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St. Patrick, Patron Saint of Irish Birders

When St. Partick arrived 
On the Emerald Isle,
He looked at the beauty 
And couldn’t help smile.

But soon a dark cloud
Blocked the holy man’s thought.
He looked all around, 
The birds they were naught.

“It’s not our fault” the local folk said.
It’s ‘cause of the snakes.
They eat all the eggs.”
The Saint replied “For Heaven’s sake!”

So he took his staff
And as he travelled around
All of the snakes
Came up out of the ground.

Then one by one
Just as calm as could be
They slithered away
Down into the sea.

Saint Patrick was pleased 
The snakes were all gone
He sat on a rock
And said before long.

“There, that will do it,
We’ve no more snakes here.
The birds can be happy.
Let’s go have a beer!”

So, on this special day,
In the great Irish nation
Birders flock to the pubs
In commemoration!

(Editor’s note:  Irish birders appear to take this legend very seriously and spend a lot of time in pubs 
throughout the year.  And, of course, on St. Patrick’s Day all birders are Irish!)

Tis always the season for good birding, but this issue commemorates that 
early birder, St. Patrick.  OK.  That may be blarney, but it’s still a good 
excuse for an issue of The Whooosletter.  

Since St. Patrick’s Day always reminds me of leprechauns, and since lepre-
chauns are always hiding away pots of gold, I figured the Golden-crowned 
Kinglet would be the perfect species to profile. Also in this issue is a report 
on birding in the Canary Islands.  (Canaries are gold too!)

Then, there is the avian gold that members mined on recent field trips as 
well as that to be had on Kridler’s Schoolhouse Road (this issue’s Birding 
Hotspot).

So relax and enjoy.  Erin go bragh!
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Field Trip Reports
Piney Run Park 12/14/14

The club takes a field trip to Piney Run Park at 
least once a year.  These are almost always led by 
Dave and Maureen Harvey.  This is their turf and 
they know it well.  I wasn’t expecting anything 
especially new and exciting though.  

I got there early as usual.  The gates were locked.  
The park is closed on Sundays in the Winter,  how-
ever, there is a place outside where you can park 
before walking in.  Nine other birders eventually 
showed up.  That was a pretty good number for 
this trip.  Almost half of them were from other 
clubs.  Two of these were photographers looking 
for some nice photos.  I thought to myself, “Good 
luck with that.”  From what I remembered in the 
past, the best birds would be on the water and 
quite some distance away.  But, I had been wrong 
before.

As our group assembled we heard or saw a num-
ber of species.  These included Carolina Wren, 
American Crow, White-breasted Nuthatch, Dark-
eyed Junco, Blue Jay, Northern Flicker, Carolina 
Chickadee, Yellow-bellied Sapsucker, and Tufted 
Titmouse.

Once inside the gate, we walked downhill across 
the first parking lot until we came to the water.  
Here, we set up on the dock of the marina.  Scan-
ning the surface with our binoculars and scopes, 
we recorded Ring-billed Gull, Bufflehead, Com-
mon Loon, Pied-billed Grebe, Hooded Merganser, 
and Great Blue Heron.  We also located the Bald 
Eagle’s nest in one of the tall trees on the other 
side.  With some fine focusing we could tell that 
the nest was occupied.

Returning up the hill, we walked by the nature 
center and down to where we had a view of an-
other part of the lake.  The Black Swan that Dave 
and Maureen had spotted earlier was still around.  
Can’t imagine where that one came from.  There 
was also a Tundra Swan.  

If the water here was relatively devoid of birds, 
the woods behind us certainly were not.  A Brown 
Creeper attracted our attention with its high 
pitched call.  The photographers spent quite a bit 

of time trying to photograph that one.  Jerry Tar-
bell spotted an immature Red-headed Woodpecker 
and we all had nice views of that.  Other species 
included Eastern Bluebird, Downy Woodpecker, 
Golden-crowned Kinglet, Winter Wren, and Hermit 
Thrush.  At some point, a Black Vulture flew over-
head.

Working our way back to the Marina area once again, 
we added Ring-necked Duck, American Coot, and 
Red-shouldered Hawk to our list.  Walking back 
up the hill in the direction of where the nature trail 
begins, we were attracted by the sight and sound of 
not one, but three Pileated Woodpeckers.  These birds 
appeared not to even notice us as they flew from tree 
to tree.  Most of the time, they were never more than 
ten to twenty feet off the ground.  And sometime, 
they came down even closer.  

