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Feathered alarm clocks





CONNELLY CHICKENS Hardly a pet operation





There was a chicken fight on Gopher Blvd.


The Roy Connelly's, 6W Gopher Blvd., Oakdale. had 100 chickens, and their neighbors were crying foul.


In fact, three of them — Wayne Audette, Robert Fisher and Darwin Ottum — were complaining about feathered alarm clocks that went off at dawn, not to mention the fowl odor that drowned out the scent of fresh-cut lawns and suburban flower gardens.


It all started with three pets. "Animals forget to quit breeding," said Mrs. Connelly.


It ended up with 100 chickens, six ducks, one horse, three dogs, two rabbits and 35 pigeons. A cat was also seen on the premises.


Meanwhile everything changed. The farmland melted away and suburbanites flooded in. Soon five neighbors abutted the 51/4-acre animal oasis belonging to the Connelly family.


The neighbors complained, both to the Connelly's and to the city.


The Connelly's asked the planning commission to let them keep 100 chickens and sit ducks. Request denied.


It was five neighbors and a planning commission to one.


First the roosters got the ax, then the pigeons. It Wasn't enough.


The neighbors wanted the barn moved farther away from them.


That's when the Connelly's drew the line and the scrap ended up in the city council.


"In a residential area you just can't engage in activities that spread beyond your property line," Mayor 'Herb Vogel told the Connelly's.


"They're my pets," answered Mrs. Connelly. "One hundred chickens is definitely not a pet oper�ation," said the mayor.


"Without the horse, how's my grass going to get cut," Mrs. Connelly asked.


The councilmen smiled and there were chuckles here and there in the room. Then a councilman moved to allow 50 chickens and six ducks on the premises.


"Is that okay with you?," the mayor asked Mrs. Connelly.


"I refuse to answer on the grounds it might in-. criminate me," she said.


Councilman Allen Dornfeld moved to amend the motion to require the fence moved 60 feet back from the Connelly property tine.


The motion passed in that form.


"I thought we had grandfather rights," said Mrs. Connelly.


Last week the scrap was apparently over. The remaining 60 chickens were clucking, not crowing, and busy laying eggs. The horse was mowing agricul�tural property across the road. Six ducks were no�where in sight. The pigeons had vanished.


Two dogs were still jumping and barking, but they weren't in the settlement.


The third dog was only looking for sympathy.


She's about to have puppies.
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