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Programs are held at the Galloway Library 
306 E. Jimmie Leeds Road, Galloway Township, NJ  

7:30 pm on the 4th Wednesday of every month  
There are no meetings in November or December 

Light refreshments served  
Please feel welcome to bring your own coffee/soda/water 

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

www.AtlanticAudubon.org 
For your convenience, use the PayPal symbol to renew your 

membership or donate to our WSB fundraiser online. 
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

UPCOMING PROGRAMS: 
 

August 24: Debbie Conrad, who studied caterpillars in the 
Cloud Rainforest, will speak about her Earthwatch trip to 
Ecuador.  
 

September 28: Native Plants: Garden as if Life Depended on 
It, presented by John Black, Edwin B. Forsythe NWR 
Volunteer Master Naturalist. 
 

October 26: AAS member, Dr. Ed Bristow, will present a 
program on his recent trip to Svalbard, Norway. 
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

ROAD cLEAN-UPS: PLEASE HELP !!! 
 

Drosera Avenue Contact: 

Kathy & John Peterson: (609) 965-5748 
Meet at 9:00 am at Drosera & Cologne av 
September 11 and December 4 
 

Great Creek Road Contact: 

Gaylord Inman: (609) 645-1470 
Meet at 8:00 am at Rte 9 & Great Creek Rd 
August 27 and October 29 
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

From Kathy Peterson: The Atlantic Audubon Sitting 
Ducks raised over $1700 (our goal was $2000) for the Big 
Stay and we wish to thank all our supporters, friends and 
contributors for making it such a success! It's not too late to 
give a contribution, sent as a check to our PO Box 63, 
Absecon, NJ 08201 or electronically through PayPal on our 
website: www.AtlanticAudubon.org  Thank You Everybody! 
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

Field Trip Reminder: Sunday, September 25, 2011    

Birding by Boat with Captain Brook on the Duke O' Fluke 
Cost: $25/person.  Trip limited to 30 attendees. 
Time/Place: Meet at Duke O' Fluke parking lot at the end of 
Highbee Ave. in Somers Point at 10:30 AM - boat leaves dock 
PROMPTLY at 11 AM. Returns to dock between 4 and 5 PM 
(depending on how good the birding is!)  
No deposit required, but SIGN-UP up to 1 week in advance 
NECESSARY. Please bring cash to the dock for admission.   
Info for this trip was sent to you in an email. 
Sign-up sheets at August general meetings, or... Contact  
Kathy Peterson at 609-956-5748 or J56k58@comcast.net. 

Atlantic Audubon Members in the News 
 

Recently, there was an article in The 

Press of Atlantic City concerning the 
removal of dead trees at state forests 
occurring during critical nesting season. 
     When dead and hazardous tree 
removal in Wharton State Forest began, 
two members of AAS said that noise 
from heavy machinery near Batsto 

Village was responsible for a bluebird 
abandoning its nest with eggs in process of 

hatching. AAS member, Diane Kristoff said that it is 
a law that you’re not allowed to disturb a bird’s nest as long as it 
has eggs in it. Kristoff is coordinator for the bluebird trail in 
Batsto with the AAS Society. 
     The tree removal must be completed by September 1 to meet 
deadlines for a $600,000 federal stimulus grant; but Kristoff said 
if the work had been delayed by just two weeks, the disturbance 
would have avoided the most critical time during the bluebird 
nesting season. She said that no one contacted her before the 
cutting began and the naturalist of the park was not consulted. 
     AAS member (and president), Becky Hedden rescued a 
bluebird nest that had been abandoned just a few dozen yards 
from where heavy machinery was operating. The eggs were in 
various stages of hatching. Hedden also expressed concern that 
the tree removal would upset the habitat for the Red-headed 
woodpecker, a species that is considered threatened in NJ. 
     Officials said they could not check every tree before cutting it 
down, but if a nest were spotted, they would work to ensure that 
the birds and/or eggs were not injured. 
  

---------------------------------------------------------------- 
 

By AAS Member, Ed Bristow 

  

Green-head season is upon us, but a ride around the Wildlife 

Drive is still worthwhile. Young osprey are testing their wings, 
many egrets are roaming the channels fishing, and you might 
see Oystercatchers, Night-herons, Great-blue herons, skimmers 
and momma Black ducks and mallards teaching their ducklings 
where to find the food. Swallows are skimming the waterways 
catching insects. Shore birds are returning from their breeding 
grounds in the Arctic and re-fueling at the Forsythe “fast food” 
place. 
     The Friends store is open and you should check frequently, 
as new merchandise appears regularly. The Friends education 
group is gearing up for a new season working with local schools 
and is looking for recruits to assist. No teacher training is 
necessary, as we will teach you all you need to know. Come 
learn with the children and enjoy. 
     Sandy is always looking for new volunteers to staff the Visitor 
Information Center and the Friends group can offer training – 
especially if you enjoy meeting people from all over the world.    
     Join us – and liven up your life! 

