(014

‘¢ joog] *onsind 031 poysim A1) SEIPT IDUNISIP PBY OS] A1) ‘YdIeasar AWl U0 dw
Surfueduwodoe a1om A1) S[IYM OSNEII] 9I9Y SUOLIUAUI PUE SISIIDIUT IIAYI 9qLIISIP
03 suoruedwod Jurjoaesy Lw pajiaut aaey [ ‘uonipadxoe p.ofx(-uopuo-piofisgy
91} JO O[EUONEI PUE DINJEU Y} JO UOTILUL[dXD JOLIq B SE POIYO ST ‘suorzisinbidg
‘QUIN[OA JSIT SIY],"SOWINJOA 991} SuTeIuod suonedarjqnd jo 3os sTyf,
"ut paSeSud A[opIM 0ARY BOLIDWY YIION] UT 9M INOIABYD]
® JOU 91 SUOTIBISTUT [EUOSEs SUOT SB SIOILW 9SO UT JATEU 1BYMIUI0S UTEWDT |
‘(pury{ Ino 10J UONEISIW JO 12331N) B AJ[EUTIOU JOU ST JoyIeam) 1091} STy} Jo Teondaos
we ] 9[IY AA TOUILIM PISTI] OUI JO OOUBAPE UT PISSIUIIM UII( PEY SYIO[ SE BIIL O}
wo1y s3urrels Jo arnyredop o) paroS8in oALY AeW SIY) JLY) PIOUTAUOD DIIM S[EIO] JO
IOqUINU B pue p[od A[qeuoseasun uaaq pey Isia Luwr 03 Jorxd syjoom o3 Jey) pourIojul
sem T 's[ed0] a3 Aq paquidsap A[snotaard useq pey yoTym YO0 J95Ie] Yonu € Jo
a139n0Yrs o3 As 93 ur Ino dewr 03 urdn ‘wrroy Sunenpun ue INO 90} AJ[EdNUL]
01 SuTUIA9s 959 ‘OSNOL] S FUTY S, PIOJIAY], IL SUIPIES O} 2A0qE I9YIAF0] PIIAISI]D
suowads A11Ty) UeY) 210U OU JO IO AUT) B YIIM ISJUNOIUD JUO] 9y} PUE PIiq o[3uls
© Jo 3unjods [euoTsLI20 Y3 03 PIITWI] ‘SUNIIY PUE [LWTUTW d1om $9109ds Auwr [aTm
s10unodud Aw Apeg suonernuumnu yrep jo Ayderdoaoyd Juedoo oy ur Sururof
pue $991) Te3aI JO saYDURIq O3 UT SUTIaEYd “pooj J0J punoisd o) Surqoid {moraeyaq

Congeries, provides a collection of items and ideas accumulated on our travels. These
are presented simply as an itemised collection of things of interest to us. The final
book, Speculations, provides the reader with our individual and collective thoughts
on what is offered in Congeries, with myself and my learned colleagues reflecting
(through text and images) on the significance and meaning of what we saw and
heard. It is here that I offer my thoughts on the various theories offered concerning
the disappearance of Sturnus Vulgaris.

I began my journey at a largely forgotten rural church, an impressive stone
structure with a Norman doorway situated on the edge of ploughed fields, adjacent
to a naturally wooded area clustered around a cool stream. The ancient church, with
its diminishing flock of parishioners, seemed an appropriate site to begin this journey
of inquiry and loss. It is my hope that my many avian cousins (crows, rooks, ravens,
magpies) who still populated that area are a sign that there is still hope for Sturnus
Vulgaris but, sadly, I fear I left England thinking of those rare sightings of single
starlings and the opening line of that old English rhyme echoing in my mind.
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Professor Starling began his explorations in the Norfolk countryside, looking for signs of
Sellow starlings:
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At the old Warreners’ Lodge, Professor Starling saw no sign of rabbit nor starling.
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Much has been spoken of the Town and Gown in Oxford, of the bad blood
that inked the pages of its early academic history. Students in the middle ages were
clad in vestments unsuitable for physical labour, clearly setting them apart from town
folk, and were under the legal protection of the clergy from civil law. Subsequent
abuses committed led to long tensions which no doubt fostered the violence of the
Battle of St. Scholastica, which erupted on February 10, 1355, leaving approximately
93 dead. On that day every year until 1825, the town mayor and his councillors were
required to proceed bareheaded through the town and pay a fine for every scholar
killed. This humiliation must have withered the locals’ pride in their town, or even
encouraged their displacement.