The photographers were ecstatic.  This was a real pho-
to op and they certainly took advantage of it.  I tried 
to appear removed from the whole paparazzi frenzy, 
but in the end, I couldn’t resist.  Out came my own 
camera.  “Click, click, click!”

It took us quite a while to get by the Pileated Wood-
peckers, but eventually we were able to continue on 
the trail walk and realize that there actually were 
other species there too.  These included Northern 
Cardinal, White-throated Sparrow, Eastern Towhee, 
Dark-eyed Junco, Song Sparrow, Winter Wren, and 
Cedar Waxwing.  We all got to see the Winter Wren 
rather than just hear it.  

Pileated Woodpeckers were everywhere!
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The Waxwing also presented another nice opportuni-
ty for the photographers.  One bird sat in a tree full of 
berries of the most beautiful color.

Walking back, we took the path along the shore in 
the direction of the nature center.  Looking across the 
water, we found another Bald Eagle’s nest.  This one 
proved to be unoccupied, however.  Species actually 
seen included Black Duck, Red-tailed Hawk, Turkey 
Vulture, and Hairy Woodpecker.

On my way home in the car, I couldn’t help but think 
about what makes a successful field trip.  How much 
fun you have with your fellow birders is, of course, a 
big part of it.  You don’t necessarily have to see some 
new or rare species though.  Being able to catch the 
“usual suspects” doing something interesting is just as 
good.

A very photogenic Cedar Waxwing

Red-necked Grebe

Field Trip Reports
Ocean City 2/14/15

Threatening bad weather forced the cancellation of 
this year’s Presidents Day Weekend three-day trip 
to Ocean City, however, some hale and hardy club 
members still managed to get down there on Satur-
day before things got icy.  
 
Their first stop before OC was the Salisbury Landfill. 
On the pond among the big flock of gulls were sev-
eral Lesser Black-backs and a first-winter Glaucous 
Gull.
 
At Ocean City Inlet they saw a flock of over twen-
ty Common Eiders (including two adult males) 
bounding on the waves behind the south jetty and 
five Harlequin Ducks in the inlet near the end of the 
south jetty. They also spotted one Bonaparte’s Gull 
and numerous Forster’s Terns.

The two Common Redpolls were still to be seen in 
around Sunset Park and the Coast Guard Station.  
These birds stayed here for quite some time and 
proved to be a special treat for those who had never 
seen one or even those who had.
 

In Isle of Wight Bay off Selsey Road there was a Red-
necked Grebe and several Horned Grebes.  Birders 
also had some close views of Red-breasted Mergan-
sers and many Buffleheads.
 
On the way home, the group stoped in Cambridge. 
At the end of Oakley Street they counted hundreds of 
Canvasbacks and Lesser Scaup with many American 
Wigeon and a few Redheads. There were also some 
Common Goldeneye in the Choptank River off Great 
Marsh Park. 

Bob Ringler
ringler.bob@gmail.com
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Species Profile
Golden-crowned Kinglet  Regulus satrapa

One of the hoses carrying coolant to or from the 
engine of my Jeep had cracked and my son was kind 
enough to come over and fix it.  Rather than put a new 
hose on, however, he just shortened the existing one 
to remove the cracked portion.  It looked like a bit of a 
stretch to me, but what do I know about cars?  

Later that same morning, the two of us took the 
recently repaired Jeep up to Hanover to pick up some 
other car parts.  We had just entered town when I no-
ticed that the temperature gauge was heading quickly 
towards the red.  “Guess you’d better pull over,” my son 
said in a bit of an understatement.  Fortunately, there 
was an empty parking lot nearby where I could stop.  
By now coolant was pouring out on the ground.

Popping the hood, I heard my son exclaim, “Damn, 
that’s the same thing that happened to my Jeep.”  Evi-
dently, the process of shortening the hose had put too 
much pressure on a rather crucial plastic part which 
then snapped, causing a much bigger leak than there 
had been before.  We called someone to pick us up so 
we could go to the auto parts store and buy a replace-
ment.  While we were waiting for our ride, I thought 
to ask my son why he had done the same stupid thing 
twice, but then I remembered how many mistakes I 
had repeated.  In no hurry to chastise him for being 
human (and in no hurry to have to pay someone to fix 
my cars from then on) I remained silent.

Soon, another sound filled the void.  It was rather 
high pitched, so I was glad I had my hearing aids in.  
I scanned the small tree from which the sound came 
and was delighted to see a Golden-crowned Kinglet, 
flitting from branch to branch in search of food.  I 
expected the bird to hesitate when it approached us, 
but it appeared to go about its business without a care 
(except maybe for where its next meal was coming 
from).  In fact, that kinglet kept us company for as 
long as it took for our ride to arrive.

