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When was the last 
time you saw a 

hedgehog? 
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I had a call from my Vet asking me if I 
could take in a baby Mistle Thrush which 
someone had handed in to them.  Of 
course I said yes and dashed off to col-
lect it.  There he was waiting patiently for 
me, with a rottweiller dog in a cage to his 
right and a rather noisy bulldog to his left.  
The poor thing must have been terrified. 

Once home, I put him into a large incuba-
tor and then rapidly read through my 
Wildlife Care books while he settled 
down.  I had never looked after a bird 
before and I needed to learn fast as he 
was obviously very hungry!  I started by 
mixing some dry hedgehog food which 
contained insects with a little water, found 
a pair of tweezers and tempted bird with some.  He quickly downed it and sat there opened 
beaked demanding more.  In it went—and then out it came.  Not impressed this time, he 
spat it out and then sat there with his beak firmly shut.  Oh heck, what else could I try?  It 
would have to be worms—not my most favourite things.  Several buckets of soapy water on 
the lawn and they were soon coming up to the surface—an old trick used by fishermen.  
Then the gory bit, chopping up the really big ones into bitesize manageable pieces, but it 
had to be done—this baby had to be fed. In went the first bit—mmmmm, bird most im-
pressed this time.  Eight pieces of worm later and birds beak was now firmly shut, and so 
were his eyes.  His tummy now full, it was time for a quick snooze. 

I had now taken on the role of ‘Mother’ to this baby and soon discovered that he needed 
feeding every ten minutes!  I couldn’t keep up with the supply of worms that were needed, 
and so family members were called upon and were soon dashing round with containers full 
of things that wriggled and crawled.  It was a full time job, but bird seemed happy with what 
was contained in his dinner along with the odd spider which we had caught.  This was no 
time to be squeamish—this bird needed food and lots of it.  Then it dawned on me.  I had the 
Charity Shop to run in two days time.  What on earth was I going to do with him?  I couldn’t 
take him with me and I was needed in the shop.  My niece Hayley came to the rescue on the 
first day as it was her day off work, and took on the role of ‘Mother bird’ while I was busy in 
the shop.  I had to find someone though who had experience of looking after birds with an 
aviary for him to learn to fly.  I was getting a little attached to this baby and wanted only the 
best for him.  After spending all afternoon ringing various animal charities, RSPCA etc, I was 
beginning to realise that there was no-one in this area that looked after birds.  I couldn’t be-
lieve it. 

A search on the internet came up with the nearest place, an Owl and Bird sanctuary near 
Rochdale.  They had all the expertise on how to hand rear him and so he would stand a 
much better chance of survival with them.  Big brother Alan came to the rescue the following 
day (I’m a wimp, I don’t do motorways) and we took the bird over to Rochdale—a round trip 
of 120 miles.  He was now in good hands. He was given a number for reference and was put 
with all the other babies in the bird nursery.  All being well he will be transferred into an out-
side aviary next week.  Once he has all his flight feathers and can fly, he will be released. 

If nothing else, this little bird has highlighted the desperate need for a wildlife hospital in this 
area.  Yes, hedgehogs can now find sanctuary here, but what about other creatures?  Surely 
we have a duty to help them too?  My hope is that one day in the future we will have the 
facilities and manpower to be able to care for all wildlife in need.  One day………………... 
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HOGGIE NEWS is published by The Fylde Hedgehog Rescue Trust 

9 Alisan Road, Poulton-le-Fylde, Lancs. FY6 7QF 

TEL: (01253) 899404 

Website : www.hedgehog-rescue.org.uk   Email : janisdean@hedgehog-rescue.org.uk 

The next issue of ‘Hoggie News’ will be out in Sept ember! 

 
The contents of this newsletter including photograph s, all text and poems remain the property of Fylde H edgehog Rescue 

and must not be reproduced in any form without permi ssion. Copyright © 2002—2006. All rights reserved.  
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Update on Simon the blind hedgehog 

Simon has now been found a permanent 
enclosed garden and up to now he seems to 

have settled in well. 

He has also been a big star on Ebay where 
he has received masses of support from the 
Ebay community, including being adopted 

by ‘Child Life’  at The Charlotte Medical Cen-
tre in South Carolina, US.  They help children 

to cope with illnesses and disabilities and 
posted proudly on the wall is the story of 

Simon, together with updates on the continu-
ing progress he has made.   

The children can read how disadvantaged 
he is, relate to his challenges and then not 

feel so bad about their own.  They know that 
they will be OK too with their own illnesses or 
injuries which have so altered their lives. Who 
would have thought that a little blind hedge-

hog in the UK could do all that!   

The Charlotte Medical Centre is continuing 
to support Simon and we are very grateful to 

them. 

A message to gardeners 

As baby hedgehog season is almost upon us, 
may I remind all you gardeners out there to 
be especially careful when tidying overgrown 
areas or disturbing compost heaps.  These are 
favourite areas for a nursery nest.  Most of the 
orphans we take in and care for come to us 

because their nest has been disturbed and their Mum  has de-
serted them.  Just a few seconds spent in checking these areas 
first will help save lives.  The Mum if not disturb ed, can make a 
much better job of rearing her babies than ever we could do. 
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HELLO—POLICE— GET ME SOMEBODY THAT 
DEALS WITH ROAD RAGE SITUATIONS—AND 

HURRY!! 
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 A press release just received 
from The British Hedgehog Pres-
ervation Society states that dur-

ing the annual cull of healthy 
hedgehogs this year on the Uist 

islands, 148 hedgehogs have been 
killed at a cost to the taxpayer of 

£190,000.  This works out at a 
staggering £1,283.78p. per hedge-

hog!  Now how insane is that! 