We suspect the opposing forces we will find in Oxford today are not the
academic and the townie, but the different exuding effects of privatised and public
spaces, and of constructed and organically evolving narratives, on all of its citizens.

Through Professor Starling, an avian ambassador who is able to manoeuvre
between the currents of accepted beliefs and common sensibilities, we hope to hear
unfiltered thoughts — testimonies that break free from the vast murmuration.

— Hazem Tagiuri and Giles Lane of Proboscis.
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In Thetford, near the river, the Professor N\é&%\t. he might have heard the song of an

unseen star.

ing.
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properties — sulphur filled pendants to protect against evil spirits, magical words
etched in gems. What historians have been able to deduce from this find is matched
by the mystery that still surrounds it. Though this treasure has been deemed
important enough to now reside in the British Museum, the discovery is shrouded by
secrecy and inaccuracy, and it is widely suggested the hoard is incomplete.

We are intrigued by what the missing objects might be, stranded far from
a collective array and interpretation. Perhaps we will find the modern treasures of
Thetford; value transgressing from hard base metals to the transitory knowledge of
skilled trades, or the fables uttered by elderly oracles of wisdom. Or is there more call
for new stories, to populate the voids of the past?

— London -

London is our home. A hub of second-nature paths, furrowed by
accumulated years of travelling through its streets. We want to revisit everyday sites
accompanied by Professor Starling, walking in the wake of an outside observer,
noticing new facets of the city through his curiosities and hearing stories from the
margins, evoked by his esteemed presence. Like London, the Starling is a symbol
of rapid growth and change, and can be used as a motif to trigger tales of influx and

J saw nomne. \
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Some thoughts on our travels with Professor William Starling by Proboscis.

— Introduction —

We're interested in the intangible — discovering, documenting and sharing
awareness of the flow of crucial knowledge, skills, and stories that support and weave
amidst the visible structures of societies. Where there are missing parts we cannot
see, where there are lacunae, we seek to travel to the cavities, navigating the seemingly
empty spaces and unheard tales of towns and cities that course through the rigid
matrix of bone.

Learning of Professor Starling’s research expedition we were inspired by
the concept of migration, not just how animals or humans travel to more favourable
pastures, but how ideas, perceptions and tales shift across lands and through layers of
history, often losing fragments along the way. Traces of past settlements, pages from
aged tomes, residues left behind from noted acts; these can help us to glean narratives
from the niches. To inspire and create new ones.

Comparing life then with life now. Life there with life here. So that we may
study the phenomenon of the human animal living with one another, under shelter,
under rule, throughout the ages. Examining how the spaces we inhabit inform, and act
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The city had huge flocks of people but no flocks of the small birds the Professor was
J looking for.
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Captain Hook (of Peter Pan fame) with twinkling eyes and a handsome mustache.
'The other, Hazem Tagiuri, is significantly younger and resembles a tall, slender, ruddy
cheeked first mate. I surmise that Proboscis is actually a tall sailing ship.

Larling, Norfolk, England; Saturday, February 18, 2012:

Yesterday, Hirmer, Mills, Lane, Tagiuri, and I spend the day in the company
of Professor Starling. I notice that Hunter vanishes when the professor appears to us
just northwest of the Priory ruins. I suspect he is afraid of the professor, although I
cannot think why.

'The professor is not at all shy and feels comfortable communing with the
townsfolk. I witness an interaction on King Street, not far from the Bell Inn, where
he speaks at length with a rather rough looking gentleman. I cannot convey the
subject matter of their conversation, but the man seems quite animated, and the
professor quite a good listener.