http://www.atlanticaudubon.org/
http://www.atlanticaudubon.org/
http://www.atlanticaudubon.org/
mailto:J56k58@comcast.net


2.  Fall 2011                                             Conservation News by AAS Member, Gaylord Inman 
 

We all know of ways to conserve energy and generally I would wager that members do their fair share 

and practice what they preach.   
      Two members have recently purchased vehicles that get fantastic gas mileage. That is great and they 
did it for energy conservation, not for ego or comfort. 
     So should all of us follow suit and buy a hybrid vehicle? The answer is no for the simple reason that all 
of us cannot afford one of these vehicles. But if you are driving a clunker and can afford to buy a hybrid, 
please do. It will help! 
     For others, here are a few thoughts: 
 *You know you could do more, so evaluate your situation and get leaner and meaner. 
  *Quit driving so much. 
  *Car pool for grocery shopping, etc. 
 *Buy gas where it is cheapest. 
     Here is my experience last week. I noticed that my average MPG registered at 19.6. On an 80 mile 
round trip, mostly on the BHP by using cruise control and observing the speed limit, coasting to stop 
signals, etc., the MPG increased to 19.9. I was proud of that! 

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

The Conservation Committee prepared and circulated a community survey to members. Overall results were about the same as a poll 

circulated in New Jersey by Monmouth University which was answered by 2864 New Jersey residents, a much larger and more 
accurate poll. Nearly two-thirds of New Jersey residents surveyed say the state is a good place to live. However, that's the lowest 
positive rating the Poll has found in 30 years of research. The chief reason for dissention appears to be a decade-long slide of 
confidence in government.  
     In the Conservation Committee poll the areas with lowest scores included: Cost of Living, Nature/scenery/landscape Management 
and Traffic Management. Highest scores was Police Protection. Three communities were rated high for Emphasis on Development and 
two rated high for focusing on Sustained and Comfortable Environment to live in.  
     Overall, information (such as where littering is worst) will be helpful to our Conservation Committee. Thanks to all members who 
completed the survey. 

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ ------------------------ 

Audubon Honors  
Submitted by AAS Member, Ed Bristow 

 

The May and June, meetings were enhanced by the annual 

Awards ceremony. The following were the honorees for this 
year.  
     First, receiving Certificates of Appreciation for their service in 
leading the weekly spring and fall bird walks at Forsythe Refuge, 
were John Rokita, Lester Block, Joe Delesantro, and Kevin 
Lippert. All have been doing this for a number of years and their 
efforts on behalf of the chapter have been greatly appreciated.  
     Receiving the Jimmie Jones Award for work in the field of 
conservation by a Stockton student was Jenny Paterno. Jenny 
has just finished her junior year with an excellent academic 
record, as well as work with the Water Watch Service Corp. She 
has been working on diseases in oysters through the 
Haskell Laboratory and has already had a paper 
accepted for the journal “Diseases of Aquatic 
Organisms”.  We hope to see her again next year. 
     The James Akers Scholarship Award was 
presented at our June meeting, as the recipient was 
traveling in Poland at the time of the May 
meeting. The recipient was Kyle Rossner, from Cape 

May Court House. He completed his senior year and is headed 
to Michigan State University for his graduate work in 
ornithology. With an excellent academic record, Kyle has been 
working with the Cape May Bird Observatory monitoring bird kills 
at the ACUA windmills in Atlantic City, as well as producing a 
trail guide for part of the nature walking trails at Stockton 
College. 
     The Patricia Bristow award is given to a senior high school 
girl from Atlantic High School who is moving forward into a 
science career.  This year’s recipient is Victoria Blake, 
graduating from Mainland Regional High School and headed to 
Cornell for a career in Veterinary Medicine. She has, in addition 
to an outstanding scholastic record, been actively working at the 
Atlantic Riding Center for the Handicapped. We expect that she, 
like her predecessors, will continue to make an impact in the 
future. 

     My thanks go to the stalwart members of the 
committee for all the work that goes into this 
program. Lee Ellenberg and Kris Arcuri and I work on 
sorting out the applicants. Very special thanks goes to 
Betsy Griffiths, who sorts through the many 
applications, extracting some of the vital numbers we 
need for the evaluations and keeping us focused on 
finding the best of the applicants. 

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- ------------------------------------ 

 

Send contributions to: donnaSL8@comcast.net 
If you wish to remain anonymous, please note. 

