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New Schedule Issue

Another season of meetings and field trips is almost
upon us.  2017-2018 was a great one for the club.  
We saw a lot of great birds while adding some new 
members to our group.  If you are one of the latter, 
let me again welcome you to the club!

Of course, the field trips would not be possible were 
it not for our knowledgeable leaders.  If you were 
one of these brave souls, let me again thank you!

Then, there were the members who hosted count 
tally rallies, holiday parties, and picnics.  And the 
ones who brought refreshments to each meeting.  
We could not have done it without you!

Although our Youth Art Show was postponed until 
next season, we continue our efforts to bring birds 
to the young people of Carroll County.  Two work-
shop sessions are planned on “Backyard Birds” at 
the Church of the Ascension’s free summer activities 
for children program on August 1st in Westminster. 
(See page 4 for details.)

The club will also be sponsoring an art class with 
renowned illustrator Ikumi Kayama.  This will 
take place at Piney Run Nature Center on August 
18th.  The class will be open to young and old alike.  
Check out the club website for more details.

Although I will continue my duties as 
Whooosletter editor, this coming season will be 
my last as chapter president.  It has truly been a 
pleasure working with all of you.  Subject to the 
members’ approval, C.J. McCauliffe has offered to 
take over next year.  As such, she will now become 
vice-president first this coming season.  Dave 
Hudgins, who was vice-president for the last four 
seasons will be stepping down.  I would like to per-
sonally thank him for his support during that time. 

Continued on page  2

The Further Adventures of the English 
Birder and The American Dude *
Birding Southeastern Arizona: 
The People You Meet—Part III

by Craig Storti

*Some Whooosletter readers may not know Bill Oddie’s Little 
Black Bird Book, wherein the British humorist distinguishes three 
types of birdwatchers: twitchers, who are super serious life-listers 
and not always socially adept; birders, who are serious, usually 
listers, but who have interests—and lives—outside of birding; 
and dudes, who are amateurs, not very skilled, but well-adjusted 
human beings.

The story so far: Craig and Charlotte (the dudes) and 
their English friend John (the birder) are birding for 
their second time in southeast Arizona. John got 74 
life birds the first time, in January 2010, and now he’s 
back for the warm weather birds. He could get as 
many as 35 but would happily settle for any number 
over 20. 

As Part III opens he has 16 and there are six days to 
go. So far many of the life birds John got were the re-
sult of tips we got from people we met along the way, 
and that pattern was to continue.

T
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The famous Miller’s Canyon is supposed to be a 
kind of hummingbird heaven, but we had seen 
so many hummers already (four on this trip and 
several others in the Rio Grande Valley on earlier 
trips) that the only one John was keen to see was 
the Blue-throated, usually a regular at Beatty’s 
feeders. But not this time. We hit the feeders on 
the morning of day 5 but were told that while the 
Blue-throated had been there earlier in the spring, 
none had been seen for several weeks.

We were disappointed but then we got a piece of 
very good news from Mr. Beatty: There were two 
Spotted Owls in a certain sycamore tree just beyond 
a certain large boulder (split down the middle) 
about a mile up a certain trail; he had seen them 
just that morning. John had never dreamed of get-
ting the Spotted and didn’t have it on his list, but it 
was just another case of the people you meet. John, 
who has had both hips replaced twice, wasn’t sure 
he could walk a mile and back, but a Spotted Owl is 
a Spotted Owl. Plus we were once again in Trogon 
country, so we started out. 

On the way we finally got what John calls his bogey 
bird, the Canyon Wren (#17). A bogey bird is a 
common bird that for some reason eludes the birder 
on multiple occasions. John should have gotten the 
Canyon Wren when we were in Kernville, 
California on an earlier trip or in Utah, but it was 
not to be. I actually heard the bird calling, and then 
it came out in the full sun on a big boulder and sang 
its heart out. We finally made it to that Sycamore 
tree and the owls (#18) were right where they were 
supposed to be.

On the way back down we had a very pleasant 
encounter with a guy I will call Charles, a birder 
from Texas. It turns out he was birding with the 
man named Sean whom we had informed earlier 
(see Part II of this series) about our rare find of the 
Black-capped Gnatcatcher, which they had then 
gone to see based on our directions. Charles was so 
grateful for that tip—it was a life bird for him—that 
he shook all our hands. He had just come from Mt. 
Lemmon, where we were headed next, and told us 
where to look for Red-faced and Olive Warblers on 
Incinerator Ridge.

