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 The Whooosletter
Spring Edition

2013 Mid-Winter Count
We had a very successful mid-winter count this
year. 21 observers covered 408.80 miles by car
and 62 miles on foot to count 20471 individuals of
90 different species.  Our top twenty species as
far as numbers is concerned were:

Canada goose     5949
European starling  4061
Common grackle  3010
American crow  1611
Dark-eyed junco  754
White-throated sparrow  556
Rock pigeon   335
Mourning dove  269
Turkey vulture  258
Mallard and Ring-billed gull  242 (tie)
Northern cardinal  231
Blue jay and House sparrow  215 (tie)
Carolina chickadee  186
American robin  166
Song sparrow  153
Tufted titmouse  139
Eastern bluebird  137
Carolina wren  126
Common merganser  124
White-breasted nuthatch  86

The most exciting find of the day, however, was
the Say’s Phoebe observed by Bob Ringler at a
farm in the western part of the county.

For a comparison of the last eight years of
Mid-Winter Count data, see page 2.

Our May Count is scheduled for Saturday, May
11th.  If you plan to participate, please contact
Don Jewell at jewelldg@gmail.com.

A new checklist is in the early stages of
preparation and will be distrubuted before
the count.

A Visitor from England

John from England (otherwise known as John Boughey)
paid another visit to Carroll County in hopes of adding
some new ticks to his life list.  Some of you may
remember John from a previous year when he joined
the club on our Presidents’ Day Weekend Trip.

After picking up a fox sparrow at Morgan Run, it was
off to Jug Bay for a Virginia Rail which unfortunately
was heard rather than seen.

Speaking of twitchers, check out this issue’s
book review on page 4

Bob Ringler, Craig Storti, and John Boughey at Jug Bay
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2006 2007 2008 2009 2010 2011 2012 2013
Greater White-fronted Goose 6 2

Cackling Goose 1 2 1

Canada Goose 4365 4023 4359 5731 5120 6643 6801 5949

Mute Swan 1 1 1 1 1 1

Tundra Swan 7 2 3 4 3

Wood Duck 1 11

Gadwall 6 4 1 14 30 7

American Wigeon 17 7 36 7

American Black Duck 117 26 63 56 68 26 16 39

Mallard 268 240 363 452 471 660 238 242

Northern Shoveler 1 3 2

Northern Pintail 1 5 5 2 1

Canvasback 9 2 15 8 3 1

Redhead 57 1 1 13 27

Ring-necked Duck 15 76 28 4 16 39 151 106

Greater Scaup 1 2

Lesser Scaup 2 21

Bufflehead 60 20 57 14 28 13 8 10

Common Goldeneye 1 1

Hooded Merganser 90 110 161 40 92 75 70 28

Common Merganser 346 112 102 74 46 20 35 124

Ruddy Duck 54 34 55 20 7 4 14 25

Ring-necked Pheasant 1 1

Wild Turkey 2 3 6 39

Common Loon 1 2 1

Pied-billed Grebe 15 18 27 3 9 2 4 22

Great Blue Heron 6 7 13 5 5 6 8 7

Black Vulture 44 86 118 28 35 86 40 81

Turkey Vulture 149 190 128 104 107 172 119 258

Bald Eagle 3 3 5 7 1 3 9 5

Northern Harrier 4 2 8 6 1 3

Sharp-shinned Hawk 2 2 5 4 3 5 3 3

Cooper’s Hawk 2 3 3 3 5 7 6 7

Red-shouldered Hawk 10 11 16 12 10 32 22 10

Red-tailed Hawk 48 35 55 50 52 75 42 70

American Coot 66 14 199 2 29 25 40 65

Killdeer 1 5 1 1 1 9 15

Wilson’s Snipe 2 11

American Woodcock 1 1

Ring-billed Gull 872 601 1269 1143 769 560 185 242

Herring Gull 2 1 2 2 3

Rock Pigeon 326 144 539 515 185 577 341 335

Mourning Dove 469 172 391 318 215 476 262 269

Eastern Screech-Owl 3 1 3 4 2 2

Great Horned Owl 1 3 6 5 13 3 1

Barred Owl 1 1 7 2 3 3 3 1

Short-eared Owl 2 1 1

Northern Saw-whet Owl 1 1

Belted Kingfisher 16 7 13 12 14 6 4 9

Red-headed Woodpecker 9 1 4 1 10 1 4 2

Thanks to records carefully kept by Bill Ellis, we are able to produce a chart listing the results of
all the Mid-Winter Counts from 2006 to 2013.  It is interesting to compare each year’s numbers.