 

{Spelling and grammar may be delicately edited. Flaming is prohibited.} 
 

Letter #1 from Harvey Silverman: The Arctic Ocean is warming up, icebergs are growing scarcer and in some places, the seals are 

finding the water too hot, according to a report to the Commerce Department yesterday from Consulafft, at Bergen, Norway. Reports 
from fishermen, seal hunters and explorers all point to a radical change in climate conditions and hitherto unheard-of temperatures in 
the Arctic Zone. Exploration expeditions report that scarcely any ice has been met as far north as 81 degrees 29 minutes. Soundings to 
a depth of 3,100 meters showed the Gulf Stream still very warm. Great masses of ice have been replaced by moraines of earth and 
stones, the report continued, while at many points well known glaciers have entirely disappeared. Very few seals and no white fish are 
found in the eastern Arctic, while vast shoals of herring and smelts which have never before ventured so far north are being 
encountered in the old seal fishing grounds. Within a few years, it is predicted that due to the ice melt, the sea will rise and make most 
coastal cities uninhabitable. OOPS! Never mind. This report was from November 2, 1922, as reported by the AP and published in the 

Washington Post - 88 years ago! And, oh yeah, the earth has cycles of warm and cold temps – I keep forgetting! 
{ED}: Perhaps another member would like to comment… 

mailto:donnaSL8@comcast.net


3. Fall 2011                      COMMUNITY NEWS 
 

From AAS Member, Becky Hedden: Thanks to 

the SITTING DUCKS for all their hard work 
PLANNING and FUNDRAISING. Special thanks to 
Kris Arcuri for her ENTHUSIASM and for bringing 
the idea to participate in the World Series of Birding 
Big Stay Category to AAS last year, and all of her hard work last 
year and this year. Special thanks also to Beth Ann Spiegel for 
ALL her hard work. We are proud of the Sitting Ducks, staying on 
top of the gull pond tower from approximately 4 am to 8 pm! 
GREAT JOB! Team members: Kris Arcuri; Beth Ann Spiegel; 
Kathy Peterson; Kevin Lippert; Chris Marks 

  

The Sitting Ducks just missed winning the trophy this year, 
but I'm sure they will reclaim their title next year! 

This is AAS's bird-a-thon fundraiser. 
www.AtlanticAudubon.org to donate online via PayPal. 

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

My First World Series of Birding: The Big Stay  
By AAS Member, Kathy Peterson 

 

I fully intended to get up at 2:30 AM. The alarm was set and next 

thing I knew it was 3:05. ARGH! The alarm never went off and I 
flew out of bed half-asleep, turned on the coffee and proceeded 
to get dressed. I packed up all my essentials - thermos, snacks, 
big box of tissues (I was still getting over the flu), grabbed my 
optical equipment and was out of the door by 3:30. I knew 
enough to be careful driving at that hour, when the wildlife seems 
to want to take to the roads and thankfully had no unfortunate 
encounters. I arrived at the gate of Forsythe parking lot in time 
enough to find out that the remote control that the Refuge staff 
had leant to Kris Arcuri for the gate had dead batteries; Uh-oh. 
Chris Marks saved the day by serendipitously finding her garage 
door remote which used the battery type identical to the gate's. 
Now that was some luck! So our team, the Audubon Sitting 
Ducks, which included Kevin Lippert and Beth Ann Spiegel, 
along with myself, Kris and Chris, proceeded to our Big Stay spot 
at the Gull Pond Tower. It was now a few minutes after four. 
     Once we got out of our cars at the tower, we held our silence 
and began to listen. There it was, the first bird calling - a Chuck-
Wills-Widow. Moments later, a soft, distant yet unmistakable 
hooting of a Great-horned owl drew our focus. The entire Atlantic 
City skyline was clearly visible across the bay, each gaudily-lit 
casino façade advertising its presence but at this distance, 
blending into a mesmerizing explosion of color like watching an 
aquarium full of exotic tropical fish flashing bright colors as if to 
attract mates. It was then that the Common yellowthroats began 
to sound; timidly at first, then as others joined in, each becoming 
more and more bold in his proclamation of property ownership. 
Marsh wrens, Song sparrows and others began to awaken and 
call along with several types of frogs. So as the sky began to 
slowly brighten, our list began to grow, as did our ability to get 
visual identifications. The job of counting bird species began in 
earnest. 
     The weather was seasonably cool and we actually saw a bit 
of sun through the clouds shortly after it was up and we hoped it 
would last. Sightings of shorebirds, such as willets, Greater 
yellowlegs and Semi-palmated plovers became easier in the 
increasing light of day. Sound was still vital, however, and as we 
listened for familiar calls, we all noticed at the same time how the 
yellowthroats had finally exhausted themselves and became 
quiet. The wind began to pick up as well, so hats went on and 
hoods went up as the weak sun ended its brief visit and became 
obscured by clouds. The terns were up and hunting for their 
breakfasts now - Forster's, Gull-billed and a single Caspian that 
graced us with large, lazy circles around the tower for most of 
the day. More shorebirds joined the mud-picking, too, along with 
a Snowy egret and, in the far distance, a Little Blue. On the other 
side, a large group of Great egrets began to emerge from their 
arboreal roosts to bathe and dip in the shallows. Night herons, 

adults and juveniles, also joined in the morning 
migration, though they were going back into the 
trees to nap for the day. Shift change. As our 
official team recorder, Beth Ann was listing at a 
good clip and the "What's our count now?" 
question became a bolster to our birding morale 
as the numbers grew. Blue grosbeak, Blue-winged 