Numerous authors have commented on how ‘curious” 
the Golden-crowned Kinglet can be.  John Eastman, in 
his Birds of Forest, Yard, and Thicket asserts that the 
species readily comes to “pishing” sounds, although 
Pete Dunne would counter that while the bird may 
come, it will probably be the last to arrive.  Most of the 
Golden-crowned Kinglets that I see usually find me 
before I find them.  

Eastman also offers what is possibly the best descrip-
tion of a Golden-crowned Kinglet.  He writes, “A tiny, 
hyperactive bird flitting in the shrubbery is probably a 
kinglet.”  Hyperactive is the main word here.
Of course, that could be said of the other six kinglet 
species as well.  Two of these inhabit our area, the 
Ruby-crowned Kinglet (R. calendula) being the other.   
Two European species, the Common Goldcrest (R. 
regulus) and the Firecrest (R. ignicapillus) closely 
resemble the Golden-Crowned Kinglet.  

In fact, when Mark Catesby saw the bird while vis-
iting relatives in Williamsburg in the early 1700s, he 
just figured it was the same species that he was used 
to seeing back home in England.  In his Natural His-
tory of Carolina, Florida, and the Bahama Islands 
(1731-43), Catesby included an illustration of the bird 
hanging upside down from the branch of a Virginia 
Stewartia.   Even though he erred on the identifi-
cation, in his painting he had the kinglet’s behavior 
down to a tee!

So, what exactly does a Golden-crowned Kinglet look 
like?  In the first place it is small, measuring just 3.5 
to 4 inches long.  In our area, the only bird smaller 
would be a Ruby-throated Hummingbird.  Then, 
there is that golden crown.  This may not always be 
visible though.  Besides, it’s more like yellow than 
gold.  Males show some orange as well.  Both the 
male and female crowns are bordered in black.  The 
faces of both sexes are distinctive from those of Ru-
by-crowned Kinglets.  Pete Dunne describes them as 

A bird in the hand   ©Mary Jewell 
This migrant hit the building where Mary works.
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having an “eye-catching heavy-mascara face pattern.”  
Both the Golden-crowned and Ruby-Crowned King-
let have strong wing bars.  

The curious kinglet that appeared when the Jeep 
broke down was probably migrating through our 
area.   Golden-crowned Kinglets are most often seen 
in the spring and fall.  At this time, they rarely sing 
although they may emit high creeper-like notes.  If 
you can hear these, you can usually locate the birds.
Kinglets are often seen travelling and feeding with 
warbler species.

Golden-crowned Kinglets winter from Southern Can-
ada through much of the continental United States, 
including Carroll County.  Then, in mid-March 
through mid-April, they begin drifting North again to 
nest.  The Golden-crowned Kinglet’s breeding range 
extends from Northern Canada and Southern Alaska 
south into the mountain ranges out west and in the 
east.  Looking at the map in The 2nd Atlas of the 
Breeding Birds of Maryland and the District of Co-
lumbia there are quite a few green squares in Garrett 
County, designating areas where this species has nest-
ed.  Surprisingly, there is also one of these little green 
squares right here in Carroll County.  It points to a 
spot in the Hanover Watershed where a nesting pair 
was discovered.  (See this issue’s Birding Hot Spot.)

A typical Golden-crowned Kinglet nesting territory 
is about four acres.  The males sing to establish and 
maintain such territories with the raising of that fiery 
crest when necessary to discourage the competition.  
Courtship may include feeding of the female by the 
male.  After that, however, the honeymoon is over.  
The female builds the nest by herself.  These nests are 
roomy little gourd-shaped affairs that utilize local ma-
terials such as lichens, moss, and spider webs.  They 
are deep enough that sometimes the female deposits 
her eggs in two layers.  There are anywhere from 
seven to nine of the small white eggs with brownish 
spots.

As with any real estate, location is everything.  Gold-
en-crowned Kinglets prefer dense stands of mature 
spruce, fir, pine, and northern white cedar.  Originally 
a boreal species, they have been able to extend their 
range due in some cases to the large plantations cre-
ated in the 30s and 40s by the Civilian Conservation 
Corps.      

Nests are placed high up, near the trunk of the tree.  
Once the eggs hatch, both male and female feed the 
young birds.  Initially the meals consist of regurgitat-
ed insects.  Later, they can be fed them whole.
Young birds fledge in anywhere from 12 to 17 days.  
Two broods are not uncommon in many areas.  In 
fact, a female may begin a second nest even before her 
first brood has left.

