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From Strawberry Plainsat Holly Springs

he 4th Annual Hummingbird Migration Celebration will be Sept. 5-6th in
Holly Springs. Things will actually start humming around 4:00 p.m. on the
5" with the mayor of Holly Springs and Madge Lindsay opening the festival
and the arrival of Harry the Hummingbird, the official festival mascot. That
evening you' Il have the opportunity to hear the Dixie Hummingbirds at the
First Presbyterian Church in Holly Springs. (At the risk of dating myself,
I’ll add this: they’ re the gospel group that backed up Paul Simonin “Loves



Me Like a Rock” and other songs from one of his albumsinthe 70's.)
There’' s afee for this event, and reservations must be made,

.50 go to the current Audubon Mississippi newsletter for details (see link at
the bottom of this notice) or call Anna Morrison at 662-252-1155.

On Saturday all sorts of events are lined up as thick as—well, you know: as
hummingbirds at afeeder. Y ou have the opportunity to see hummingbirds
banded by Bob and Martha Sargent. Y ou may attend a garden workshop run
by Kristin Lamberson, learn about bats or alligators at other seminars; take
a surrey buggy ride through the grounds of the facility; or—and this is the
real treat that has us all buzzing—meet Harry the Hummingbird and have
your picture taken with him. We are keeping Harry’ s true identity a secret
right now. But, needlessto say, he’s alittle larger than regular
hummingbirds and won'’t submit to banding. However, he does like to be
photographed.

On Saturday evening there will be a social hour/dinner at which keynote
speaker Bob Sargent will present the program “ The Wonder and Natural
History of Ruby-throated Hummingbirds.” Again, reservations are
necessary.

Sunday’ s events will follow much the same schedule as Saturday’ s, with the
festival concluding in the afternoon.

Okay, now | for one will not miss out on an opportunity to be there—heck,
just getting photographed with Harry is worth the trip!—and neither should
you fail to take advantage of this exciting weekend at Strawberry Plains
where you' || be able to learn so much about so many things around us in
nature. Go to the link below and/or call the number given at the first of this
article and make your reservations now.

http://www.msaudubon.com/hummingbirdevent.htm

Guest Speaker for September
By Brant Cunningham

im Knight, with the U.S. Forest Service, will be presenting a collection of

his wildlife and nature photos at the September Audubon meeting. Timisa
lifelong resident of Mississippi and currently resides in Laurel where he is



employed by the U.S. Forest Service. Tim graduated from Mississippi State
University with a Master’ s degree in forestry. While at MSU he developed
an interest in wildlife photography, visiting Noxubee Wildlife Refuge to
photograph the abundant wildlife and nature scenes available there. His
photography has taken him to other parts of the country, but his primary
work isfrom Mississippi. In fact, Tim won a statewide competition at the
Prairie Arts Festival, taking first place, and he has done photo presentations
for other Audubon Chapters in Mississippi. | would like to encourage
everyone to attend the September meeting to view Tim'’s spectacular
collection of wildlife and nature photos from around Mississippi.

Sightings
By Van McWhorter, these two:
8/1 1 Adult Osprey, flying over Collinsville Park, Okatibbee Lake

8/3 8 Black Terns (migration route) flying and feeding. Okatibbee
Lake, far east end at the Emergency Spillway.

By Lauren Thead, all the following:

6/8—6/10 Rose-breasted Grosbeak. Strawberry Plains, Holly
Springs, MS.

6/11 Louisiana Waterthrushes. Strawberry Plains.

6/21 Swallow-tailed Kites, Mississippi Kites, Anhingas, Broad-winged
Hawk, Ospreys, White Ibis, Barred Owl. Pascagoula River,
Pascagoula, MS.

6/22 Least Terns, Royal Terns, Black Skimmers, Magnificent
Frigatebird. Least Tern Nesting Area, Gulfport, MS.

6/29 Anhinga, White Ibis. Noxubee NWR.

7/1 Red-tailed Hawk, immatures learning to fly in front yard. Macon,
MS.

7/4 Swainson’s Warbler. Jeff Busby Site, Natchez Trace Parkway,
Choctaw County, MS.



7/23 Solitary Sandpipers, Least Sandpipers, Pectoral Sandpipers.
Twiltley Branch Campground, Okatibbee Lake, Collinsville, MS.

7/26 (with Nancy Donald) Barred Owl, Wood Storks, Anhingas,
White lbis, Bald Eagle, Roseate Spoonbill. NNWR.

8/3 Yellow Warbler. Hwy. 493, 4 miles north of Meridian, MS.

