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Why the Tufted Titmouse?
Why not?

This gray little bird is our constant companion throughout 
the year.  We see it mostly at our feeders this time of year, 
although, there is hardly ever a CCBC count or field trip 
list upon which the Tufted Titmouse does not appear.

Speaking of field trips, the club has had some good ones 
since the last issue of The Whooosletter came out.  The 
three-day foray to Cape May, New Jersey produced large 
numbers of shorebirds including a Red Knot that turned 
out to be 13 years old!  Weather conditions also conspired 
to produce a fallout of well over 15000 yellow-rumped 
warblers. Bob estimates that we probably saw only 5% - 
10% of those.  But hey, who’s counting!

On our field trip to Morgan Run Environmental Area, 
instead of us stalking birds, we almost ended up being 
stalked ourselves.  When we arrived, the parking lot was 
full of cars belonging to hunters.  No one could recall if 
birders were in season, so we decided to move on to the 
Union Mills Wetlands along Brown Road.  This was a 
good move since one of our party spotted a Rusty Black-
bird there and we all had fine views of it.  We were also 
able to enjoy watching a number of different duck species 
as they floated on Study Pond.

Some of our members decided to bird in other places. 
Dave and Maureen spent quite a bit of time in Australia.  
Dave has promised us a talk in May, however, a short 
description of the Harvey’s adventures is included in this 
issue. 

But, back to the Tufted Titmouse.  As with so many birds 
we take for granted, after deciding to name the issue for 
it, I soon realized that I knew very little about this species.  
(Did you know that it breeds in Mexico!)  The results of 
my research appears in this month’s “Species Profile”.

From my own observations, I have come to conclude that 
this species can be quite fearless when in the pursuit of 
sunflower seeds.  It always seems to be one of the first to 
appear again following a hawk alert at my feeders.  That is 
why the Tufted Titmouse was selected to be the hero of our 
annual holiday poem.  I hope you enjoy it. 

Greater White-fronted Goose 
in Carroll County
Jim Green spots one at
Cranberry Reservoir in Westminster

On Sunday the 7th a Greater White-fronted Goose 
was spotted at Cranberry Reservoir by Jim Green.  
Alerted to the fact, Bob Ringler passed the informa-
tion on to our Secretary, C.J. McAuliffe, who in turn 
sent an email out to CCBC members.

Bob arrived on the scene later that afternoon. Kurt 
Schwarz and David Sandler from Howard County 
had also come to see the bird at that time. C. J. herself 
also showed up and Bob was able to locate the bird for 
her.   Bob saw it again on Tuesday, December 9th with 
Duvall Sollers from Baltimore County.

According to Bob’s research, this species has been seen 
on Carroll County on eight previous occasions: five 
times at Piney Run Park, once at the Study Road farm 
pond, once on Liberty Lake, and once before at Cran-
berry Reservoir. The first was in 1993 at Piney Run 
when an adult with hybrid young (X Canada Goose) 
appeared.  All reports have been from December to 
March.

CARROLL COUNT Y
BIRD CLUB
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Twas the day before Christmas.
The birds gathered around.
There were seeds in the feeders
And cracked corn on the gound.

But they could not eat it.
They just watched instead.
From deep in the bushes,
Where they cowered in dread.

They couldn’t sing carols
Or make any sound.
No party for them
With that hawk still around.

One of the birds,
A Titmouse named Marty,
Was really put out
That the birds couldn’t party.

“We need to do something.
This just isn’t right.
I’m not sitting here
On this dead branch all night.”

Another bird spoke up,
“Hey, don’t have a cow.
Let’s slip out the back way
And go ask the owl.”

The owl was still sleeping,
But he heard the birds come.
“Now what do they want.
I bet it is dumb.”

Marty spoke first,
Explaining their plight
And apologizing somewhat
For not waiting till night.

He said to the owl,
“What can we do?”
The wise bird replied,
“The hawk has to eat too.”

“Besides, I’ll admit
When there were not enough mice,
I have eaten small birds.
They taste rather nice.

The smile that he gave them
Was ever so sweet,
But all the birds knew,
It was time to retreat.

They met back in the bushes
To discuss what had gone wrong.
While they yammered and stammered,
A mouse came along.

“I feel your pain” he squeeked.
“I know how it can be.
There is always something out there
That wants to eat me.”

Said the mouse to the birds
“I have an idea.
Let’s catch the bugger.
Then we’ll have nothing to fear.”

“How can we do that?”
One of the birds called.
“The hawk is so big,
And we are so small!”

Now this was a mouse
With a mind that wouldn’t rest.
“Why don’t you make nets?
You make yourselves nests.”

The  birds thought about it.
The idea seemed good.
Until Marty spoke up,
“But we nest in wood.”

“Our nests are too fragile.
They won’t hold their form.
All the best builders
Are off where it’s warm.”