Migration begins again in August with the peak 
flying months being September and October.  Gold-
en-crowned Kinglets may go as far as the Gulf of 
Mexico, but many tough it out where the sun is not 
nearly so warm.  In some places, this species must 
consume at least three times its body weight in food 
every day just to survive.  Even in winter, it is primar-
ily an insect eater.  It gleans bark hibernators such as 
pine and spruce aphids, psyllids, fly larvae, and scale 
insects.  It also eats its share of aphid and other insect 
eggs.  As such, it plays an enormously important role 
in the control of agricultural pests. A small number 
of weed seeds and fruits may be taken in a pinch and 
Golden-crowned Kinglets have been observed feeding 
at woodpecker sap wells.

Still, some winters can get awfully cold.  Kinglets 
do not cache food.  Nor do they become torpid 
at night like Black-capped Chickadees.  Zoologist 
Bernd Heinrich has postulated that Golden-crowned 
Kinglets survive subzero temperatures by huddling 
together with other kinglets under the cover of dense 
conifer branches.  This attempt at shared bodily 
warmth has been observed among Common Gold-
crests in Europe.  Even so, Golden-crowned Kinglet 
populations periodically crash when there is a partic-
ularly severe winter.

Golden-crowned Kinglets have the same predators 
as most passerines.  Red Squirrels may attack nests 
as may blue and gray jays.  Occasionally, the nests 
may also be parasitized by Brown-headed Cowbirds.  
Strangest of all, however, is the fact that Gold-
en-crowned Kinglets have been known to become 
fatally entangled in the hooked burs of the Common 
Burdock.

Next time your car breaks down, look for one of these 
amazing little birds.  
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Book Review
Birds of a Feather: Seasonal Changes on 
Both Sides of the Atlantic
by Colin Rees & Derek Thomas

This is what we call a premise book: if you buy into 
the premise, you’ll love the book. In this case, the 
premise is quite straightforward: two birder friends, 
one American and one English, chronicle in some 
detail an entire year of backyard birding—in comple-
mentary, more or less bi-weekly “diary” entries—in 
their respective patches of the planet. That’s the Gow-
er peninsula of South Wales for Derek Thomas and 
the Burley Creek region of St. Margaret’s peninsula, 
north of Annapolis, for the American Colin Rees. 
While these two occasionally venture further afield, 
this is a book deeply rooted in its two localities, 
which is a large part of its appeal.

Gower peninsula is 15 miles long and 5 miles wide, 
with an impressive variety of landscapes, “rang-
ing from magnificent limestone cliffs overlooking 
beaches of golden sand, estuaries, fresh and saltwater 
marshes, great stretches of sand dunes” and Worm’s 
Head, a “magnificent island at each high tide.” Rees’s 
patch includes much of Chesapeake Bay, with its 
more than 436 species, “of which nearly 200 breed 
[there, so that] there is scarcely a time when some-
thing is not moving in or out of Bay and its water-
shed, or preparing to do so. It is truly a birder’s par-
adise.” And also, of course, very familiar to readers 
of The Whooosletter, which gives this book special 
appeal to Maryland birders.

Birds of a Feather is probably best described as 
charming or maybe pleasant. If that sounds like 
damning with faint praise, it’s not meant to. True 
enough, the book is not a page-turner. There are no 
high-speed chases, a la The Big Year, no competi-
tions, no obsession with listing (although all species 
are duly noted), no adrenalin rushes. It’s a gentle, qui-
et book, with alternating entries on opposite pages, as 
these two men go about their business of recording 
the comings and goings of avian life on opposites 
sides of the Atlantic. Rees and Thomas are also avid 
conservationists, and part of their brief is to record 
the effects of climate change on their respective 
micro-environments. 

Here’s an illustrative passage from each writer:
Thomas: “It feels like winter is fading and spring may 
not be too far away. Dunnocks sing on the new yellow 
gorse flowers, and magpies carry sticks to a nest in a 
wind-bent hawthorn on the cliff face below the path, 
and green shoots of nettles have appeared in sheltered 
spots. My mission is to look for Dartford warblers 
in the hopes that the severe weather has not affected 
them too much.”

Rees: “On the far side of the pool [Shearness Pool in 
Bombay Hook Delaware], two flocks of American 
avocets forge in a swirl of activity. The flocks slow-
ly combine to form a beautiful ensemble of about 
200 birds. Shoulder to shoulder they half run in the 
water, searching for food with a scythe-like sweeiping 
of their upturned bills. They’re led by Hudsonian 
godwits, quickly twisting and turning as if in a conga 
dance.”

