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At last!

Another issue of The Whooosletter.  I wish I could 
tell you why it took so long.  It would be easy to use 
the “busy at work” excuse,  but most of our 
members still work for a living. And many of them 
lead exciting lives in spite of it.

Case in point would be Craig Storti.  His continuing 
search for the Snail Kite while on vacation in 
Florida has appeared in the last two issues.  Will he 
finally bag this rarity? Read his article on page 2 to 
find out.  

Dave and Maureen Harvey were probably our most 
well-travelled birders even before they retired.  That 
hasn’t changed.  They recently went to Cuba.  Dave 
has kindly shared the details on page 6, along with 
some great photographs he took there.

Of course, you don’t have to travel the globe to see 
good birds.  We have some excellent ones right here 
in Carroll County.  Just go to page 8 and take a look 
at the results of our Fall Count.

Naturalist Bernd Heinrich knows how to enjoy the 
birds found right in his own back yard.  He even 
shares his home with some of them.  Read a review 
of his latest book on page 5. 

This issue also includes some information on our 
upcoming second annual Youth Art Contest and 
Exhibition.  This was a big success last year and the 
MOS has even agreed to subsidize it this year.  
A copy of the flier is included on page 11.  If  you 
know any budding artists living in or attending 
school in Carroll County, pass it on.  

The Young Artists are baaacckkk!

Carroll County Bird Club will be sponsoring this 
endeavor for 2017 to help youth in Carroll Coun-
ty connect with birds and nature through art.  The 
exhibit will run from April 22nd until May 19th at 
Bear Branch Nature Center.  The opening reception, 
awards, and silent auction to benefit Bear Branch will 
be held on April 22nd at 5:30 P.M.  Please come out 
and enjoy this event.

This year is particularly exciting as the MOS has 
awarded us a grant to support the youth art exhibit.  
Bowman’s Home and Gardens is happy to provide 
items such as bird feeders as prizes, and the libraries 
and schools are enthusiastic about partnering with us 
again. 

Of  special note:  The award winning medical and 
scientific illustrator as well as bird artist, Ikumi 
Kayama, has very graciously agreed to teach a class 
as a first place prize.  Other students will have the 
opportunity to sign up for the class at a nominal fee.  

For further information, please contact Mary Jewell at 
jewellmary@hotmail.com.
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Continued on page 3

Birding Southern Florida: 
Stalking the Elusive Snail Kite - Part III
by Craig Storti

The story thus far: John and Craig are now on the 
next-to-last day of their annual birding trip, this year 
to Southern Florida where John stood to get approx-
imately 15 life birds if he was lucky. His three target 
birds, birds he would be disappointed not to see, were 
Red-cockaded Woodpecker, Swallow-tailed Kite, and 
Snail Kite. He now has the first two and a total of eight 
new life birds, but he’d very much like to get that kite 
and also get to what he calls “double digits” for the trip 
(10 or more lifers) so the visit will have been “worth-
while.”

Our next-to-last day dawned sunny and warm (like 
every other day in Florida). The pressure was really 
on today because it was our last good chance for the 
Snail Kite as we drove east along the Tamiami Trail 
(back toward Miami) which goes right through the 
Everglades. The ABA guide book had several spots for 
the kite along the trail, but we had checked them all 
out on our way over and come up empty-handed (or 
“dipped” in birder language), so we were worried. We 
checked each one again, in vain, and at the very last 
possible spot, just before we turned off the trail and 
headed south, we found the place we had heard about 
on our very first night in Florida when a young couple 
we had run into said they had seen Snail Kites at a 
boat ramp near this intersection. We stumbled on the 
boat ramp by accident, but there were no kites. There 
was, however, a young woman sitting in an airboat at 
the edge of the ramp. I thought she was probably just 
a concessionare, waiting for someone to hire her boat, 
but I decided to approach her anyway. (John thought 
I was wasting my time.) I asked her if she knew 
anything about Snail Kites and she smiled and said: 
“We’re actually out here monitoring Snail Kites.” We 
were excited, naturally, until she added, “But you’re 
too far east. If you go back along the trail, maybe 15 
miles, there’s a place called Tippy’s. We saw them 
foraging there earlier this morning.”