“Speak for yourself,”
A red Cardinal did add.
“I can built nests
That aren’t all that bad.”

“Me too,” said the Blue Jay.
“I’ll do my best.
I’m sure we can do it,
With help from the rest.”

Marty the Titmouse and the Real Meaning of Christmas
(Or How to Avoid Being the Christmas Dinner.)
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So the birds got to work
And not long (in a thrice!)
Had a large net constructed
That was really quite nice.

They stretched it across
A large open space,
Between two tall trees
Anchoring it in place.

“So much for that.”
Marty yelled with delight.
“We’ll catch that darn hawk,
Next time he’s in flight.”

“But there’s still a problem,”
Mouse said, “We can’t wait.
One of you birds,
Will need to be bait.”

They looked at each other
But when it was done
Nobody stepped forward.
Not even one.

It got really quiet
But before they all knew it,
Marty spoke up.
“All right then, I’ll do it.”

The hawk was still sitting
Where he had been.
Marty flew up,
And then laughed at him.

“You think you’re so big.”
He said to his face.
“But I can still beat you
If you want to race.”

“Or are you a chicken?
That’s what I bet.”
And Marty the Titmouse
Took off for the net.

The hawk soon recovered
From Marty’s harangue
And took off in pursuit
As to a starter gun’s bang.

The Titmouse flew fast
As it slipped through the web.
The hawk tried to grab him,
But just missed instead.

Marty soon perched
So to watch the hawk’s capture.
What he felt instead though
Was certainly not rapture.

The hawk had escaped
And was coming on fast.
Marty just gulped
Then took off at last.

It didn’t take long
For the hawk to catch up.
Marty felt the bird’s talons
Go round him like a cup.

His chances looked slim,
But he gave it a shot.
He started to sing
With all that he’d got.

Some Christmas carol,
A nice little ditty.
It was sweet, it was pure,
And it certainly was pretty.

The other birds near
Gathered round to join in
And then something wonderful
Happened to him.

The hawk let him go
With a tear in his eye 
And up to a tree top
The big bird did fly.

“I’m sorry,”  he said. 
“I forgot ‘tis the season,
To love all my neighbors
And here is the reason.”

“Tomorrow is Christmas.
You have nothing to dread.
I’ll pass on the birds,
And eat mice instead.”
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Christmas was great
With no need to hide.
For the mice it was different.
They all partied inside.

The End

Field Trip Reports 
Cape May, New Jersey  10/17/14 

When Bob told me about who was coming on the Cape May trip, I couldn’t help but think that the most 
common species on our list would be “Lovebird”.  That is because two of the couples signed up to go 
were celebrating wedding anniversaries.  As such, they planned on driving down separately and joining 
the rest of the group for only part of the time to bird on Saturday and Sunday.  The “rest of the group” 
consisted of Bob Ringler, Debbie Terry, and I.

I met Bob at his place and we picked up Debbie at a Park and Ride on our way around the Baltimore 
Beltway.  The leftover  backup from an earlier accident slowed us down a bit, but before we knew it we 
were pulling into the Riverside Beach Park in New Jersey.  This is always a good first stop on the way 
to Cape May.  There are toilet facilities and frequently some good birds in the park itself and out on the 
Delaware River.  

It was good to stretch our legs.  Before long, our species list included European Starling, Fish Crow, 
Canada Goose, American Goldfinch, Laughing Gull, Mallard, Ring-billed Gull, Brown-headed Cow-
bird, Double-crested Cormorant, Bald Eagle (two mature birds sitting on some pilings), Herring Gull, 
Cedar Waxwing, Belted Kingfisher, Yellow-rumped Warbler, Eastern Phoebe, Red-bellied Woodpecker, 
White-breasted Nuthatch, Blue Jay, Carolina Wren, House Finch, Carolina Chickadee, 
Great Blue Heron, and American Crow.

There were quite a few butterfly species to be seen as well.  We counted Mourning Cloak, Variegated 
Fritillary, Monarch, Clouded Sulfur, and Red Admiral.

The best wildlife show, however, was staged by a Cooper’s Hawk and a Gray Squirrel.  The hawk seemed 
determined to get that squirrel.  It chased it from tree to tree and from branch to branch.  I had never 
witnessed anything quite like it.  When an accipiter occasionally snatches a bird from one of my feeders 
at home, it all happens in a matter of seconds.  The hawk appears.  The bird disappears.  This was differ-
ent.  The hawk almost appeared to be having fun with the squirrel.  Needless to say, the squirrel didn’t 
get the joke.  Both lived to laugh another day though.

Continuing on our way, we spotted a number of Black Vultures and Turkey Vultures.  We even saw some 
Wild Turkeys, although they appeared  in a rather unlikely place.  We had just passed the sign for the 
Cape May County Park and Zoo, when Bob told me to stop the car and back up.  
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What a Turkey!