By Nancy Donald: 8/1 Gopher Tortoise crossing hwy 57 north of
Benndale

Remember, articles, bird sightings and items of
interest are requested for the newsletter!

Amateur Naturalist Week 2004
By Lauren Thead

trawberry Plains Audubon Center was the perfect place for three young
birders to get together for aweek of discussing plans for Amateur Naturalist
Week, a nature workshop for 10-15-year-olds with an emphasis on bird
studies that will take place in June of next year. Aaron Greene, Jamen Berk
and | spent June 8" through 14" at Strawberry Plains, getting up early most
days to walk through the woods and count the birds we saw, then walking to
the nature center to plan the events for the upcoming birding workshop.
Some days we would do a survey of the dozens of bluebird nest boxes,
spread out over the fields, or we would spend a few hours in the woods
listening to Wood Thrushes and Phoebes and trying to glimpse the singing
Scarlet Tanagers hidden in the trees above us. And the beautiful male Rose-
breasted Grosbeak that stayed around the garden and feeders until June 10™
surprised and excited us. It turned out to be the latest date this species has
ever been recorded in spring in Mississippi.

Sometimes we' d even see the “unicorn”, a very tame deer with only one
antler, that would wander into the garden fromtimeto time. All inall it was
a good week, and we accomplished alot in the short time we were at the
center.



The Amateur Naturalist Week 2004 should provide good opportunities for
the nature-loving kids who have few chances to actually do something useful
with their interests. Keep this planned workshop in mind and be thinking of
some budding naturalists who might like to attend next year.

Predator Control
By Howard Malone

ost of us have a deep concern for all wildlife, either on a spiritual basis or
simply observing the mysteries of life itself. | have reached an
accommodation with all kinds of critters, including snakes, spiders and other
normally unlovable creations and do not knowingly harm them. Last season
| caught a snake in the process of consuming a clutch of baby BB’ s but
allowed it to survive as he had already done his dirty work. | took no
revenge in this incident.

| have installed loosely-attached 4” thin metal conduits below several of the
Peterson boxes on the home place as predator guards. They are very
effective against Raccoons, but | have noted that snakes apparently are
accessing the nestbox by climbing the fence post inside the conduit. Some
clutches of eggs have disappeared without any visible disturbance of the
nest, generally ruling out Raccoons but pointing to snakes as the culprits.
These observations have modified slightly the philosophy stated in the
paragraph above.

How can | make my Bluebird nestboxes snake proof? Perhaps the incident
described below will explain.

| LOVE fig preserves, but birds of several species have habitually assisted
me in harvesting my limited supply from two small bushes. Asan
Auduboner, | surely do not want to harm the creatures and must take non-
injurious methods of protecting my precious supply. Accordingly, this fig
season | covered entirely the best producing bush growing on the south side
of the detached garage with “bird netting”, as | cal it. Itisavery fine
plastic net with 1/2-inch mesh and covers the entire bush down to the
ground. Last year | found that the mockingbird which habitually nests in the
Muscadine vine out back would enter any small opening and devour my
treasures, so | insured complete coverage this year.



Last week, as| rounded the corner of the garage to check the figs -----
SNAKE!! | jumped back and saw a large black snake with small yellow
dots, lying quietly under the edge of the netting. As | approached it with
stick in hand to nudge him/her on its way, | realized that it was dead,
completely wrapped up in the netting. Closer observation revealed that the
snake had apparently tried to go under the “pile” of netting and had become
entangled in its grasp. The scales of the snake must be “one way”, thus
snaring it. Efforts to escape had so entangled the netting around its body
that | had to remove a portion and dispose of it still wrapped around the
snake.

| immediately remembered (from my non-remembering mind) reading that
some birding expert at some location had used plastic netting wrapped
around trees to protect a Red-cockaded Woodpecker colony, but was
mourning the fact that the netting would kill the predator snake. | concluded
that a bit of netting loosely placed inside the conduits mentioned above
would either deter or capture (and kill) any inquisitive snake intent on
having a meal of baby Bluebirds.

Should | follow my newly devised plan for next season? Please give me
your comments and advice at the next meeting.
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Audubon Mississippi Chapter Gathering
By Lauren Thead

he pontoon boat sped through the river, the water just ahead of it gently
rippling into snippets of color, the crest of the tiny waves reflecting the clear
bright sky against the deep green reflection of the trees. Behind the boat a
constant wave of gushing water stirred up the aquatic life living secretively



beneath the usually calm surface. The passengers watched the tops of the
trees carefully for movement as the boat sped along, each person hoping to
be the first to spot that scissor-tailed, swift, black and white predator of the
Pascagoula, the Swallow-tailed Kite.

