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Sightings 
Submitted by our  members 

 
By Debra King:  April, early:  My Orchard Oriole is back!!!  It will be 
nesting and raising babies and eating all my mulberries. 
 
4/21/04  Eastern Kingbird.  Hwy 19N. 
 
By Ed Brown:  4/3/2004.  Hooded Warbler, American Redstart, Red-
eyed Vireo, Carolina Wren, Eastern Wild Turkey (great big ole 
gobbler), Wood Thrush, & Pine Warblers.  Tallahala W.M.A.  
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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. 7:00 p.m. 
every second Monday of the month.  Refreshments for the 

June 14th meeting:  Cecilia & Larry Gordon.  Needed:  
Someone for  June. 

 



 
4/16  Red-eyed Vireo, White-eyed Vireo, Kentucky Warbler, Indigo 
Bunting, Great Crested Flycatcher, Hooded Warbler, Eastern 
Meadow Lark, Eastern Wild Turkey, Chipping Sparrows, Summer 
Tanagers, and many more singing.  We could not identify a lot of 
species we heard singing.  Birding trip with Howard Malone on his 
property, Marion, MS.   
 
3/17  Swainson©s Warbler, Kentucky Warbler, Hooded Warbler, 
Yellow-breasted Chat, Orchard Oriole, Purple Martins, Chuck-will’s -
widow, Gray Catbird, and Green Herons.  Louin,  Jasper County, MS. 
 

By Ruth Ann and Lomax Rosamond (and all of us are going to be 
very jealous!), all the following: 
 
4-10  Roseate Spoonbill, Tri-colored Heron.  Galveston, TX.  
 
4-11  Canyon Wren.  Lantry, TX.  
 
4-13  Say©s Phoebe.  Big Bend NP, TX.  
 
4-14  Common Black Hawk, Wilson©s Warbler, Golden Fronted 
Woodpecker, Summer Tanager, Roadrunner, Vermilion Flycatcher, 
White-winged Dove, Javelina.  Big Bend NP, TX. 
 
4-15  Cactus Wren  
 
4-19  Black-Throated Gray Warbler, California Condor.  Grand 
Canyon NP, AZ.  
 
4-20  Mountain Bluebird, Black-billed Magpie. Truchee, NM. 
 
Scissor-tailed Flycatcher.  Raven. US-287, TX.  
 
By the Reverend Pat and Elaine Sanders:  5/1  Our annual Rose- 
breasted Grosbeak came to our feeder.  He comes each year and 
stays around for a day.  Two of our Canada Geese have nested on 
top of two boat houses and have hatched 13 goslings.  Another 
Mama Goose is nesting on the deck of one of the boat houses and 
will hatch in about two more weeks.  The first goose has nested on 



the same boat house for seven years and we can count on 28 days 
from the time she starts sitting until we see the little goslings being 
pushed off the top of the boat house into the water.  Papa Goose 
stays close by for the 28 days and then stays with the group until they 
learn to fly. 
 
By Lauren Thead:  4/7/2004  Chimney Swifts, Eastern Kingbird.  
Macon, MS. 
 
4/11  White-eyed Vireos, Black-and-white Warbler, Kentucky Warbler, 
Summer Tanagers.  Four miles north of Meridian, MS. 
 
4/12  Great Crested Flycatcher.  Macon, MS. 
 
4/16  Chuck-will’s-widow.  Macon, MS. 
 
4/18  Yellow-breasted Chat, Blue Grosbeak.  Macon, MS. 
 
4/19  Orchard Oriole.  Macon, MS. 
 
4/20  Lots of herons and egrets, several Northern Bobwhites, two 
Barred Owls, Eastern Wood-Pewees, Wood Thrush, Indigo Buntings.  
Noxubee National Wildlife Refuge. 
 