Some seven Wild Turkeys were foraging in the 
woods.  Turning into one of the private access 
roads to the Zoo, I was able to get close enough 
for some nice photos of the turkeys.  Looking up 
from my camera’s viewfinder, I notice giraffes in 
the background.  They were on the other side of a 
fence, but you never think of seeing giraffes and 
turkeys at the same time. 

Bob thought it might be best for us to stop at 
Stone Harbor Point next.  On the way there, we 
saw a Great Egret.  There were few cars in the 
parking lot.  Grabbing our scopes, we walked 
through the dunes in the direction of the beach.  
The first birds we spotted were Great Black-
backed Gulls. These were joined by some Lesser 
Black-backed Gulls and Herring Gulls.  There 
were also lots of Sanderlings in the air and on 
the beach.  We estimated there were between 200 
and 300.  As we were counting them, a large V of 
Double-Crested Cormorants flew by low over the 
water.  Some Caspian Terns also passed overhead.  
Bob heard them calling before we saw them.

In the Great Channel itself, there was a large raft 
of Brant.  We counted at least 500.  I am 
particularly partial to Brant.  They always look 
like they are neatly dressed and on their way to 
some formal affair.  These birds didn’t go 
anywhere though.

The largest numbers of shorebirds appeared to be 
concentrated at the end of Stone Harbor Point.  
That meant we had farther to walk, but it was 
worth it. Setting up our scopes in the soft sand, 
we saw American Oystercatchers, Black-bellied 
Plovers, Dunlin, Western Sandpipers, Long-billed 
Dowitchers, and Ruddy Turnstones.  It was the 
Red Knots that got us most excited, particularly 
when we noticed that three of them were banded.

One knot had what looked like a lime green post-
it note on its right leg along with a metal band.  
Another had the metal band on its right leg, but 
the post-it note on its left.  The third bird had a 
red band on its right leg and an orange one on its 
left.  At that distance, we couldn’t read any of the 
bands.  (Later, however, Bob would email the in-
formation to the U.S. Bird Banding Lab.  The one 
Red Knot with the color bands had been banded 
in 2001.  That meant it was at least 13 years of 
age.  Amazing!)

Shorebirds at Stone Harbor Point

Walking back to the car, we added Forster’s Tern 
and Royal Tern to our list.  There was also a 
Ring-billed Gull.  A Song Sparrow kept us guess-
ing for a while as it appeared and disappeared in 
some grasses along the path.  Only when it finally 
stood still for a moment were we able to get a 
good enough look to make a positive identifi-
cation.  As we were packing up the scopes, Bob 
thought he may have heard a House Wren in 
some short conifers nearby.  It turned out to be a 
Red-breasted Nuthatch.
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After crossing Stone Harbor Bridge, we stopped 
along the side of the road on what is known as 
Nummy Island.  This was supposed to be a good 
place to see Tricolored Herons and it definitely 
lived up to its reputation.  There were six of this 
species out in the marshes.  Other waders 
included Great Blue Heron, Snowy Egret, Great 
Egret, and Little Blue Heron.  A male Northern 
Cardinal flew across the road between some 
hedges.

Finally in Cape May proper, we drove down 
Beach Avenue towards our motel.  A large flock 
of Black Skimmers was flying above the beach 
on the other side of the dunes.  We parked the 
car and went back to find them, but they had 
already moved on.  Bob and I had an efficiency at 
the Buckingham.  Debbie was also staying at the 
same motel so we all had dinner together.

Cape May, New Jersey 10/18/14

This morning, we went out on the porch to hear 
the dawn chorus.  Mostly what we heard were the 
air conditioners running in the other rooms.  It 
didn’t seem all that warm.  

Our first stop of the day was at Higbee Beach 
Wildlife Management Area.  This is where birders 
gather at this time of year in hope of witnessing 
a large fallout of migrants.  Birds coming south 
along the cape encounter the water of the Dela-
ware Bay and cannot decide what to do.  Many of 
them double back and land for a while to think 
it over while grabbing a bite to eat.  It seemed 
relatively quiet today.  The weather conditions ev-
idently weren’t right.  (A northwest wind makes 
for the best results.)

We did see or hear a number of birds however.  
Species included Gray Catbird, Blue Jay, North-
ern Cardinal, Carolina Wren, Double-crested 
Cormorant, Golden-crowned Kinglet, Great 
Egret, Yellow-rumped Warbler, Great Black-
backed Gull, Bald Eagle, Red-winged Blackbird, 
Merlin, Osprey, Mourning Dove, Herring Gull, 
Northern Flicker, Cedar Waxwing, Eastern 

Phoebe, Palm Warbler, Killdeer, Sharp-shinned 
Hawk, Brown Thrasher, Carolina Chickadee, 
Downy Woodpecker, Swainson’s Thrush, Rock 
Pigeon, Herring Gull, Tufted Titmouse, Cooper’s 
Hawk, Caspian Tern, Laughing Gull, and Spotted 
Sandpiper.