Mid-Winter Count Comparisons

Continued on page 3



Red-bellied Woodpecker 97 36 67 89 64 112 60 68

Yellow-bellied Sapsucker 1 2 3 15 4 17 3 2

Downy Woodpecker 64 54 79 94 53 134 66 63

Hairy Woodpecker 21 9 20 22 8 31 19 20

Northern Flicker 40 17 47 44 30 37 15 46

Pileated Woodpecker 9 2 6 9 12 20 21 19

Eastern Phoebe 6 3

American Kestrel 29 11 20 10 13 18 8 19

Merlin 1 1 1 1

Blue Jay 135 43 216 187 128 205 102 215

American Crow 514 2388 493 6292 831 2212 821 1611

Fish Crow 1 3 4 31 9 88 14 18

Common Raven 1 1 2 3 7

Horned Lark 136 67 87 65 38 74 167 58

Carolina Chickadee 173 123 134 158 192 292 169 186

Tufted Titmouse 106 121 127 149 160 174 141 139

Red-breasted Nuthatch 12 2 1 3 5 18

White-breasted Nuthatch 84 50 85 75 64 166 74 86

Brown Creeper 28 6 5 8 5 16 9 12

Carolina Wren 95 43 53 100 79 86 62 126

Winter Wren 8 3 4 6 4 10 8 9

Golden-crowned Kinglet 55 9 8 7 11 22 10 60

Ruby-crowned Kinglet 4 4 8 1 2 1 2

Eastern Bluebird 48 199 166 123 186 162 113 137

Hermit Thrush 6 3 1 6 3 18 11 11

American Robin 65 7 176 34 104 1356 5 166

Gray Catbird 2 1

Northern Mockingbird 52 84 75 124 51 97 59 68

European Starling 5323 3366 1324 2094 3433 4611 2148 4061

American Pipit 2 5 25

Cedar Waxwing 360 20 119 74 13 280 54 23

Yellow-rumped Warbler 3 5 9 11 9 16 1 4

Eastern Towhee 30 8 7 9 7 11 5 5

American Tree Sparrow 20 7 5 4 12 1 7

Chipping Sparrow 2 4

Field Sparrow 36 18 8 13 15 27 11 16

Savannah Sparrow 4 1 2 2 20 2

Fox Sparrow 1 8 4 3 1 2 3 8

Song Sparrow 175 110 266 278 94 244 242 153

Swamp Sparrow 3 2 10 22 4 12 4 9

White-throated Sparrow 446 371 354 713 236 726 674 556

White-crowned Sparrow 95 26 90 60 2 51 17 12

Dark-eyed Junco 414 805 567 844 386 1283 1137 754

Northern Cardinal 213 233 253 388 129 371 317 231

Red-winged Blackbird 112 29 6 26 113 2 46

Eastern Meadowlark 1 10 6

Common Grackle 9 300 460 17 1 3010

Brown-headed Cowbird 250 50 355 50 7 1

Purple Finch 6 15 12 1

House Finch 115 148 138 148 20 177 75 91

Pine Siskin 207 3 2

American Goldfinch 71 91 156 235 59 173 90 54

House Sparrow 112 149 270 280 137 253 197 215

2006 2007 2008 2009 2010 2011 2012 2013

Mid-Winter Count Comparisons Continued from page 2
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Tales of a Tabloid Twitcher.
Who could resist a title like that?
The subtitle was even better.  It
read “Revealed: The Truth about
Birdwatchers.”  I found the book
while surfing the nature section
on Amazon and bought it
immediately.

When it arrived in the mail,
I quickly skimmed the table of
contents.  Being a serious birder,
I passed over the “Legends and
Heroes” chapter and went
straight to the one on “Sex, Sins,
and Scandals”.   Soon, I was
engrossed in the story of how at
one undisclosed location,
 Saturday mornings had become
not only a time for gathering
birders to view passing water-
fowl, but also for a young
couple’s assignations in a parked
car.  As author Stuart Winter put
it, the lovers were “totally oblivi-
ous to the rank of telescopes 100
meters away peeking out the
perfectly camouflaged bird hide.”
Wow, that is what I would
definitely call a hot spot.