Sounds a mite dull, you say? I was a little worried 
myself upon reading the back cover, but not to worry; 
the two birders are such keen observers of the natural 
world and such gifted prose stylists—and storytell-
ers—they pull you into their respective localities in a 
matter of just a few paragraphs. To be sure, you don’t 
keep reading to see what happens next—you already 
know the plot—but your two guides are such good 
company, you want to spend more time with them. 

Moreover, while you may know in a general way what 
happens next—a new week, some different birds—
there are regular surprises in these pages: a number of 
remarkable characters, many splendid stories, up-
lifting moments, bits of birding history, some telling 
data, and delightful digressions. You can be on a 
beach in Wales one moment and with Robert Scott on 
his way to the South Pole the next. On Jug Bay on one 
page and in the Gulf of Mexico a few paragraphs later. 
It’s harder to set this book aside than you might think.

That said, it’s probably not a book to read through in 
just a few sittings (where it might be a tad repetitive). 
You should, rather, read it intermittently—picking it 
up 2-3 times every month, pegged to the actual dates 
of the entries in the text. Birds of a Feather would 
also be a good book to give to young birders, who 
might wonder what fun it can be to look for birds if 
you’re not likely to venture very far from your local 
patch. 
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FINALLY: Did you know (this is from Rees) that “feeding and watching birds is the second largest hobby in the 
US and is said to involve over 52 million people spending some 2 billion US dollars in bird seed, feeders, and 
housing per year. According to a US Fish and Wildlife Service study, birdwatchers contributed 36 billion dollars 
to the US economy (2006) and a fifth of all Americans are identified as birdwatchers.”
No? Now you do.

Craig Storti
craig@craigstorti.com

A Special Report on Birding 
in the Canary Islands
from Foreign Correspondent, John Boughey

Fuerteventura is the second largest of the Canary 
Islands and is only 30 miles from the coast of NW 
Africa, in the Atlantic. This proximity to Africa 
makes it an ideal destination to see several birds 
that are found more usually in the deserts of North 
Africa.

The island is mountainous, with the northern 
interior being flat, stony desert where most of the 
desert species can be found.The coastline is rocky, 
interspersed with sandy beaches that are good for 
shorebirds.  Other good birding habitats on the 
island were barrancos, streambeds,usually dry, 
but with good vegitation and cultivation around 
villages. There is also a dam on the island with 
permanent water.

Thirteen of us flew to Fuerteventura from England 
on a trip organized by Heatherlea Birding and 
spent six days covering all the habitats available and 
seeing some great birds.

The key species found were:

Houbara Bustard  Seen most days on the des-
ert plains.At this time of the year the males were 
performing their breeding display so making them 
easier to find.

Cream-coloured Courser   Seen on two occasions 
in the same habitat as the bustards.

Canary Island Chat   A Fuerteventura endemic 
found twice in the Barranco’s.

Bertholots Pipit  Another Canary Island endemic 
and common in most habitats.

Trumpeter Finch  Another arid country bird and 
fairly common on the island.

Barbary Partridge  Difficult to find but seen twice in 
abandoned cultivated land.

Other good sightings included Black-bellied Sand-
grouse, Egyptian Vulture, Lesser Short-toed Lark, 
Spectacled Warbler, Stone-curlew, Sardinian Warbler, 
Ruddy Shelduck, Southern Grey Shrike and Hoopoe.

We also had an extremely rare vagrant from tropi
cal Africa in the form of Yellow- Billed Stork, which 
capped off a very successful and enjoyable trip.  This 
species had been seen there maybe 10 times in the last 
100 years.

I travelled before with Heatherlea Birding, a Scottish 
birding tour operator based in the Highlands of Scot-
land. They own their own hotel and I can recommend 
them highly for anybody planning a trip to the UK 
who would like to see the special birds Scotland has 
to offer.
 

Yellow-billed Stork ©Heatherlea Birding
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Some Other Canary Island Species (All ©Heatherlea Birding)

Berthelot’s Pipit

Trumpeter Finch

Houbara Bustard

Cream-colored Courser

Barbary Partridge
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Carroll County Birding Hotspot
Kridler’s Schoolhouse Road

Since this issue’s profile species, the Golden-crowned 
Kinglet, has been known to nest in the Hanover Water-
shed, that seemed appropriate to include as our Birding 
Hot Spot.  This area is not someplace you would come 
across accidentally.  On the other hand, it is not all that 
difficult to find either.