teal, Canada goose, goldfinch, mallard; on and on we called out 
as each was seen or heard by at least four out of the five of us. 
Peregrine, Red-tail, Bald eagle, osprey.  The list grew and 
blossomed as the hours went into mid-morning. 
     We had many visits of the un-feathered, two-legged type as 
well.  Friends, well-wishers and other World Series teams began 
to make their appearances, the latter silent about their sightings 
but wishing us well in our stationary endeavor. Attendees of the 
final Refuge Bird Walk of the spring season inadvertently started 
up a killdeer for us and many of these visitors helped out with 
more than just moral support. We received several generous 
donations to our cause on the spot, adding another layer of 
depth to the activity in which I simply enjoyed being a part. By 
the time noon rolled around, we took turns spending a little "me 
time" and having a lunch generously catered by Beth Ann's 
boyfriend. The bit of warmth from the food was a great way to 
recharge for the second half of the day and we were even lucky 
enough to have about 5 minutes of sun which was enough to get 
the Tree, Barn, Bank and Rough-winged swallows out hunting 
for insects. Even Pete Dunn's team stopped by for their own 
observation and to lend kind words and encouragement! 
     As the afternoon ensued, it became more and more difficult to 
sight something new. The bulk of our list had been fleshed out 
before lunch. The clouds thickened and the onshore wind 
became even more pronounced, chilling me through three layers 
of clothing and outerwear. It was just nonstop. Suddenly, the 
skies decided to open up and we hurriedly grabbed our optics 
and made for our cars, which were parked close by. As my home 
is surrounded by woods, it's not often I get to see weather in the 
wide-open, to see the clouds scudding by and noting the 
sheeting rain falling across the broad expanse of wetlands and 
water. Thankfully it was brief and ten or fifteen minutes later we 
were back up on our perch. It was then that we noticed the tide 
coming in - again, an event I don't get to see from my well-
wooded patch. Not long after, another downpour chased us from 
the tower and for a bit longer this time around. The weather was 
really getting ugly but once the rain passed, we could look out 
once again from the tower and could count no less than thirteen 
(!) osprey, strung along the pools, hovering in an effort to try to 
spot their next meal. I don't think I've ever seen so many osprey 
from one place, up in the air all at the same time. Afternoon 
began to progress toward evening, the egrets began to 
reassemble for their flight to the trees for the night. In the 
increasingly weakening light, it became nearly impossible to 
count any new birds. The rain and wind certainly had quieted any 
of the passerines, which were scarce throughout the day, and 
the team was left scratching our heads at the birds we should 
have seen or heard, but didn't. Not one robin, Blue jay or 
chickadee did we count. 
     As darkness began to truly fall, the team decided to call it a 
day at around 7:30 PM. We were exhausted, frozen to the bone 
and pleased that, despite the crummy weather, we still drummed 
up a respectable 73 total species. I reflected that this was the 
first time I had ever spent the entire sunup-to-sundown day at 
the Refuge and marveled at the seemingly ordered procession of 
creatures and events that cycled throughout. The tide had come 
up extremely high, nearly to the dike road, and the land beyond 
had disappeared. I was thinking on my way home that I would 
never be warm again - that I only wanted three things once I got 
there; food, a hot shower and a bed! I also kept hoping that I 
could join the team again next year and that despite it all, I 
couldn't wait to do it again! I was so grateful to spend the time 
with the other team members and having never had such an 
extended birding session with either Chris Marks or Beth Ann, 
that made the experience even more special. Yep, I’m hooked. 

http://www.atlanticaudubon.org/


4. Fall 2011                                                               

 

Atlantic Audubon Field Trip to 

Chesapeake Bay 
Photos by AAS member, Joe Delesantro 

 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 

Back row L to R: Charlie Herlands, Warren Cairo, Monique Delesantro, 
Kris Arcuri, Al Martens, Kathy Armatage, Ron Armatage 
Front row L to R: Roger Horn, Roz Herlands, Kathy Horn, Diane Kristoff 
Not shown: Joe Delesantro, Marilyn Steitz, Sandy Brown, Howard 
Swartz, Gerhard and Tracy Patch, Ed Bristow 
 

Great Egret 

            Luna Moth                                         Bull Frog 

                    Bonapartes Gulls                                         Forsters Tern                                             Common Loon 

Above: Osprey 
Near Right: Bald Eagle 

Far Right: Prothonotary Warbler 
 

 



5. Fall 2011 
 

Nature's Living Tape Recorders May Be Telling Us Secrets 
By Robert Krulwich – KRULWICH Wonders – and NPR SCIENCY BLOG 

(Submitted by AAS Member, Gerrie Satz) 
 

