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What’s New?
What’s so new and exciting about it?  Looks like the same 
old Whooosletter that we published last month.  Right?

Well, it’s not The Whooosletter that is new and exciting 
(even though there are some really good articles in here 
this month). It’s the CCBC that is doing new and exciting 
things.

First, we have three new officers.  Yours truly will be 
assuming the role of President of the club with Dave 
Hudgins as Vice President and CJ McAuliffe as Secretary.  
Happily, Amy will stay on as Treasurer.

Dave Harvey has done a great job as President these 
last five years.  Next time you see him, make sure to say 
“thanks”.  I am already realizing what a big job this is.

Thanks should also be given to Mary Beth Francis who 
stepped in as Secretary a year ago.  Mary Beth has a num-
ber of other activities that will be demanding her attention 
now.

We will also be meeting at a new time and place.  As a 
result of previous bookings by the Senior Centers, we were 
forced to find an alternative venue.  This season, all of our 
meetings will be held at the Carroll Nonprofit Center on 
255 Clifton Boulevard in Westminster.  Directions to the 
Center may be found online at http://carrollnonprofitcen-
ter.org/directions.html.  

Meetings will begin at 7:00 pm with a brief period for so-
cializing, 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 
arriving after the doors lock may call me, 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.)

As part of our recent sponsorship of the For the Birds 
at the Carroll County Arts Council gallery, we have also 
developed a new exhibit and a new brochure.  These will 
be displayed at our next meeting.  Hopefully we will be 
able to use both around the county to promote the club 
and attract new members.

Still not enough “new and exciting”?  Check out the list of 
speaker topics and field trip locations listed in the back of 
this issue.

Come Craig 
Birding in India as described by would-be 
member Craig Storti

I arrived in Bangalore at 1a.m. on Thursday morning, after twen-
ty-one hours of travelling. I got to my hotel at 2:30, got to sleep at 
3:30, and was picked up at my hotel by my guide two hours later, 
at 5:30. (This is to establish my bonafides as a dedicated birder.) 

When I checked in at the hotel, I received a beautifully wrapped 
gift which turned out to be a guide to the birds of India. I was 
touched and initially assumed that my reputation had preceded 
me and that the staff of the Oberoi were honored to have such a 
distinguished birder staying at their hotel. 

Upon further reflection, it occurred to me that it might be because 
I had emailed the staff ahead of time asking if they knew of a good 
bird guide. A third possibility was that Don Jewell had contacted 
the Oberoi prior to my arrival and begged them to give me all 
the help that might be locally available, lest it somehow become 
known that I was associated with the Carroll County Bird Club, 
whose good name could conceivably be tarnished by my birding 
prowess.

Day One: Bannerghata
My guide, the excellent Bopanna Pattada (bopannap@gmail.com), 
picked me up in his SUV and we headed for Bannerghatta Na-
tional Park on the outskirts of Bangalore, home, so their literature 
claims, to over 200 species of birds. Normally one has to pay to 
enter the park, but Bopanna knows everyone there quite well and 
we were allowed in for free. 
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On the way in we had seen a few of the Indian unavoid-
ables, such as Cattle Egret, Black Kite, Indian Robin, Indian 
Pond Heron, Green Bee-eater, and Oriental Magpie Robin, 
but the highlight for me was the Red-wattled Lapwing. The 
highlight for Bopanna, on the other hand, was the Barred 
Buttonquail, which provoked considerable excitement in 
my otherwise reliably unflappable guide.  

Once in the park we were joined by a resident “guide” 
and headed down one of the trails. Bopanna, who was 
determined I see as much as possible, was somewhat strict 
with me, and whenever I got distracted and fell behind, he 
would call out: “Come Craig.” 

In all we saw 48 birds that day, including a few that Bopan-
na had not expected to find in that habitat (see below), 
and we also saw a few deer. When we saw the first deer, 
the guide and Bopanna had a brief, animated exchange in 
Tamil (one of the languages I do not speak), and I asked 
Bopanna what they were talking about. “He said the leop-
ards are always taking the deer.”

Oh.

After that I did not hang back as far as I had previously, 
figuring that 1 out of 3 was better odds.

We stopped at a large tree that was fruiting and lingered 
there, as birds were coming and going. At that spot we 
saw the Black-hooded Oriole, the Rufous Treepie, the 
Plum-headed Parakeet, two Bulbuls—Red-vented and 
Red-whiskered—and the Purple Sunbird. And we also saw 
the second and third of the unexpecteds: the Yellow-footed 
Pigeon and the Blue-bearded Bee-eater. I was admiring the 
latter (I have a weakness for colourful birds) when I heard 
the familiar call of “Come Craig” from quite some distance 
up the trail. 

When I caught up with Bopanna, he pointed to a spot two 
feet behind him and said that was a good average distance 
I might want to maintain. And he mentioned, casually, that 
there were also tigers in the park (omitting to say at that 
juncture that they were fenced in).

Our next stop was a small body of water where we saw a 
Grey Heron, a Painted Stork, and, in flight, a Pied Kingfish-
er. Other notables in this general area were the Ashy Dron-
go, the White-cheeked Barbet, and four types of Babblers: 
Rufous, Jungle, Tawny-bellied, and Yellow-eyed.