From Miller’s Canyon we went back to Ramsey 
Canyon lodge for a mid-day rest. After I left John 
and Charlotte off, I decided I would drive a few 
miles down the road to Sierra Vista and to the en-
trance to Ft. Huachuca to see if there was any way 
we could get on the base the next morning. Less 
than a mile inside the base there was supposed to 
be a spot where a Trogon pair was nesting right 
near the road. It was probably the most reliable 
place at the time for the Trogon, but I was under 
the impression that anybody who was not a US 
citizen could not go on the base without an escort 
from somebody current or former military. I 
pulled up to the gatehouse where a very large man 
bristling with firepower addressed me very politely 
as sir, as in 

“Can I help you sir?”

“I’m here with my wife,” I began, “and a British 
friend and we wonder if it’s possible to come on 
the base to see the Trogon everyone is looking for.”

“The what?”

“You know? The bird?”

“You’re looking for a bird?”

“Yes. A Trogon. Actually it’s called the Elegant 
Trogon.” (I knew immediately this was too much 
information for a man wearing at least four lethal 
weapons.) “It’s quite rare and very beautiful.” (I 
couldn’t believe I added that.)

“Elegant Trojan?”

“Right.” It was close enough.

But it was not to be as John could only get on if we 
could conjure up a soldier. I went back and report-
ed, but John already knew the chances were slim. 
By then it was 4PM, a little cooler, so we decided 
to go for a walk up the trail beyond the Nature 
Conservancy, with no particular target in mind. 
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But that soon changed when we met a couple com-
ing down the trail who told us about a spot not far 
ahead where there was a Trogon nest in a Sycamore 
tree! They had not seen it but their guide had point-
ed out the nest earlier that day. We continued on up 
the trail and spent 10 minutes staring at the wrong 
Sycamore tree (birding can be like that). 

Then we figured out which was the right tree and as 
we stood there a Trogon-sized bird flew briefly into 
view, landed where we could not see it, and then 
flew to the hole that was its nest. It hesitated for just 
a second, before Charlotte and I could get our bins 
on it, but John got it (a female #19) in the instant 
before it disappeared into the hole, whence it did 
not emerge. No need for a soldier after all (thanks, 
again, to the people we met). Other good birds seen 
that day: Rufus-crowned Sparrow and Bushtit.

The next day we drove back to Tucson via Kitt’s 
Peak (for the views, not the birds), but before we 
left Ramsey Canyon a man we met at breakfast at 
our lodge found a Blue-throated Hummingbird, 
and John now had life bird #20. We spent the next 
three days in Tucson, two days on Mt. Lemmon and 
one on an excursion north of Tucson to Catalina 
State Park and Aravaipa Canyon, the latter in search 
of the Common Black Hawk, which we did not see. 
But that evening, at a city park, we did finally get 
the Lesser Nighthawk (#21).

Our first day on Mt. Lemmon was very successful; 
all the birds were where either the people we met 
told us they would be or where our bird book said 
they would be. So there were Grace’s Warblers (#22) 
at Middle River picnic grounds and Red-faced 
Warblers (#23) at Burning Ridge. And on the ridge 
there was a man who told us exactly where to find 
an Olive Warbler (#24). Later, near Rose Lake, we 
had a Cordilleran Flycatcher (#25).  

Our second day on the mountain yielded no new 
birds but over the three days in Tucson we had 
many good sightings: Pyrruloxia, Curve-billed 
Thrasher, Albert’s Towhee, Black-throated Grey 
Warbler, Townsend’s Warbler, Pygmy Nuthatch, 
and Zone-tailed Hawk.

On our last day before driving up to Phoenix for 
our flight back, we went out to the Arizona-Sonoran 
Desert Museum for old times sake. We had gone 
there in 2010 and seen some good birds. Plus John 
still had that Black-tailed Gnatcatcher to get, and it 
was so common that it had now replaced the Canyon 
Wren as his bogey bird. 

When we arrived, the museum had just opened and 
people were starting to enter, so we figured if we took 
a trail that led well away from the entrance buildings, 
the birds would be more plentiful. But it was so hot 
there wasn’t much moving around, and we finally 
gave up after an hour and headed for our car. Just as 
we got to the entrance, in a tree right in the middle 
of the growing throng of visitors—during the final 
few minutes of birding for the entire trip—was the 
Black-tailed Gnatcatcher (#26).

