
A Great Horned Owl stand on a tree.

A Blue jay stands on a branch.
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In an isolated section of the park Birding
Bob dashes back and forth evading a red-
bellied woodpecker he has attracted with a
recorded song, as onlookers scramble to
snap photos. “This guy has testosterone
issues,” the guide laughs, referring to this
particular bird’s aggression. Some critics
argue that Birding Bob shouldn’t use pre-
recorded sounds to attract the birds, or that
popularizing the hobby was to the detriment
of the once unfrequented Ramble. But others,
like Barrett, say DeCandido is respectful of
the environment, and that democratizing the
pastime is positive: “The more people we
have, the more chances that rarities get
found.”

Tranquility 
Barrett took his hobby to the extreme in

2012, competing with prominent ornithologist

Andrew Farnsworth to see who could spot
the most species in Manhattan. Barrett won,
and recounted the experience in his book “A
Big Manhattan Year: Tales of Competitive
Birding.” For DeCandido, Barrett and others
like Deborah Allen-a 60-year-old photogra-
pher who has worked with “Birding Bob”-the
leisure activity has effectively turned into a
full-time job. “When I first moved to New York,
I was a little bit intimidated by the urbanness
of it,” Allen said. “Everything’s happening
and everybody’s busy and hurrying... there’s
glass and steel.  “But then, you know, I would
go to Central Park on my lunch hour,” she
said. “And then I noticed birds.” “So that was
it for me. I was all over it.”— AFP

A Tufted Titmouse
stands on a branch.

A bird watcher points
to a Red-tailed Hawk. A Red-Bellied Woodpecker stands on a branch.

A Blue jay stands on a branch.