We then headed back to the park entrance and had a deli-
cious Indian breakfast. When we had first entered the park, 
Bopanna had seen a Rufous Woodpecker. “That’s a really 
good bird” he exclaimed at the time, but as I had been 
momentarily distracted by a lizard, I had missed the wood-
pecker. I could tell Bopanna was disappointed—I could 
also tell, sensitive individual that I am, that an image of just 

what kind of birder I was was slowly forming in Bopanna’s 
mind—and he now tried his best to call in the Woodpecker 
with a recording. Sure enough within a few minutes we 
could hear it among the gum trees, and Bopanna took off. 
I followed him closely until I saw a very nice blue bird and 
stopped ever so briefly to have a quick look. But not quick 
enough.

“Craig, come!” Bopanna had found the Woodpecker. It was 
hard to see, but he carried a powerful green laser pointer 
with him and aimed it at a spot just below the bird. It was 
a very satisfying sighting. (The blue bird, for those who are 
interested, was the Tickell’s Blue Flycatcher.) Two other 
blue highlights in this colourful vicinity were the Blue-
winged Leafbird and the Blue-faced Malkoha. 

Interlude in Madras
It was getting hot and I was jet-lagged, so Bopanna and 
I called it quits around 1 p.m.. I had some business in 
Bangalore the following day, and the next morning I flew 
to Madras (now called Chennai) on the Indian Ocean 
to spend the weekend with Ranjini Manian, a very dear 
Indian friend. But not a birdwatcher. When we were plan-
ning my trip, I emailed Ranjini that I would have to leave 
Madras very early on Monday morning so I could spend 
the day “birding” in the Nandi Hills outside Bangalore. She 
confessed, when we met, that she had no idea what I meant 
by birding.

Ranjini put me up at The Madras Club, founded by the 
British in 1832, and now the most prestigious club in 
Chennai. There’s a waiting list to get in but few vacancies 
ever open up because members are allowed to pass mem-
bership on to their children. But the more important point 
is that the club is located on the banks of the Adyar River, 
which means water birds! (and also mosquitoes). 

After Ranjini dropped me off…Well, let’s back up a minute. 
Technically she did not drop me off; her driver did. Ranjini, 
it turns out, comes from an upper class Indian family, 
very upper. When we later stopped briefly at her home, I 
noticed a LOT of cars inside the compound, and I naturally 
assumed she must have a number of house guests, but actu-
ally the family (of three) owns eight cars: her son drives a 
Lamborghini, her husband a Bentley, there are two BMWs, 
she drives a Toyota, and there are four other assorted lesser 
vehicles. I asked her if she had another driver (I had only 
seen one), and she said they had five (the other four cars, I 
then realized, must be to haul the drivers around).

But I digress. When her driver left me off at The Madras 
Club, I headed down to the banks of the river for some 
independent bird watching, but only managed to get one 
new tick: a White-breasted Waterhen. Still, it was my very 
own personal ID, so it looms large in my memory.
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Day Two: The Nandi Hills
On Monday Bopanna met me at the airport in Bangalore 
(at 6:30 a.m.) and we drove 20 kilometers to the famous 
Nandi Hills. The “hills” are large granite outcroppings that 
jut half a kilometer into the sky east of Bangalore, midway 
between the towns of Muddenahalli and Kanivenarayana-
pura. The so-called Tipu Sultan built a palace here in the 
19th century and adorned the top of one of the hills with 
a botanical garden that now attracts many birds. On the 
way in we saw a Jerdon’s Bushlark and a Brahminy Kite, 
and during the steep climb up the mountain we saw a 
White-throated Kingfisher. 

We parked at the top and broke out chicken sandwiches. It 
was hot in the van, so I opened my car window, but Bopan-
na immediately told me to close it, pointing to several 
monkeys in the parking lot. “They are very dangerous,” he 
said. “They will come and steal your sandwich.” I complied, 
thinking he was being a bit melodramatic, but sure enough 
the monkeys sidled over, disappeared beneath my window, 
and suddenly jumped up onto the passenger-side rear view 
mirror.

We hit the trails, Bopanna in the lead, reminding me once 
again to stay close, and I was much better at it this time. 
The rewards were great, with three standouts, according to 
Bopanna: the Malabar Whistling Thrush (a very shy bird of 
which we had a great view), the Nilgiri Wood Pigeon (seen 
only in one other small section of southern India), and the 
Indian Scimitar Babbler, called back in by Bopanna when I 
initially failed to spot it moving quickly through the under-
growth. (This guy was really good at what he did.) 

In my defense, Bopanna had warned me to be careful not 
to step on any figs that had fallen from a large tree near-
by that was fruiting. He said the stench was strong and I 
would not want to “take it back to America” on my shoes. 
The figs were everywhere—it was like walking across a 
lawn and being told not to step on the grass—so I had my 
head down when the Scimitars first passed through. In this 
area we also saw two warblers (Greenish and Tyler’s Leaf), 
the Common Tailorbird, and the Oriental White-eye.

From the Nandi Hills we headed back into Bangalore to 
a large lake inside the city, where we saw a few common 
water species: the Little Grebe, a Purple Heron, the Asian 
Openbill, the Indian Swamphen, the Indian Spot-billed 
Duck, and one raptor called a Besra. After we had walked 
some way along the lake, Bopanna stopped. I actually 
wanted to go on around the corner, but he said we should 
turn back. I asked why and he said that poor Indians used 
the area around the corner for calls of nature, and it would 
not be pleasant. Oddly enough, this was one of the few 
times on my trip I had actually walked on ahead of Bopan-
na, but not so far ahead, happily, that it turned out to be 
consequential.

