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                                         LET’S FACE IT, WE ARE PUBLIC SERVANTS AND WE HAVE 
                               TO DEAL WITH THE PUBLIC!  AS A RESULT, WE ALL HAVE SEEN 
                               AND HEARD SOME SEEMINGLY UNBELIEVEABLE THINGS OVER 
                               OUR YEARS IN THE PARK PROFESSION.  OFTEN THESE 
                               MOMENTS ARE SO COMICAL THAT RANGERS FEEL COMPELLED 
                               TO SHARE THEM WITH OTHER PARK EMPLOYEES FOR A GOOD 
                               CHUCKLE OR BECAUSE IT WAS JUST SO SHOCKING!  NEPRA 
WANTS TO HEAR YOUR STORIES.  OF COURSE, WE WILL OMIT NAMES TO 
PROTECT THE GUILY BUT OFTEN INNOCENT AND UNKNOWING PARTIES.  
 
     WHILE WORKING ON THE BOSTON COMMON FOR THE “FREE SHAKESPEARE” 
PERFORMANCES, I’VE WITNESSED A COUPLE OF EYE-POPPING AND MIND-
BLOWING ACTIONS BY THE GOOD OL’  GENERAL PUBLIC. 
FOR EXAMPLE;  A COUPLE ACTUALLY CAME UP TO ME RIGHT  
BEFORE THE SHOW WAS TO START AND WHILE I WAS 
STANDING IN THE MIDDLE OF THE SEATING AREA WITH  
4000 FOLKS ALL FACING FORWARD TOWARD THE 100 FOOT 
LONG PERFORMANCE STAGE AND THEY ASKED ME 
“WHERE IS THE STAGE ???!!!”  
 
     DON’T FORGET ALL THE TIMES YOU HAVE CAUGHT  
PEOPLE BEING INTIMATE IN VERY PUBLIC PLACES OR THOSE 
FOLKS “WHO JUST GOTTA GO” EVEN THOUGH THERE’S A 
PUBLIC RESTROOM 100 YARDS AWAY!   

SO SEND US YOUR STORIES 
WE’LL PRINT ‘EM FOR ALL TO ENJOY IN THE NEXT NEWSLETTER!! 
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GOT GEESE? 
By Ranger  Joan Townley 

 
 

 
Here at Endicott Park in Danvers we have the idyllic 
home site for many types of waterfowl.  A small 1-acre 
pond with an island surrounded by abundant well cared 
for lawns; an adjacent picnic area providing a plethora of 
well intentioned visitors who shower willing honkers and 
quackers with a plethora of crackers; and 30-acres, more 
or less, of adjacent marshland in which THOUSANDS secretly nest because the area 
is unreachable, except by – geese.  Low rent too!  So how is it that this summer we 
have not had to play goose poop hopscotch or slap at flappers, and we’ve missed 
mowing through flurries of feathers? 
 

Behavior modification!  In short, we’ve made our visitors feel 
decidedly unwelcome (many came but none remain) by the diligent 
delivery of deafening decibels and swirling pyrotechnics directed 
towards any adult geese every time they appeared.  With the 
knowledge of the local police department and the grudging 
acceptance of our many close neighbors, we sent out the 
unwelcoming committee from early morning to late evening and did 
not stop pestering the birds until they left the area.  After a while 

even our draft horse in the nearby pasture stopped flinching 
when the “bangers” exploded one after another.  As it got closer 
to their molting season, the word got out that this wouldn’t be the 
best place to be when you could no longer fly away from those 
crazy rangers. Ergo, no geese! 
 
In fairness to Mother Nature, her well timed (?) flooding of the nesting grounds may 
have had some part in the absence of families. The emergence of young would have 
terminated any harassment and this experiment would not have been so successful. 
As it is, we have no poop, just pooped out rangers.  Life is good! 
 
For more information, you can contact the (slightly deaf) rangers at Endicott Park at 
978-774-6518 or djtownley@verizon.net 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

T al k i ng t o W i l d l i f e 

By Ranger  Nate Swisher  

 

One spring afternoon while mowing around the 

pond at Endicott Park, I noticed what, at first 

glance, appeared to be a muskrat swimming 

across the water.  Having seen numerous 

muskrat at the park I didn’ t think much of it and continued mowing.  What stopped me in my 

tracks was when the surprisingly slender muskrat exited the pond and began loping along the 

water’s edge.  After thinking about it for a second, a dark brown, slender, loping creature that 

has just exited the water doesn’ t make for a muskrat… it makes for a mink!  And I’ve not seen a 

mink in my five years of service at the park.  So I spun the ride-on mower 

around and made a dash to my car, to get my camera, returning just in time 

to see the mink swimming back across the pond 

toward the culvert that runs under the trail.  I 

snapped a few pictures of it swimming while I was still on the 

mower and realized that I had a real good chance of capturing some 

close ups as it exited the culvert on the other side of the 

embankment.  As fast as I could and completely disregarding how 

absurd it must have looked for a 

uniformed park ranger to be running full 

tilt away from a lawn mower, I charged toward the end of the culvert. 