 
Events& Interesting Stuff 

 
Weeklong nature camp planned in June for Mississippi students  
Strawberry Plains Audubon Center will host a weeklong camp this 
summer for Mississippi students interested in all aspects of nature 
study.  Topics of study include birds, other wildlife, native plants, 
insects, scientific survey techniques and journal writing.  Participants 
will enjoy a full day of activities each day, including nature walks, 
programs on endangered species, study of various native habitats at 
the 2,500-acre center, nightly campfires, and movies on nature.  The 
camp will be June 13-18.  It is designed for two age groups: 10-12 
and 13-15. Space is limited to 10 students per age group. Housing 
will be provided at the center near Holly Springs.  Strawberry Plains 
will be accepting nominations for students who wish to participate in 



this camp until June 1. For more information, contact Mark Renick, 
Strawberry Plains Audubon Center Director of Education, at 662-252-
1155 or by email at mailto:mrenick@audubon.org. 

� � � � � � �
In August Audubon Mississippi will be holding the annual Chapter 
Weekend, this time in Vicksburg, Mississippi.  Dates to be 
announced. 

� � � � � �  
September 10-12, 2004:  The annual Hummingbird Migration 
Celebration.  Strawberry Plains Audubon Center, Holly Springs, MS. 

� � � � � �  
A workday is planned for October (no firm date scheduled yet) at the 
Duck Pond restoration site.   

� � � � � �  
���� h, the open road!  Who among us hasn’t wanted, sometime or other 
in his or her life, to leave it all behind and take off, savoring whatever 
adventures present themselves as you ride a Harley (or something 
similar), the wind rushing at you, nothing separating you from the 
vistas you pass through?  Well, a couple of our OCAS members 
actually live that dream from time to time and have just recently 
returned from an extended trip out west.  Their travelogue is posted 
on this website--http://mywebpages.comcast.net/gl1800/2onawing.htm 
--and I strongly recommend that you read it.  –Unless, like me, you’d 
be inclined to envy.   

 
These are the same Rosamonds, by the way, who are kind enough to 
post the OCAS newsletter on their website.  (Thanks again, Lomax 
and Ruth Ann.) 

� � � � � �  
���� ary Hollis writes:  This web site appears in the May World Almanac 
E-Newsletter. If you are not already familiar with it, I think you will find 
it interesting. http://www.enature.com/birding/migration_home.asp. 

� � � � � �  
���� ebra King recommends mulberry trees to attract many types of 
birds, including Cedar Waxwings. 
 
 

 
 

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

deadline:   June 9. 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

An Almost Perfect Week 
By Joe and Robin Johnson 

 
���� here was a huge splash about 75 feet ahead and just to the right behind 
those bushes along the levee!  Waves rolled out into Bluff Lake just I spied 
something in the water about 25 feet to the left of those bushes.  It was 
moving to the right.  What is that? I thought.  Then I made out the shape of 
the alligator's head just as it dove down and its large tail swung through the 
air and splashed down hard on the water!  I sat there thinking for a few 
seconds, trying to imagine two large alligators underneath my very small 
kayak with my hands just six inches from the surface!  I looked back to see 
how far away Robin was and realized she was oblivious to everything except 
her bird watching.  Everything I have read says the alligators will be trying 
to get out of there, so I didn't worry too much and got up my gumption and 
kept on paddling.  Later, Robin didn't seem too impressed when she realized 
I hadn't even warned her before she paddled through there! 
 
Just down from the alligators was a row of about 10 wood duck boxes; 
females flew out of six of them as I passed by, and a male flew out of one.  
As we were paddling back along the levee, Robin suggested that we paddle 
into a large circular  area that was clear of trees but choked with small 
aquatic vegetation.  In the very tops of tall trees on the other side of this 
area, we saw some large birds perched near what looked like mistletoe 
clumps.  Through the binoculars we immediately realized that was not 
mistletoe but nests!  We had come across a rookery of great blues at least 
80-90 feet up in the canopy.  It was almost surreal bobbing there in those 
small kayaks looking up at such large spindly birds perched so high in the 
trees above our heads.  
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We were in Noxubee Refuge in what turned out to be an almost perfect 
week.  It had begun the previous Saturday when we went with Ed Brown 
and some other birders to a favorite area of his in Bienville National Forest 
to see Red-cockaded Woodpecker habitat and look for birds in a lowland 
area.  On the way back we stopped at Joe McGee's place and casually 
mentioned birding and, of course, Joe couldn't resist, so we were off birding 
(and alligatoring) again near the rookery site outside of Hickory. 
 