I had noticed Tippy’s on our way over, so we drove 
back 15 miles and pulled up. But there was nothing. 
(You might say we dipped at Tippy’s.) On our way 
there, though, John said he had seen something “act-
ing like a Snail Kite” as we drove past one spot, so we 
turned around headed back east again to that spot. It 
turned out to be a small picnic area that Ken Hodgson 

(you met him in Part II) had casually mentioned to 
us as a possible spot for the kite. As it happens, there 
were a couple of birders at that spot with binoculars, 
so we pulled up and started talking. They were from 
Pennsylvania but came south every year, and they said 
they had seen Snail Kite at this very spot every year 
for seven years, within 10 minutes of pulling in. This 
was in all likelihood our very last chance for this bird, 
so this was very good news, until they added that they 
had already been there 30 minutes and seen nothing, 
“probably because there has been so much rain this 
winter and the water level is just too high.” We chatted 
for 10 minutes or so and then the wife said, “I think 
I’ve got a kite.” She explained that it was far out over 
the marsh but that it had just gone down. We waited 
for an agonizing 10 more minutes and then she had 
the bird again. John got it in his scope, actually two 
birds, a male and female Snail Kite! (#9) 

You’re probably thinking “mission accomplished,” but 
you’d be wrong, largely because I haven’t told you yet 
about Larry Manfredi. It all goes back to our first night 
in Florida when we met that young couple at Frog 
Pond (see Part I). They told us about this guy Larry 
Manfredi, a local bird guide who had several feeders 
in his back yard where you could get the Shiny Cow-
bird (among others), and they gave us Larry’s contact 
information. At the time we thought we might engage 
him for a day or even just half a day at the end of our 
trip, depending how well we did on our own. So that 
evening I emailed Larry and also left him a voice mail 
asking about his availability for the coming Saturday. 
Six days later, he had not responded.

But now, as we turned off the Tamiami Trail and head-
ed back down towards Homestead (Larry’s patch), my 
cell phone went off, and it was Larry. He was available 
the next day and we could also come by his house that 
afternoon and get the cowbird at his feeders. Actually 
he asked us where we were and said it was easier if he 
just came by and led us back to his house. I was begin-
ning to really like this man.

Larry’s backyard was alive with birds, mostly cowbirds; 
in fact Larry said his back yard was the only place in 
America where you could get all three cowbirds—
Shiny, Brown-headed, and Bronzed—in the same 
place. And we did. (The Shiny was #10 for John, and 
we were finally in double digits.) He also had Painted 
Buntings (John and I had seen them in Texas) which 
I had never had good views of and was thrilled to see 
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so close. I somewhat excitedly pointed a male out 
to John, who took one brief look and simply said: 
“Too gawdy.” After we sat there a while, John asked 
Larry how much he would charge to take us out for 
half a day. Somehow—to this day I don’t understand 
it—Larry had figured out I was not much of a birder. 
“I charge $100, plus $50 for every extra birder.” He 
then, paused, looked at me, rubbed his chin, and 
then added: “But I don’t think I can charge for you.” 
For some odd reason John thought this was hilari-
ous. I was not at all insulted, by the way, because (1) 
Larry was actually a very nice guy and quite droll 
to boot, and (2) I got to go along for free. (Puzzling 
over this incident many weeks later, still trying to 
figure out how Larry got my number so quickly, I 
do remember that when we were sitting on his back 
patio in comfortable armchairs, next to side tables, 
it seemed only reasonable to ask Larry if he had any 
menus.)

Even though we now had double digits and had 
seen all of John’s target birds—meaning the trip was 
now officially “worthwhile”—suddenly a new phrase 
started creeping into John’s conversation, some-
thing about making the trip “really worthwhile,” 
mostly involving a White-crowned Pigeon, which 
Larry had said should be easy. So we met Larry the 
next morning and drove around this one suburban 
neighborhood for about 30 minutes, and dipped 
everywhere. Larry was getting a little nervous, but 
then we rounded a bend in one street and there was 
a White-crowned just where it was supposed to be: 
at the very top of a high eucalyptus tree (bird #11). 