CCBC May Count 2018 Summary

The 2018 count took place on May 12th.   
Considering the type of weather we had been hav-
ing, we lucked out.  Skies were relatively clear and 
sunny.  Twenty-one observers in twelve parties took 
to the field clocking a total of 54.4 miles on foot and 
another 320 miles in vehicles.

A total of 6885 birds belonging to 133 different 
species were recorded.  The species count was 
our highest in recent years, although some of the 
write-ins may always be disputed by the MOS re-
cord-keepers.  (107 in 2015, 125 in 2013 and 2017, 
127 in 2014, and 130 in 2016)

All of the raptor species on the checklist put in an 
appearance during the day, except for Northern 
Harrier and Merlin and these are never regulars 
anyway.

Tammy and Marc had three Wild Turkeys in their 
territory.  This species can be hit or miss.  (Espe-
cially just before Thanksgiving.  No pun intended of 
course.) 
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A Virginia Rail cooperated in the marsh along 
Brown Road, by not only calling, but by showing 
itself as well. 

We also had a good showing of shorebirds with 
Killdeer, Spotted Sandpiper, Solitary Sandpiper, and 
Semipalmated Sandpiper.

Yellow-billed Cuckoos were recorded in five different 
territories.  We dipped on the Black-billed though.

No Great Horned Owls were recorded, however both 
Screech and Barred made it on the list.

All the expected woodpecker species were present 
and accounted for as were all the expected thrush 
and vireo species.  We did well with swallows too, 
missing only the Bank Swallow.  When it came to 
warblers, only the Nashville and Blackburnian failed 
to appear.  The sparrows would have been 100% too 
were it not for the absent Vesper Sparrow.

There were some interesting Write-ins.  These 
included American Pipit, Yellow-throated Warbler, 
White-crowned Sparrow, and Common Nighthawk.  
Yellow-crowned Night-Heron was recorded in two 
different territories.  Susan Bollinger thought she 
heard an Alder Flycatcher on her property and Rick 
Sussman thought he had a Mississippi Kite flyover.  
It’s always good to keep a camera or a recorder handy 
when counting.  You never know!

Thanks to all who counted.  Special thanks to Susan 
and Barb for hosting the Tally Rally.  The food and 
the company were great as usual.

Our next count will be the Fall Count which 
according to my calculations will be on Saturday, 
September 15th.

Now for the top twenty species in terms of numbers:

Gray Catbird                                  448
European Starling                         364
Northern Cardinal                        347
Canada Goose                               321
Red-winged Blackbird                  278
American Crow                             268
Barn Swallow                                 184

Red-eyed Vireo                              171
American Robin                            155
American Goldfinch                     154
Mourning Dove                             149
Chipping Sparrow                         148
House Sparrow                              138
Common Yellowthroat                 135
Wood Thrush                                 132
Red-bellied Woodpecker              131
Common Grackle                          130
Blue Jay                                            128
Turkey Vulture and
     Carolina Wren                           120
Tufted Titmouse                             111

Youth Outreach
by Mary Jewell

The newly formed outreach group of the Carroll 
County Bird Club will be doing a workshop on 
“Backyard Birds” at the Church of the Ascension’s 
program of free summer activities for children on 
August 1st in Westminster. While signing my grand-
daughter up for some of their activities, it occurred 
to me that this was a good opportunity for the club’s 
outreach.  The church was excited to have us.

Our class quickly filled and the church asked us if we 
were willing to do two sessions to accommodate the 
waiting list.  The answer, of course, was yes!

There will be a total of 30 children of various ages in 
two sessions.  We will be introducing kids to some 
common birds that they might see in their yards (and 
on the church property on Court Street).  
Participants will also be painting and decorating 
a bird feeder or birdhouse with weather-safe and 
bird-friendly paints as well as learning a few things 
they can do to help their feathered friends.

Another one of our club members, Mary Beth 
Francis, did a workshop on “Splashy Bird Baths” 
earlier in the summer.  It is very gratifying to see 
kids interested in birds.

If you would like to be involved in outreach, please 
contact me at jewellmary@hotmail.com or CJ at 
cjhome@wildblue.net.
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Species Profile
Blue Jay  Cyanocitta cristata

Blue Jays are a lot like some presidents.  People either 
love them or they hate them.  I’m not talking about 
bird club presidents of course.  They are beloved by all.  