While up at "the refuge" we camped in the primitive area at Legion State 
park.  We were the only ones there, and we felt like we were just out in the 
woods somewhere.  It was perfect weather.  We slept about 12 hours both 
nights (I usually get about 4-5 hours).  After all that kayaking and hiking all 
of the trails, we were bushed!! 
 
On the way back to Meridian, we stopped at Kemper Lake to kayak.  What a 
nice lake!  We had never been there but sure plan on going back soon.  It has 
beautiful water and lots of inlets to explore.  We heard the cry of an 
unfamiliar bird and looked straight up.  It was a Bald Eagle just a few 
hundred feet up!  Then another large bird swooped in from around the trees.  
An Osprey with a bream in its talons!  We watched them rise on a thermal 
and rapidly head north out of sight.  Two days before at the refuge, we were 
told that we had missed an eagle while we were in the backwaters with the 
alligators.  Recently I was grading a student's term paper on eagles, and one 
of the first things he mentioned in his paper was the close association 
between Bald Eagles and Ospreys.  It seems that eagles like to stay around 
ospreys and steal their fish.  The eagle is a much faster flyer and can easily 
overtake the Osprey.   At Kemper Lake we were harassed by Rough-winged 
Swallows protecting their freshly dug burrows in the clay banks.  The 
kingfishers were doing the same thing. 
 
Two days later we were back in the kayaks.  We met some friends from 
Jackson and floated the Chunky from Hwy. 80 to Stuckey's Bridge.  Bird-
wise, we followed some wood ducks and were constantly serenaded by 
"rattle boxes", but the highlight of the trip was a "train" of deer crossing 
river from one steep cliff across to another about 50 yards ahead of us. There 
were 6 adult deer, but the 6th deer across was a little fawn that tripped in the 
water and stumbled to keep up. Right out of a Walt Disney movie!   
 
Why was the week not completely perfect?  Sunburn, TOO much good food 
(man, that Robin can really use a Dutch oven---peach cobbler, corn bread, 



vegetable soup), and not enough energy to keep going (getting old).  Oh 
well, at least we got to go back to work the next week so we could get rested 
up for another trip.  Work easy, play hard!  
 
Oh yeah, I almost forgot.  When at the Goose Overlook at the refuge, don't 
fail to look down at all of the diamondback water snakes sunning about 1-3 
feet above the water in the vegetation.  Some are huge!  No, they are not 
poisonous.  While at the overlook, we saw wave after wave of cormorants 
come flying in and out. 
 
If you want to come floating with us sometime, we have extra canoes.  Call 
us and just mention water.  Just like Joe McGee, we won't be able to resist.  
 
 

SPRING WILDFIRES 
 

By Ed Brown, Area Forester 
Mississippi Forestry Commission 

 

� ildfire season can occur anytime of the year.  Factors affecting this 
occurrence are the amount of rainfall, amount of forest floor and open land 
vegetation, winds, and ignition sources.  In Mississippi a majority of 
wildfires occur in the month of March.  This is due to one major factor--
people.  March is a time of year everyone wants to get out of doors and do 
yearly clean-up projects.  Debris burning is the number-one cause of nearly 
90 percent of all wildfires in Mississippi. 
 
March 2004 has been above the average for wildfires.  Mississippi Forestry 
Commission wildfire suppression crews were extremely busy in March and 
the first two weeks of April. 
 