Larry then surprised us and said he knew of a place 
to try for a Mangrove Cuckoo! This would be an 
almost unheard-of find, not because they are not 
around but because they are almost impossible to 
see in the thick mangrove cover. But we were game, 
so Larry took us to this state camping ground where 
there was a deep, impenetrable mangrove forest; an 
entire company of the Florida National Guard could 
have gone marching through and we would never 
have seen them. But Larry had the call on his cell 
phone and played it a few times. Nothing. We moved 
to another spot. Nothing. At the third spot Larry 
thought he heard an answering call and peered into 
the thick cover with his binoculars. And found the 
bird! I couldn’t see anything, but eventually John got 
it. I told Larry I didn’t need the bird (I had seen it in 

the Cayman Islands years ago), and we could go. 
But Larry, being the man he is, wouldn’t hear of it. 
He tried to describe where it was and as I was look-
ing where Larry pointed, the bird actually moved 
to a spot where it was much easier to see (bird #12).

Larry asked what we needed next, and John 
mentioned a Short-tailed Hawk, and darn if Larry 
didn’t have a place for that, too. It was in a park 
where great groups of vultures soared high over-
head, and the hawk often soared with them. Larry 
said the trick was to look for a small bird, about 
half the size of a vulture, and if we found one we 
could try to zoom in on it. There were hundreds 
of vultures soaring that morning, in several large 
groups, and we spent most of an hour trying to 
spot a hawk, but to no avail. Larry did produce 
one more new bird for John: White-winged Parrot 
(#13). And then we parted company. If you ever go 
to southern Florida, you would do yourself a big 
favor by engaging Larry Manfredi; he is not just a 
nice guy but a first-class bird guide. (His email is: 
birderlm@bellsouth.net).

We had to leave that evening for Baltimore from 
Ft. Lauderdale, so we drove north, stopping at the 
state park at Key Biscayne briefly to look one last 
time for the Snowy Plover. There were Pipings and 
Wilsons and Semipalmateds, but no Snowys.

Did I mention that John and Larry passed the 
time (while we were checking out the vultures) 
discussing prostate surgeries they’d had very good 
views of? To be sure we never did get the hawk 
that morning, but John felt much better about his 
surgery after hearing details of the bad experience 
poor Larry had had. If you ask me, that’s really 
what made the trip worthwhile.
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Species Profile
Green Heron (Butorides virescens)

Old-timers will perhaps remember once calling this 
bird a Little Green Heron.  At least, that is what it 
was referred to in the field guides.  While there is 
a Great Blue Heron to go along with the Little Blue 
Heron, there is certainly no Great Green Heron 
anywhere in North America.  So, the older name was 
confusing.  It has also been called a Green-backed 
Heron although, depending on the light, the bird’s 
back does not always appear so.  Still, almost any 
name would be better than some of the vernacular 
ones used.  Two of these, “shitepoke” and “chalkline” 
refer to its habit of letting loose a stream of white 
excrement when flying off to avoid disturbance.

So, Green Heron it is.  This species is relatively 
common in Carroll County, even though it leaves us 
in the Fall when temperatures begin to drop.  Some 
ornithologists claim that it is the most widely distrib-
uted American Heron.  The Green Heron breeds 
throughout the Eastern United States from Canada 
to the Gulf of Mexico.  It can also be found on the 
West Coast south to Central America and the West 
Indies.  

The birds who headed south in the Fall return here 
in late Winter and early Spring.  They will often 
travel in flocks.  Usually this takes place under the 
cover of darkness.  Most arrive on breeding grounds 
in April.  Pairing may begin during migration.  
Couples are only seasonally monogamous, but may 
return to previously used sites.  Males then establish 
and defend nesting territories, bordered by perch-
es from which they periodically utter low pitched 

“skow” calls.  By this time, bills of the adult birds have 
changed to a glossy black.  Their legs are bright orange 
compared to the greenish-yellow they sported earlier.