We saw 23 new birds on day two, bringing my total to 72 
(counting my Waterhen). Bopanna dropped me at my 
hotel and we said our goodbyes. His last words, as he got in 
the van, were a most pleasant variation on a very familiar 
theme: “Come back, Craig.”

When not travelling the world to foster better understanding 
between cultures, Craig Storti lives in Carroll County where 
he occasionally joins the club on our forays, usually accom-
panied by his friend John Boughey from England.  You may 
contact him at craig@craigstorti.com.

Field Trip Reports 
Liberty Reservoir 4/19/14

I joined eight others on a Carroll County Bird Club field 
trip to the section of Liberty Reservoir at the end of 
Bollinger Mill Road.   There were quite a few new faces.   I 
recognized C.J. McAuliffe who had recently joined the club.  
There was also a birder named Jan, who was a member of 
the Baltimore County Club.  Dave and Maureen Harvey led 
the group.  

We waited for a time in the small parking lot there for one 
person who had called to say he planned on joining us.  
After a while, Dave led the group down the trail while 
Maureen continued to wait (just in case).  Northern 
Cardinals were singing in the woods.  Dave heard a Black-
and-white Warbler.  Eventually, we all managed to hear the 
bird, but we never did get a good look at it.  A short time 
late, when Maureen joined us again, she asked if we had 
heard the bird.  She had lovely views of it.  Or, maybe it was 
another Black-and-white Warbler.

Working our way down toward the water,  Dave assured 
us that the trail to the left was less muddy than the one 
to our right.  We soon added a number of species to our 
list, including Blue Jay, American Crow, Mourning Dove, 
White-breasted Nuthatch, Great Blue Heron, Wood Duck, 
Downy Woodpecker, Black Duck, Carolina Wren, 
Osprey, Double-crested Cormorant, Canada Goose, Tufted 
Titmouse, Carolina Chickadee, Turkey Vulture, American 
Goldfinch, Red-winged Blackbird, Brown-headed Cowbird, 
and Northern Parula.  We also heard a Barred Owl calling.

At some point, we decided to turn around and head back 
the way we came.  Instead of returning to the parking lot, 
however, we continued around the lake.  This put us on the 
trail which Dave had suggested might be a little more wet.  
It wasn’t that bad though.  Somewhere along the way we 
added White-throated Sparrow, Pileated Woodpecker, Ru-
by-crowned Kinglet, Red-bellied Woodpecker, and Hairy 
Woodpecker.  
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Susquehanna State Park 5/3/14

I met Bob Ringler and Tom Miller at 6:45am at the Park 
and Ride along Route 32 just south of Eldersburg.  Tom 
kindly offered to drive to Lapidum along the Susquehanna 
River where we were to meet the rest of the people who 
signed up for Bob’s field trip.  Most of them were from oth-
er clubs.  Some had read about the trip in The Yellowthroat 
I suppose.  Two were people we had attracted through 
our display at the Arts Council.  Another couple, Jim and 
Laurel, had been on the Liberty Watershed foray.  They 
were still deciding whether or not they wanted to officially 
join the club.

Once the group was assembled, we began walking along 
the Susquehanna River for a short distance.  Most of this 
was road walking, but we still managed to put together 
a nice list of birds.  Because we were birding between 
the woods and the water, this made for quite an interest-
ing combination.  Species seen or heard included Wood 
Thrush, Yellow-rumped Warbler, Eastern Kingbird, 
Black-throated Green Warbler, Northern Cardinal, Downy 
Woodpecker, Yellow Warbler, Rough-winged Swallow, 
Field Sparrow, Gray Catbird, Bald Eagle, Great Blue Heron, 
Northern Parula, White-eyed Vireo, American Redstart, 
Magnolia Warbler, Worm-eating Warbler, Eastern Towhee, 
Fish Crow, Brown-headed Cowbird, Pileated Woodpecker, 
Tree Swallow, Common Yellowthroat, Double-crested  

The best bird of the trip for me, however, was the Pine 
Warbler singing in a stand of trees to the left of the trail.  
The bird put on quite a show and everyone was able to see 
as well as hear it. 

On our way back to the parking lot again, we heard or 
saw Yellow-rumped Warbler, Blue-headed Vireo, Broad-
winged Hawk, Yellow Warbler, Fish Crow, Black Vulture, 
Red-shouldered Hawk, and Eastern Towhee.

Cormorant, Ring-billed Gull, Great Black-backed Gull, 
Caspian Tern, Baltimore Oriole, Warbling Vireo, Red-breast-
ed Merganser, Common Merganser,  Bufflehead, Mourning 
Dove, Black-throated Blue Warbler, Red-eyed Vireo, Blue-
gray Gnatcatcher, White-throated Sparrow, Blue-winged 
Warbler, Mallard, American Crow, Northern Waterthrush, 
Carolina Wren, and Carolina Chickadee.  

Getting back in our vehicles, we drove along the river to 
Rock Run Mill.  Here we added some new birds including 
Eastern Bluebird, Chipping Sparrow, Eastern Phoebe, War-
bling Vireo, White-Breasted Nuthatch, Scarlet Tanager, and 
Great-crested Flycatcher.  We spent a good bit of time here 
trying to track down a Cerulean Warbler.  It was calling from 
a tree up behind the large house on the hill.  Eventually, Bob 
spotted the bird.  Unfortunately, it was turned away from us 
and not about to change its position before flying off.  Still, 
we all had good views of its backside.