The monthly average for March is usually 530 wildfires with approximately 
8,000 acres of forest land burned.  In March 2004, the actual figures are 
doubled for wildfires and tripled for acreage with 1,400 wildfires and 26,000 
acres burned. 
 
March and April have been the driest months on record since the 1980s.  
Low amounts of rainfall along with very high winds caused lots of problems 
with the suppression of wildfires statewide. 
 



A lot more than valuable forests have been lost due to these wildfires.  
Several homes, mobile homes, vehicles, and other equipment went up in 
flames due to people’s carelessness.  
 
Wildfires were becoming a nuisance in Lauderdale County.  MFC wildfire 
crews and Lauderdale County volunteer fire department crews were battling 
from 5 to 10 wildfires a day during the month of March.  These wildfires set 
into play a County-wide Outdoor Burning Ban.  The Lauderdale County 
Board of Supervisors, Lauderdale County Fire Services, and the Mississippi 
Forestry Commission approved and issued a "No Burning" ban starting 
April 5 and going through April 19, 2004.  This Outdoor Burning Ban 
helped reduce the threat of wildfires throughout the county. 
 
The rest of April, May, and June according to National Weather Service 
forecasters is very dry.  I would like to encourage readers who are planning 
any out of doors clean-up projects to please postpone them until the county 
gets a major rainy period of at least 3 to 4 inches of rainfall. 
 
If this dry weather pattern continues, it could be a very bad summer for 
wildfires.  If you see a wildfire, please report it to the local 911 Emergency 
Service in Lauderdale County or call the Mississippi Forestry Commission 
at 1-800-736-9115. 
 
 (Note from editors:  And think of all the wildlife and birds affected by our carelessness, 
and just as nesting season is on us.) 

 
May Program 

By Brant Cunningham 
 

���� ue to some computer problems, last month’s program was not presented; 
therefore, the program for May will consist of the material that was slated 
for April.  This program contains information (pictures and commentary) 
regarding spring ephemerals, native foliage that benefits wildlife, and other 
interesting wildflowers and shrubs.  The last part of the program will discuss 
some birds that are currently available for viewing in our area.  I would like 
to encourage everyone to attend the May meeting.  This program should be 
very educational and enjoyable for anyone interested in birds and plants. 
 

� � � � � � � � � �
�



Frog Reminders… 
By Lauren Thead 

���� he weather seems unusually hot these days, and the rainstorms are heavy 
and frequent.  As we Audubon members visit our local ponds, streams, and 
lakes, undoubtedly we have noticed that---in most places---these habitats are 
teeming with frogs, toads, and their eggs and young.  May is one of the best 
times to find frogs; many species are in the peak of their breeding season 
now.  While some, like treefrogs, sing in enormous choruses that can go on 
all night long, others are typically heard singly or in small groups. 
 
Several species of treefrogs can be found during this time of year.  Gray 
Treefrogs and Green Treefrogs are probably the most abundant right now, 
but Squirrel, Bird-voiced, and even Pine Woods Treefrogs are singing from 
their woodland haunts, also.  You can hear and see Bullfrogs and their 
smaller relatives, Green Frogs, around the edges of large ponds and lakes.  I 
haven’ t heard one yet this year, but soon the goat-like bleats of the Eastern 
Narrow-mouthed Toad should resonate in swamps and drainage areas.  And 
you can hardly help noticing the loud reeeeeeeeep! calls of Fowler’s Toads 
in their noisy choruses.  There are other frog and toad species to find in 
addition to these, so you should definitely keep your ears peeled! 
 

� � � � � � � � � �

I t Bee-hooves Us… 
By Sheila Thead 

���� nybody who’s spent any time with me at all knows I have this pleasant 
delusion:  I imagine myself the intrepid tent camper, well-equipped and 
prepared, able to choose the perfect campsite where rain will not collect nor 
raccoons forage, stocked with delicious edibles that require practically no 
cooking…in short, somebody you’d really like to have along when you 
decide to have your own first camping experience.  A seasoned hand. 
 