As if “skow” calls weren’t romantic enough, the two 
begin an elaborate courtship display which includes 
“exaggerated flapping, erect crest and neck plumage, 
bill snapping, neck stretching and swaying, bow-
ing and hopping.”   Males may sometime begin nest 
construction even before mating, however, it usually 
ends up with the female taking over and setting things 
right.  Not to be left out of the process completely 
though, the male may continue to gather nest material 
and bring it to the female.  

Even so, some Green Heron nests are nothing to get 
excited about.   They can be either very solidly con-
structed or so flimsy that you can see the eggs through 
the bottom.  The birds prefer trees with dense foliage 
and build between 10 and 20 feet from the ground.   
Nesting is often solitary, however, Green Herons may 
also nest in rookeries with other herons.  Common 
Grackles also appear to be regular nesting associates.  
Perhaps the grackles act like a security alarm, making 
a racket when danger approaches.

Three to five greenish-blue eggs are laid.  Both sexes 
take turns incubating these until they hatch in about 
three weeks.  Feeding is also by both parents.  The 
young birds fledge in another three weeks.  One brood 
is the rule in northern sites.  Further south, one might 
expect there to be two.  After the breeding season, 
birds may wander widely.

Studies have been made of the Green Heron’s diet.  
45% of this is made up of small fish.  24% may include 
insects with dragonflies and grasshoppers figuring 
prominently.  Another 21% contains crayfish and 
other crustaceans.  Then, add some snails, spiders, and 
earthworms for flavor.  Not to mention frogs, lizards, 
snakes, and mice.  In other words, they eat what they 
can get!

To make the most of the menu, Green Herons fre-
quent brushy wetlands, swampy thickets, marshes, 
pond edges, and shallow ditches.  They generally stay 
close to shore and seldom wade in water deeper than 
four inches, feeding both day and night.  What Green 
Herons know about fishing could surely be a lesson to 
human anglers.  Crouching down along the shore with 
their necks drawn in, they strike when hapless prey 

Continued on page  5
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Book Review
One Wild Bird at a Time 
by Bernd Heinrich

Most people who noticed a Northern Flicker busily 
carving a hole into the side of their log cabin would 
be upset.  Some might even be tempted to call the 
exterminators. (Not that they would be able to do 
anything about it.) Birders would at least run out 
and holler “Shoo!” or worse.  Not Bernd Heinrich.  
What may have appeared as a disaster to most folks 
suggested an opportunity to him.  Not only did he 
not prevent the flicker from completing the job,  he 
decided to cut another hole from the inside.  (Using 
a chainsaw no less!)  He then proceeded to create a 
space that would be accessible to the nesting birds 
and to himself as well.

All this makes perfect sense to someone like Hein-
rich.  He has been studying the habits of birds and 
other creatures for years.  Now in his 70s, he still 

happens by.  They may also rake their bills back and 
forth though the water waiting to see what comes 
out of hiding.  The more adventurous birds may 
even dive head-first from a branch into the water, 
often becoming completely submerged.

Like the Black-crowned Night Heron, the Green 
Heron may also “bait fish”.  This most fascinating 
behavior involves dropping a small item on the wa-
ter’s surface and waiting to see what happens.  The 
item may be a feather, an insect, a leaf, or something 
else easily managed.  Any small fish that comes to 
investigate the bait, will quickly be snatched up side-
ways in the bird’s bill.  A quick toss and it disappears 
head-first.  Just like its human fisherman counter-
part, the bird may take up the bait occasionally and 
modify it if it isn’t getting any bites.

Green Herons do not seem to be as long-lived as 
the other larger species.  Eight years stands as the 
record.  Interestingly, however, they seem less sus-
ceptible to the effects of pesticide than other water 
birds.  The species appears to have little competition 
and few predators except for the usual nest robbers 
like snakes, crows, and raccoons.  Its population and 
range appear to be expanding.  

hasn’t lost that sense of wonder and curiosity that 
makes him want to learn as much as possible about 
the natural world around him.  

Take those flickers for example.  By carefully observ-
ing what had become his housemates, he was able 
to discover quite a lot about the birds nesting habits.  
Counting the number of trips the parents made back 
and forth with food one day, he came up with 32.   
Stretching that over the 22 days the baby birds were 
nest-bound, the total came to nearly 700 feeding trips.  
Since there were seven baby birds in the nest, that 
would have represented 100 trips to rear each one.  
Raising flickers can be quite labor intensive!