We were also able to meet up with the other 
members of our party here.  I counted nine of us 
altogether.  In addition to Bob, Debbie and my-
self, there was Tammy and Marc Schwaab, Laurel 
and Jim Hummel, and surprise visitors Elliot and 
Nancy Kirschbaum, formerly of the Baltimore 
Chapter, who now live in West Virginia. 

Hidden Valley was pretty easy to find.

Climbing back into the vehicles again, we drove 
to Hidden Valley. (Not all that difficult to find 
really.) This slightly overgrown field can often be 
good for sparrows.  We had Swamp Sparrow and 
Song Sparrow here, but nothing else very exotic 
from the Emberizid family.  We did see other 
birds though.  Our list included Northern Mock-
ingbird, Blue Jay, Common Yellowthroat, Mourn-
ing Dove, Cooper’s Hawk, Eastern Towhee, Palm 
Warbler, Brown Thrasher, Northern Cardinal, 
Carolina Wren, Turkey Vulture, Osprey, Gray 
Catbird, Blue-headed Vireo, and Indigo Bun-
ting.  There were quite a few of the later species.  
Porcelin Berry Vine was everywhere.  Chinese 
sumac also grew here.  Butterfly species included 
Monarch and Painted Lady.
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Sunset Beach was next.  There were quite a few 
Double-Crested Cormorants sitting on what was 
left of the concrete ship. (That’s right. This experi-
mental craft actually floated at one time.)  On the 
beach itself were Great Black-backed Gulls and 
Laughing Gulls.  Out in the water, Bob spotted 
some Surf Scoters.  As we stood there, an occa-
sional Sharp-shinned Hawk flew over.  There was 
even a Merlin and some Tree Swallows.

The Northwood Center was full of birders, how-
ever, there weren’t many birds around.  Some 
Mute Swans floated in the water (Lake Lily) 
across the street.  I bought my wife a T shirt and 
we set off for the Hawk Watch at Cape May Point 
State Park.

We needed to elbow our way up to the railing of 
the Hawk Watch platform so we could get a good 
look at the birds floating on Bunker Pond.  These 
included Pied-billed Grebe, Coot, American 
Wigeon, Eurasian Wigeon, Northern Shovel-
er, Gadwall, Lesser Scaup,  Green-winged Teal, 
Northern Pintail, Great Blue Heron, Great Egret, 
Green Heron, and Belted Kingfisher.  The whole 
time we were scanning the pond, we had to also 
keep an eye out overhead.  Here there was Broad-
wing Hawk, Peregrine Falcon, Sharp-shinned 
Hawk, Merlin, and numerous Tree Swallows.  A 
Northern Cardinal and some Yellow-rumped 
Warblers called from the vegetation alongside the 
platform.

I’m not sure how The Meadows preserve got its 
name.  There always seems to be more water than 
anything on this Nature Conservancy property.  
The large impoundment ponds attract a variety 
of waterfowl.  We saw Mute Swan, Coot, Mallard, 
Northern Shoveler, Canada Goose, Northern 
Pintail, American Black Duck, American Wi-
geon, Eurasian Wigeon, and Blue-winged Teal, 
along with Great Blue Heron, Long-billed Dow-
itcher, Lesser Yellowlegs, and Stilt Sandpiper.

Hawks flew over constantly.  These included 
Broadwing, Red-shouldered, Sharp-shinned, 
Cooper’s, Red-tailed, Northern Harrier, and 

American Kestrel. A kettle of Turkey Vultures 
also attracted our attention.
  
At one point we all stopped to watch a Pied-
billed Grebe as it fed on some underwater grass-
es.  While tracking the bird through her scope, 
Debbie commented “You’re sure a slimy looking 
critter.”  Unfortunately, a man was passing by 
at that moment.  He gave us a look.  Maybe he 
thought she was referring to him. 
      
Before leaving the area, we also added some land 
birds to our list.  These included White-breasted 
Nuthatch, Western Palm Warbler, and Common 
Yellowthroat.

It was quite a distance to the Avalon Seawatch.  
There wasn’t a whole lot of movement along the 
coast, however, we were able to spot Royal Tern, 
Caspian Tern, Double-crested Cormorant, Sand-
erling, Dunlin, Black-bellied Plover, Red Knot, 
Ruddy Turnstone, Forster’s Tern, Merlin, Surf 
Scoter, Black Scoter, and a large flock of Great 
Egrets.

We all parted company here.  Bob, Debbie, and I 
went back to the Buckingham to freshen up for 
dinner.  We ate at the “5 de Mayo” in Cape May.