So.  What seems to be the problem with Blue Jays?  
They’re noisy.  They’re bellicose.  They bully other 
birds and monopolize feeding stations.

Nobody’s perfect I suppose.  Sometimes the things 
birds do that may seem obnoxious to us actually have 
an important purpose.  Take that food hoarding for 
instance.  When Blue Jays eat, they frequently store 
seeds in their expandable throats.  Peanuts and sun-
flower seeds are then later disgorged and cached.   

It doesn’t matter all that much if the cached seeds 
become fields of sunflowers, but when it comes to oak 
nuts, Blue Jays can be extremely effective as reforesta-
tion agents.  In fact, they may even surpass squirrels 
in this capacity.  Early American naturalist William 
Bartram maintained that “these birds are capable in 
a year’s time, to replant all the cleared land”.  Heady 
praise indeed, unless you are a farmer of course.

Blue Jays aren’t always noisy either.  Sometimes they 
can be a quiet as the tomb.  That’s when they are nest-
ing.  

Courtship can be loud and rambunctious though.  In 
the Spring, three to ten males may start chasing one 
female, bobbing up and down while uttering bell-like 
“toolool” and rattle calls.   Gradually, the courting 
males drop out of the race until only one is left.  These 
males tend to be the young bloods of the flock, the 
yearlings.  Older Blue Jays that have bred previously 
appear to pair earlier, without joining in a courtship 
flock.  And no doubt without as much noise.

Once pairing takes place, the male may feed the female.  
Both sexes collect the material for the nest.
Mature deciduous and pine forests are preferred, 
however, Blue Jays have adapted to a lot of different 
habitats.  (This, in part, explains why there are so many 
of them.)  The construction of several preliminary nest 
platforms may be part of the courtship process.  The 
final nest is constructed mainly by the female who 
generally secures it between 10 and 20 feet up in a 
tree.  The bulk of the nest is made from sticks, bark, 
and moss, with some string and paper added here and 
there.  She may even use a little mud to hold things to-
gether.  The interior, where the eggs will be laid is then 
lined with finer rootlets.

Four to five eggs are laid.  These are olive- or 
buff-colored with brown spots.  Incubation by the 
female takes around 17 days.  Once the eggs hatch, 
both sexes feed the young birds.  Fledging takes place 
in about 20 days.

Blue Jays range across the eastern two-thirds of the 
United States and north into parts of Canada.  In the 
north, they may only raise one brood, while two are 
common farther south.  Once the young birds fledge, 
they may stay together with their parents and siblings 
for a month or two.  During this time, the parents will 
continue to feed them mainly insects.

While we are on the topic of food, another plus for 
this species is the fact that Blue Jays are one of the few 
birds that really like hairy caterpillars.  This includes 
tent caterpillars and the ones that turn into those pesky 
Gypsy Moths.

The Blue Jay’s annual feather molt takes place in late 
July or August.  By then, they will have started looking 
a little gray around the edges.  That’s because the blue is 
structural color and not produced by pigment.  As the 
feathers wear, so do the shades.
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In the fall, Blue Jays form large foraging flocks.  As it gets colder, these become smaller.  Populations in Canada and 
the Northern U.S may begin moving south in September and October.  Interestingly, few (if any) of these migrants 
depart the continental U.S.   Perhaps they worry that the border patrol won’t let them back in again.

Winter flocks average four to six birds, although it is not uncommon to find a lone Blue Jay here and there.  The 
menu then is made up of seeds and fruits.  They are common visitors to feeders and who knows, some of them may 
even manage to find the food they have been caching. 

Come spring, it is back to the breeding business again.  Noisy flocks made up of as many as 1000 birds head north.  
Blue Jays migrate in the daytime.  It’s hard to miss them.

Blue Jays make a variety of sounds.  Many of these are irritating.  They also mimic the calls of other birds.  
A particular favorite in our area is the Red-shouldered Hawk.  Sometimes a jay’s impression of this species is so good 
that birders have been fooled by it.  (No one in our club, of course.)  The calls of jays may also alert other birds to 
danger in the area.  As they mob potential predators such as hawks, owls, cats, or snakes, they make so much racket 
that the other birds in the area can’t help but notice.  And then sometimes, they just make all that racket for what 
seems no reason at all.