In another chapter, Heinrich observes a Barred Owl 
that showed up at his cabin one winter.  He got used 
to it perching in a birch tree overhead and would 
watch it from his window.  There was snow on the 
ground and the owl dove into it and came up with a 
shrew.  Hoping to keep the owl around, Heinrich set 
out a dead red squirrel.  The owl would have none of 
it.  Maybe it just didn’t care for squirrels.  Or, maybe 
it was something else.  This made the author wonder 
whether the owl was hunting by hearing, sensing 
movement, sensing heat (infrared), or sensing form. 

Heinrich saved a dead shrew he had found and tied 
a string to it.  (As the author notes, “Thread is a great 
tool for making a dead shrew move.)  Tossing the 
rodent, he pulled the shrew across the snow.  It wasn’t 
long before the owl flew down and grabbed the rodent 
it its talons.  The movement had been the determining 
factor in this case.

Each chapter deals with the behavior of a different 
bird.  Another investigates the way nesting Blue Jays 
communicate.  Then there is the author’s attempts to 
explain that strange dance performed by American 
Woodcocks.  In yet another, he examines the way 
Common Redpolls tunnel in the snow.  Chapter titles 
like “Hawk Tablecloths”, “Nuthatch Homemaking” 
and “Vireo Birth Control” entice the reader.  

In the chapter on the Barred Owl, Heinrich admits 
that he himself goes to bed when it gets dark.  After 
hours, he had the assistance of some students who 
were staying at the cabin.  One of these students even 
took the photo of the author that appears on the dust 
jacket.  Here and there, the author reveals some 
biographical details, allowing the reader to “know” 

Continued from page 4

Continued on page 6
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him a bit.  At no point is he ever boring.  He brings to life the various bird species with excellent humor.  (Even 
referring to the smallest flicker fledgling as “Pipsqueak”.)  

The book is illustrated throughout by Heinrich.  These drawings and watercolors probably would not qualify as fine 
art, but they are full of personal charm and observation.  The chapters are generally short.  It is easy to read one each 
night before turning in, as the title suggests taking One Wild Bird at a Time. 

Visit to Cuba,  November 2016
by Dave Harvey

On November 3, 2016 at 04:30 am, Maureen and I 
met with the Caribbean Conservation group (led by 
Paul Baisich and Gary Markowski) at the Miami air-
port for our charter flight to Havana.  After 3.5 hours 
of chaos we finally lifted off in an old 737 aircraft  that 
took us to Havana.   

Our first stop was to spend some time at the home 
of Orlando Garrido, the Cuban Ornithologist and 
author of the Field Guide to the Birds of Cuba.  He 
talked to us about the Cuban endemics and his ac-
quaintance with Chan Robbins.  

We rode on a large bus, to Pinar del Rio.  The next 
morning we started off with a Ruddy Quail Dove 
which Maureen found after it had flown into a hotel 
window.  A worker set it in some bushes and later, 
after it recovered we were able to set it free and watch 
it fly away.  

We then drove to Maria La Gorda where we spent 
two nights while visiting Guanahahcahbibes Park. 
After this, we travelled to San Diego, Pinar del Rio 
and on to Playa Larga for some extensive birding in 
Zapata Peninsula area.  Here we stayed in a private 
home which takes the place of hotels in this area and 
allows the local people to earn some money.   

The next day, we made a long drive to Sol Cayo 
Coco, a tourist resort on a Cay on the north coast 
of the country.  After two days here we moved on to 
Sancti Spiritus and then back to Havana where we 
toured the city and even enjoyed a ride to Old Hava-
na in an old 50’s Ford Convertible.

During our visit, we saw 26 of the 29 endemic 
species of Cuban birds missing only the Bare-legged 
Owl which was totally quiet that night, the Gund-
lach’s Hawk, an accipiter, which was probably out 
hunting when we arrived in the area of its nest, and 
the Zapata Rail which has not had an officially con-
firmed sighting since the 1950’s.  