Cape May, New Jersey 10/19/14

Early Morning at Cape May Point

We were out the next day by 7:00am.  Bob heard 
some Yellow-rumped Warblers at the motel.  All I 
heard was the wind.  It was a bit on the chilly side 
too.  

Continued on page 8
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Our first stop of the day was the pavilion at the 
end of Beach Avenue.  Setting up our scopes out 
of the wind here we saw Laughing Gulls, Great 
Black-backed Gulls, Double-crested Cormorants, 
Black Skimmers, and a Lesser Black-backed Gull.  
It soon became obvious, however, that this was 
going to be a special day.  Birds were pouring 
in of the water and landing in the vegetation 
surrounding the pavilion.  Savannah Sparrows, 
Swamp Sparrows, and Yellow-rumped Warblers 
appeared and disappeared faster than we could 
count them.

Rushing to Higbee Beach, we positioned our-
selves on the platform again.  If yesterday had 
been dull, today was nothing but.  A continual 
fallout of birds landed in the trees around us.  
These were mostly Yellow-Rumped Warblers,  
but their numbers were staggering.   The offi-
cial count for Higbee Beach that morning was 
15,782!  I’m certain that we did not see all of 
these birds, but it sure seemed like it.  Other 
small passerines included Palm Warbler, Gold-
en-crowned Kinglet, Eastern Phoebe, Chipping 
Sparrow, Ruby-crowned Kinglet, American 
Robin, Savannah Sparrow, and Carolina Wren.  

Hawks passed through continually.  Most of these 
were Sharp-shinned Hawks, but we also counted 
Merlins, Northern Harriers, Cooper’s Hawks, 
American Kestrel, and Peregrine Falcons.  
Other birds included Osprey, Turkey Vulture, 
Bald Eagle, Northern Flicker, and Killdeer. 
  
The wind was blowing pretty hard when we 
walked back to the parking lot.  There was a 
Spot-O-Pot laying on its side, however, I’m not 
sure what (or who) was responsible for that.

Here, Bob, Debbie, and I parted company with 
the other members of the group.  We drove back 
to our motel to check out.  Elliot and Nancy had 
suggested we check out the marsh at the Wet-
lands Institute before leaving the area.  We did 
and were rewarded with some fine scope views of 
Western Willet, Pectoral Sandpiper, Lesser 

Yellowlegs, Greater Yellowlegs, Dunlin, and 
Long-billed Dowitcher.

Just how windy was it?

From there, it was off to Heislerville Wildlife 
Management Area.  We had a nice flock of Com-
mon Grackles on our way.  At the wildlife man-
agement area itself, our list included Pine Siskin, 
Eastern Phoebe, Swamp Sparrow, Chipping 
Sparrow, Yellow-rumped Warbler, Sharp-shinned 
hawk, Dark-eyed Junco, Northern Harrier, 
White-throated Sparrow, Ruddy Duck, Forster’s 
Tern, Great Blue Heron, Double-crested Cormo-
rant, Ring-billed Gull, Herring Gull, Savannah 
Sparrow, Turkey Vulture, Great Egret, Laughing 
Gull, American Kestrel, Black Duck, Dunlin, 
Great Black-backed Gull, and Palm Warbler.

After this last stop, we drove back home.
 

Morgan Run? 10/25/14

When I pulled into the parking lot at Morgan 
Run Environmental Area I couldn’t believe my 
eyes.  There must have been at least fifteen vehi-
cles there already.  This had to be the best turnout 
ever for a field club sponsored by the Carroll 
County Bird Club.  And I thought I was early!

Looking a little more closely at the vehicles, 
however, I noticed that there were no passengers 
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sitting in any of them.  Now that I thought about 
it, the vehicles appeared to be mostly pickup 
trucks.  A lot of birders have four-wheel drive 
vehicles, but this seemed a bit unusual.  Then, I 
noticed the many stickers showing deer antlers 
and the like in the back windows of the trucks.  
And it seemed like every one of them also had a 
NRA emblem as well.  That explained it.  These 
were all hunters.

Were birders in season?

Walking about a bit, I heard the occasional gun 
blast coming from the woods.  Black powder 
makes a pretty loud noise.  There were bird 
sounds as well though.  I listened to Tufted 
Titmice, Carolina Chickadees, Blue Jays, Eastern 
Bluebirds, Northern Mockingbirds, and 
American Crows.  Other birders soon arrived,
including Bill Ellis, Bob Ringler, Laura and Jerry 
Tarbel, and Joe Hanfman from the Howard 
County club.  That still wasn’t a bad turnout.  
We all agreed that none of us entertained  any 
suicidal tendencies that morning.  Not wanting 
to be “Deer to Someone”  we decided to move on 
to another more suitable birding spot.

