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ANNA THE
COCKATIEL


July 8, 2014, was a very special day at
Linda's Bird House because that is the day I was born! I am a teeny
tiny little bird. I looked like a little alien when I was first
born! I was pretty funny looking because I didn't have any feathers
yet. I really did look like some kind of creature from another
planet! I am a female cockatiel. My breeder hand-fed me and
hand-raised me, so I am very tame. I have a sister that looks just
like me!

The cockatiel is a member of the cockatoo
family. Cockatiels are native to Australia. Cockatiels can be
trained to talk! The males are usually the only ones that will
talk. A female can talk, but it is harder to teach them to talk.
They are also harder to understand than the males. They love to
whistle too! They are very colorful and the males are more colorful
than the females. The males have white or yellow heads. The females
have grey heads. The males and females both have pretty orange
cheeks. There are several different kinds of cockatiels. They love
attention and make wonderful family pets because they are very
loving. They love to sit on your shoulder. Some cockatiels have
lived to be 22 years old! Most cockatiels live about 15 years. The
better care you take of your cockatiel, the longer it will
live.

A nice woman named Barbara bought me from
Linda's Bird House in Sand Springs, Oklahoma, as a gift for her
mother. Her mother was afraid of me, so Barbara brought me to live
in her house in Norman, Oklahoma. Her niece named me Anna after the
star in the movie "Frozen."

Barbara had two parrots. One of her parrots
was a Blue Quaker named Blue. Blue started bullying me, and one day
he plucked out all my pretty long tail feathers! One of my tail
feathers is still all chewed up on the end. Barbara was attached to
me, but she knew she needed to find a new home for me because Blue
wouldn't stop picking on me. Blue and I were always together, so I
don't know why he did that to me! I thought we were friends. He was
being a bad boy. It is not nice to bully someone! Blue was much
bigger than I was. I screamed when he was doing it, but he wouldn't
stop! He just kept on attacking me until he plucked all my tail
feathers completely out! I think he was jealous of me! Barbara put
me on her shoulder all the time and I don't think he liked her
giving me all that attention. He wanted all of her attention.

Barbara gave me to her best friend who lives
in Texas. It was a long trip from Oklahoma to Texas. It was late
and I finally arrived at my new home. I was very scared. I hissed
at my new owner the first time she tried to get me to step up on
her finger. I hissed at her again later too. I bit her, but I
didn't bite her hard. The next day, I wasn't as scared as I had
been the previous day. I stepped up on her finger and she put me on
her shoulder. I liked it up there. She was nice to me. She hand-fed
me Cheerios and sunflower seeds. Oh how I loved those Cheerios! I
loved all the attention too. I started whistling and having fun. I
knew that she wasn't going to hurt me, so I wasn't afraid of her
anymore. I stopped hissing at her and I didn't try to bite her
anymore. She says, "step up" for me to get on her finger. Then she
will say, "perch" and I step off on my perch. I have been trained
to do this. I let her pet me all the time.

Barbara sent a bag of goodies for me to my
new home. She sent a cage, a food bowl, food, two bird beds, some
toys, millet spray, and a jungle gym. Yes, a jungle gym! She is
such a nice person! I will miss her. She took such good care of
me.

I heard two more birds in the house. They
started singing and whistling at me. Then they started chirping at
me. I liked it and it made me feel at home. I whistled back at
them. I looked over and saw two yellow canaries in my room!
Canaries are songbirds. The males are the only ones that can sing.
Their names are Ricky and Lucy.

I am five months old now and my tail
feathers are finally starting to grow back! I can't wait for my
feathers to grow back. I need my tail feathers to fly! I have been
at my new home for a week now! I have a HUGE cage where I can fly
around inside my cage. My new owner lets me out of the cage every
day too. She puts me on her shoulder or she puts me on top of the
cage where I run around, play and eat. When she puts me on top of
the cage, you can hear the pitter patter of my little tiny feet
when I run around up there! She starts laughing when she hears it.
She thinks it is so adorable. Sometimes when my owner puts me on
top of my cage to play, I jump off and try to fly! I can't fly. My
feathers have been clipped so I can't fly. Plus, my tail feathers
haven't grown all the way back yet. It is good for me to try to
fly. It is fun too! As soon as I land on the floor, I want to be
picked up. I start screaming until my owner picks me up and puts me
back up on my cage. I am afraid something will get me if I am on
the floor. I don't like it on the floor at all! It is scary!

I love to munch on millet spray, which is a
natural seed. It is good for me because that is how the birds in
the wild eat. It is a bunch of seeds on a long stem. My owner clips
it on the cage with a clothespin.

I am six months old today! I am getting
prettier and prettier each day! I am starting to get more yellow
feathers around my beak. I have three yellow spots on the back of
my head too.

My owner bought Ricky and Lucy from a woman
that was 96 years old! She could barely walk and she wasn't able to
care for her birds anymore. She was trying to sell all of her
canaries. She had 20 canaries! Sometimes I get jealous when my
owner is paying attention to Ricky and Lucy. I start trying to get
her attention so she will come over to me.

Ricky and Lucy were in a small cage with
several other canaries. It was very crowded in there and they
didn't have room to fly around. They never got to take a bath! They
get to take a bath whenever they want to now. They have a little
red bathtub filled with spring water in their cage all the time. A
bird has to be able to take a bath to stay clean and healthy! It is
good for our skin too. Just think how you would feel if you never
got to take a bath! They drink spring water, which is better for
them than the tap water she was giving them. Tap water can make a
tiny bird very sick. Spring water is what I drink too. They have a
large cage to play in and lots of toys to play with! They are fun
to watch. They keep me company. Lucy loves to swing and Ricky loves
to sing! I love hearing all the beautiful songs. When it is warm
and sunny outside, Ricky and Lucy sing all day long. Birds like it
to be warm. When Ricky and Lucy get cold, they puff up into a
perfect round ball! They look just like tennis balls! When they do
this, it helps to keep their body heat in and keeps them warmer.
That is how you will know if your bird is too cold. Cold drafts
will make a bird sick and can kill a bird.

My owner named Lucy thinking she was a
female. The lady she bought her from thought she was a female too
because she never heard her sing. Well, guess what? Lucy is not a
female! She is a male! My owner was waiting for her to either lay
some eggs or start singing. Lucy started singing, so that means she
is a male! It was pretty funny to my owner when she heard Lucy
start singing away one day. She was shocked. My owner wonders if I
will start singing like a canary
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