One Gigantic Year
Birding without Borders: An Obsession, A 
Quest, and the Biggest Year in the World 
by Noah Strycker
Reviewed by Craig Storti

Noah Strycker doesn’t do things by halves. When he 
decided to do a Big Year, he chose the Biggest Year possi-
ble: to see almost half the world’s 10,365 species—5,000 
birds—in 365 days. Oh yes: and while he’s at it, to break 
the world record (4,341) for the most birds seen in a 
single year.

Strycker, associate editor of Birding magazine, doesn’t 
quite say so, but the pressure is constant and unshake-
able. After all, to get to 5,000 he needs to see 13.7 dif-
ferent species every day, or close to a new bird roughly 
every half hour if you consider that mornings are the 
best time and that a lot of time has to be spent travelling 
from one country to another. “My hectic birding pace 
meant that I rarely had time to take a deep breath,” he 
writes. “Not for a moment could I forget the time…. The 
harder I ran, the more time sped up, like living each day 
in fast-forward.” 

Elsewhere he notes that  “[s]omehow, the busier your 
calendar, the faster it goes. Besides the lack of sleep, I 
had no down time, no alone time, and no rest. Whenev-
er I moved to a new place, a new local birder was ready 
to go, and the effect was like constantly swapping fresh 

horses for the Pony Express. I had another eleven 
months to go. Could I keep this up?”

His thrilling story about spending nearly an entire 
day to see a rare Harpy Eagle in Brazil drips with his 
anxiety about whether this was the best use of his 
time, which he calls “an unaffordable luxury. [R]acing 
from place to place…meant that sometimes I felt like a 
blind sprinter.”

And the birds do fly by. But Strycker knows how to 
structure his story, slowing down for delightful in-
terludes—a morning with Angel Paz in Ecuador who 
has somehow figured out how to hand-feed a Giant 
Antpitta, a lovely story about Roy Orozco, a birder 
and bird painter in Costa Rica, chasing the Karamoja 
Apalis in Tanzania. A lot of birds enjoy brief walk-ons, 
but in just the right numbers and at just the right pace 
to keep the story moving.

Any Big Year has built-drama, of course, a natural 
momentum (missing from too many bird books), 
and Strycker’s has drama in spades. Half way through 
his year he learns he has some competition, a Dutch 
birder who plans to do a world big year  the year after 
Strycker, more or less copying his ininerary. Cars 
break down; planes are missed. His pace flags at one 
point, upping the daily ante for the months still to go..
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But he need not have worried. At the Thattekad Bird Sanctuary in India Strycker gets bird number 4,341, the 
Common Iora, to tie the record. A camera crew shows up at this moment as his two guides lead Strycker into a 
small forest for a bird they have “saved” for him so that his record breaker can be something special. “They’re from 
an Indian news station. They want to show your expression when you see the record-breaking bird.” 

Strycker surveys the trees and sees nothing.  And “[t]hen I saw it: a clump of dead leaves that, on close inspection, 
wasn’t vegetative at all. I raised my binoculars with a sense of fate. They were brown with rufous accents, fluffed 
out in a round ball, with their eyes squeezed shut and wings tucked into soft plumage…. The effect suggested 
something between a decomposing clod and a plush toy.”  They were Sri Lankan Frogmouths, bird number 4,342.

The date was September 16, and Strycker had plenty of time to get to 5,000. In the end he shattered the record and 
wildly exceeded his own goal, with a final total 6,042 species. Meanwhile, he gets bird number 5,000 in the Philip-
pines—the Flame-crowned Flowerpecker—whereupon his companion Nicky reminds him: 

“Hey, weren’t you going to get a tattoo of your five-thousandth bird?”

“Yes,” I said, “but I think it’s best if we forget all about it.”

“Why?” said Nicky.

‘There’s only one place for a Flame-crowned Flowerpecker tattoo, “ I said. “And I just don’t think I’m man enough 
for it.”

Carroll County Bird Club 2018-2019 Schedule
While generally set, field trip times and starting locations are subject to change.  

Please contact the leaders for final instructions.

Wednesday, September 5 - 7:00 pm, speaker program
Appreciating and Expanding the Federal “Duck Stamp” by Paul Baicich at Carroll Nonprofit Center in Westminster.  
Contact Don Jewell at jewelldg@gmail.com. 