While we were deciding exactly where that spot 
might be, we watched some birds flitting in the 
nearby small trees and bushes.  There was a nice 
variety there, including Ruby-crowned King-
let, Golden-crowned Kinglet, and Blue-headed 
Vireo.  Someone also heard a Purple Finch.  Joe 
said that he had come along on the trip in hopes 
of locating a Lincoln’s Sparrow.  There seemed 

to be just as good a chance of seeing one at the 
Union Mills Wetlands site along Brown Road, so 
we headed there.
Parking along Brown Road, we joined up again 
and proceeded to work the area.  Our species list 
soon included Carolina wren, Red-winged Black-
bird, Swamp Sparrow, Tufted Titmouse, Carolina 
Chickadee, Downy Woodpecker, White-throated 
Sparrow, Ruby-crowned Kinglet, Northern Flick-
er, Red-shouldered Hawk, American Goldfinch, 
White-breasted Nuthatch, Dark-eyed Junco, 
Hairy Woodpecker, Red-tailed Hawk, Ameri-
can Robin, House Finch, Purple Finch, Eastern 
Bluebird, Yellow-rumped Warbler, Red-bellied 
Woodpecker, Red-headed Woodpecker, Blue Jay, 
White-crowned Sparrow, and Chipping Sparrow.  
Bob heard a flock of Pine Siskins flying over.  
We counted twenty-two of them.

The best bird of the day, however, was spotted by 
Joe Hanfman.  Not only did he spot it, he made 
sure that everyone had a good look at the bird.  
It turned out to be a Rusty Blackbird.  I have to 
admit, however, that my own personal favorite 
for that site was this one Song Sparrow that sang 
continuously from a perch near where I had 
parked my car, allowing me to take some nice 
photos of it.

A Particularly Cooperative Song Sparrow
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Driving to the end of Brown Road, we continued 
along Halter Road, parking at the bridge there.  
Bill Ellis and I were quite familiar with this 
territory.  We cover it during the three Carroll 
County Bird Counts each year.  This is usually a 
good spot for Belted Kingfishers.  One put in an 
appearance while we were there.  Other species 
seen or heard included Song Sparrow, 
Red-bellied Woodpecker, Blue Jay, Red-tailed 
Hawk, Northern Mockingbird, White-throated 
Sparrow, White-breasted Nuthatch, 
Golden-crowned Kinglet, and Rock Pigeon.

Study Pond was next.  The water there was pretty 
clean and no longer covered with algae as it had 
been on my last visit.  There was quite a nice 
assortment of waterfowl on the surface, includ-
ing Northern Pintail, Ruddy Duck, American 
Wigeon, Black Duck, and Coot.  Not to men-
tion the regular Canada Geese and Mallards.  
Other birds in the area were Eastern Bluebird, 
Turkey Vulture, Cedar Waxwing, Blue Jay, and 
Yellow-rumped Warbler.  While searching the 
pond’s shore for waders, we looked up and saw 
a Bald Eagle flying fairly low overhead.  What a 
treat!

Then, it was off to Hashawha.  We worked our 
way from the pond referred to as “Lake 
Hashawha” up the hill past the American 

Chestnut plantation and down again to what used 
to be the beaver pond.  Along the way, we heard 
or saw Red-bellied Woodpecker, White-breasted 
Nuthatch, Swamp Sparrow, Ruby-crowned 
Kinglet, Blue Jay, Field Sparrow, Turkey Vulture, 
Northern Mockingbird, American Goldfinch, 
Northern Cardinal, Song Sparrow, Carolina 
Chickadee, White-throated Sparrow, Carolina 
Wren, Downy Woodpecker, Northern Flicker, 
Eastern Towhee, Dark-eyed Junco, Red-Tailed 
Hawk, and Yellow-bellied Sapsucker.  The latter 
was a nice male.  Pickerelweed was still 
blooming on “Lake Hashawha”.

Backtracking along the steam to the large open 
meadow, we added some new birds to the list, 
but only one new species.  There was Red-bellied 
Woodpecker, Carolina Wren, Song Sparrow, 
Carolina Chickadee, Turkey Vulture, Northern 
Cardinal, Tufted Titmouse, Yellow-rumped 
Warbler, Ruby-crowned Kinglet, Belted 
Kingfisher, and Eastern Bluebird.  At some 
point a flock of Common Grackles flew over.

Walking back to the parking lot, we all went our 
separate ways.  It had been a successful field trip.  
We never did find a Lincoln’s Sparrow, but we 
were able to spend some quality birding time 
with good friends. 
 

Species Profile  
Tufted Titmouse Baeolophus bicolor

I cannot remember why we first started putting peanuts out on the deck.  It may have been as a peace 
offering to the squirrels.  “If we give them something else to eat, maybe they will leave the feeders alone.”  
That was nice in theory, however, the squirrels showed little interest in the peanuts.  Sunflower seeds in 
large quantities appeared to be the only peace offering they were interested in.  