Alas, the truth lies somewhere distant of that…like, distant as the state of 
Utah is distant.  I tend to send up large distress flares when rainfall begins to 
patter on the tent top and then continues for more than about 20 minutes.  (I 
did sit out four hours of steady rain and lightning a couple of years ago, but 
being around 200 miles from home sort of made that necessary.)  And as 
I’ ve gotten—ahem—a little older, I insist on certain creature comforts.  I 
readily tolerate sand on the tent floor and in my bed, but I want that bed to 
be one of my four-inch-thick inflatable ones.  I will eat cold turkey 



sandwiches from the cooler, but I want a cup or two of hot coffee in the 
morning, so, yes, I do haul a little microwave along with me to use in the 
morning.   
 
I won’ t discuss my infamous air conditioner, which, I am here to tell you, it 
is possible to use with a tent.  Just remember what it’ s like in the South in 
July, and ’nuff said. 
 
So when Deanna and her little friend Aubrey arranged (behind my back, of 
course, as kids will) a camping overnight in the back yard, we all knew what 
to do—we have a large trunk with all the necessary items carefully stowed, 
so that when we’ve picked it up, ‘ most everything we need except the tent is 
in hand.  Around here, we know the drill.  Aubrey, however, had never 
camped before in her nine years, which raised questions about whether she’d 
actually be able to spend the whole night outside, sheltered only by a thin 
layer of nylon and a large old pecan tree overhead.   
 
Of course, she did just fine and next morning was enthusiastic to do it again 
the following week.  (This proposal did not develop into reality, I am happy 
to say.)  Apparently, the cool evening air, the sounds of frogs and toads at 
the pond, the chirps of early-rising birds in the gray dawn light were as 
soothing to her as to us.   We did not hear an owl.  Some of you are aware of 
my recent strolls down Washington Street here in town with my own friend 
and Lauren, the three of us hooting and calling up a number of Barred Owls 
and their babies.  So the absence of an owl was a disappointment in our 
camping experience.   
 
However, that was more than compensated for as Aubrey’s mom and I sat at 
the table outside the tent in mid-morning, enjoying a pot of coffee and some 
granola, congratulating ourselves on how well the evening before had gone 
for her child.  Kim’s face changed--froze, you might say—her coffee cup 
halfway to her mouth.  “Do you see what I see?”  she whispered.  It took only 
a quick glance to discover what she meant:  a large bee swarm hanging from 
the lowest pecan limb, directly over where we’d camped and played.  The 
insects literally hung around all that day until early evening, when, 
apparently at some inner communal signal, they lifted off together, making a 
noise like a saw warming up, circled around several other trees, alighting, 
then leaving again, and finally headed out west to parts unknown. 
 



Since that day, I’ ve heard of several more swarms being spotted here and 
there in the state, usually by people who were enjoying some choice 
birdwatching.  We all might be reminded these days to look overhead from 
time to time as we wander around, oblivious—generally speaking—to our 
surroundings, mostly only conscious of birds.  Some time back, I heard of an 
acquaintance who was fishing in a boat on the lake when a swarm landed on 
her hat.  Her husband advised her to be calm, started up the motor and 
slowly increased the speed until the swarm drifted off as a strung-out group 
and left them.  But I know I’d never be calm; I’d shriek and flail around and 
then jump into the lake and try to drown myself.  In the woods we  wouldn’ t 
have that escape route, which brings up grimly funny pictures of old cartoon 
characters screaming, fleeing a long train of angry bees from one place to 
another.  So much for the birdwatching, huh?  At that point, I imagine it 
would turn into peoplewatching, with the birds, I like to think, laughing into 
their wings at us:  Crazy humans.  Don’ t they see anything? 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

Have you ever wondered how to join Audubon and OCAS?  Just 
fill out the information below, clip and mail to:  NATIONAL 
AUDUBON SOCIETY,  Membership Department, PO Box 

51005, Boulder CO 80323-1005 
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