We did have excellent looks at Bee Hummingbird 
(tiny, 2 inches long), although not in breeding plum-
age, the beautiful and almost extinct Blue-headed 
Quail-Dove, the very musical Cuban Solitaire, the 
Fernandina’s Flicker, the Oriente and Yellow-headed 
Warblers, very difficult Zapata Wren, and the Zapata 
Sparrow, although the sparrow was not seen in the 
Zapata area but on the north coast at Cayo Romano.  
This sparrow has three distinct sub-species in three 
completely separate locations.   

We also saw the national bird of Cuba, the very 
beautiful Cuban Trogon which turned out to be quite 
common, but still a treat to see, and we can’t forget  
the adorable little flycatcher, the colorful Cuban 
Tody.  

All told, Maureen and I saw 35 life birds and had 
around 160 species.  We also met a lot of Cuban peo-
ple who were very friendly.

Continued from page 5

Cuba Tody (Photo by Dave Harvey)
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More Birds of Cuba  (Photographs by Dave Harvey)

Cuba Trogon (Photo by Dave Harvey)

Cuba Peewee (Photo by Dave Harvey)

Cuba Gnatcatcher (Photo by Dave Harvey)

Cuba Parakeet (Photo by Dave Harvey)

Bee Hummingbird (Photo by Dave Harvey)
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Carroll County Fall

The Carroll County Bird Club Fall Count took place 
on September 17, 2016.  Twenty-five observers in 
eleven parties covered a total of 38.9 miles on foot and 
204.4 miles in a vehicle.  At Hashawha, we had a whole 
team of watchers provided by the Frederick Bird Club.  
They had a field trip scheduled there that day and were 
kind enough to count.  Reports from feeder-watchers 
were also helpful.  

6854 individual birds were recorded, belonging to 104 
different species.  This last number was up quite a bit 
from 2015 when we had 93.  The weather was better 
this year.

There were some good birds seen including 14 warbler 
and 4 vireo species.  There were write-ins for two of 
the latter.  Yellow-throated and Philadelphia were both 
recorded.  Flycatchers also put on a good show, with 
some actually singing.  Least and Willow were very 
good finds.

All species of woodpeckers that one would expect 
were encountered except for Yellow-bellied Sapsucker.  
Two Barn Swallows hung around long enough to be 
counted and there were six species of shorebirds.

Thanks to Maureen and Dave who hosted the Tally 
Rally again.  And, thanks to everyone who counted.  

The top 20 bird species in terms of numbers.  Most, 
but not all are pretty predictable.

European Starling  1319
Canada Goose   589
American Robin  430
American Crow   373
Red-winged Blackbird  370
Gray Catbird   273
Blue Jay    247
Mourning Dove   240
House Sparrow   219
Northern Cardinal  217
Mallard    203
American Goldfinch  178
Turkey Vulture   158
Carolina Chickadee  151
Rock Pigeon   127
House Finch   122
Tufted Titmouse  108

Carolina Wren    96
Red-bellied Woodpecker  92
Cedar Waxwing     83 

Field Trip Report
Hashawha Environmental Area
November 19, 2016

The Carroll County Bird Club field trip to Hashawha 
Environmental Area wasn’t until 8:00 am.    We met at 
Bear Branch Nature Center.  Nine birders in all eventu-
ally showed up.  

While waiting for any stragglers, we birded around the 
nature center itself.  The feeders were full, attracting 
the usual suspects, including White-breasted Nuthatch, 
Red-bellied Woodpecker, Carolina Chickadee, Tufted 
Titmouse, House Finch, American Goldfinch, Dark-
eyed Junco, Blue Jay, Downy Woodpecker, Mourning 
Dove, and European Starling.  Carolina Wren was 
heard as were some American Crows nearby.

Heading down the hill, someone spotted a Chipping 
Sparrow along the road.  There were the usual East-
ern Bluebirds as well.  In the field on the right, a Song 
Sparrow appeared.  Sitting in a tree on the far side 
of the same field was a Red-tailed Hawk.  Walking 
in the direction of the pond, we added other birds 
to our list.  These included Yellow-bellied Sapsucker, 
White-throated Sparrow, Northern Cardinal, Cedar 
Waxwing, Northern Mockingbird, and 
Golden-crowned Kinglet.