A Blue-gray Gnatcatcher put on a much better show.  Our 
search for the Cerulean Warbler turned up a Red-shoul-
dered Hawk that was perched in another tall tree.  When 
we trained our binoculars on it, we noticed a smaller bird 
doing its best to irritate the hawk.  Compared to the hawk, 
the Blue-gray Gnatcatcher seemed small indeed.  However, it 
kept up its assault for a very long time.

Walking a short distance down an abandoned railroad right 
of way, we had some close views of a Prothonotary Warbler.  
Other species included Turkey Vulture, American Goldfinch, 
Song Sparrow, Black-and-white Warbler, Red-breasted Gros-
beak, and Spotted Sandpiper.  We also saw a starling if birder 
Chris Starling counts. 

Piling back into the vehicles again, we drove to Deer Creek 
Picnic Area.  An American Bittern had recently been spotted 
at the pond here.  We never did find the bittern, however, we 
did see or hear Yellow-throated Vireo, Yellow-throated War-
bler, Acadian Flycatcher, Field Sparrow, Chipping Sparrow, 
Tree Swallow, Red-tailed Hawk, Mallard (with young), and 
American Goldfinch.  Two butterfly species also attracted 
the group’s attention.  These were Zebra Swallowtail and 
Meadow Fritillary.

Taking one of the trail into the woods, we got nice views 
of a male American Redstart.  Other species seen or heard 
included Red-eyed Vireo, Black-throated Blue Warbler, 
Brown-Headed Cowbird, Gray Catbird, Turkey Vulture, 
Kentucky Warbler, Cerulean Warbler, Red-bellied Wood-
pecker, Black-and-white Warbler, Veery, Blue-headed Vireo, 
Common Yellowthroat, Black-throated Green Warbler, and 
White-throated Sparrow.  Bob also pointed out a Pawpaw 
plant which is the food plant of the Zebra Swallowtail cater-
pillar.

It must be over there somewhere!
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Back at the picnic area again we watched some Black Vul-
tures soar overhead.  That reminded us it was time for lunch.  
There was a nice pavilion there and clean rest room facilities.  
After lunch, some of us wandered over to some picnic tables 
near the woods to say hello to our friends from the Baltimore 
Chapter who were also birding there that day.

Before leaving Deer Creek, we added some more birds to our 
list.   Barn Swallows and Tree Swallows flew over from time 
to time.  We also saw an Osprey and a Red-tailed Hawk.  A 
Northern Waterthrush appeared along the edge of the pond.  
New butterfly species included Pearl Crescent and Comma.

Those who wanted to continue, followed us in their cars to 
Swan Harbor Farm.  There were a lot of other birders here 
when we arrived.  Numerous rails had been spotted in the 
wetlands.  Walking from the parking lot, we encountered 
Red-winged Blackbird, Tufted Titmouse, Tree Swallow, Fish 
Crow, House Finch, and Common Grackle.  

In the first wet area on our left, there were some shorebirds 
feeding.  Closer inspection revealed these to be Solitary and 
Least Sandpipers.  A Swamp Sparrow hopped about in the 
vegetation and we could hear a Marsh Wren singing.  At 
some point, a large dark rail (probably a King Rail) flew 
across the path ahead of us.  We did our best to find it again, 
but were unsuccessful.  There were lots of other easier targets 
in the marsh though.  All one needed to do was sit for a 
while in the blind and watch the water’s edge.  Both Virginia 
Rails and Soras were seen by most of the group.

The path around the marsh revealed other interesting spe-
cies.  These included Blue-winged Teal, Northern Mocking-
bird, Common Snipe, Savannah Sparrow, Little Blue Heron, 
Great-crested Flycatcher, and Lesser Yellowlegs.  Pied-billed 
Grebes were calling from the marsh, but we never saw one.

The group parted company here and each of us went our 
separate ways.

A Marsh Wren

Carroll County May Count 

The Carroll County Bird Club May Count was held on May 
10, 2014.  Fourteen observers in nine different parties covered 
31.5 miles on foot, 301 miles by car, and 4 miles by golf cart to 
record 5905 individual birds making up 126 species, one short 
of our May Count high of 127 in 2004.

The top twenty species in terms of numbers are listed below.  
Write-ins included Tennessee Warbler, Lincoln Sparrow, 
White-crowned Sparrow, Common Merganser, and Horned 
Grebe.

Gray Catbird     465
European Starling  402
Red-winged Blackbird                 353
Canada Goose   263
American Crow                  260   
  (tied with Northern Cardinal)
American Robin                  208
Common Grackle  151
American Goldfinch  145
Chipping Sparrow  144
Mourning Dove                  138
Blue Jay                   131
Barn Swallow   121
Tufted Titmouse                  117
House Sparrow                  113
Carolina Chickadee  111
Red-eyed Vireo                  106
Common Yellowthroat                 100
Wood Thrush    96
Song Sparrow    95
Chimney Swift                   94

Special thanks to Susan Bollinger, who hosted the Tally Rally 
at her place in northern Carroll County.  Relaxed dining in the 
gazebo almost caused us to forget counting altogether.

The next count will be the Fall Count.  This will take place on 
September 20th.  Please save the date.  I will be in touch with 
everyone before then. 