Eventually, I did get around to
reading the rest of the chapters.
Winter is one of those people
who have had the good fortune
to turn their hobby into their
livelihood.  Starting out as a
reporter with the Hitchin Comet
in Hertfordshire, England, he
spent a lot of his early literary
skills crafting obituaries.  This,
however, often meant visits to the
local  mortuaries and on the way
he would do a little birding.

His move to the Luton News
spelled less time for the birds.
Luton was a larger town with
more going on to report.  Crime
became his specialty.  Birding had
to wait for his spare time.  After a
stint freelancing for a regional
news agency, he decided it was
time to make the move to one of
the Fleet Street papers.  The Daily
Star had an opening at their
Manchester branch.  He called to
set up an interview.  Unfortu-
nately, he also tried to stop on the
way to see a rare bird that had
dropped in unexpectedly.

Book Review - “Tales of a Tabloid Twitcher”

The bird was a Marmora’s
Warbler.  He got some strange
looks from the other birders
when he arrived at the site in his
interview suit.  The warbler was
not located near the road and he
had to walk a good distance.
“Then,” as Winter put it, “disas-
ter. A misplaced step left me
tumbling into one of the boggiest
bits of the inauspiciously named
Mickleden Clough.  The knees of
my charcoal-grey pinstriped suit
were coated with mud the color
of mulligatawny soup.”  He saw
the bird, but, when he finally
turned up for his interview, lost
the job.

Eventually, however, he did land
something with the Daily Star.
As word of his birding adven-
tures passed around the office, he
was asked to write a column for
birders.  It was to be called
“Strictly for the Birds” and was
showcased as Britain’s first
newspaper column for twitchers.
It took off (no pun intended).

Continued on page 5

Carpenters and Other Woodworkers
Ever since we have lived in our present house (well over 30 years
now), we have had carpenter bees (Xylocopa virginica).  These insects
resemble bumblebees in size and shape, however, carpenter bees are
mostly black.  Adults who have overwintered usually appear early in
the spring.  They buzz about, with the males frequently getting in
your face as they defend their territories.  These studs are all noise
though.  Unable to sting, there is no bite to their bark.

Unlike bumblebees which nest communally underground, carpenter
bees cut tunnels into wood where they lay their eggs.  This is where
the trouble starts, for there is another woodworker out there that finds
the larvae of carpenter bees quite tasty.

It was with a bit of apprehension then that I noticed an almost perfectly round, approximately 1/2 inch hole
in the wood under the upper shelf of a plant stand I had build for my wife.  The stand was sitting outside on
the deck and held her bonsai collection.  Being familiar with the ways of carpenter bees, I saw no need to
fear the imminent collapse of the structure.  Tunnels made by the bees may be expanded each year, however,
the plant stand was only a couple of years old.  After all, the deck was still standing and there had been
similar holes in it for a long time.

Continued on page 6

Holes in the bonsai bench
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While the book includes quotes from some of Stuart Winter’s columns, it is much more than a repetition of
past works.  Chapters cover a poll done by the Star to come up with the top 30 rare birds seen in Britain each
year from 1959 to 2008, the author’s embarrassment at never having seen a puffin in a country where even a
lot of non-birders have, and his love of and then disillusionment with birding on the Isle of Scilly.

These are just a few of Winter’s many short descriptions of birding in the UK.  Each makes a perfect before-
bedtime read.  The author covers the birding beat with that great sense of humor for which the British are
well know.  Don’t be put off by some of the words he uses.  Write them down and look them up later.
Remember, he is speaking English after all.

Tales of a Tabloid Twitcher by Stuart Winter, New Holland Publishers, 2010, 192 pages.  Available in both
paperback and Kindle edition.

Book Review - “Tales of a Tabloid Twitcher” Continued from page 4

If you thought ruby-throated hummingbirds were tough, then you
have never watched an eastern kingbird in action.  They do not call
it “king” for nothing.  Just let another larger bird pass too close and
the kingbird will launch into an attack.  Its territory has been
likened to a cone that may extend up to 100 feet in the air.  No
species is safe.  Whether hawk, crow, or raven, it is dispatched with
much panache.   Just to make a point, the kingbird may even perch
on the bird’s back and pull some feathers out. Usually the offending
party is just passing overhead.  It doesn’t matter.  Tyrannus has
even been recorded to give chase to small aircraft.