Bob spent a good bit of time examining a Carolina 
Chickadee that was bathing in the small stream that 
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empties into the pond.  In the end, it still turned out to be a Carolina Chickadee.  In the vegetation around the pond 
proper, a Swamp Sparrow produced its distinctive chip.  At some point, a Ring-billed Gull flew over.  We also saw what 
may have been a Sharp-shinned Hawk, but it was moving too fast in the wrong direction to be identified with any 
certainty.  It may also have been a small Cooper’s Hawk.  (A bit later in our walk, we were able to add both of these 
species to our list with certainty.)

The large field farther on the way to the Martin Cabin produced (appropriately enough) a Field Sparrow.  Other than 
that, however, most of the birds noted here were flying over.   These included Turkey Vulture, Canada Goose, and Fish 
Crow.  There was one Hairy Woodpecker in a tree.

The remainder of our walk back to the nature center was rather uneventful.  Either that, or else my mind had wan-
dered off somewhere else.  Bob was a bit disappointed that we were unable to add more new arrivals to our list.  It was 
fairly warm weather though which made walking pleasant.  Later in the day, a cold front did bring some new birds to 
our feeders at home.  I spotted a male Purple Finch on the feeders.  By the end of the day, sleet was falling.

Carroll County Bird Club 2017 Schedule

Wednesday, February 1 - 7:00 pm, speaker program
Brazil and the Pantanal  by Greg Kearns at Carroll Nonprofit Center in Westminster.  
Contact Don Jewell at jewelldg@gmail.com.

Saturday, February 18 - Monday, February 20 - weekend foray
Carroll County Winter Weekend at the Beach - A great opportunity to freeze your bins off and see a lot of really 
great birds.  Meet at the Bombay Hook Visitor’s Center at 10:00 am on Saturday.  Based on where the reports are 
coming in from, the group will work up and down the coast for winter waterfowl and other winter residents.  
Bob Ringler will once again be leading this trip.  Contact him at 410-303-2792 if you plan on attending.  
Bill Ellis is once again offering his townhouse in Ocean City as our base of operations.  
Please contact Bill at 443-520-8809 to inquire about sleeping space there on Saturday and Sunday nights. 

Wednesday, March 1 - 7:00 pm, speaker program
Dragonflies and Damselflies  by Jim McCann at Carroll Nonprofit Center in Westminster.  
Contact Don Jewell at jewelldg@gmail.com.

Saturday, March 11 - 6:00 pm until sometime after dark
Woodcock Walk at Morgan Run - Come strain you eyes and ears to appreciate these curious birds as they 
perform their annual courting ritual.  Last year we found around 20 of this species!  Meet at the parking lot at the 
end of Ben Rose Lane.  Contact Allan McQuarrie at 410-552-1278 if you plan to attend.

Wednesday, April 5 - 7:00 pm, speaker program
Birds in Thailand  by Dave Harvey at Carroll Nonprofit Center in Westminster.  
Contact Don Jewell at jewelldg@gmail.com.

Saturday, April 15 - 8:00 am, half-day trip
Krimgold Park - A new park at 5355 Woodbine Road in Sykesville.  Looking for whatever we can find.  
For more details, contact Bob Ringler at 410-303-2792.
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Continued from page 9

Saturday, April 22 - 5:30 pm
Bear Branch Nature Center - Join us at the opening reception and awards ceremony of the CCBC’s 2017 Youth 
Art Contest and Exhibit.  Contact Mary Jewell at jewellmary@hotmail.com.

Saturday, April 29 - 8:00 am, up to all day 
Susquehanna State Park - Spring migration along the Susquehanna River. All nesting warblers will also be 
present. Meet at 8 AM at the parking lot on Stafford Road immediately west of Lapidum Road. From I-95 north 
exit at Route 155 east and in a quarter mile turn left on Lapidum. Follow it to its end at Stafford Road and turn left. 
Leader Bob Ringler (410-303-2792).