You never know what might 
turn up on the May Count!
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Acadia Getaway by Dave Hudgins

For our 35th wedding anniversary, Michelle and I visited 
Mount Desert Island (MDI), Maine on the first week of 
June.  MDI is most known for the town of Bar Harbor and 
Acadia National Park.  

Acadia occupies most of MDI.  Our plan was for a Sat-
urday to Saturday trip.  Upon realizing that the annual 
Acadia Birding Festival was going on the weekend of our 
arrival, we decided to fly out on Friday and spend time 
learning about the area through local birding experts.  
We signed up for four excursions between Saturday and 
Sunday.

Saturday began with a 6:00 a.m. walk at Sieur de Monts 
Spring area of the park.  The parking lot was teeming with 
American Redstarts and Red Eyed Vireos.  There was also 
a Philadelphia Vireo and a Blue-headed Vireo spotted in 
the parking lot. This walk encompasses several unique 
habitat types, including upland marshes and forested 
wetlands and Great Meadow, one of the few large grass-
land habitats on MDI.  We saw or heard 41 species on this 
walk, including 10 species of warblers, Alder and Least 
Flycatcher and some of Maryland’s winter migrants such 
as Brown Creeper and Dark-Eyed Junco.

Saturday afternoon was the MDI van trip, consisting of 
stops at five locations of varied habitats.  The Sunday 
morning birding blitz van trip included most of the same 
spots.  Highlights were Surf and White-winged Scoter, 
Common Loon, Greater Yellow Legs (the only shorebird 
observed all week) and Grey Seal on Thompson Island, 
Bobolink and Savannah Sparrow in fields off Norway 
Road, and Bank Swallow, Wood Duck, Cedar Waxwings 
and a close flyby of a Pileated Woodpecker at the MDI 
High School.

After the Saturday afternoon van trip, we checked into a 
rental home on Schooner Head Point.  Our first yard bird 
was a flock of 10 Common Eider floating out just beyond 
the rocks in the backyard.  The second sighting was a 
Ruby-Throated Hummingbird that flew up to about six 
inches from Michelle’s face.  We took this as a good sign 
for the remainder of our stay.

The final birding festival activity was a hike to Great 
Head/Schooner Head, just down the street from our 
house.  The walk was described as two miles of easy to 
moderate terrain, with slight elevation change.  Appar-
ently, the leader didn’t get the message.  Instead of taking 
the top side path across the rocks overlooking Frenchman 
Bay, we were lead down to the sand beach where we then 
had to scale a 120 foot rise back to the top of the rocks.  
Although more of an adventure than we had planned, 
there were some beautiful vistas and a few good birds. 

On Monday we hit the Bar Harbor Whale Watch Compa-
ny for a puffin and whale watching cruise.  We took the 
Friendship V, a jet-powered catamaran with naturalist 
Zack Klyver providing great narration and education.  The 
first stop was Petit Manon Island where American Puffins, 
Razorbills, Black Guillemot, Common and Artic Tern were 
plentiful.  We were able to communicate with researchers 
on the island who provided insight into their research and 
trends on nesting species.

Whale watching was a bit problematic this time of year.  
But, it afforded a pelagic outing that was not disappoint-
ing.  During the course of the cruise, we had good looks at 
Northern Fulmar, Greater and Sooty Shearwater, Wilsons 
Storm Petrel and Northern Gannet as well as several floats 
of Red Necked Phalarope.

We did eventually run into a pair of Minke Whales (think 
large porpoise) up in the Bay of Fundy off Nova Scotia. 
The remainder of the week was spent lounging around the 
rental house and exploring different parts of the island.  
Our yard list would reach 25 species, including Black 
Scoter, White Winged Scoter, Black Guillemot, Common 
Loon, Cormorant, Bald Eagle, Osprey, Black-throated 
Green Warbler, Wood Thrush and Common Yellow Throat.  
We were greeted most mornings by the lobstermen check-
ing their traps and several large cruise liners heading in or 
out of Bar Harbor.

Our backyard for the week ©Michelle Hudgins

We only had a sampling of the island, but enjoyed many 
beautiful vistas of lakes, mountains, harbors, bogs and 
fjords.  Downtown Bar Harbor is full of great shops, his-
torical sites, museums and restaurants among the many 
businesses.  A one week stay hardly does justice to the area.  
But, for a great birding getaway any time of year, MDI and 
Acadia National Park rate four stars.

It was easier getting Dave to write this article than to be 
Vice President of the CCBC.  Please refer any questions or 
comments to mdhudgins57@gmail.com.



Book Review

                  7

A Siege of Bitterns, A Birder Murder Mystery by Steve Burrows

Before the new DCI, Domenic Jejeune, came to the Saltmarsh Division of the North Norfolk Constabulary,  he was involved 
in a number of high profile cases.  That is why DCS Shepard had gone out of her way to entice him to Saltmarsh in the first 
place.  Not that it took too much work on her part.  Convincing a birder to settle on the north Norfolk coast of England 
couldn’t have been that hard.  Jejeune and his girlfriend, Lindy, had already taken up residence in a two-storied cottage on 
the marsh at the end of a long dirt road.  Constable Holland couldn’t imagine why his new boss would want to end up in the 
middle of nowhere, living out his own remake of Little House on the Prairie.  Every time his Audi A5 hit a pothole, Holland 
cursed having drawn the short straw to pick up Jejeune. 
 