All this comes from a bird that only measures about 8 inches long.
Males and females look alike to us.  Their heads, backs, wings, and

tails are black while their chins and underparts are white.  A white band at the end of the tail is distinctive.
They also have some red feathers on their crowns (What would you expect from a king?), but these are
seldom visible.  Like other flycatchers, they have on either side of their bills what are known as rictal bristles.
These look like whiskers.

In spite of being called eastern kingbird, in the United States and in Canada the range of this species extends
almost from coast to coast. Eastern kingbirds show up here in the spring after making a long journey from
South America.  Alexander Skutch made careful observations of the species’ migration through Central
America.  The birds travel by day in small flocks with the males usually ahead of the females by a few days.
Most arrive on their northern breeding grounds in May when there are plenty of insects.  Most kingbirds
return to the same territory each year. (This behavior is referred to as philopatry.)  The birds also generally
remain monogamous, although it is not out of the question for either partner to occasionally get a little on the
side.  Pairs from previous years are re-established quickly.

Kingbird territories average about a half acre square. (Not including their airspace.)  For a bird that is so hot
to drive larger intruders off, they are surprisingly laid back about where the boundaries are drawn.  Eastern
kingbirds have probably benefited from man’s interference.  They prefer the open areas produced by farming
and forest clearing.  There, they will take up position on a fence or small shrub and wait to see what flies by.
If it is an insect, after a quick pursuit, it usually ends up being dinner.  If nothing tasty happens along, king-
birds will also take insects from nearby vegetation.

The nest at first seems to be a rather flimsy affair, however, it is stronger than it looks.  The female builds it
under the watchful eye of the male.  She may make a number of attempts before finally coming up with one
she is satisfied with.

Bird Profile - Eastern Kingbird (Tyrannus tyrannus)

Continuedon page 6
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Generally, kingbird nests are either low (around 6 feet) or high.  The higher nests tend to be placed out on a
horizontal limb. The female may build upon a previous nest or use material from one.  She may recycle an
abandoned American robin’s nest.  Kingbirds have even taken up residence in the old nests of Baltimore
orioles, however, this was a rare exception.

Three eggs are generally laid. There may on occasion be as many as five.  These are creamy white or pinkish
with brown spots.  (At one time their interesting patterns made them prized by egg collectors.) Hatching
takes place in 14 to 18 days.  Incubation is done by the female alone.  Both parents feed the new arrivals.  The
menu is made up mostly of large insects, however, fruit may also be provided on occasion.  Eastern kingbirds
evidently eat a lot of bees.  For this reason, they were once referred to as bee martins and enthusiastically shot
by beekeepers.  One study claimed that kingbirds removed the stingers from bees before feeding them to their
young.

The young birds fledge in around 16 days.  Families stick together until mid-August and early September
when the birds migrate south again.  Arriving in Columbia, Ecuador, Chile, and Argentina by mid-October,
eastern kingbirds form feeding flocks of between ten and twenty birds.  It is then that they also undergo their
annual molt.  They are one of the only passerines that nest in North America, but do not molt in summer.

The record lifespan in captivity for an eastern kingbird is seven years, however, we know from banding them
that this is much higher than the norm of two to three years.  A group of kingbirds is collectively referred to as
a coronation, a court, or (my favorite), a tyranny of kingbirds.

Eastern Kingbird

I was surprised that the carpenter bees had selected this
particular wood in which to excavate.  While I hadn’t
put any additional wood preservative on it, it was still
pressure treated.  Of course, the bees do not really eat
the wood as they chew.  They feed on flower nectar and
pollen like bumblebees.  Usually, they leave behind a
pile of sawdust on the ground below where they have
been excavating.

Inside the tunnel, the female creates a series of brood
chambers.  In each of these, she lays an egg and deposits
a supply of what is referred to by some entomologists as
“bee bread”.  It is made up of pollen and regurgitated
nectar. As she proceeds, she seals up each chamber.  The
whole process is very demanding of her and she usually
dies not long afterwards.  The eggs, however, go on to
develop through a number of stages, eventually emerg-
ing as adults around August.

