
Indian Blue Peacock (Pauo cristatus) displaying for his hen.
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Since the first day I was infected with
"bird fever," I had a hankering to own
peafowl. I thought it would be rather spec
tacular having a peacock strut around in
my back yard. However, I live in a resi
dential area so before I acquired any pea
fowl I consulted both my neighbors. Both
have huge dogs, one of which, on occa
sion, will bark all night. Both agreed that I
could "try on a temporary basis" to see if
it was indeed feasible to keep peafowl in
relatively confined environment. I had it
all figured out. As soon as I would get my
birds, I would have them pinioned thus
limiting their flight and avoiding any con-
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frontation with either neighbor's dog.

The big day came. I bought two mature
hens and a cock. I kept them in an aviary
fifteen feet square at the back of my lot for
nearly three weeks before my friendly vet
could come over and pinion them. As each
surgery was completed we released the
bird to wander around in the yard at will.
Scarcely had we finished when to my hor
ror I sawall three birds on top of the block
wall separating my yard from my
neighbors.

I soon learned that nothing can stop a
peafowl from flying. We managed to catch

all three and clip all the feathers of one
wing thinking that this would make the
birds lopsided in flight. Wrong! They
could still fly to the roof of the house, the
top of the fence or any other place they
desired. I have since discovered that no
amount of altering flight feathers can stop
a peafowl from flying.

That first week after the pinioning was a
strain in neighborhood relations. Often
early in the morning I would get a call from
a neighbor who would tell me that one of
my birds was on his roof. After several
mornings of chasing peafowl from rooftop
to rooftop, I has just about decided that the



experiment had failed. Then fate took a
hand. On the same morning both peahens
went over my fence in different directions.
The cock was not the wandering kind. One
hen was met by the neighbor's Saint Ber
nard and was immediately dispatched to
bird heaven. The other was met by a Bas
sett Hound who grabbed the bird's tail
about the same time my neighbor grabbed
the hen's neck. The ensuing tug of war
found the Bassett Hound with a mouth full
of feathers and resulted in a much fright
ened peahen home to stay. Since that day
she has never gone over the fence.

We now settled down to a relatively
normal routine. It seemed that each even
ing about an hour before dark, the surviv
ing hen and the cock were content to be
herded back into their aviary for safe keep
ing that night. I kept their food in the flight
and put it there just before roundup time
each evening. Since they made their Harp<>
Marx noises only during the daytime, I had
no further complaints from the neighbors.

One Spring evening I was sleeping
soundly having a Tarzan type dream com
plete with jungle noises. Suddenly I was
awake. The dream was not real but the
jungle noise was. Since I had never heard a
Saint Bernard or Basset Hound make such
a noise I assumed it was my peacock. It

was indeed. Each night for about two
weeks I could hear this scream in the mid
dle of the night. The neighbors inquired. I
assured them that this was a temporary
madness. After all, had I not had these
birds for almost a year without this kind of
disturbance.

I figured, quite correctly, that it must be
breeding season and this was the cock's
way of telling the world. I began to watch
their behavior. The cock would fan his tail
and shake it like a tambourine, do a three
step shuffle and bow. The hen in the mean
time, like her human counterpart, was act
ing bored. This went on for nearly a week.
Then one day he had her cornered. He
fanned his tail, did his dance,took his bow,
and voila!

Now, I began to wonder, where will
they nest? Can I con them into nesting in
their aviary? I had seen them investigating
several bushes in the yard and one stand of
bamboo. I had been told by a friend that
one day the hen just disappears and later
returns with a clutch of young. My yard
was not that big. I fenced in a comer of
their flight with plywood. A pyracantha
bush in this shelter made it perfectly pri
vate. Now if I could just convince them
that that was the place to nest.

Again in fate took a hand.! had to go out
of town for four days. My mother-in-law is

my bird sitter, but it was impractical for
her to allow the birds their daily freedom,
so for four days they stayed in the flight.
When I returned, the hen had already laid
two eggs exactly where I had hoped she
would. In the following week she laid
three more. Each morning she would come
out briefly to stretch, survey the yard,
honk a few times and return to her nest.
Should she try to prolong her break, the
cock would remind her of her responsibil
ity and chase her back to nest. Thirty days
later I saw the hen with three chicks trail
ing her as she clucked instruction to them
about their new world.

Peahens make spectacular mothers. To
day the surviving chick is almost as big as
her parents, but the mother hen still clucks
instruction to her offspring. The two are
inseparable. Ten months of perserverance
has now produced three trained peafowl.
Any time of day or night that I go into my
back yard and clap my hands, all three
birds retreat to their aviary where I pen
them up for the night. At first they would
only respond near sunset, but since I often
have to leave long before then, I had to
work on conditioning them to respond to
my hand clapping at whatever hour. Now
if I could teach my scarlet macaw to imi
tate my hand clapping just before sun
down, I would really have it made.

THE EXACT PRESCRIPTION FOR A HEALTHIER, HAPPIER, CONTENTED BIRD.

P.O. BOX 4525
126 E. SPRUCE ST.

COMPTON, CA. 90220

RAINBOW MEALWORMS contain 12 of the 16 elements that are found in
living tissue and rich in vitamins A and B. Natural vitamin A is essential to
your birds nutrition and growth. Vitamin B is required to maintain the
nervous system.
RAINBOW MEALWORMS are a living food, clean and odorless. They
should be kept under refrigeration at 400 to 480 (but not necessary), At

G:::::~5T.:--.....::::::~ this temperature they become dormant and maintain perfect condition for
several months.
RAJ NBOW MEALWO RMS are graded in four sizes for your conveniences:
SMALL, MEDIUM, LARGE, and MIXED. Each and every worm is fresh
and lively. No need for sorting or sifting. We guarantee 10% or more over
count per measure.
POSTAGE IS PREPAID. PROMPT SHIPMENT All YEAR AROUND.
INSTRUCTIONS ON CARE ARE ENCLOSED WITH FIRST ORDER.

MEALWORM BULK WHOLESALE PRICES
COUNT 1,000 $2.75 5,000 10.00
50 $3.60 2,000 5.25 10,000 19.00
100 5.40 3,000 6.75 20,000 35.00
500 16.80 ~ 40,000 58.00

~ \ . I California Residents
THE BEST FOR LESS add 6% Sales Tax.
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