Back in the 1930s there was a bird, an Australian bird that had this thing for a human 

lady. The lady's name was Mrs. Wilkinson (I couldn't find her first name) and she 
lived in Australia. So did the bird. It visited her daily for food. She named it "James." 
     When James  decided to woo Mrs. Wilkinson, he built a mound in her backyard, 
stood on top of it, and sang. Mrs. Wilkinson, naturally flattered, invited some human 
friends to listen. 
     According to those who were there, on one occasion James sang for 43 minutes. 
Because James was a Superb lyrebird (that's what they're actually called), his songs 

included sounds he had heard in the woods and suburbs where he lived. Lyrebirds are probably the world's most gifted mimics and 
according to Wikipedia, James' love song to Mrs. Wilkinson included a kookaburra's laughing song, the calls of cockatoos, wattle-birds, 
starlings, parrots, an automobile horn, a rock-crushing machine and a jackhammer. 
     These birds are amazing. If you've never heard a lyrebird do a perfect imitation of a chainsaw, let me introduce you to Chook, a 
Superb lyrebird now resident at the Adelaide Zoo. 
     Chook lived in a cage next to a panda exhibit while it was under construction, so presumably, that's how he learned to do perfect 
renditions of hammers, power drills, and car alarms. Many birds can mimic sounds, but lyrebirds are the masters. They are nature's 
living tape recorders, and sometimes their songs can be troubling. 
     For example, when the BBC's David Attenborough ran into a lyrebird deep in the Australian woods, the bird not only sang the songs 
of 20 other forest birds; it also did a perfect imitation of foresters and their chainsaws, who apparently were getting closer. That same 
bird made the sound of a car alarm. 
     These birds were, in effect, recording the sounds of their own habitat destruction. And they were doing this, ironically, inside their 
mating songs. 
 

Are Lyrebirds Accidental Historians? 

     The birds, of course, don't "remember" where they picked up these sounds. For them it is just a noise. But scientists do wonder how 
old are these sounds? Lyrebirds can live 40 to 50 years. 
     In 1969, Neville Fenton, an Australian park ranger, recorded a lyrebird singing a song that sounded very much like a flute, a flute 
being played by a human. After much sleuthing, Mr. Fenton discovered that 30 years earlier, a farmer/flute player had lived near the 
park and played tunes to his pet lyrebird. That lyrebird downloaded the songs and was then allowed to live wild in the park. 
     Phrases from those flute songs apparently became part of the local lyrebird songbook. A scholar named Norman Robinson figured 
out that the songs wild lyrebirds were singing in 1969 were modified versions of two popular tunes from the 1930s, "The Keel Row" and 
"Mosquito's Dance." 
     Listening to a lyrebird sing may be like listening to very old tapes, writes blogger Alexander Trevi in his fascinating blog Pruned. 
When you go to the zoo and hear a lyrebird making buzz sounds like a saw, are you listening to something that happened yesterday, or 
is the bird telling you something more disturbing? 
     It is...interesting to imagine that a similar soundtrack might have been playing in their home forests before being rescued and 
brought to their present cages. What visitors are listening to then, are the narratives of their displacement, from their own voices. Their 
birdsongs are a kind of strange audio tour though environmental degradation and ecological extinction. 
     Well, maybe. I don't know how Mrs. Wilkinson felt during her serenade, but when I hear Chook, the Adelaide Zoo bird, doing a 
perfect human whistle on YouTube, so uncannily real it feels like there's a guy walking right behind him off camera, I know I'm hearing a 
bird rendering of a very specific person who once absolutely whistled that very tune. Who was he…or…she? I don't know. The bird 
doesn't know, but it's fantastic to hear. 
 
-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

BACKYARD BIRDS AND THINGS – Submitted by Atlantic Audubon Members 
 

 
 

 

 

 
 
 
 

Submitted by 
Justine Brady 

West Chester, PA 
 

These two garden 
critters seem to 

love hanging out 
by Justine’s 

backyard pond. 
 

The Eastern garter 
snake (top) is basking 
in the sun, while the 

Northern-banded 
water snake (bottom) 

is enjoying lunch! 

 

Submitted by Ed Goldman 
This Painted bunting has been a frequent 

visitor in Ed’s Absecon, NJ backyard – 
quite a rare sight in New Jersey! 

 

http://www.npr.org/blogs/krulwich/2011/04/26/135694052/natures-living-tape-recorders-may-be-telling-us-secrets
http://www.npr.org/people/5194672/robert-krulwich
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Lyrebird
http://www.britannica.com/EBchecked/topic/574184/superb-lyrebird
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=VjE0Kdfos4Y
http://pruned.blogspot.com/2011/04/conflict-aviary.html
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=WeQjkQpeJwY


6. Fall 2011 

Birds of China  
By Dr. Lou Newman 

 

The critically endangered Siberian 
crane (fewer than 4,000 survive) has 
the longest migration route of any 
of the 15 crane species. It is over 
3,000 miles from the Arctic tundra 
of eastern Siberia to Poyang Lake, 
Jiangxi Province, China, where 95% 
of the cranes winter. James 
Burnham is involved in Siberian 

crane research and studies Poyang 
Lake, China’s largest freshwater lake 

and one of the most important wintering areas for migratory birds in all Asia. Understanding the interplay of human, animal 
and environmental effects on the lake is critical to achieving a balance between conservation and the needs of the ever-
growing and resource-dependent human populations around the lake. It was my good fortune to be able to accompany James 
on one of his field trips to Poyang Lake National Nature Reserve. The thousands of wintering birds we saw included four 
species of cranes, two species of geese and numerous waterbirds and shorebirds. 