That is, unless a woodpecker finds them first.  Like the
bees, woodpeckers are also carpenters.  Think about
hanging a picture.  You might tap on the drywall,
listening for a change in the sound that indicates there is
a solid wooden stud beneath.  Most woodpeckers do the
same thing.  Only they are looking for dinner.  The
tapping may also excite any insects hiding in the wood
and make them move. Woodpeckers have extremely

fine hearing. They are able to quickly pinpoint
where the sound is coming from and set to work
digging the insect out.

Unfortunately, that appears to be what happened
to Mary’s bonsai bench.  I had forgotten all about
the carpenter bee hole.  I guess a woodpecker
noticed it.  One day, we came home and there
were some new holes in the side of the shelf.  As
can be seen in the photo, these holes were not
quite so neat.  The fact that the damage occurred
in the winter months made me realize that the
woodpecker was not looking for carpenter bee
larvae.  The adult bees frequently overwinter in
the tunnels.  Or, perhaps some other creature may
have been hiding out in there.

When I started doing some research for this
article, I googled carpenter bees.  I was surprised
that so many of the listings fell under the cat-
egory of pest control.  While I have to admit, I am
not that thrilled about the damage done to the
relatively new bench, I wouldn’t even consider
doing anything to harm the bees.  I could just
turn the bench around so you cannot see the
holes.  Better yet, I think I will leave it as is.  It
will make the woodpeckers feel at home.

Continuedfrom page 5

Carpenters and Other Woodworkers Continuedfrom page 4
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Carroll County Birding Hotspot
Union Mills Wetlands
I first visited what is referred to as the Union Mills Wet-
lands in 2007.  Bill Ellis and I were doing the mid-winter
count together.  He had been there on previous occasions
and thought it worth a look.  Turning off Route 97 onto
Brown Road, we continued for a short distance and then
parked the car on the grass.  Brown Road was (and still is)
a fairly narrow dirt road.  There was no shoulder.

I quickly scanned the marsh and came up with some
mallards and Canada geese, however, none of these were
moving the way one would expect.  It did not take me
long to figure out that they were decoys.  Later, we spotted
the two hunters sitting out in their boat.  They made
constant duck and goose calls that got to be irritating after

a while.  Several flocks of real Canada geese flew over, but none came close.  They probably did not want
to have to put up with all that racket either.

Fortunately, the birding was so good that we soon
forgot about the hunters.  We chased a lot of sparrows
around the upper (and drier) edge of the marsh.  There
were good numbers of song, field, and even American
tree sparrows there.  One bird eluded us for quite some
time.  It stayed close to the ground and seemed to run
from hummock to hummock.  I remembered LeContes
sparrows behaving in a similar fashion.  Our mousy
little bird turned out to be a swamp sparrow.

Walking along the road again, we added many dark-
eyed juncos to our list.  I spotted a ruby-crowned
kinglet and an eastern phoebe.  Bill found another
phoebe.  I was hoping to find a brown creeper in the
woods on the opposite side of the road, but never saw
one.  There were some woodpeckers though, including
downy and red-bellied.  A Carolina wren started calling.  It sounded a bit off, as if it was too lazy to
enunciate all the portions of its song.  Bill suggested that it was a recent migrant from another area where
the wren dialect was different.  That sounded good to me.

We also saw two northern mockingbirds here that
must have been a pair.  They sat within a couple feet
of one another on a branch and did not fight.  Obvi-
ously something was going on between them.   An-
other pair that put in an appearance as we walked
back to the car were two red-tailed hawks.  They had
been sitting in a nearby tree and spotted us before we
spotted them.

After that first visit, we included the Union Mills
Wetlands in our count territory.  Since we usually did
all of the counts (May, Fall, and Mid-Winter) together,
that meant we would make at least three trips there
each year.  At other times, I visited the area by myself
or with other friends.

Park along the road
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The wetlands themselves are relatively small, extending from Brown
Road back to Big Pipe Creek.  The land is either owned or leased by a
gentleman who lives in a house along the road.  He is very friendly and
will stop to talk if he sees you birding.

