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Refyge They Love

T was the bluebirds that led Cavit and . 3
Hope Sawyer Buyukmihci to move to a | F —=
small house beside a big pond deep in
the woods of Gloucester County 22
years ago. Or rather, it was the lack of
bluebirds. .

Hope recalls her astonishment that long-
ago day. She was talking about how much she
loved bluebirds and her son, who was 8, asked,
“Mom, what’s a bluebird?” R U

“I realized my kids had never seen one,”
she says, settling back in a comfortable chair
in her paneled, book-lined living room, where
a white cat with one blue eye and one green
dozes beside the wood stove and the still-green
trees rustle in the cold fall air outside. :

3 “We could see bulldozers everywhere de- e 4 s o
4w _...Stroying natural land..and we had the idea of i
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T was the bluebirds that led Cavit and

Hope Sawyer Buyukmihci to move to a i

small house beside a big pond deep in

the woods of Gloucester County 22

years ago. Or rather, it was the lack of
bluebirds. . - ; ]

- Hope recalls her astonishment that long-

ago day. She was talking about how much she

loved bluebirds and her son, who was 8, asked, -

“Mom, what’s a bluebird?” - ... 4" -

- “] realized my kids had never seen one,”
she says, settling back in a comfortable chair &
in her paneled, book-lined living room, where -
a white cat with one blue eye and one green
‘dozes beside the wood stove and the still-green

trees rustle in the cold fall air outside. ik
. -“We could see bulldozers everywhere de-

stroying natural land, and we had the idea of;

;" “““starting a wildlife preserve,” she recalls. She
. had met her husband, a metallurgical engineer
and a native of Turkey, when they were both

college students. After he completed his edu- -
cation, they returned to Turkey to work for a-

few years, then moved back to this country

. and started raising their family of three
children in a house with three acres on Tuck-
ahoe Road near Newfield. ARa
When they decided to move again, they

looked for about 10 acres. But when they saw -
the property that would eventually become

the Unexpected Wildlife Refuge, it had 85

acres, a pond and a sense of serenity that,
made them mortgaﬁe everything they owned,

withdraw money they had been saving for
their children’s education and buy the land.
. Since then, the¥l have gradually added to the
- property until their refuge encompasses about
300 acres of forests and fields filled with an
abundance of birds, beavers, turtles, snakes,
otter and even a few deer. .. -

“Of course, you know, you nevei--'get'

énough land,” she says. “At the borders, there
is always somebody hunting, somebody kill-

Ing. i v
.-+ .That statement, ;I)erhaps, sums up the lives
amily over the past two

decades. They have been secure in their re:

of the Buyukmihci

fuge, surrounded. by the things they love,

dedicated to preserving nature at its wildest.
and most beautiful. But always there has been, -

at the borders, someone killing. =~ -~ ot
In recent years, hunting season has turned

the quiet refuge into something more resem-

bling a war zone. In the past, hunters and

trappers have trespassed frequently and killed -

freely. Now friends of the family, armed with
walkie-talkies and CB radios, patrol the bor-
ders in pairs to ward off hunters.

Now, when a car nears the end of the long;

_winding dirt road that leads to the little green

g

« See Buyukmihci, Page G3
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Moma Moore is @ Press staff writer .. . there is always somebody hunting, somebody kill
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Hope Sawyer Buyukmihci and the family

Buyulanihel

‘ (Continued from page G1).

house, a buzzer goes off in‘the living
room. Problems inth vanda!s,‘wim"g*-.

living room of their home in the

‘can ‘see; And thanks also to attitudes

that may be changing.

woods

(Press Photos by Dominick J. Rebeck, Jr.)
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_mmbﬂsrsm;wasmhéré‘ﬁ?l‘héf ‘female’ W3
1"+ egpecially friendly and her babies were
wThey would come- ght

o= o4 that, When
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.. Sawyer B_uyt_:kmihci and the family cat in the panel

. (Continued frompageGl)
house, a buzzer goes off in the living

room. Problems with vandals
le who would drive up, i
esand leave have made such measure:
necessary. ' SR L
_ But despite the cons

[} .

despite intruders who have killed al-

ready-wounded

wild animals who were more like family

friends, despite peopie who misunder-.
stand what the Buyukmihcis are trying
to do, the family has made more friends
than enemies here. - s n

a e L#

" 41t was hereswe met the beavers,” .