But, there had been a murder.  Not just any murder.  Cameron Brae had been murdered.  Brae was known across the country 
as The Marsh Man.  His television show reached millions of viewers.  To them, he was the face of nature conservation.

So, what had he done to deserve being strung up from a tree?  It couldn’t have been suicide.  There was no  ladder.  Sergeant 
Maik was already on the scene when Holland arrived with Jejeune.  Maik was ex-military and a good detective.  He had to 
wonder when the new DCI began asking Dr. Porter, the local veterinarian who had discovered the body, about birds.  Jejeune 
heard that the doctor had been out on the marsh hoping to spot a bittern.  Porter was sporting a pair of high-end Opticron 
binoculars, but the fact that he had also brought along his dog made the DCI suspicious. The animal was all muddy as if it 
had been trampling about in the marsh.  No one hoping to sneak up on a bittern would bring a dog along with him.

Porter turns out not to be a suspect, however, there are plenty of other possibilities.  Brae had once been embroiled in a 
dispute with Peter Largemount over a wind farm Largemount wanted to install in the area. He had also had words with Ar-
chie Christian.  Before settling in the area, Christian had led a criminal lifestyle.  There was Professor Alwyn, who had once 
worked closely with the Marsh Man, but no longer wanted anything to do with him.  Brae’s own son, Malcolm, an environ-
mental activist, hated him.  And, of course, there was the pretty, younger wife, now a widow. 

Then, there were those bird lists.  In going though Cameron Brae’s papers, Jejeune discovered lists of species seen on the 
marsh.  These had been solicited by Brae from the local birders for some study he was involved in.  No one’s list yet included 
400 species.  Brae was probably the closest.  Could his murder have been over a list?  

Jejeune also notices a strange entry by Brae himself,  “am. bittern”.  Had he seen an American Bittern on the Norfolk marsh?  
The chances of this were next to impossible according to local bird expert, Quinton Senior.  There were Eurasian Bitterns of 
course.  But if Brae had seen an American Bittern, others would have noticed it as well.  What was going on?

Fortunately, by the end of the book, the reader does find out what’s going on.  In great mystery fashion, the murderer is not 
even one of the most obvious suspects. But there is lots of guilt to go around just the same.  Jejeune uses his experience as a 
detective and as a birder to solve the case.  Half the fun is watching the way he baffles his otherwise competent staff with his 
seeming bizarre behavior.  The setting is well fleshed out and Burrow’s descriptions of the marsh and the Norfolk coast make 
you want to be standing there too.

The title of the book comes up when Sergeant Maik asks Jejeune about the possibility of a “flock of bitterns”.  “It’s a siege.  A 
Siege of Bitterns.” the DCI corrects him. “But they usually occur singly, when they occur at all.”  Might the same be said of 
murderers?  The book is available in paperback and electronic versions. 

  

Looking for Authors (and Photographers)
Read a good book lately that pertains in some way to birds?   Why not share it with other club members  by writing a review of it for 
The Whooosletter.   Been on a recent birding vacation?  That would also be of interest.  Have a favorite hotspot in the county where you 
like to bird?  Please describe it for us.

Or, maybe you like to take wildlife photos?  Let us publish them so your friends can see what a great photographer you are.  (All photos 
remain copyrighted by the photographer.) 

Send your contributions to jewelldg@gmail.com.
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Species Profile 
Scarlet tanager (Piranga olivacea)

Henry David Thoreau wrote that the Scarlet Tanager “flies 
through the green foliage as if it would ignite the leaves.”  
One of the common names for this species over the years 
has, in fact, been Firebird.  Of course, this refers to the 
male Scarlet Tanager and in breeding plumage at that, 
when he is bright scarlet in color with black wings and tail.

It is the male tanagers that return before the females in 
April and May.  Traveling by night, singly or in small 
groups, they have molted along the way from South 
America where they overwintered looking like the females 
(yellow beneath, olive-green above with brown wings and 
tails).  

The breeding range of the Scarlet Tanager covers most of 
the eastern United States between Canada, Oklahoma, and 
the Carolinas. Most of the males return to their previously 
established territories.  These territories consist of from 
two to eight acres of mature deciduous forest.  

Once on territory (either its old one or one it wishes to 
establish), the male climbs to a high perch and begins to 
sing.  This alerts the other males to stay out and will attract 
a female when one arrives a few days later.  It is unlikely 
that females return to mate with the same male.

The song of the scarlet tanager has been compared to that 
of a robin with a sore throat.  Both males and females sing 
as well as making a number of other calls.  Chances are, 
you will hear a tanager calling before you see one.  The fact 
that they spend so much of their time high up in the forest 
canopy doesn’t help.  The female is particularly difficult 
to see.  Donald and Lillian Stokes in their Guide to Bird 
Behavior, point out that “she is exactly the same color as 
the sunlit leaves within which she feeds and nests.”

Once pairs are formed and mating takes place, it is the 
female who does all the work building the nest itself.  This 
is usually placed about halfway out on a horizontal branch 

about twenty feet up.  The male may accompany her back 
and forth to collect nest material, but this is just to make 
sure that no other male sneaks in and takes his place.  Not 
that the nest is anything to brag about.  Most of the time, it 
ends up being so flimsy that if you look up you can see the 
eggs through the bottom of it.