The most difficult thing for birders in the watershed, 
particularly those who keep county or state lists, is to 
remember whether you are in Maryland or Pennsylva-
nia.  This area straddles the Mason-Dixon Line.  There 
is even one of the markers visible on Garrett Road. 

Some of the best birding is along Kridler’s Schoolhouse 
Road.  (The sign at the Pennsylvania end used to call 
this “Krider’s Schoolhouse Road”.)  Most of the species 
described here were seen along the stretch of that road 
between Harvey Yingling Road and Bankard Road.  It is 
generally unpaved, but well-maintained.  

To begin on the Maryland side, park alongside the road 
at the intersection with Harvey Yingling and walk in.  
To begin in Pennsylvania, park at the lot at the end of 
Sheppard Myers Reservoir, walk a short distance down 
Bankard Road and then turn left onto Kridler’s School-
house Road.  You can also drive along the road, howev-
er, there are not that many places to pull off.  

The state line is well marked about halfway between the 
two parking spots.  This is probably done for the benefit 
of hunters.  Hunting is allowed in this area, although 
I have never felt unsafe walking along the road.   The 
worst scare I had was when someone dressed like a tree 

emerged from the woods and started talking to me.     
He had been bowhunting.  He had seen a lot of deer, 
but hadn’t shot anything.  There are lots of deer in the 
woods, along with other mammals. (More on these 
later.)

I usually park in Pennsylvania and walk in from the 
north.  Most of the time, a Belted Kingfisher can 
be heard rattling from the stream that feeds into 
the reservoir.  The wooded area on the left side of 
the road tends to be rather wet.  Once, in winter, I 
startled a flock of Wild Turkeys here.  I had heard 
what I thought was some deer.  Looking more closely 
through the tangles, I saw eight wild turkeys.  They 
were slowly walking away from me.  I should say 
that their legs were walking away.  Their heads were 
aimed in my direction.  I was pondering whether I 
might have time for a photo, when one of the birds 
broke through some surface ice.  The sudden crack 
sent the whole flock off in a panic.  I was surprised to 
see how red some of their tails were.  That is some-
thing I never noticed in the field guides.

The woods on both sides of the road are good for a 
variety of species.  Depending on the time of year, 
these may include (in no particular order) Blue Jay, 
Gray Catbird, Eastern Towhee, Veery, Wood Thrush, 
Hermit Thrush, Carolina Wren, Winter Wren, Car-
olina Chickadee, Tufted Titmouse, Downy Wood-
pecker, Hairy Woodpecker, Red-bellied Woodpecker, 
Pileated Woodpecker, Yellow-bellied Sapsucker, East-
ern Wood-Peewee, Red-eyed Vireo, Golden-crowned 
Kinglet, Ruby-crowned Kinglet, Northern Cardi-
nal, Dark-eyed Junco, White-throated Sparrow, 
White-breasted Nuthatch, Red-breasted Nuthatch, 

Yellow-bellied Sapsucker
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Acadian Flycatcher, American Robin, Song Sparrow, 
Brown Creeper, and Swainson’s Thrush.   Many of these 
birds may be encountered farther along the road as well.
One Spring, I heard or saw a Red-Shouldered Hawk in 
these woods.  It was always there.  I was certain that it 
must have been nesting in the area. I even brought a fel-
low birder up to see it.  Of course, on that day, the bird 
was nowhere to be found.

In a short while, the road crosses a small stream and 
then ascends steeply.  The stream is a good place to spot 
birds when they come down to drink.  Eastern Phoebes 
must nest nearby, perhaps under the bridge.

At the top of a little hill, the vista opens up on the left.  
Here, the mature pines have been harvested and new 
ones planted.  The low growth is particularly pleasing 
to Gray Catbirds.  Sparrows also appreciate this habitat.  
Song, White-throated, and Field Sparrows poke about 
the underbrush looking for food.  Indigo Buntings and 
Eastern Bluebirds may also be seen here.  American 
Goldfinches seem to enjoy flying back and forth be-
tween this open spot and the tall trees on the other side 
of the road.  I have also heard both Prairie and Pine 
Warblers here.

There are a couple of tall dead trees out in the mid-
dle of the cut over area.  You may see anything sitting 
on these.  Frequently, it is a woodpecker.  It may be a 
Northern Flicker.  Or, there may be a Bald Eagle or an 
Osprey sitting there.  Remember, the reservoir is just a 
short distance away.

There are lots of food sources both in the open area 
and in the woods.  Poke and Poison Ivy Berries are 
abundant.  There is also a lot of Hercules Club growing 
about. Some birds prefer the berries of the Dogwood 
growing here and there.  Tent caterpillars provide a tasty 
treat for Cuckoos.  