However, the peanuts did not sit there for very long.  Soon, we had a crowd of Tufted Titmice frequenting 
the deck.  One of the names for a group of this species is a “Banditry of Titmice”.  That made perfect sense 
as we watched them come back over and over again, making off with at least one peanut each time.  “They 
can’t be eating those that quickly,” I thought.  It was then that I realized just how little I knew about this 
very common bird.



The Tufted Titmouse is common around here at least.   According to The Second Atlas of the 
Breeding Birds of Maryland and the District of Columbia, this species nests in all Maryland 
counties.  And since they usually live their entire lives within a few kilometers of their place of birth, 
Tufted Titmice can be seen pretty much everywhere in the State throughout the year.  They always 
show up in good numbers on the Carroll County bird counts.

So, I was a little surprised when I started reading the first source I consulted on this species to find 
the author claiming how rare the Tufted Titmouse was.  I had bought a used copy of Birding from a 
Tractor Seat the last time I was in Cape May.  This was a good time to consult the pithy comments 
writted by practicing farmer (and birder) Charles T. Flugum.  According to Flugum, the Tufted 
Titmouse had only recently become a visitor at some of the feeders in his area.  I checked the book’s 
publication date.  It was 1975.  A quick read of the author’s introduction cleared things up.  Flugum 
lived in Minnesota. 

Tufted Titmice range widely across the United States, from Florida and Texas in the south to Michi-
gan and Maine in the north.   They even breed in Mexico now.  However, they still don’t like Minne-
sota.  Who can blame them?  It gets really cold out there.

Tufted Titmouse (Photo ©Dave Harvey)

This time of year, it can almost seem like Minnesota around here.  Tufted Titmice are frequent 
visitors to our feeders.  You usually hear one before you see one.  Their familiar “Peter, Peter, Peter” 
call is relatively easy to discern, although Arthur Cleveland Bent claimed that he would sometimes 
confuse this with the call of the Carolina Wren or Northern Cardinal.  They also make other less 
lovely sounds reminiscent of a Carolina Chickadee.

Overall, Tufted Titmice are rather lack luster in the feather department.  Sexes look alike.  They are 
mostly gray above, but have a black patch on their foreheads (missing in young birds) and rusty 
flanks.  They also have a crest of feathers on their heads.  In fact, measuring about six inches, they 
are the smallest crested bird in the Eastern United States.  Watching the crest can tell you something 
of the bird’s mood.  When held erect, it generally signifies alarm or disturbance of some type.

As Charles Flugum watched this species feeding in Winter, he was impressed by the way it cov-
ered parts of the trees left untouched by some of the other species.  Woodpeckers, nuthatches, and 
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Brown Creepers would carefully probe the trunks and large tree branches for adult insects, pupae, and 
eggs,  but they were ill suited for hanging from the “finer parts of trees’, namely the small branches and 
twigs.  The Tufted Titmouse, however, was able to “cling to swinging, swaying branches while searching 
twigs to their very tips, often hanging upside down in the process.”

And what were these birds eating?  Being a farmer, Flugum was most impressed by the fact that the Tuft-
ed Titmouse could eat a lot of aphid eggs.  Their “small sharp beaks and barbed tongues” also enabled 
then to detach and eat many scale insects that would otherwise have sucked the vital fluids from the 
plants they were infesting.

I can tell you from personal experience that Tufted Titmice also eat a lot of peanuts.  Then again, I rarely 
see one eating them.  Usually, they are just making off with them.  That is because, like some other spe-
cies, Titmice cache food.  They store it someplace for future use.  According to one study, Tufted Titmice 
shell and hide seeds somewhere within 130 feet of the feeder from which they take they.  46% of the time 
the seeds are stuffed under the loose bark of a tree somewhere. The remainder find their way into other 
cracks and holes.  No doubt, other birds and rodents take advantage of the Titmouse’s thrifty nature.   

Sometime I will see one actually eating a peanut or a sunflower seed.  The Tufted Titmouse is one of the 
few passerines in our area that can hold a seed in its feet while attempting to open it.  Supposedly, one 
will always choose the largest sunflower seed available to it.  That makes sense.

The bird’s diet changes, of course, during the nesting season.  Tufted Titmice typically begin establishing 
breeding territories in early Spring.  These usually run between two and five acres in size.  The males 
will be quite vocal at this time, spending a good bit of their time chasing off rivals and pursuing females.  
Once mating has occurred and nesting begins in April and May, the birds will become suddenly very 
quiet. 

Unlike the Carolina Chickadee which will generally excavate its own nest, Tufted Titmice take advantage 
of natural cavities or holes made by woodpeckers.  Sometimes a pair may use the same cavity year after 
year.  It is the female who does most of the initial housekeeing work.  She brings leaves, moss, and grasses 
to line the nest, along with other more exotic materials.  These latter may include fur, string, discarded 
snake skins, or even human hair.  