The group of eager and experienced birders who assembled at the boat
launch on the Pascagoula on June 21 had turned up for a definite reason:
they had volunteered to represent their local Audubon chapters in the yearly
Audubon Mississippi Chapter Gathering, part of which involved learning
about and observing birds on the Mississippi coast. My family were really
looking forward to the weekend. At our meeting place on June 20" at Moss
Point, a buffet was provided, and after that, a slide show and presentation on
the Pascagoula River system and the habits and conservation of the
Swallow-tailed Kite, discussed by Mark Woodrey. He explained that kites
were once very common throughout most of the South, but habitat
destruction and draining of the wetlands took atoll, and now the Swallow-
tailed Kiteis found in only a portion of its former range, the largest
populations being in Florida. Dr. Woodrey also discussed radio tracking of
the kites to learn more about their migration routes. Needless to say,
everyone present was excited about observing the Swallow-tailed Kites on
the boat trip the next day. We' d been absolutely guaranteed we' d see them.

And they certainly were there! Before we had even reached our destination
(one of the sand bars jutting out from the riverbank), one of the experts on
the boat, the aptly named Jerry Bird, spotted a kite gliding over the tops of
the trees and pointed it out to the other passengers. With its flashy black and
white plumage and long, forked tail, it looked amost unreal as it made a
sharp turn in the air and then soared over the river, recalling the wood and
paper toys flown on windy days that took on the name of this group of
graceful hawks.

Asit turned out, there were many more of these forked-tail raptors hunting
on the river, and a good number of Mississippi Kites, too. Mississippi Kites
long, only slightly notched tails and pale gray feathering are not as striking
as the plumage of their black-and-white relatives, but the Mississippi Kites
were still impressive to watch as they darted into the treetops after the ever-
noisy annual cicadas, sometimes coming out again, tearing at a couple of
these insects firmly clasped in their talons, sometimes missing and having to
turn around and give it asecond try. Asthe boat pulled up on the sand bar,
a high-pitched, descending whistle came from the woods. Was that a Broad-



winged Hawk? Yes, it was. It'saways something of atreat to me to find
this small, chunky Buteo hawk in the summer, but apparently the swampy
river forest along the Pascagoula harbors many of these birds.

Once everyone had had time to get off the boat and set their things down in
the shade, while the pontoon headed off to pick up more passengers, we
started noticing other birds from our vantage point on the sand bar. A few
Orchard Orioles, White-eyed Vireos, and Prothonotary Warblers sang from
the young pine forest on the sand bar and also from the other side of the
river, where the comical hooting of a Barred Owl was also heard. Suddenly,
my sister Karen saw alarge bird flying over the water and pointed it out to
me excitedly. | could hardly believe it: it was a Swallow-tailed Kite gliding
over the surface and dipping its bill into the water for adrink! We had been
told at the program the night before that we might see this behavior, but that
it wasn't very likely. And there the kite was, putting on a great show for us
asit did what to it was a perfectly natural, everyday thing. After it left, | sat
down and roughly sketched what I’ d seen.

Swallow-tailed Kite
Acrylic Painting by Lauren Thead

By that time the boat had returned a second time with many more excited
birders and a few reporters who had already seen a number of kites,
Swallow-tailed and Mississippi, along the way but—if they were like me--



were hoping for even more. Fortunately, a few birders who were busily
scanning the sky with their binoculars spotted some of these hawks and
called the rest of us over to a slightly higher point on the sand bar where we
could have the best views of them. There were three of these large birds
flying overhead--one of them obviously a Swallow-tailed Kite; the other, a
Mississippi Kite; and one Osprey, long-winged and lanky in silhouette.
Everyone turned to look as the birds flew toward each other; and, in the
blink of an eye, al three could be seen in the same binocular view, providing
a good opportunity for species comparison. Y ou could easily tell that
Mississippi Kites are approximately two-thirds the size of Swallow-taileds,
but the very long tail of the latter species makes the other appear even
smaller. And Ospreys appear much less streamlined than kites. Sometimes
their wings, bent back at the wrists, really give the impression of the “m” -
shaped birds seen in many children’s drawings, but you don’t think about
this much because of their steady, almost majestic soaring.

As the day wore on, we were treated to more views of the kites and other
birds such as herons as they flew by. The kites were apparently still hunting
for their food (we humans had just finished eating), as were Northern
Rough-winged Swallows and dragonflies darting over the water. Many of
us were watching the butterflies—sulphurs, swallowtails and blues—
congregating at puddles of water, when one of the boats came in again with
more participants. Another boat’ s driver offered to take willing birderson a
tour of the river.