An average of four eggs are laid.  These are pale blue-green 
in color with irregular brown dots.  Incubation takes 
around two weeks.  The female is also responsible for this, 
however, the male does bring her food when she is sitting 
on the eggs.  Once the eggs hatch, they both set about feed-
ing the hungry new arrivals.

In spite of taking aggressive measures to prevent it, Scarlet 
Tanager nests are parasitized by Brown-headed Cowbirds.  
In some cases, the percentage of nests having at least one 
cowbird in them has been recorded as high as 60%.  The 
young tanagers, however, seem to be particularly well 
adapted to compete for the food that is delivered.

During the breeding season, tanagers are mostly insectivo-
rous.  One birding app factoid claimed that Scarlet Tanagers 
were recorded eating over 2,000 gypsy moths caterpillars in 
an hour.  Unfortunately, it did not say how many tanagers 
were involved in this activity.  Still, the birds probably do 
make a dent in all caterpillar populations. 

They may also glean adult insects from leaves or pluck them 
from the air on the wing like flycatchers.  Later in the sum-
mer, the diet may include more berries.  Mulberries, elder-
berries, blackberries, and sumac berries are all possibilities.

The young fledge in only nine to ten days.  After that, the 
young birds hang around the nest area for a couple of weeks 
making a lot of racket and still being fed by both parents.  
Juvenal birds aren’t much to look at compared to mom and 
dad.  They are more brownish and streaky.  Come late July 
or August, however, after their first molt, they look more 
like mom.  Adults molt again before migrating back to 
South America.  Females do not change that much.  Males, 
however, lose their brilliant scarlet color and now also 
look more like the females.  Naturalist Emma B. Parker has 
observed that partway through the process, the male’s red,  
green, and yellow feathers may resemble autumn foliage.

Throughout September, Scarlet Tanagers migrate south 
again at night in small flocks.  Crossing the Gulf of Mexico, 
they eventually end up back in South America where they 
spend the winter months.  

 Scarlet Tanagers have the same predators as most other 
passerines.  The biggest threat, however, comes from man.  
This species needs large, continuous areas of mature forest 
to breed.  If there is too much fragmentation, the likelihood 
of success is considerably less.  The longevity record for the 
Scarlet Tanager is ten years, however, most birds are proba-
bly lucky if they live to be half that old.
 



          9

Carroll County Bird Club 2014-2015 Schedule

Tuesday, August 12 - 8:00 am, all day trip
Bombay Hook - Join us for a rare midweek foray to Bombay Hook in search of migrating shorebirds.  We’ll meet at the 
Park and Ride on Route 32 just south of Route 26 in Eldersburg. Please contact Bob Ringler at 410-303-2792 if you want to go.

Wednesday, September 3, 2014 - 7:00 pm, speaker program
A Year on the Road with North American Birds by Ron Gutberlet  at Carroll Nonprofit Center in Westminster.  
Contact Don Jewell at jewelldg@gmail.com.

Sunday, September 14 - 9:00 am, half-day trip
Cromwell Valley Park Hawk Watch  - Meet at the parking lot at the intersection of Routes 32 and 97 to form carpools.  
Cromwell Valley is a great place to see hawks locally.  Contact Don Jewell at 410-259-4716.

Saturday, September 20,  up to all day
Carroll County Fall Bird Count - Parties of counters will set their own schedules in their pre-arranged areas to count resident 
and late migrant bird species throughout the County.  Contact Don Jewell to verify your bird counting area (jewelldg@gmail.
com or 410-259-4716)  Tally Rally will be hosted by Maureen and Dave Harvey at their home.  If you will be attending the rally, 
please RSVP to the Harveys (410-795-3117) no later than Wednesday, September 17th.  Plan on bringing a food item or a cash 
donation ($5).

Wednesday, October 1, 2014 - 7:00 pm,  speaker program
Of Rice and Rails by Greg Kearns at Carroll Nonprofit Center in Westminster.  Contact Don Jewell at jewelldg@gmail.com.

Saturday, October 4 - 6:00 am, half-day trip
Jug Bay with Greg Kearns - Meet at the Park and Ride on Route 32 just north of I70.  Carpool to Jug Bay Wetlands Sanctuary in 
Anne Arundel County.  Naturalist Greg Kearns will be our guide as we travel by boat to get close up views of rails.  Afterwards, 
those wishing to continue can bird other nearby habitats.  There is a $6.00 charge for the boat trip.  
Contact Don Jewell at 410-259-4716 for more information.

Friday, October 17 - Sunday, October 19,  weekend foray.
Cape May - A weekend at one of the premier migration spots on the East Coast.  
Who knows what species might show up?  Center of operations for this trip will be the Buckingham Motel.  Participants will be 
expected to  make their own reservations.  For more information, contact Bob Ringler at 410-303-2792.

Saturday, October 25 - 8:00 am, half-day trip
Morgan Run - Meet at the parking lot at the end of Ben Rose Lane.  Moderate, but long hike.  We’ll look for late migrants or 
some early winter birds.  Contact Bill Ellis at 443-520-8809.

Wednesday, November 5, 2014 - 7:00 pm, speaker program
Playing Dr. Doolittle: Understanding the Complex Singing of Northern Mockingbirds and the Singing and Social Behavior 
of Dusky Antbirds and Wood Thrushes by Kim Derrickson at Carroll Nonprofit Center in Westminster.  Contact Don Jewell at 
jewelldg@gmail.com.