Wednesday, May 3 - 7:00 pm
Planning Meeting at Carroll Nonprofit Center in Westminster.  Don’t miss this meeting.  Help elect new officers 
and plan for the club’s future.  Contact Don Jewell at jewelldg@gmail.com.

Saturday, May 13 - up to all day
Carroll County May Count - Parties of counters will set their own schedules in their pre-arranged areas to count 
resident and migrant bird species throughout the County.  Contact Don Jewell to verify your bird counting area 
(jewelldg@gmail.com or 410-259-4716).  The Tally Rally will be hosted by Susan Bollinger at her home.  If you will 
be attending the tally rally, please RSVP to Susan (410-848-2050) no later than Wednesday, May 10th.  Plan on 
bringing a food item or a cash donation ($5).

Friday, May 19 - Sunday, May 21
Maryland Ornithological Society Conference at the Wisp Resort in Garrett County, Maryland.  Details to follow.

Saturday, June 10 - 8:00 am up to all day (Rain date June 17)
Grassland Birds of Carroll County -  Join Bob Ringler as he leads us across the County in search of grassland 
birds and whatever else turns up.  Meet at the Park and Ride on Route 32 just south of Route 26 in Eldersburg.  
Contact Bob at 410-303-2792.

Saturday, June 24 - 1:00 pm - until ?
Summer Picnic at Amy’s House - Amy Hoffman will again be hosting this annual event.  
Enjoy good food and good company.  Bring your bathing suit if you are so inclined.   Amy has a great pool.  
Contact her (410-549-3598) if you plan on attending and tell her what food item you will be bringing.

All meetings of the Carroll County Bird Club will be held at the Carroll Nonprofit Center at 255 Clifton Boulevard in 
Westminster.  Directions to the Center may be found online at http://carrollnonprofitcenter.org/directions.html.  

Meetings begin at 7:00 pm with a brief period for socializing, followed by the guest lecturer.  Afterwards, there will be a 
short business meeting.

The doors of the Carroll Nonprofit Center are set on a timer to automatically lock at 7:15 pm.  CCBC members arriv-
ing after the doors lock may call Don Jewell at 410-259-4716 for entry. (An effort will also be made to check the doors 
from time to time for late arrivals.)
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Don’t just sit there 
admiring someone 
else’s art.

Do something of 
your own !

�e Carroll County Bird Club’s
2017 Youth Art Contest and Exhibit

“Wild About Birds - Beauty in Carroll’s Backyards” 
When: Exhibit from April 22nd - May 19, 2017
            Opening Reception and Awards to be held on April 22nd at 5:30pm. 
            Entries accepted from March 22nd through April 9th.
              
Where: Bear Branch Nature Center, 300 John Owings Road, Westminster, Maryland 21158

Subject: Anything related to birds native to or migrating through Carroll County, Maryland

Who can enter: Residents of and/or students in Carroll County: Kindergarten through 2nd grade, 
            Grades 3-5, Middle School, High School

Prizes: 1st; 2nd; and 3rd Place winners will be awarded in each age group.  
  Prizes include the opportunity to take a class from a professional bird illustrator,
            backpacks, binoculars, bird feeders, �eld guides, and Bird Club membership.

What to enter:  Any 2D (�at) medium, no larger than 18” x 24”
  Original artwork only; do not include photography

How to enter: Entry forms available at Bear Branch Nature Center, Branches of the Carroll 
            County Public Library, or online at mdbirds.org/about/chapters/carroll.html

For additional information, please contact 
Mary Jewell at jewellmary@hotmail.com or 410-967-9404 

Generous support by Maryland Ornithological Society, Bowman’s Home 
and Garden, and Studio Kayama 

C A R R O L L  C O U N T Y
B I R D  C L U B

*

*2016 winning entry by Amy Donna Bittler
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The Last Laugh

When you are a birder, people frequently give you bird feeders as presents.
Some of them can be less than practical.  I didn’t put much faith in the tea cup feeder that a friend gave 
Mary last year.  I even hesitated to put it out.  I figured it would break as soon as I did.

However, I has turned out to be quite sturdy and the birds (especially the Titmice and Chickadees)
love it.  Tea anyone?