Hope says, with- a smile.
family moved here, |

family of beavers 1 the pond. They

named the female Whiskers and the -

male Greenbriar. Hope s
trying to make friends with them, bring-

even more SO.

“up in my 'léﬁ!”-she'ééyé; ] even went .

swimming with them once “and they
came right up and nudged my legs under
‘thewater.” . .4 g e
. Once when one set of babies was old

enough to come out of the peavei- 1ogiie '

and into the pool surrounding it, Whis!
ers turned into a

babies and swimming on
one of her feeding places. R
- -#While I was sitting there, Greenbri-,
‘ar came, and he was much disturbed. He
slapped the water with his tail and made
an awtul fuss. Then he swam over near
me, looked up at me
swam away
1 knew then he trusted me.”” -
~ ‘Whiskers and Greenbriar were part

of the family for about 10 years before °

they disappeared. The Buyukmihcis as-
sumed they died of .0ld age.

‘wwho were

. survivor when a farmer dynarnited a
was adopted by a
for him for two'

peaver dam. Chopper
woman who cared for,
months, then brought him to the Buyuk-

mihcis because she wanted him to live in,__

the wild. -
- Like a

graphs of

file folder

roud mother showin photo™”
er children, Hope pu Is out a

marked “Chopper” and dis-

plays’ photographs of the beaver Qlaying_ :

in the
ond. : _

A trap door in the Jiving room led to

Chopper's den in the cellar. From there,

a pipeline extended outside. to a culvert
which led to the cove. Chopper came and
went undisturbed and was allowed in the
house when there was sorneone there to

' }p:atch him. Hope often toek Chopper

living room or eating beside the

£ ' . v R

“qith her when she spoke at schools,
he was always insf
e had a wéndert

- disappeared once,
- far awa

there was just one . .
" days later, he was dead.” "~
: fisherman in

T 1f onl

beaver baby- .
sitter, leaving the woman alone with the
upstream to *

a long time, then
and left me with the babies. -

BRI

Later they - T

got another . pair, .October and _Lena_p“_i,-_gg;‘ﬁ“‘oecnw ‘har ' fime " Duck ' and “ao0se :

brought ! * hunting season began recently, '

* has been out every morning’
“ light and again in the evening, patrolling

ond to keep duck hunters away. £aniT

‘ the
" Last week, squirrel and rouse sea-

was opened so he

to the delight of

yukmihcis brought him home,

days later, he was

©. . “There was a

people

are,
4] never

we'd lost a child.”

1968, about the

with Dorothy
sprite.” £

future. She’d like to

pstant hit with chil-

sonalim; Buyukimihei: says.
were thousands of people who met him, -
-and everybody loved him.” s s
“y At first the cove
“swam was fenced off, but later the fence
could swim free. He
only to reappear not - humane; more willing
at Camp Sacajawea 5
the Girl Scouts who -
immediately befriended him. The Bu-, are, like their parents
but two™" animal lovers: Their s01
back at camp. Three '7is a veterinarian  in Gali
it ho -~i"-founder of the Ass'OCiati.?n of Veterinari-

s a boat,” aps for Animal Rights.- Daughter Linda
.- >~ " and Chopper went right up to the boat to” ’ i

t a year just make friends. The fisherman is married and
over the head with an oar,

knew how harmless
eywpuldn’thu_rt_them. A AL Y
saw my husband cry like °
Chopper died, we thought

refuge,
oted Treasure,”- then
eaver” in 1971, and the third in 1977,
Richards, called

aﬁd can ‘see. And

‘wonderful ll‘aer- obody had heard of
“There.
about if

where Chopper .