Depending on the time of year and the amount of rain, the list of birds
you may see there will vary.  In spring, based on my records, the possi-
bilities include red-winged blackbird, white-eyed vireo, wood thrush,
American robin, song sparrow, American crow, red-bellied woodpecker,
wood duck, Canada goose, blue jay, great blue heron, mourning dove,
Carolina wren, northern flicker, tufted titmouse, northern cardinal, fish
crow, American goldfinch, mallard, eastern towhee, sora, killdeer,
Carolina chickadee, gray catbird, great egret, barred owl, common
yellowthroat, northern cardinal, Virginia rail, downy woodpecker,
brown-headed cowbird, swamp sparrow, yellow warbler, green heron,
solitary sandpiper, barn swallow, Baltimore oriole, orchard oriole, field
sparrow, indigo bunting, red-tailed hawk, eastern bluebird, common
grackle, brown thrasher, chipping sparrow, blue-gray gnatcatcher,
yellow-rumped warbler, American coot, greater yellowlegs, least sand-
piper, chimney swift, eastern phoebe, tree swallow, white-breasted

nuthatch, willow flycatcher, house finch, cedar waxwing, red-headed woodpecker, warbling vireo, eastern
wood-peewee, eastern kingbird, house wren, ruby-throated hummingbird, and blackpoll warbler.

I am certain that there are more warbler species to be seen here.  It all depends on when they are migrating
through and how successful you are at picking them out.

The red-headed woodpeckers can be variable as well.  Look across the
wetlands in the direction of the stream.  There are some tall sycamores
here.  The woodpeckers can frequently be picked out as they fly from
branch to branch.

A lot of the same birds that appear in the spring can also be seen here
in the fall, except for those breeders that have already left the area on
migration.

Winter is sometimes slow, but can be very good for sparrows and
hawks.  Field, song, swamp, white-throated, and American tree
sparrows are all possibilities.  I have seen white-crowned sparrows a
little farther up Brown Road, but not in the wetlands themselves.  Still,
there is no reason why they couldn’t be seen there.  A red-tailed hawk
usually puts in an appearance sometime during most visits.  Cooper’s,
sharp-shinned, and red-shouldered could also be expected from time
to time.

One winter day on Brown Road particularly stands out in my memory.  It was during the Mid-winter Count
of 2009.  When Bill picked me up at my house, the digital thermometer read -2.4 degrees Fahrenheit.  My
home is not that far from Brown Road, so the temperature could not have been much better there.  Walking
along, I spotted a yellow-bellied sapsucker on a telephone pole.  I do believe that the bird was stuck there.  It
was waiting to warm up enough to start its day.  I was able to get very close to it and snap a photo.  Even as
we walked by, it did not move.  Shortly thereafter, we spotted a barred owl hopping from branch to branch in
our direction.  Rather than showing any signs of fear, the bird seemed curious to know what kind of fools
would be out in weather like that.  Birders, of course.

Birding at the Union Mills Wetlands is certainly not a foolish idea any time of the year.  The location should
definitely be put on the list of Carroll County Hot Spots you plan to visit.  Parking is available along the road.
Make sure not to block any trails.  This is private property.  Do your birding from the road.  The owner and
his friends also hunt here.

A very cold sapsucker



Next time you are out there birding, stay alert for spiders.  This article by Robert J. Hurley should give you some insight
into the word of these amazing creatures.

In the cool light of early morning on any day in late summer or early fall, you may see small glistening
patches of gossamer spread across your lawn and shrubs.  A closer look will reveal these oddities to be the
dew-drop laden silken webs of man’s intimate neighbors, the spiders.  Often maligned because of the better-
known notorious activities of a very small minority of their lot, spiders are actually highly beneficial friends
deserving our attention not only because of their important economic status as controllers of insect pests, but
also because of their fascinating forms and lifestyles.

Spiders belong to a large group of closely-related animals known as arachnids.  Contrary to popular miscon-
ception, spiders are not insects, although both groups are members of the larger assemblage of arthropods,
which are animals with jointed legs and hard, external skeletons.

These two groups differ in several basic ways.  An insect generally possesses a body of three segments: head,
thorax and abdomen; and walks on six legs, often being able to fly with the aid of one or two pairs of wings.
Most insects view the world through two large compound eyes, and many pass through three stages in their
development: larva (such as the familiar caterpillars and maggots), pupa (a resting stage) and adult.  The
spider is only two-parted, its head and thorax are fused into a structure known as the cephalothorax, which is
attached to the abdomen.  Moreover, spiders walk with great agility on eight legs, never possess wings, and
generally see their surroundings in a tremendous field of vision provided by a bank of eight eyes!  Unlike
insects, spiders hatch from the egg fully-formed, as miniature copies of full-grown adults.  During their life-
times, they periodically shed their confining skins, allowing their bodies to expand, eventually reaching full
adult size.