Not wanting to miss anything, | climbed into the boat with about six other
people and put my life jacket on. Aswe headed up the river, the songs of
Red-eyed Vireos seemed to come from every bush. A Kentucky Warbler
chanted from deep in the woods while Northern Parulas trilled their buzzy
songs from the outermost branches of the cypress trees. These were fast-
moving, tricky birds and the racket of our boat was scaring them enough so
that it was difficult to get a good view of one. It was the same with the
Prothonotary Warbler that we heard but never saw until it gave us one
glimpse of its brilliant yellow feathers before disappearing into the dark,
murky-green foliage straight ahead of the boat. By this time we were in one
of the Pascagoula River’s oxbow lakes, but this one was not really a lake
because it was still connected at one end. Otherwise, we would never have
been able to enter it! Trees and bushes grew thickly around its edge. We
were told about some of the animals that had been found in it—beavers,
otters, muskrats, nutrias. This led to a discussion about the harmful effects



on the environment of the South American nutria, which had been
introduced for the fur trade.

Heading back to the sand bar, we glimpsed a few kites, probably the same
ones we had seen earlier, heading over the river. Just watching these birds
would have given just about any birder a much greater appreciation for Kites,
both the Swallow-tailed and the more common Mississippi.

The hot weather turned cool for awhile, and it started raining. This actually
was refreshing to me after being out in the sun (and getting slightly burned,
as | wasto discover later), but it didn't last long. Soon afterwards, someone
called out, “Anhinga!” and everyone turned around to see not just one but
four of these long-necked and long-tailed black water birds. They have a
very prehistoric look, with their thin, straight bills and heads that seem to
move independently of their bodies, so it’s very easy to see why they
acquired other names such as “snake bird” and “water turkey.” The white
on their wings could be seen very well as they flapped overhead and then
flew off in different directions. All in all, this was a great sighting.

One of the last birds | saw before the trip was over was an adult White lbis.
Although not at all an unusual sighting, it at least counted as my first one
this year; and, besides, the White Ibisis areally striking bird. Even though
we had been out on the Pascagoula for several hours, it was difficult to tear
ourselves away from the great scenery and amazing birds, but there was one
other thing we were looking forward to: there would be another program at
Moss Point in the evening, and the next day we would get to observe a Least
Tern nesting colony.

Our second meeting was a good one. After a pleasant meal, we listened as
Lynn Tennefoss spoke on Audubon’s focus and goals. Greg Butcher
discussed 2002’ s Great Backyard Bird Count and Mississippi’ s impressive
Increase in participation in this event last year. To finish up, there was a
program on the coastal nesting population of Least Terns. After these
programs, Madge Lindsay presented Snowy Egret Awards to six Audubon
chapter members who had made outstanding volunteer achievements during
2002-03. Two people from each of two areas—Oktibbeha County and the
Mississippi coast—received this award, as well as two youth members. |
was surprised and honored to receive one of these awards. We also received
gift certificates from Wild Birds Unlimited.



Sunday, June 22", was the day that my family had planned to leave, and |
wanted to make the most of the little time we had. We packed up and
headed to the Edgewater Mall, our prearranged meeting place, where we
hoped to meet with the rest of our group and go to one of the Least Tern
nesting areas along the beaches. Somehow, we missed the group, so we
decided to find the nesting areas by ourselves—which wasn't hard, as they
are well marked and fenced off. At the parking lot next to one, | looked out
at the hundreds of Least Terns and Black Skimmers lining the beach. | was
startled by the sight of a Laughing Gull lying at the edge of the sidewalk—
dead probably from a collision with acar. This actually is a part of the
reason why the Least Tern colonies need to be protected: their proximity to
the enormous human crowds at the beaches. | scanned the nesting area with
my binoculars, looking for any young birds huddled with the adults; but |
never did find any, and | did not want to go any closer because | knew the
territorial ternswould dive at my head. A few Royal Terns more than twice
the size of the nesting Least Terns cruised by occasionally, but | didn’t see
anything else until a huge, solid black bird appeared over the water and
came closer. | noticed long, pointed wings, afork initstail that was now
partially closed, and a bill that was strongly hooked at the tip. It wasa
Magnificent Frigatebird! | would never have expected to see my first one
from the beach. It was very large and impressive.

Unfortunately, it was soon time for usto leave. Aswe headed back on our
long drive to Macon, | thought about what we' d seen and done and really
looked forward to finishing my sketch. It had been areally good weekend.