Possibly the funniest stories about Tufted Titmice have to do with their taking of hair for their nests.  
Arthur Cleveland Bent relates a tale from E. Irwin Smith, originally published in a 1924 issue of 
Bird-Lore.  Mr Smith was seated on a stump at the edge of the woods when he noticed 
a Tufted Titmouse flitting around his head:

“It flew back into the bushes, only to return and flutter above my head as before.  Yet the third time it came 
back, but this time, instead of flying away again, it lit on my head, and, in a very diligent manner, began to 
pick the hairs therefrom.  The pricking of its sharp little toes on my scalp and the vigor of the hair-pulling 
was a trifle too much for my self-control, and I instinctively moved my head.  Away it flew, but only for a 
moment, and then it was back at work, harder than before.”

The moral of that story is to wear a hat! (Fortunately, many of our male club members do not have that 
much hair on the tops of their heads to be tempting to a Titmouse.) 
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Once the family home has been thus prepared, five or six eggs are laid.  You are not likely to see these, 
however, they are white with fine speckles.  The female does all the incubating, but the male brings her 
food so she doesn’t have to leave the nest for long.  The eggs hatch in about two weeks.  Both sexes are 
active in feeding the hungry brood.  The parents signal their approach to the nest by producing a softer 
version of their call.

No peanuts this time.  Spring and Summer foods inlude mostly caterpillars, but also ants, wasps, scale 
insects, beetles, and spiders.  Good news for Carroll County residents is the fact that the Tufted Titmous 
has been recorded as eating stink bugs!

Once the young have fledged, the family group may stay together for quite a long time.  As one reference 
put it “No empty nesters here!”  Juveniles frequently pester mom and dad through their first Winter.  On 
rare occasions, young Titmice may even hang around long enough to help their parents raise another 
brood in the Spring.  

Tufted Titmice have the same preditors as most other passerines.  Sharp-shinned Hawks and domestic 
cats may take one occasionally.  Raccoons are probably their most serious nest preditor.  The fact that 
they nest in tree cavities, however, generally protects them from suddenly finding a Brown-headed Cow-
bird egg there.  With luck, a Tufted Titmouse may live to at least thirteen years.

Dave and Maureen Harvey go Down Under
As Reported by Dave

Dave and Maureen at Uluru

In late September we flew to Alice Springs, Australia.  
We were met by temperatures in the 90’s and 100’s.  
With one lost checked bag and one lost carry-on bag, 
we made do with one pair of binoculars and one hat, 
it also being Dave’s non-birding hat, and Maureen 
was forced to wear her sneakers.  We ruined the hat 
(sweat) and the sneakers, but found some birds and 

eventually met up with our tour group and four 
days later met up with our luggage.  

In the Northern Territory, water is very scarce 
except near the coast, so the birds are not 
numerous but some are quite unique.  Birds like 
the Chestnut-backed Buttonquail, the Inland 
Dotterel, the very colorful and peculiar Spinifex 
Pigeon, Chestnut-quilled and White-quilled 
Rock Pigeons, the Partridge Pigeon, Black Fal-
con, the spectacular Major Mitchell’s Cockatoo, 
several different species of nomadic parrots, 
gorgeous Fairy-Wrens, the very difficult Ru-
fus-crowned Emu-wren and Dusky Grasswren, 
many challenging species of Honeyeater, the 
beautiful Cinnamon Quail-Thrush, and a few 
species of Robin, nothing like our American 
Robin, and several species of colorful Finchs.  

Wallabys, Kangaroos, including ‘Big Red’, 
Wallaroos, Flying-Foxes, one Dingo, and several 
wild Donkeys, Buffalo, and Brumbies or Wild 
Horses were also interesting.  Also, let us not for-
get the scourge of Northern Australia, the ‘Saltie’ 
(Saltwater Crocodile).  

Continued from page 12



No trip to the middle of Australia would be complete without a visit to Uluru, the famous red 
monolith that sticks up 1142 feet above the surrounding plain.  It is 280 miles by road from the 
nearest large town, Alice Springs.  The red rock actually glows and changes hues as the sun sets.  
We then went on to New South Wales, Queensland, and Western Australia, but those are tales for 
another time.

Learn more about Australian Birds at our May meeting when Dave will speak on 
Australia - Northwest Territories,  Alice Springs to Uluru to Kakadu to Darwin.  
As a preview, here  are two of Dave’s great photos .

Spinifex Pigeon (Photo ©Dave Harvey) Major Mitchell’s Cockatoo (Photo ©Dave Harvey)

Carroll County Bird Club Upcoming Events

Wednesday, January 7, 2015 - 7:00 pm, speaker program
Cancelled.  Speaker rescheduled for April.

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-ar-
ranged 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, Janu-
ary 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.
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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 oth-
er 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 Mu-
seum 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 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 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).
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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 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. 
(An effort will also be made to check the doors from time to time for late arrivals.)
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