All spiders possess silk glands and spinnerets on their abdomens that produce threads used either for safety
draglines or as webbing (although not all spiders are web-builders).  Those that construct webs are able to
produce at least two different types of silk: one a strong, smooth type for supporting webs, and the second a
sticky type used as the trap portion of their snares.  Others may spin as many as five specialized forms of silk.

Spiders are carnivorous, hunting a variety of insects and other arthropods.  Spiders hunt their food in two
ways. Web-builders rely on a sense of touch, responding to the vibrations caused by the struggles of insects
caught among the sticky threads of the web.  Free-roaming hunters rely on their keen vision to actively track
their prey.  Spiders feed by sinking a pair of fangs into their prey, injecting a small amount of digestive fluid,
and then sucking out the juices, discarding their victim’s dessicated body at the end of the meal.

Few spiders are harmful to man, and only two truly poison-
ous forms reside in the United States: the Brown Recluse
(Loxosceles recluse) and the Black Widow (Latrodectus mactans).
On the contrary, most spiders will not attempt to attack an
object as large as a human; their primary reaction to us is to
roll into a ball and drop to the ground where they run off and
hide in safety.  Spiders are beneficial, their hunting talents
aid us by removing such pests as mosquitoes and flies from
our surroundings.

Probably the most familiar spiders are those that weave orb-
webs; and certainly the most noticeable members of this
group are the garden spiders.  The Black and Yellow Garden
Spider (Argiope aurantia) is a relatively large animal whose
webs often attain tremendous proportions, sometimes
stretching over distances of ten feet from tree to tree and
from lower branches to the ground.

Our Neighbors, The Spiders

Black and Yellow Garden Spider
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The web of the beautiful Basilica Spider (Mecynogea
lemniscata) is an orb pulled upward at the center, thus
resembling the dome of some great cathedral.  The web’s
owner hangs upside-down beneath the dome awaiting
the approach of a juicy morsel.

The Bowl and Doily Spider (Frontinella pyramitela)
builds a bi-level snare resembling a bowl sitting on a
delicate lace doily.  These webs are often found on
shrubs or suspended near the ground from tall
blades of grass.

Probably the most common spider found in our homes is the American House Spider (Achaearanea
tepidariorum).  This extremely common species is responsible for building many of the dense, tangled “cob-
webs” we see in the angles of rooms or in the corners of
windows and doors.

The funnel-weavers, such as the common Grass Spider (º),
spin extensive flat nets which literally “funnel” down to a
cone-shaped retreat wherein the spider lurks until some
unsuspecting insect alights on the web.  Then, in a flash,
the spider rushes out in attack.  Funnel webs are fre-
quently found in deep grass or on the tops of privet
hedges and other shrubs.

Not all spiders use their silk to build snares.  Some, such as the Wolf Spiders, are active hunters and spend
most of their time running freely in search of prey.  They are among the most abundant of spiders, found
among the grasses of our lawns, scurrying over the leaf litter of forest floors, or dashing across mud flats near
ponds and streams.

Grass Spider

Bowl and Doily Spider

Basilica Spider

Continuedon page 11
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Commonly encountered on the foundations of houses are the amazing Jumping Spiders, a family of hunters
with enormous eyes that afford them the best vision in the spider world (they can see objects sharply up to
eight inches away).  A common example is the Zebra Spider (Salticus scenicus), a hunter that may roam far
from its tubular silk retreat to prey on small insects.  Jumpers creep near an insect, lay down a secure silk
dragline for safety purposes, and when just about an inch away, leap with lightning speed and deadly
accuracy, catching their prey off-guard.

Crab Spiders are named for their curious crab-like stance.  These spiders are also hunters, but rather than run
after their prey, they simply sit motionless on a flower (some changing their color to match their background)
and wait for a meal to wander by, whereupon the spiders rush forward in ambush.

Adult spiders usually mate in the fall.  Females lay their
eggs in a mass, protected by an “egg sac” made of silk.
Eggs hatch relatively quickly.  In some species, the
mother spider will guard the egg sac (either in her web
as in orb weavers, or suspended beneath her abdomen
as in hunting spiders) until the spiderlings emerge.  In
some species, the egg sac is attached to some surface
and simply abandoned.  In such cases, after hatching
these spiderlings remain in the sac through the winter,
emerging in the spring.