One year, in September, I photographed a Black-billed 
Cuckoo sitting in a tree where one of the caterpillar 
tents was located.  About a month later, I returned and 
there was a Cuckoo sitting in the same tree, in the same 
spot eating a caterpillar.  For a while, I wondered if it 
was the same bird.  Examining it a little closer, I realized 
that it wasn’t a Black-billed Cuckoo after all.  It was a 
Yellow-billed Cuckoo!

Many of the pine and spruce trees planted about have 
cones which attract certain species.  White-breast-
ed Nuthatches are always about and Red-breasted 

Nuthatches are pretty reliable as well.  Once, while 
birding there with Mary, we looked up into the top 
of some trees and there were twenty White-winged 
Crossbills.  These trees were located where the large 
open area on the left ends and Maryland begins.  A 
fire road and a sign mark the boundary.

In this same area, I can almost always count on 
hearing a White-eyed Vireo in the Spring.  A short 
distance farther along the road, there is a swampy 
area on the right.  Birding here can be all or nothing.  
Baltimore Oriole, Scarlet Tanager, Swamp Sparrow, 
Great-crested Flycatcher, Yellow-rumped Warbler, 
Common Yellowthroat, Ruby-throated Humming-
bird – anything is possible.  On a Fall Count, in five 
minutes, Mary and I recorded American Redstart, 
Black-throated Blue Warbler, Wilson’s Warbler, 
Yellow-rumped Warbler, and Black-throated Green 
Warbler.  I have also heard a Barred Owl calling here 
on a number of occasions.

The Ruby-throated Hummingbirds are attracted to 
the Jewelweed that grows in the swampy area.  There 
is also Skunk Cabbage in profusion and probably a 
lot of other rare plants just waiting to be located and 
identified.

Farther along the road, again on the right, there is an 
open area with dead trees all about.  It looks like the 
perfect spot for woodpeckers, however, I have never 
seen many birds here at all.  What can be a fast-mov-
ing stream flows through the area.  Watercress grows 
here, although I have never harvested any of it to 
make sandwiches.
Not too far from here, Mary and I once found a bee 

A Black-billed Cuckoo
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tree.  There was a hole that had probably been 
excavated by a woodpecker.  Around the edge 
appeared to be a sticky residue (honey?) Hun-
dreds of bees were busily going in and out of the 
hole.  We have returned to check on it year after 
year although I’m not exactly sure how I would 
tell someone else how to find it. 

Garrett Road comes in from the left.  This is 
another dirt road.  It ascends through a forest 
of tall trees.  I’m sure the birding is good here, 
although I haven’t spent much time at it. The top 
of the hill makes an excellent hawk watch.  At 
the right time of year, Broad-winged, Cooper’s, 
Sharp-shinned, Red-tailed, and Red-shoul-
dered hawks might pass overhead, along with 
American Kestrel and both species of Vulture.  
Common Ravens are also pretty common here 
too.  Usually, individuals are accompanied by a 
chorus of complaining crows.

Back down the hill, Kridler’s Schoolhouse Road 
continues to where it meets up with Harvey 
Yingling Road. From there, it goes right until it 
ends at Deep Run Road.  Before reaching Harvey 
Yingling, there is a farm on the right side.  This 
can be good for a variety of species.  I have also 
seen Cardinal Flower growing here in wet fields.

From Bankard Road to Harvey Yingling Road 
makes a nice walk.  In addition to the many 
birds, the dirt pavement is attractive to butter-
flies when temperatures are warm enough.  My 
list includes Cabbage White, Silver-spotted Skip-
per, Eastern Comma, Orange Sulfur, Hackberry 

Emperor, Common Buckeye, Monarch, Viceroy, 
Red-spotted Purple, Mourning Cloak, Black Swal-
lowtail, Tiger Swallowtail, Pipestem Swallowtail, 
Great Spangled Fritillary, and Eastern Tailed Blue.  
There are probably more that I have forgotten.

As mentioned earlier, I usually walk this road.  
However, there have been a couple of times when 
I drove.  Once, as I was walking up Bankard Road 
in the direction of Kridler’s Schoolhouse Road, I 
saw another bird coming in my direction.  At first, 
I thought it might have been another swallow, 
however, when I focused the binoculars on it, I 
found out that it was a rather large bat.  The thing 
flew by not too far from my head.  I wasn’t partic-
ularly concerned until it turned about and came 
back for another pass.  That was more than I could 
deal with.  Generally, when you see a bat during 
the daylight hours around here, it is not a good 
thing.  I decided to get back in the truck and drive 
the rest of the way.