Images by Lou Newman, Sarasota, Florida, USA.   March 7, 2011, in Jiangxi Province, China. 
Website: www.lounewmanphotography.com 
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http://www.lounewmanphotography.com/
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Walruses, whales and bears, oh my!! Going 

north to 80º N Latitude puts you close to the 
Arctic ice sheet (third largest in the world) 
and in this case, to the archipelago known 
as Svalbard, an isolated portion of Norway. 
This land was once part of Greenland, but 
broke off and traveled to its present location 
over many thousands of years. Inhabited by 
some 2800 people and 3000 polar bears, it 
is a center for Arctic researchers and 
climate change investigations. Coal brought 
the first settlers, both Norwegian and 
Russians, but the mines are all closed 
except for one that still provides fuel to 
power the electrical grid in the town of 
Spitsbergen.   
     Traveling with my favorite small ship 
cruise company – Lindblad Expeditions, 
now joined with National Geographic, I 
opted to again seek out the abundant 
wildlife and scenery of this forbidding land.  
An added attraction was the presence of 
Richard Louv, author of “Last Child in the 
Woods: Nature Deficit Disorder” and “The 
Nature Principle”.  An overnight flight to Oslo, a tour of that city and an overnight stay, and then the flight to Longyearbyen left me with 
only a short bus ride to the ship, the “National Geographic Explorer” where 148 of us would spend the next seven days. 
     A welcome aboard party, where we met the naturalists leading the trip, as well as the captain of the ship, was followed by a late 
dinner and then bedtime. Besides the naturalists, there were two photographers from National Geographic, as well as a 
writer/photographer. As we headed to bed, we were told that we might hear a message over the ship's speaker system alerting us to 
sightings of critters which we could respond to, or ignore if sleep was more important than a bear or walrus. Oh, I forgot to mention – it's 
summertime and the sun never sets! 
     Five AM and the speaker announces that there are two Humpback whales cavorting near the ship. Put on your slippers and 
bathrobe and run out to see? Not likely, since the temperature is 35 degrees! So, you struggle into your warm clothes and hope you get 
on deck in time to see the critters before they decide to move on. Back to the cabin to prepare for breakfast, another announcement to 
alert us to a Polar bear on the ice. Breakfast will be a little late. Grab the camera, the binoculars, the wool hat, the gloves, the heavy 
coat and head up to either the foredeck or the balcony one deck up. The ship is creeping its way through the ice floes, seemingly an 
inch at a time. The bear is either resting or sleeping but doesn't move as we get closer. Finally, Brer bear begins to stir, finally lifting his 
head up.  Nothing to get excited about so the head goes back down. Then bear decides to take a better look (they don't have good 
eyesight) and stands up. The head goes up as he begins to sniff the air. Maybe he smells our breakfast cooking. Walking around his ice 
floe, he occasionally sniffs again, yawns and finally lies back down. We depart so bear can get his rest, and we go to breakfast.  

     So the days and nights go by. There are talks on photography, the travels of a National Geographic writer/photographer and two 
talks by author Richard Louv on “nature deficit disorder” in children and adults. There is a videographer who is trying to capture as 
many travelers as well as wildlife and grand scenery, which will be edited and a DVD produced of our journey, arriving in our hands 
before we leave the ship. It seems like almost everyone has a camera, from simple point and shoots to major SLRs with assorted 
lenses. Someone guessed that about 2000 photos were taken of that first bear. 

     Walks ashore allowed for investigation of 
the tundra, with relics of early settlements or 
hunters and trappers. Tons of driftwood of all 
kinds, from formed remnants of ships to 
large logs from trees carried away by ice 
movement littered the shores. Old whale 
bones abounded, some serving as 
protection for the tiny low-growing arctic 
flowers. One group was fortunate to see an 
arctic fox moving its kits from its old den to a 
new one which was out of sight. On another 
occasion, a few reindeer appeared to one 
walking group. I would guess more. 
     A pre-breakfast call (6 AM) brought us out 
on deck in 30° air and SNOW! The ship was 
idling along jagged cliffs where thousands of 
seabirds were nesting. Swarms of adults 
would fly out to fish and return to feed their 
young. Large flocks were continually leaving 
and returning. Arctic terns, guillemots, Least 
auks and Glaucous gulls fill the sky. My ears 
are filled with the cries and calls of 
thousands of birds. Later we cruise in to the 
cliffs in our fleet of zodiacs for a closer view.                                                                                                                                                             
(Continued on Page 8) 