For most spiders, life is relatively short.  In many species, the young emerge in spring, grow to adulthood and
die shortly after mating and egg-laying in the fall.  In some species adults may survive the winter by shelter-
ing in a protected place, and may live to the next spring or early summer.  House spiders, living in relatively
protected places, may live two to three years.

In practically any season of the year, spiders are with us, often sharing our very homes unnoticed; but cer-
tainly always the good neighbor, busily carrying out their roles in the scheme of life.

Adapted from an article that originally appeared in Maryland Conservationist.  Text and illustrations by
Robert J. Hurley.

The Iced Goldfinch
A page from Dave Harvey’s Birding Journal
Many of us keep notes of the things we see in
nature.  Here is an interesting page from one
member’s journal.

1-28-13  Backyard, MD  32˚ freezing drizzle
One AmGo on globe feeder by window appeared
to have 2 pieces of grass extending from tail
along a line in conjunction with the tail
tips.  At the base of the tail where the two
pieces met was a small chunk of ice with
which they seemed to be attached to the bird.
There were a couple of very small pieces of
ice attached along the grass stems.  First seen
about 09:15, landed on feeder twice more, but
I could not get a picture.

Spider with egg sac

Our Neighbors, The Spiders Continuedfrom page 10

         Dave Harvey
                                                    tangara@comcast.net



April 3, 2013
Birds of Magee Marsh by Ralph Geuder
At South Carroll Senior Center, 7:30 pm, 5928 Mineral Hill Rd., Eldersburg, MD.  Contact Dave Harvey
410-795-3117 for more information.

April 20, 2013, Saturday — 8:00 am half-day trip
Morgan Run
Meet at the parking lot at the end of Ben Rose Lane.  Looking for some early migrants or some late winter
birds.  Leader Dave Harvey (410-795-3117).

April 28, 2013, Sunday - 7:30 am half-day trip
McKeldin Area of Patapsco Valley State Park
Meet at the parking lot on the west side of Marriottsville Road, on the north side of the railroad tracks, just
south of the South Branch of the Patapsco River (at the Howard-Carroll County line).  Look and listen for
spring migrants in transit and newly arrived breeding birds, including flycatchers, warblers, and finches.
Leader Bob Ringler (410-303-2792).

May 1, 2013
Birding Quiz by Mark Hoffman
At South Carroll Senior Center, 7:30 pm, 5928 Mineral Hill Rd., Eldersburg, MD.  Contact Dave Harvey
410-795-3117 for more information.

May 04, 2013, Saturday - 08:00 am half-day trip
Jug Bay Wetland Center
Meet Jerry and Laura Tarbell at Jug Bay visitor center 08:00 am. Let them know you’ll be there so they’ll look
for you (410-857-1109).

May 11, 2013, Saturday - up to all day
Carroll County May Count
Individual parties of counters will set their own schedules in their
pre-arranged areas.  Parties will count resident and spring migrant
bird species throughout Carroll 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. RSVP to
Susan (410-848-2050) if you will be attending Tally.  Please bring a
cash donation ($5) or a food item.

May 24-26, 2013, Friday to Sunday
MOS Annual Conference
Ramada Conference Center, Edgewood, Harford County, Maryland
Consult your Yellowthroat or go to www.mdbirds.org for more
information.

June 29, 2013, Saturday - 1:00 pm until ??
Summer Picnic and Planning Meeting at Amy Hoffman’s
Another chance to talk birds, eat, drink, and have fun with fellow
birders.  RSVP to Amy Hoffman (410-549-3598) if you plan to attend
and say what food item you’ll bring to share.
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Dave Harvey, President
  410-795-3117
Don Jewell, Vice President
  410-259-4716
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Amy Hoffman, Treasurer
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To contribute to The Whooosletter
or for further information, contact:

Don Jewell,
4685 Geeting Road,
Westminster, Maryland 21158
410-259-4716
jewelldg@gmail.com

Any uncredited content is the
product of the editor.

A Publication of the Carroll
County Bird Club
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Upcoming Events

Mark your calendars so that you do not miss these great speakers and field trips...


