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Meeting Merlin the 
Magician 
 

An additional delight at Trinibats 

was the chance to meet Merlin Tuttle, 

his wife Paula and his assistant 

Theresa. 

Having been a great fan of both his 

photography and his books, meeting 

him was quite a daunting prospect. 

He is quite a gruff character and is 

unlikely to suffer fools gladly.  

His views may at first seem to go 

against the grain of current 

orthodoxy, but he has a lifetime’s 

experience to back up his arguments. 

His view on White Nose is one such 

example. He favours leaving well 

alone as there is some natural 

resistance in the bat population in 

the USA. He is quite scathing about 

some of the attempts to control it: 

sending people into the caves 

disturbs bats and helps spread 

infection. Blocking caves after the 

first bats emerge is foolish as the first 

bats to revive have white nose and 

the bats still slumbering are likely 

uninfected. (Infected bats revive 

early to go in search of food and 

water) and so you are killing the very 

bats you need to save. 

He never wears gloves, even when 

handling the Vampyrum spectrum or a 

vampire. His reasoning is that this 

makes the bat more relaxed and 

easier to manipulate and the bats in 

his hand were certainly peaceful, 

gazing up at him in what you could 

anthropomorphise as awe. 

 

Merlin came on Trinibats to take 

photos of bats. He and his entourage 

arrived with seventeen bags of 

photographic gear. He divides his 

equipment up between these bags in 

the only way it fits and has a huge 

list of what goes where. On the night 

before he left he spent all night 

packing. On arrival at the airport a 

porter offered to take his bags for 

him and was struck dumb by the 

sheer number of bags. 

To take the shots of bats in action he 

has a very clever set up. He took over 

the area under the chalet at the 

hacienda, emptied it of furniture and 

erected a mosquito netting enclosure. 

Inside this he set up an array of 

cameras and infra red lights, along 

with some foliage in which the bat 

could roost.  

He spent most of the first week 

training up a Micronycteris megalotis 

Bats are highly intelligent species 

and soon learn to come to food, 

crossing the infra red beam as they 

do so. Merlin says that they 

remember their training and on 

recatching one bat two years later, it 

still remembered how to perform. He 

showed us some video of a bat which 

trained him. This bat would fly and 

up to him and touch his nose in an 

attempt to 

get food. 

Not 

surprisingly 

this worked! 

 

Out in the 

field Merlin 

is 

meticulous 

and takes 

immense 

care in 

getting shots 

of bats in the hand. He even carries a 

small brush to spruce them up before 

he photographs them, and like many 

other bat workers, he talks 

affectionately to them as he works. 

 

He also took photograph of roosts 

during the day, with the same 

attention to detail. He spent an entire 

morning on one roost until; he got 

just the picture he wanted  

 

I feel a lot better about the photos I 

get with my little Lumix now 

 

 

Photos from Paula Tuttle’s 

bloghttp://www.merlintuttle.com/news-

blog/ 