— much

beat him

i = . 2 then threw ¥ H h 1 t take in
ing gifts of poplar (their favorite wood) i ar, then threw  door to Linda, and both love t0 i
‘and apples. At first she wouldn't see sy ;'éflf,h,;‘;?bﬁﬁﬂ,““_‘f This thing  stray, cats and Jog*, according to their §
Shemn. but would find peeled poplar - - . “Which brin .u.-,-m'humz;me’-edueﬁ;'-‘..-“‘-‘"“?"'- o oo B by - o
o ot S, ool oo B, I T ey Sk
4z Eventually they would come ang &2t don't imow., Most anlirials até harmiess. = to her father, Who was 4 wildlife artist

and naturalist who

they "
" time in the W

can bird artists, but

— the first,"in -
called “Unex-"
“Hour of the:

“Beaver-

gsee a humane edu-

cation center established on her proper- " gpiral -up and sing.

ty here. She'd like to see the bill banning
eghold traps — an issue on which she
-and her husband have spen

and energy — passed by the state Legis- years, and every year i}.came to the
lature or by the Congress. A talented . same log to drum. But I never found the
wildlife artist in her own right, she’s “nest.” She explains that ring mating
almost given up drawing and pdinting °$ ill perch on a log
because she’s too busy, but she writes (

nature columns f fe

son” began, and

small game season when rabbits and her
beloved quail may be in danger-
T vWe sacrificed everything
‘this place as a sanctuary —
“a place of safety,” she-said.

first thing they did was tear down our

signs. They've
They've threatened

- They've set several fires on the proper-
And they keep trying '

ty.

help patrol, a

willing to take trespassers to court, and

for two magazines and
- would like to write more books. ' v
i PBut right now there are other

“impre
I “me grouse's nests.
t much time

and Hope ' sa
efore day-

a thanks.
that may be changing.: : .

. “When we first started the refuge, -
“Now. even in kinderg

tit. Y
«Buyt there’s a battle goin

1 lives in Pennsylvania.
Youngest daughter Nermin lives

spent most of his
o oy called bim the dean of Ameri-

L 7+ known as some others.
. ~-Hope Sawy Buyukmihci has had : !
. {iree P s published . fame. In fact, it wasn't even much of a

living. My mother left him before I was

“born. He couldn’t support my brothers
and me, but he sent us nature books. And
“he visited once or twice 2 year. . "
kg, - . g wenoed Bl remember when

At 70, she is full of plans for the going into the swampy Wo!
-in the evening, and we saw 2

ression on me. And

41 studied one gousej{ifé for thr

_were still patches of snow, § saw ‘s male -

grouse dancing, and _ i
prospective mate I suppos just watch-
ing very calmly — very coy

A

‘also to ‘attitudes
logy,” she says.
ten, they know. |

onall the

. wegetarians and

he wasn’t as well
He wasn't after

1 was’ about 6,
oods with him 7
woodcock
inade such an
he used to show

1t
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the female, his ™

ou know?

in- November comes” ™ “And lots of times I've Yatched the” \
. woodcocks Sing..”s § t - Speeienen o
. During his mating seas she said,
to have ~ the woodcock — either at sdpset of just
that means ~ before sunrise — will repea is mating .
“And the call ovef and over, then sud nly spira
i upward, singing, “just like arks in
threatened to kill us. ngland.” - '
to burn us out. “and then, of course, thef® are the
bluebirds. Attracted by th§ Buyuk-
. mihcis’ specially built bluebifd houses, r
Things have gotten somewhat better, ~one nesting pair came that {igst year.
thanks to friends who One year there Were four , an
game warden who is nearly every year, there hajibeen at
least one pair. o
“gp my dream of’bluebi came

a husband who is a marathon runner and
can catch up with just about anybody he
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tide,” she says. D
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