearing the distinc-
tive song of Maine’s state
bird.

“I don’t see a bird, but I
hear a bird,” she replied.

“That’s a chickadee,” I
told her. “Listen, it goes:
chickadee-dee-dee!”

Later, upon seeing some
showy green lichen attached
to a tree trunk beside the
trail, I broke off a piece and
brought it to Ally so she
could see it up close.

Atop the mountain, we
took time to enjoy the
views, though the bitter
wind threatened to chill us
to the bone. For Chris and
Kim, the top was an espe-

cially special place. It’s
where they became engaged
last year.

After the hike, the five of
us headed to Eagles Nest
Restaurant, a tiny establish-
ment perched on the banks
of the Penobscot River in
Brewer. Known for its all-
you-can-eat fish fry Friday,
Eagles Nest is 100 percent
Maine, from its bright red
hotdogs to the paintings of
local wildlife hung crooked-
ly on the walls — or is it the
walls that are crooked? I get
the feeling the building is
slowly sinking toward the
river. But if it ever makes it
down there, the owners will
surely set anchor and con-
tinue to serve their fried fish
while afloat.

Birding by impression is just as good
There I was, cresting a

hill on a country road. About
a mile away, I saw a flock of
small birds, probably star-
lings. They were packed
tightly in formation and
clearly wishing they were
somewhere else. I figured a
hawk had spooked them.
S u r e
e n o u g h ,
there it was,
a speck in
the distance
right where
I had first
seen the
flock. It had
given up
p u r s u i t ,
having lost
the element
of surprise,
and was slowly circling to
regain altitude. With every
tight circle, it fluttered
quickly, three or four times.
A Cooper’s hawk.

I don’t know if I am over
experienced or under moti-
vated. The odds favor the
latter. The longer I bird, the
less I rely on color and field
marks. Much of the time, my
initial identification of a
bird is the result of an active
imagination and the appli-
cation of adjectives. In this
case, the tight circling and
intermittent flapping was
typical of an accipiter.

It wasn’t a falcon. A pere-
grine can soar but doesn’t
flap much when circling. A
merlin doesn’t even circle
much. And neither would
have given up pursuit in the

open sky so easily.
It wasn’t a buteo. Only a

few members of this hawk
family even bother to chase
birds, and none of those live
in Maine.

So it had to be an accipi-
ter: a sharp-shinned hawk, a
Cooper’s hawk or a north-
ern goshawk. These three
hawks have long tails for
maneuverability and rela-
tively short wings that are
good for speed but not so
good for soaring, which ex-
plains the quick flapping to
maintain altitude. It was too
small to be a northern gos-
hawk. The head appeared to
stick out well in front of the
wings, which eliminated
sharp-shinned. From a mile
away, I had identified a Coo-
per’s hawk while it was still
just a mere speck.

I’m talking about identifi-
cation by jizz. Jizz is a term
I’ve only ever heard used by
birders. Spellcheck rejects it
as a word, and I’ve wondered
about its origin. After virtu-
ally no research, I discovered
that it’s British. According to
Wikipedia: “Jizz is a term
originally used by birders to
describe the overall impres-
sion or appearance of a bird
garnered from such features
as shape, posture, flying
style or other habitual move-
ments, size and colouration,
combined with voice, habitat
and location.”

So, jizz is birding by im-
pression. It’s when some-
thing about that little cuss
tells you what it is, long be-

fore you’ve focused on any
particular field mark. The
good news is, you get better
at this skill with every mis-
take you make. I’ve been
wrong so often that I’m get-
ting harder to fool.

For example, my wife and
I were driving a back road
last week. Two drab birds
flew up and away from the
side of the road. “Sparrows,”
my wife said. “Finches,” I
said. “Sparrows would have
flown to the nearest bush.
These flew high and away.”
Most likely, they were win-

ter-colored goldfinches.
Another example, I was

driving down Interstate 95
this week. I spotted a large
raptor ahead, circling over
the median strip. Its circle
was tighter than an eagle’s,
and it didn’t flap while cir-
cling. Red-tailed hawk. I ac-
tually checked the odometer
to measure the distance
from which I had made the
ID: four-tenths of a mile.

Our brains form an im-
pression long before the rest
of the field marks become
apparent. Size, shape, move-

ment — these are attributes
the mind processes before
color, wing bars and bill
size. Often, that’s enough.

The ultimate jizz bird is
the common raven. It looks
like a big crow, and they are
easily confused. The raven
has a larger bill and a wedge-
like tail, which confirm the
identification, but I’ve usu-
ally figured it out long before
ever seeing those telltale
signs. It just flies funny. Its
wings are proportionally lon-
ger, so the wingbeat is slow-
er. Crows flap in what has
been described as a “rowing”
motion, beating their wings
slightly toward the rear. The
big wings of a raven move
vertically up and down, and
the wingtips always seem to
point slightly up. Ravens
soar; crows don’t. Crows
don’t even glide much, ex-
cept when approaching a
perch. Unless chasing an
eagle or being chased by a
crow, ravens never seem to
be in much of a hurry. These
are impressions that are
hard to put into a field guide.

The best thing is, we’ve got
lots and lots of crows and a
goodly number of ravens. All it
takes is a little time to notice.

Bob Duchesne serves as
vice president of Maine
Audubon’s Penobscot Valley
Chapter. He developed the
Maine Birding Trail, with in-
formation at mainebirding-
trail.com. He can be reached
at duchesne@midmaine.
com.
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A common raven.
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A vet checks a sled dog’s paws outside Lonesome Pine Trails in Fort Kent on Friday dur-
ing sign-in and vet checks for the races.
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The moun-
tains of Aca-
dia National
Park on Mount
Desert Island
are seen from
the open
granite ledges
atop Peaked
Mountain, or
what locals
call Chick Hill,
on Saturday.