NORTH 
TO THE ARCTIC 

By AAS Member, Dr. Ed Bristow 



8. Fall 2011 – (Continued from page 7)                     NORTH TO THE ARCTIC by AAS Member, Dr. Ed Bristow 

 

     As we approach Moffen Island above the 80° N. Latitude, a 
large gray-brown mound becomes visible at one end of the 
island.  Closer in, we discover that we are looking at a large pile 
of walruses. The pile is in constant motion as the animals shift 
positions or push another out of the way – truly a “crowd of 
walruses”. Some are swimming and feeding in the sea nearby, 
and a few approach the ship to check us out a little closer. The 
next day we land on another larger island, and are able to get 
closer to another “crowd”. As we wait to board our zodiacs to 
return to the ship, six walruses appear in the waters just off of our 
landing site to feed. A couple decides to check us out at close 
range, coming right up to the edge of the beach where one of the 
naturalists was kneeling in the sand. I thought at first he was 
trying to signal the walrus to stay away by doing an imitation of a 
traffic cop with his hand. Then, I noticed he had a rifle in the other 
hand. Fortunately, the walrus decided to back off and finally 
moved away. At least there were a number of folks between me 
and the walrus, so I wasn't too worried.  
      
 

     A remarkable sight was the great ice sheet that covers much of the archipelago. It is 
the third largest ice sheet after Antarctica and Greenland. The ship sidled up to the face, 
which rose 50 feet above the top of the ship. All along the face, waterfalls drained off the 
ice melt. This extended for more than a mile that we could see clearly. Global warming 
is definitely at work.  
     I had mentioned our first call for humpback whales. Along the way, we also 
encountered Minke whales, Fin whales and the biggest of them all – a pair of Blue 
whales who put on a great show, including an “almost” fluking – a sight rarely seen. On 
a prior trip to this region I had also seen a couple of Right whales and Beluga whales. 
Also to be mentioned were the variety of seals including a couple that became bear 
dinners. 
     Speaking of dinner reminds me that I have not mentioned an outstanding feature of 
this trip, which is the high quality of meals and service. Breakfast and lunch are buffet 
style with more choices than one might expect. The evening dinner is served with a 
choice of soup or salad, a main course of meat, fish or vegetarian. This is followed by a 
choice of desserts plus coffee (any style) or tea. Coffee, tea and cocoa are available 24 
hours a day. Water and soft drinks are also available, self serve style. Wine and beer 
are available but at an extra charge. 
     All good things come to an end, however, and so we returned to Longyearbyen to 
disembark and fly back to Oslo and then home. It was a fantastic trip, one of the 
wonders I wish everyone could see to appreciate how remarkable, yet fragile, this world 
really is. 
---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

 

Frightened Birds Grow Longer Wings 
By Matt Kaplan - (Courtesy of Nature Publishing Group) 

 

It seems that the constant threat of predation could have a more 

subtle effect on prey animals than first thought. 
     Female birds exposed to predators while ovulating produce 
smaller offspring than unexposed females, researchers have 
found. The chicks may be smaller, but their wings grow faster 
and longer than those of chicks from unexposed mothers – an 
adaptation that might make them better at avoiding predators in 
flight. 

     The mere presence of a predator can change the behavior of prey animals. Numerous studies show that birds which are frequently 
presented with predators increase their nest-defense behaviors and usher their youngsters out of the nest faster, to stop them from 
being sitting ducks. Yet a new study by Swiss ecologists suggests that predator effects could go beyond behavior, to physiology. 
     In a previous study in 2005, when ovulating female Barn swallows were presented with models of predators, researchers found that 
their eggs contained higher than normal levels of corticosterone, a stress hormone. A follow-up examination showed that increased 
corticosterone reduced egg hatchability and led to smaller fledglings. However, no one was sure whether this was simply the negative 
effects of stress or an adaptive response to help offspring cope better with intense predator presence. 
     Keen to tease apart this problem, evolutionary ecologists at the University of Bern in Switzerland studied a natural population of 
ovulating Great tits. They exposed the birds to stuffed models and audio calls of either predatory Sparrow hawks or harmless Song 
thrushes. Two days after these mothers hatched their eggs, the young were placed in the care of foster parents living on un-
manipulated forest plots. All offspring were monitored and tagged. 
     Reported in the journal Functional Ecology: offspring of predator-exposed mothers were universally smaller in size than offspring 

from unexposed mothers just before fledge, suggesting that substances such as stress hormones stunted their development, or that 
stress-related behavior disrupted incubation. Size at fledging is known to have a close connection with future survival. 
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CALIFORNIA CONDOR in the Grand Canyon by Dr. George Anast 
 