Saturday, November 22 - up to all day
Conowingo Dam and Swan Harbor Farm - From the wild waters of the Susquehanna to the quiet wetlands at Swan Harbor 
Farm, this trip has a lot of potential.  Meet at 7:00 am at the Park and Ride lot on Route 32, just south of Route 26 in Eldersburg.  
Bob Ringler will be leading this trip.  Contact him at 410-303-2792.

Wednesday, December 3, 2014 - 7:00 pm, speaker program
Cape May Capers by Kurt Schwarz at Carroll Nonprofit Center in Westminster.  Contact Don Jewell at jewelldg@gmail.com

Sunday, December 14 - 8:00 am, half-day trip
Piney Run Park - Moderate walking around the lake scoping early waterfowl.  Continue through mixed forest and field edge in 
search of late migrants and winter resident species.  Meet at the parking lot outside the gate to Piney Run Park on Martz Road 
off of White Rock Road.  Dave and Maureen Harvey will be leading this trip.  Contact them at 410-795-3117.
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Wednesday, January 7, 2015 - 7:00 pm, speaker program
Birding Wales by Michael Bowen at Carroll Nonprofit Center in Westminster.  Contact Don Jewell at jewelldg@gmail.com.

Saturday, January 10 - 7:30 pm until?
Annual Holiday Party at the Yinglings - Meet at the Yinglings’ at 70 Ridge Road in Westminster.  Talk birds, eat, drink, and have fun 
with fellow birders.  Sue and Splinter Yingling, hostess/host.  Please coordinate with the Yinglings to bring a dish at syingling@mac.
com or 410-857-0902.

Saturday, January 17 - up to all day
Carroll County Mid-Winter Bird Count - Parties of counters will set their own schedules in their pre-arranged areas to count winter 
bird species throughout the County.  Contact Don Jewell to verify your bird counting area (jewelldg@gmail.com or 410-259-4716)  
Tally Rally will be hosted by Amy Hoffman at her home.  If you will be attending the Tally, please RSVP to Amy (410-549-3598) no 
later than Wednesday, January 14 and plan on bringing a food item or cash donation ($5)  .

Wednesday, February 4, 2015 - 7:00 pm, speaker program
Maryland’s Rare, Threatened, and Endangered Bird Species by James McCann at Carroll Nonprofit Center in Westminster.  
Contact Don Jewell at jewelldg@gmail.com.

Saturday, February 14 - Monday, February 16
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 4, 2015 - 7:00 pm, speaker program
Three Centuries of Birds - Artists and Writers Before Audubon by Janet Millenson at Carroll Nonprofit Center in Westminster.  
Contact Don Jewell at jewelldg@gmail.com.

Sunday, March 8th - 11:00 am, half-day trip
A Fondness for Birds: Pennsylvania’s Alexander Wilson - Join us for a visit to Pennsylvania’s State Museum in Harrisburg to see this 
exhibit featuring early works by the Father of Ornithology.  Meet at Don Jewell’s house for a light luncheon and then carpool from 
there.   Contact Don Jewell (jewelldg@gmail.com or 410-259-4716) if you plan to attend.

Saturday, March 14 - 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 
counting ritual.  Meet at the parking lot at the end of Ben Rose Lane.  Contact Bill Ellis at 443-520-8809 if you plan to attend.

Wednesday, April 1, 2015 - 7:00 pm, speaker program
Birding Lodges of Ecuador by Robert Schaefer at Carroll Nonprofit Center in Westminster.  
Contact Don Jewell at jewelldg@gmail.com.

Saturday, April 25 - 8:00 am, half-day trip
Liberty Watershed off Bollinger Mill Road in Eldersburg - We had such good luck here last year that Dave and Maureen Harvey 
agreed to lead the same trip again.  Moderate hiking which, depending on the weather, could be a little muddy.  Great for early mi-
grants.  
Contact the Harveys at 410-795-3117.

Wednesday, May 6, 2015 - 7:00 pm, speaker program
An Australian Aviary by Dave Harvey at Carroll Nonprofit Center in Westminster.  Contact Don Jewell at jewelldg@gmail.com.

Saturday, May 9 - 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 6th.  Plan on bringing a food item or a cash donation ($5).



Don Jewell, President, 410-259-4716
Dave Hudgins, Vice President, 443-791-4250 
C.J. McAuliffe, Secretary, 443-398-6483
Amy Hoffman, Treasurer, 410-549-3598

To contribute to The Whooosletter or for further 
information, contact: 

Don Jewell, 
4685 Geeting Road, 
Westminster, Maryland 21158
410-259-4716
jewelldg@gmail.com
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Friday, May 15 - Sunday, May 17
Maryland Ornithological Society Conference at the Clarion Hotel and Conference Center in Hagerstown, Maryland. 
Contact Maureen Harvey at 410-795-3117.

Saturday, June 6 - 8:00 am up to all day
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 27 - 1:00 pm - until ?
Summer Picnic and Planning Meeting at Amy’s House - Amy Hoffman will again be hosting our annual meeting.  Enjoy 
good food, good company and help decide what future birding trips we are going to take.  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 busi-
ness meeting.

The doors of the Carroll Nonprofit Center are set on a timer to automatically lock at 7:15 pm.  CCBC members arriving 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.)

The Last Laugh
Some Ancient Rock Art 
from Reed’s Beach, New Jersey