Saturday, September 15, up to all day
Carroll County Fall Bird Count - Parties of counters will set their own schedules in their pre-arranged areas to count 
resident and late migrant bird species throughout the County.  Contact Don Jewell to verify your bird counting area 
(jewelldg@gmail.com or 410-259-4716). Tally Rally will be hosted by Maureen and Dave Harvey at their home.  
If you will be attending the rally, please RSVP to the Harveys (410-795-3117) no later than Wednesday, September 
12th.  Plan on bringing a food item or a cash donation ($5).

Saturday, September 29 - 8:00 am, until ?
Birds and Booze – What better combination could there be?  Join us for birding on the trails of the The Galloping 
Goose Vineyard at 4326 Maple Grove Road in Hampstead (https://www.gallopinggoosevineyards.com/contact1.
shtml) followed by wine tasting at around 11:30am.  (There is an $8.00 charge for the tasting.)  Contact Don Jewell 
at 410-259-4716 if you have any questions.

Wednesday, October 3 - 7:00 pm, speaker program
Mom’s Big Year by Nancy McAllister at Carroll Nonprofit Center in Westminster.  Contact Don Jewell 
at jewelldg@gmail.com.
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Saturday, October 6 - 8:00 am, half-day trip
Hashawha – Late migrants and whatever else turns up.  Meet at the Bear Branch Nature Center parking lot.  
For more information, contact Bob Ringler at 410-303-2792.      

Saturday, October 27 - 8:00 am, up to all day 
Town Hill – We will meet at 8:00 am at the Park and Ride on Route 32 just south of Route 26 in Eldersburg 
and drive to Town Hill Hawk Watch in Allegany County.  There, we will settle in to look for Golden Eagles 
among other migrants.  Bring a lunch and a cushion.  For more information, contact Bob Ringler at 410-
303-2792.

Wednesday, November 7 - 7:00 pm, speaker program
A Celebration of Bird Song!  by Will Hershberger at Carroll Nonprofit Center in Westminster.  Contact Don 
Jewell at jewelldg@gmail.com.

Saturday, November 17 – up to all day
Conowingo Dam and Swan Harbor Farm – From the wild waters of the Susquehanna to the quiet wetlands 
of Swan Harbor Farm, this trip has a lot of potential.  Meet at 7:00am at the Park and Ride lot on Route 32, 
just south of Route 26 in Eldersburg.  Bob Ringler will be leading this trip.  Contact him at 410-303-2792.

Saturday, December 1 up to all day
MOS Board Meeting at Piney Run Park – The Carroll County Bird Club will be hosting the quarterly MOS 
Board Meeting.  Guests will be arriving from all over the state.  Volunteers are needed to host and provide 
food items.  Please contact Jessica Ealick at 410-382-9022 if you would like to help out.

Wednesday, December 5 - 7:00 pm, speaker program
New Rail Research at Jug Bay by Greg Kearns at Carroll Nonprofit Center in Westminster.  
Contact Don Jewell at jewelldg@gmail.com. 

Saturday, December 15 – 7:00am, up to all day
Chesapeake Bay Environmental Center - This is a great place for ducks, sparrows, and who knows what else.  
Meet at the Park and Ride on Route 32 just south of Route 26 in Eldersburg.  For more information, contact 
Don Jewell at jewelldg@gmail.com or 410-259-4716.

Saturday, January 5 - 7:30 pm until ?
Annual Holiday Party at the Yinglings - Meet at the Yinglings’ home in Westminster.  Talk birds, eat, 
drink, and have fun with fellow birders.  Sue and Splinter Yingling, hostess/host.  Please coordinate with the 
Yinglings for directions and to bring a dish at syingling@mac.com or 410-857-0902.

Saturday, January 19 - up to all day
Carroll County Mid-Winter Bird Count - Parties of counters will set their own schedules in their 
pre-arranged areas to count winter bird species throughout the County.  Contact Don Jewell to verify your 
bird counting area (jewelldg@gmail.com or 410-259-4716). The Tally Rally will be hosted by Amy Hoffman 
at her home.  If you will be attending the Tally, please RSVP to Amy (410-549-3598) no later than 
Wednesday, January 16 and plan on bringing a food item or cash donation ($5).