Mills and I then wander into an Ancient House on Whitehart Street where
we meet a group of women who knit fantastical creatures. Amazingly, they have
knowledge of the dodos and show us a woollen Great Bustard in a neighbouring
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In St. James’s Park, Professor Starling saw many birds but none of them were starlings.
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Larling, Norfolk, England; Wednesday, February 15, 2012:

"The dodos arrive early for what we believe will be the first appearance
of Professor Starling, a bird who has made his way from Dundas, Ontario to the
ancestral lands of his people. We leave the cottage to make our way to St. Ethelbert’s
hoping for an encounter and are not disappointed. There he is, patting the horses in
the adjacent paddock.

I must pause here to describe the professor’s physical appearance so you,
dear reader, will understand our delight and amazement at spying him for the
first time. He is a striking figure, standing 6 feet high, much taller than any other
starling I have known. His head is round, in the typical fashion, with glistening
black and blue-ish feathers, and a strong, shapely beak. However, he is a bit of a
dandy, donning a grey felt top hat and attractive grey frock coat with handsome vest
beneath. Once we introduce ourselves, he accompanies us to the church where we
were able to study its Norman architectural features and striking flint stone fagade.

Strangely, Hunter refuses to leave the cottage to meet the professor but
rejoins us after the professor has departed. He then drives us to the ruins of the

Wiarren Lodge.

He explored the city, keeping an eye out for birds.

Sl
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to its size and inability to adapt, although many believe hunting by humans was also
a major factor.

Edinburgh, Scotland; Saturday, February 11,2012:

Eventually we make our way eastward to Edinburgh where we discover
scores of magnificently mangy, threadbare taxidermied birds and mammals from the
18th and 19th century, housed in Scotland’s National Institute for the Preservation
of Objects and Ideas. They seem to enjoy hanging sea creatures from the ceiling
here, having the space above one’s head stand in for the ocean. I am worried I
might drown. Mills and I discover a case containing a Dodo bird. After careful
examination of the specimen, I can find no signs of life. I confirm it is extinct.

I am both captivated and disturbed by the stuffed Thylacine, the largest
known carnivorous marsupial to have survived into the 20th century. I can’t help but
to run film footage of the last captured thylacine over and over in my head. There it
is, in 1933, pacing in its Hobart Zoo pen in Tasmania. It yawns.
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At the Museum of Natural History the Professor ended the day thinking about
another bird, the extinct dodo.
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Please find below excerpts from the journal of one Leila Armstrong, Canadian
artist and general neer-do-well on the Professor Starling Expedition.

Lethbridge, Alberta, Canada; Wednesday, December 14, 2011:

It is to be my first foray off the island of North America. In preparation,
I turn to the most prestigious and comprehensive library on the island. While the
building isn’t much to look at, the tomes contained within the Interwebleian are

extensive. I search the card catalogue for reference books under the headings “bizarre
Britain,” “haunted Thetford,” “unusual Oxford,” and “weird London.”

Lethbridge, Alberta, Canada; Friday, January 13, 2012:

'The knowledge I gain during my frequent visits to the Interwebleian are
proving invaluable, as my understanding of the expedition is sketchy at best. All
the information comes to me via a single source, the intrepid curator and director
Dr. Josephine Mills. T know we are to work with two dodos — birds I believe to be
sphere-shaped, obtuse, and extinct — and Proboscis, a large nose prosthetic.
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Kingdom has been in steady decline. Over recent decades, Sturnus Vulgaris has
suffered a mysterious and as yet unexplained decline in numbers in the range of
seventy percent! As a learned itinerant scholar of all things avian, with a particular
focus on extinction and adaptation to change, I felt it necessary to inquire for

myself and to travel amongst the good people of England to find out if anyone had
noticed these disappearances and, furthermore, what explanations they may offer for
such a tragic occurrence. I undertook this journey of inquiry not only for my own
edification and the good of my species, but to contemplate the wider significance of
such changes. As is so often the case, dramatic changes in the patterns of nature have
much broader significance and wider implications. The decline of a once common
and numerous species suggests disturbances and disruptions that will very likely have
serious impacts on other species, including, dear reader, your own.

My journey to the United Kingdom took me to three locations which were
determined by the historical presence of significant numbers of European Starlings.
First, the town of Thetford and the rural countryside of East Anglia where there
is extensive agriculture and a number of small historic market towns. Second, the
great city of London, particularly at its heart where large flocks of starlings had once
chosen to gather. Third, the city of Oxford, with its ancient colleges and institutions

18