One August 2nd, I planned on parking the car 
in the lot at the end of Sheppard-Meyers Reser-
voir and then walking up Kridler’s Schoolhouse 
Road, however, there was a lot of heavy equip-
ment already sitting there.  I imagine that this was 
leftover from the recent tree-cutting at various 
spots around the reservoir.  I sat there for a while 
in the truck and watched some Purple Martins on 
the antenna of the only house in the area.  Then, I 
decided to drive down Kridler’s Schoolhouse Road 
and see what I could see or hear.

Birds did not seem plentiful.  I wondered if things 
would have been better on foot.  My list only in-
cluded Carolina Wren, American Robin, Mourn-
ing Dove, and Gray Catbird.  Not very impressive.  
As I approached Garrett Road, I spotted some-
thing small, reddish, and furry hiding behind a 
tuft of grass.  It turned out to be a baby red fox.  It 
seemed a bit out of it and did not take off, even as 
I approached it in the truck.  I snapped a couple 
photos, then turned around and headed back 
again.

Red-spotted Purple
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Where the many dead trees stand on the one side of 
the road, I looked for woodpeckers.  One Northern 
Flicker put in an appearance.  I also spotted a fly-
catcher sitting high up on one of the snags.  I thought 
it might have been an Eastern Wood-peewee.  By the 
time I got my scope on it, the bird had flown, but it 
was soon replaced by another flycatcher.  This one 
was easier to identify, but much less likely to be there 
in the first place.  It turned out to be an Olive-sided 
Flycatcher.  At that time of year, if most flycatcher 
species do not call, they are all but impossible to 
identify.  The Olive-sided Flycatcher is an exception 
to that rule.  I got good photos of its markings before 
moving on.

At home, I downloaded the photos of the Olive-sided 
Flycatcher and sent them to Bob Ringler.  He con-
firmed my identification and told me that his earliest 
date for seeing this species in the fall was August 3, 
1996 on Hart-Miller Island. (Of course, that may have 
changed since then.)

On the day after Christmas in 2008, my friend Bob 
Hurley was visiting.  We decided to go birding along 
Kridler’s Schoolhouse Road.  We were standing in 
front of the swampy area on the right side of the road 
just in Maryland when the siren at the local volunteer 
fire department went off.   I commented that someone 
must have had a chimney fire.  As the siren contin-
ued, however, we heard an eerie sound coming from 
the woods nearby.  We weren’t sure what it was.  We 
knew we had not heard it before though.  I suppose 
I would describe it as synchronized howling, although 
it didn’t really sound like dogs.  It was almost 
other-worldly.

Suddenly the siren stopped and so did the howling.  
We shook our heads and continued on our way.  Not 
long after this, a truck drove by.  The driver pulled 
over and asked us what we were looking at.  “Birds” 
we told him.  “Oh” he said.  Actually, that is what 
most people say when we tell them that we are bird-
ing.  Some then proceed to tell us about their latest 
avian encounters.  This fellow, however, described 
having seen a coyote down the road a bit.  Bob and I 
looked at each other.  The strange sounds now made 
sense.  Neither of us had ever heard a coyote before.  
I wondered how many there were?

When we got back to the car, I suggested that we drive 
down Kridler’s Schoolhouse Road again to look for 
the coyotes.  The dirt road had thawed a bit and was 
now somewhat slippery.  I parked in the pulloff on the 
left, just north of the Maryland line.  We sat there a 
couple minutes when up ahead, a coyote crossed the 
road.  It did not appear to be in any hurry, but looked 
in our direction just in case.  Then it disappeared onto 
the woods again.  We couldn’t believe our good luck.  
I was surprised at how ragged the animal’s coat was.  
It was only after it had disappeared that I remembered 
that I had my camera with me.

Regardless of the time of year you plan to visit or the 
way in which you decide to travel it, Kridler’s School-
house Road is definitely one of Carroll County’s 
Birding Hot Spots and well worth a visit.

A Couple of the Locals



Carroll County Bird Club Upcoming Events

Wednesday, April 1, 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, 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 migrants.  
Contact the Harveys at 410-795-3117.

Wednesday, May 6, 2015 - 7:00 pm, speaker program
Australia - Northern Territories, Alice Springs to Uluru to Darwin 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 resi-
dent 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).

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 Centerat 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 arriving after the doors 
lock may call Don Jewell at 410-259-4716 for entry. 
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