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Read OCAS' newsletter online at http://mywebpages.comcast.net/gl1800/ocas.html

If you're reading this online or by e-mail and know of someone who'd like to get the
newsletter electronically to save postage. sthead@mississippi.net

To bring refreshments to the November 10,
2003, meeting:
Ruth Ann & Lomax Rosamond

Sightings
By Lauren Thead: 10/09/03 Golden-winged Warbler. Noxubee
National Wildlife Refuge.
10/17/03 Summer Tanager. Magnolia Drive, Macon, MS.
10/18/03 Swamp Sparrow. Magnolia Drive, Macon, MS.
10/19/03 Two Sedge Wrens, Wood Thrush. NNWR.

10/20/03 Greater Yellowlegs. Magnolia Drive, Macon, MS.



10/21/03 Three Savannah Sparrows, Magnolia Drive, Macon, MS.

10/25/03 Eastern Red Bat. Seen flying about 20 feet in the air. Fast,
strong flight. Collinsville, MS.

By Alan Broussard: 10/27/03 Bald Eagle. South LA near Gibson
exit on Hwy 90.

By Ed Brown: 10/28/03 Several hundred Mallard ducks ( EARLY
MIGRANTS) & several hundred Canada Geese on the Mississippi
River Sandbar connected to Shipland W.M.A. Also a lot of Carolina
Chickadees & Tufted Titmice in the woods that cool October morning.

By Van McWhorter: 10/3103 20+ American White Pelicans.
Okatibbee Lake, west end of dam.

10/31/03 Adult Merlin feeding on Rock Doves (alias Pigeons).
Intake structure, Okatibbee Dam.

10/31/03 10+ Forster’s Terns flying/feeding over south end of lake.

From Strawberry Plains....
Don’t forget these events coming up:

Exotic Weed Pull. Come help us rip out exotic or invasive plants, and get
lunch and a free T-shirt.

We’ve scheduled three days for targeting pesky species such as Japanese
stilt grass, Japanese honeysuckle, privet and kudzu. The dates are
November 8, 2003, and January 18 and March 6, 2004. For more
information contact Chad Pope at 662-252-1155, or cpope @audubon.org.

Winter Bird Count, Strawberry Plains Audubon Center. January 17, 2004.

Great Backyard Bird Count. February 13-16, 2004.

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




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.
November 10, 2003, 7:00 p.m. See you there!

EVENTS
The Singing River
e sure to watch the documentary "The Singing River" about the
Pascagoula River on ETV on November 13. Isawitanditis

excellent. Produced by Mississippi Broadcast Network. —from
Frances Hinton

Christmas Bird Count

lease remember that OCAS will be conducting the 2003 Christmas
Bird Count on Saturday, January 3, 2004. We’'ll discuss this further at
the November 10" meeting. In the meantime, mark the date on your
calendar.

Guest Speaker for November

By Brant Cunningham

he guest speaker for the November Audubon meeting will be Maria
(Neena) Schleidt, with the U.S. Forest Service. Neena is an Archeologist
with the U.S. Forest Service in the De Soto National Forest District.
Neena’s presentation will concern archeology in the Southeast United States
with special interest pertaining to archeology in Mississippi. Neena has
literally traveled the world since she was a teenager studying archeology and
the natural world. Raised in a military family, she has lived in many
different countries and has always been interested in nature. Neena
graduated from The University of Rhode Island, and then attended London
University where she received a Master’s Degree in archeology. Upon
returning to the United States, she worked all over the country for the Park
Service--most notably at the Great Smoky Mountain National Park. Neena’s
extensive travel and professional knowledge of archeology make for a very
interesting presentation that everyone will learn from and enjoy.
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OK, Auduboners! Get your field guides and
your senses of humor. Clues are sometimes
serious, sometimes not—but answers always
are! And if you get stumped, go to the end of
the newsletter for help—but cover the answers
until you just have to look.

CROSSWORD
By Deanna Thead

Crystallized-frozen-water bird

Tyrannus tyrannus

“Fish Hawk”

This one can be red-breasted, white-breasted or
brown-headed

Purdy-purdy-purdy

Called “Diver” in Europe

Southern scavenger

Old World plover

Cedarbird, once long ago

It says its name—Richard!

Has a crimson cranium

Hunters call it “bald pate”

Cowboys could use one of these on their horses

Bird of prey with largest clutch in Strigidae

Once it had fence posts for homes; now we build
homes for it.

“Butterfly bird”

Fluffy tree-knocker

Aythya collaris

Called “nightcrier”

GULP!!

Related to wagtails

Large “hawk”
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Change of Habit
By Lauren Thead

he changing of the seasons is a refreshing process. Birders may experience
a letdown after the last of the shorebirds, songbirds and summer resident
herons leave the state, but they are relieved when the winter waterfowl,
raptors, gulls, woodpeckers, kinglets, sparrows and finches become
conspicuous in November. After all, early fall birding, though immensely
rewarding, can be a very stressful and frustrating experience. You often end



up rushing yourself trying to see the birds well and identify them while they
zip through the trees, or trying to find a particular migrant before the

cutoff date of its departure in Mississippi. This is your last chance this year;
hurry!

On October 29 our family went to the Noxubee Refuge to get out of the
house and enjoy ourselves. The weather was warm, and a breeze was
blowing as we made our way up the dusty roads leading to the refuge. We
rolled the windows down, and the songs of the Carolina Wrens poured in,
along with sharp little notes from the cardinals. We went to Morgan Hill
first. It was a sea of yellow and tan, the colors of the late-blooming
wildflowers and dying grasses. As we parked the car and got out, a brilliant
orange Gulf Fritillary flew lazily by. Along the trail, large grasshoppers
bounced up from the patches of dead grass. Buckeyes lingered on the path,
turning their wings to the sunshine before flying away. I heard the sharp
nasal call of a Song Sparrow and watched as it landed in a small tree,
flicking its tail. We looked out on the lake, noting a few cormorants and
Canada Geese swimming. A flock of Red-winged Blackbirds and Grackles
exploded from a thicket. A Savannah Sparrow, brown- and white-streaked
like the grasses, alighted on a twig for a few minutes before dropping down
into the flowers.

After leaving Morgan Hill, we stopped at Goose Overlook for a few
minutes. Almost immediately I spotted Golden-crowned Kinglets and
Carolina Chickadees moving around in the trees. A Northern Flicker’s pee-
oh echoed in the woods just before the bird itself came into view. At the
observation point we could see eight Wilson’s Snipe and two Killdeer
feeding near the shore. While the snipe poked their bills deep into the mud,
the Killdeer jabbed at the surface, walked a few feet, and then jabbed again.
There were four Blue-winged Teal swimming in the shallow water that
would occasionally paddle by the shorebirds where we could see the size
differences of the three species.

It was getting late in the afternoon, but we still had time to visit one more
place—Bluff Lake boardwalk. As we headed to it, we watched for alligators
that might be basking near the edges of the lake. Fortunately for the herons
that were hunting there, the alligators were not present. The cypress trees
shading the boardwalk were dark and dense that day. Owls must prowl there
late at night, and raccoons probably fish at the shore. There were boldly



patterned White-throated Sparrows darting to and fro in the foliage, but little
else was there.

The heronry had long since broken up, and the only egret I saw was a lone
Great Egret foraging in water up to its belly. Things were relatively
peaceful and quiet; there was an elegiac, reflective feel about the afternoon.
It was a different sort of birding, one befitting the passage of seasons and
time.
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