Saturday, February 2 – 8:00 am, half-day trip.
Black Hills Regional Park in Montgomery County.  Join Bob Ringler to scope out the waterfowl here.  
Meet at the Park and Ride on Route 32 just south of Route 26 in Eldersburg.  Contact Bob at 410-303-2792.         
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Wednesday, February 6 - 7:00 pm, speaker program 
Show and Tell by you, the members of the Carroll County Bird Club.  Bring your favorite photos to share.  Flash 
drives, CDs, or slides.  We will be able to project all formats at Carroll Nonprofit Center in Westminster.  
Contact Don Jewell at jewelldg@gmail.com. 

Saturday, February 16 - Monday, February 18 - weekend foray
Carroll County Winter Weekend at the Beach - A great opportunity to freeze your bins off and see a lot of really 
great birds.  Meet at the Bombay Hook Visitor’s Center at 10:00 am on Saturday.  Based on where the reports are 
coming in from, the group will work up and down the coast for winter waterfowl and other winter residents.  Bob 
Ringler will once again be leading this trip.  Contact him at 410-303-2792 if you plan on attending.  Bill Ellis is once 
again offering his townhouse in Ocean City as our base of operations.  Please contact Bill at 443-520-8809 
to inquire about sleeping space there on Saturday and Sunday nights. 

Saturday, March 2 - 6:00 pm until sometime after dark
Woodcock Walk at Morgan Run - Come strain your eyes and ears to appreciate these curious birds as they perform 
their annual courting ritual.   They never let us down!  Meet at the parking lot at the end of Ben Rose Lane.  
Contact Allan McQuarrie at 410-552-1278 if you plan to attend.

Wednesday, March 6 - 7:00 pm, speaker program
Birding India by Dave Harvey at Carroll Nonprofit Center in Westminster.  
Contact Don Jewell at jewelldg@gmail.com.

Wednesday, April 3 - 7:00 pm, speaker program
Nature Journaling with Sketches, Tips, and Advice for (Non-)artistic Birders by Ikumi Kayama at Carroll 
Nonprofit Center in Westminster.  Contact Don Jewell at jewelldg@gmail.com. 

Saturday, April 13 - 8:00 am, half-day trip
Liberty Watershed off Bollinger Mill Road in Eldersburg – A good spot for warblers and possibly waterfowl.  
Moderate hiking which, depending on the weather could be a little muddy.  Contact the Harveys at 410-795-3117.

Saturday, April 27 - 7:00 am, all day trip
C&O Canal and Antietam Battlefield – Scott and Matthew Hodgdon are promising lots of warblers and field birds 
on this trip. Meet at the Park and Ride on Route 27 just north of I-70 in Mt. Airy.  Parking at the birding sites may 
be limited, so we will carpool.  Bring a lunch.  For more details, contact Scott at 443-280-2480.

Wednesday, May 1 - 7:00 pm, speaker program
Native Bees of Maryland by Marcia Watson at Carroll Nonprofit Center in Westminster.  
Contact Don Jewell at jewelldg@gmail.com. 

Saturday, May 4 - 8:00 am, half-day trip
Krimgold Park - Located at 5355 Woodbine Road in Sykesville.  Looking for whatever we can find.  
For more details, contact Bob Ringler at 410-303-2792.

Saturday, May 11 - 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 and Barbara Olsh 
at their home.  If you will be attending the tally rally, please RSVP to Susan (410-848-2050) no later than 
Wednesday, May 8th.  Plan on bringing a food item or a cash donation ($5).
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Saturday, June 8 - 8:00 am up to all day (Rain date June 15)
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 29 - 1:00 pm - until ?
Summer Picnic at Amy’s House - Amy Hoffman will again be hosting this annual event.  
Enjoy good food and good company.  Bring your bathing suit if you are so inclined.   Amy has a great pool.  
Contact her (410-549-3598) if you plan on attending and tell her what food item you will be bringing.

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

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

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

A Publication of the 
Carroll County Bird Club
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4685 Geeting Road 
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The Last Laugh
“Railroad Tracks?” 

While searching for butterflies along a railroad track near New 
Windsor with Bob Ringler, Debbie Terry, and Jeff Cagle, I noticed 
these tracks.  Not the long metal ones, but the other tracks on the 
tracks.  I wondered what could have made them when Bob recalled 
videotaping a Gray Fox many years ago as it walked along on top 
of the same tracks.  Who knows?  My granddaughter does that type 
of thing in gymnastics, although as far as I know she doesn’t leave 
any prints on the balancing beam.