Desperately trying to catch my breath I stood motionless two feet 

from the culverts discharge and tried my best to think like a mink as I 

awaited its swamp-side appearance.  With a euphoric clairvoyance 

that can only be contributed to the lack of oxygen I was suffering, I 

could see the exact trail the mink would follow and pre-focused my 

camera on a moss covered log about seven feet away.  Within 

seconds the mink plopped from the aluminum culvert, took a brief swim, delicately crossed the 



mud, and then walked atop the same moss covered log I had envisioned it taking.  Capitalizing 

on its predatory instincts I made a high pitched squeak from my lips and stopped the mink dead 

in its tracks and in my lens.  It looked around for a second and waddled away from me towards 

it original destination, but with another squeak, this time longer and more distressed, it returned 

to the same spot, this time perched with its front feet on a cross log for another picture.  Still 

unsure of the noise it heard, it turned and trotted away once more.  Unsatisfied with the 

incredible pictures I had just captured, I squeaked once again, this time it was a quite squeal, 

perhaps mimicking a fledgling blue jay in distress or a terrified young cottontail, but it was just 

enough to turn the mink for a third time.  With such a faint call and such a promising dinner 

bell, it came running right to my feet, and with a final chirp it looked to my lips for its last 

photo.   

 

It’s with this distressed “kiss of death” , as coyote hunters call it, 

that I have not only seen, but also interacted with such species as 

fishers, coyotes, red fox, white tail deer, and even a bald eagle.  Give it 

a try next time you’d like a better look at an animal that you’ve not yet 

spooked in the wild.  But PLEASE remember, if you’re calling to a 

predatory species and its responding… It thinks its coming to eat you!�  

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

IF YOU TRY THIS… 
 

Don’ t forget…these are wild animals and you are invading 
their  home. Please treat them with respect and dignity 
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Note from the Secretary: 
 
I have been the Secretary for NEPRA for the past 6 years. It is 
with mixed emotions that I now announce that I will not run for 
re-election this year. I think it is time to pass the torch on to 
someone else. I look forward to helping you get started as you 
begin your time as Secretary. I am by no means leaving the 
organization and I do hope to continue creating the newsletter 
every few months, if the board agrees.  
 
Sincerely, Lisa Carlin 
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Membership Application 
Do you know someone who would like to be a member of NEPRA? 
You can refer them to our web page: www.yankeeranger.org 
Or fill out the application below and mail the application and a  
$25 check or money order to: 
 
Name: ______________________________________________________________ 
 
Agency: _____________________________________________________________ 
 
Title: ________________________________________________________________ 
 
Address: ______________________________________________________________ 
 
______________________________________________________________________ 
 
City: _______________________ State: _________  Zip Code: ___________ 
 
E-mail: _____________________________ 
 
Phone (w): _________________________ (h) ___________________ (cell) ______________________ 
 

 
Dave Townley, President            Lisa Carlin, Secretary         Jeff Mangum Member-at-Large        Alex Hall, Member-at-large 
Endicott Park 978-774-6518       Mass Audubon                       USACE             DCR 
President@yankeeranger.org     Secretary@yankeeranger.org     webmaster@yankeeranger.org          alex@yankeeranger.org 
 
Steve Carlin, Vice President       Joan Townley, Treasurer    Liann Graf, Member-at-Large    NEPRA 
DCR, 978-369-3254          Endicott Park 978-774-6518 DCR             www.yankeeranger.org 
vicepresident@yankeeranger.org     treasurer@yankeeranger.org            lianng@yankeeranger.org 
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NEPRA can contact a trained American Red Cross 
instructor who will come to your site and train 

staff at cost. You must have at least one NEPRA 
member to receive this discounted rate. 

 

You pay only for materials & cards– the 
instructors are free!! 

 

Contact Lisa Carlin if you are interested in setting 
up a class or want more information. 

617-939-3114 or secretary@yankeeranger.org 

NEPRA 
PO Box 89 
State House 
Boston, MA 02133 

Office Use Only: Date received / postmarked: ______/______ Entered into Computer: ______ Check # & Amount: _________ 

What  do bul l et pr oof  
vest s,  f i r e escapes,  

wi ndshi el d wi per s and 
l aser  pr i nt er s,  

al l  have i n common? 
 

They wer e Al l  i nvent ed 
by women.  

 