As apostscript: Part of the discussion of Least Terns at the meeting
involved the serious drop in numbers of nesting pairs over the past decade or
so. After Tropical Storm Bill blew through the Gulf Coast in July, those
numbers were reduced even more drastically—from 2000 chicks to less than
300.

Easy Birding
By Nancy Donald

ometimes birding is alot of effort for just a brief glimpse of a sought-after

bird, and other times the birds seem to be waiting for you to show up.
Lauren Thead and | had an afternoon at Noxubee NWR that still amazes me.
And all we did was show up.



We had signed up for a refuge-guided canoe trip through the Cattle Egret
rookery. | picked Lauren up early so we could check out some sites
beforehand. Aswe were traveling down Bluff Lake road, which is gravel
with trees hanging over the road, Lauren spotted a Barred Owl sitting on a
limb. We stopped and watched it for a few minutes until a passing car
caused it to move off alittle ways. The owl must have disturbed a
hummingbird because it was flitting all around. The Barred Owl was just
the first of many birds to come. Coming up on Bluff Lake, we saw alot of
birds on the wing. Egrets, herons and cormorants were easily observed from
theroad. We headed for the Goose Overlook, a boardwalk and viewing
platform, where we watched a Wood Stork wading, a large number of
Killdeer and awhite tail deer coming to drink. The Goose Overlook is
always a great place to see wildlife. So far this trip has been pretty darn
good.

Now it was time to meet Andrea Dunstan, program coordinator for the
refuge. There were about a dozen people gathered for the trip. Andrea gave
us some background information on the rookery and on Cattle Egrets. Cattle
Egrets were first spotted in North Americain the 1940’ s and came from
Africa via South Americainthe 1800’ s. This particular rookery is alittle
over ten years old and numbers about 35,000, according to a count made by
the Oktibbeha Audubon Society. There were also many Little Blue Herons
and Snowy Egrets nesting in the rookery. She also pointed out that we
would see alligators; Lauren and | spotted a big one, maybe 10’, on the way
to put In.

We had barely set out when someone ahead called out about a bird sitting on
astump inthe lake. It was an eagle! My first eagle! And so beautiful.
About fifty yards away. Lauren said she had never seen one so close. Thisis
the first time eagles have nested at the refuge since 1954. Now, at this point,
| could have turned around and gone home a happy birder but Noxubee had
more to give.

We made our way to the rookery. The sky is full of birds and noise that
many birds can make. Later, | asked Andreawhat impact that many birds,
their droppings and carcasses had on the lake. She said fishermen
complained that it caused sores on the fish but there was no evidence that it
did. The water is covered with feathers and dander and the trees, mostly
cypress, are full of birds. The young egrets are hanging on the nests, which
this late in the nesting season are barely staying together. Mixed in with the



Cattle Egrets are Snowy and Great Egrets and Little Blue and Great Blue
Herons coming to roost. We also spied some White Ibis and Wood Storks in
the crowd. Now, Lauren and | could have stayed out there alot longer but
when we quit looking up we were lagging behind. While catching up,

L auren spotted Anhingas on the wing and in the trees.

It was still early when we pulled the canoes out, so Lauren and | decided to
check out the Bluff Lake boardwalk and watch more birds coming into
roost. The rookery can be seen from the viewing platform. Y ou just know
when a car with the personalized plate ‘ CURLEW’ is parked on the side of
the road, something special has shown up. Terry Schiefer, a birder from
Starkville, had a Roseate Spoonbill sighted with his scope. It was sitting ina
dead tree silhouetted against the sky, preening. We were able to observe its
distinctive bill, and as the sun eased down, its beautiful pink color was
visible. Terry had gotten a report from a friend that the spoonbill had been
spotted at the Goose Overlook. He was hoping to catch sight of it coming to
roost but just happened to see it by chance. Roseate Spoonbills had been
sighted at Noxubee three years before but not since.

After aday likethis, it is easy to see why Noxubee NWR is listed as one of
the top 200 birding sites in North America. For birdersin our area, thisis an
easy trip. It's not far to drive, with well-developed trails, boardwalks and
overlooks. The new visitor center and office should be open this fall. Check
out their website and newsletter. Better yet. Go. The birds are waiting for
you

Karen Thead



Note from Rich Richardson: Meetings are held at Trinity
Presbyterian Church in Meridian. Trinity is located at 4223
Poplar Springs Drive. Please use the SOUTH driveway on the
church property (the one nearer downtown Meridian) and proceed
around through the parking lot to the back, where you may enter
the building through the double doors.

September 8, 2003
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