The story of how the condors were saved and re-introduced into the wild is interesting 

and inspiring. Wikipedia has a good review that I will not try to summarize, but I can 
mention that the Grand Canyon has 73 resident condors. They are carefully followed and 
each carries a number and small radio transmitter for location. This bird arrived while the 
"Condor Talk" was being given and the ranger advised that it was about to celebrate its 
thirteenth birthday. There is some natural reproduction taking place, but the birds only lay 
one egg every other year, and do not start to breed until they are about five years old. 
     Condor 87 sat on the rocky perch for some time, maybe thirty minutes or more. I had 
photographed the bird in flight approaching the edge of the canyon, but lost sight of it as it 

reached the edge. I was back over 50 yards, not standing right on the rim. Another condor 100 yards east stood near the rim; the bird 
I'd seen approach was sunning himself and enjoying the view. 
     I took lots of pix, but this one I enjoyed the most. The bird has stretched his wings and casts 
a wicked shadow on the white rock. You will notice, on the left wing, the white number patch 
with the attached radio transmitter. You can see the little antenna coming off the trailing edge. 
With the equipment they have, they can track the birds and always know where each of them 
are. The birds are trapped yearly for a physical exam, blood work and a change of battery. 

     No dramatics: just standing around enjoying 
the sun. When all folded up the bird looks rather 
bulky. It should: there is six to eight feet of wing 
that has to be stored. Note, too, the bird has "toe 
nails", but no talons as do the raptors. The feet 
are wide to carry the weight of the bird. Often 
these birds will weigh more than twenty pounds. 
The skin of the head and neck changes color depending on the mood of the bird. 
Ordinarily it runs to a dull grey. However, when excited the skin turns bright red due to 
blood flow. I hope to get back to the canyon next year for a few days. There is a wealth of 
photo opportunities, but as they say, "You gotta be there!"   

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 

Wisconsin Loons  
By Dr. George Anast 

 

Since returning to Wisconsin, I have 

searched the lake several times for baby 
loons with no success. Today was different. 
Right where they should have been all 
along were a pair of adults and two chicks. 
The young are still in their "fluff" and are 
very active. The adults were feeding them 
and it seemed like an ideal family outing.  
     The twin loons are really identical! They 
seem content and do not irritate one 
another, as do the eagles and other birds. 
Serenity is the rule with these birds. Maybe 
being "looney" is not so bad!   
     They will start to get their plumage in the 
next couple of weeks. They dive now, but 
apparently have to learn the hunting skills. 
The parents do all the catching and feeding. 
Reminds us of our child rearing days!  
     One photo shows a parent presenting a 
bite sized minnow for one of the young. In 
another, an adult has come up with a meal 
not meant for the kids. I did not see the bird 
swallow this fish, but it takes only an instant 

and I could have easily missed it. I have seen the birds swallow blue gills whole, and I presume that was the fate of this victim. The 
swallowing system is common among the birds. They do not have teeth in the ordinary sense, and the water is no place to try and feed 
piecemeal. So, down it goes!! The bird will toss the fish around until they can it swallow head first. Amazing! 
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Chickadees – AAS member, Justine Brady sent in these photos from her backyard in West Chester, PA. 

One little head peeking up.  
Mom/Dad (?) posing at the feeder -- Oops; 

more than one baby close to fledging! 

 
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- ------------------------------------- 

 

Brown Pelican and Hummingbird 
Photos taken in St. Croix, USVI by Dick and Betsy Rabush 

 
This Brown pelican flew in by our pool in St. Croix in a fully 

dehydrated condition.  
We called a local lady on the island who does bird 

rehabilitation work and she came and took him to her facility.  
In just a few weeks, he was able to be released… 

good as new! 
 

This hummingbird is twice as big as our local Ruby-throats, 
here in New Jersey. 

We would appreciate it if someone could make a positive 
identification! Email donnaSL8@comcast.net with answer. 

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- ------------------------------------- 

Eagle News from Wisconsin 
                                        Text and photos by Dr. George Anast 

 

Upon returning home to 

Wisconsin, we were 
dismayed to find that the 
eagles, once again 
roosting in our tree, were 
not nesting. They were in 
and out all day, but at 
random times, so 
photography is “iffy” at 
best. Fortunately, the 
nest on Lake Minocqua's 
big island is active.  
     There is one chick, 
already fledged out and 
active on the edge of the 
nest. The young one is nowhere near ready to fly, but its dependence on the 

parents for food brings the mature birds back and forth during the day. I believe the photo above is a female bringing a fish back. The 
other parent was roosted nearby and is definitely smaller, suggesting that is the male. The pair ate a fair amount before taking the 
leavings to the chick. I do not recognize the fish the eagle is 
carrying -- anyone with an idea what species this is, please let 
me know! 

     Two immature birds at play…it looks like combat, but it is play. 
They were at it for several minutes, having a ball, and an adult 
circled nearby watching the performance ... or … maybe 
refereeing. Notice the difference in the heads and beaks. The bird 
on the right is older than the one on the left and is beginning to 
develop the white head. The beak has turned yellow, a sign of 
maturity ordinarily occurring around age three.  
     Some of the maneuvers were amazing. They make a show of 
putting out talons to one another. No harm intended, just part of 
the game. Some of this mimics the mating dance of the adults in 
the spring. We get back here in this area too late to see that 
performance. I did witness it once years ago. Spectacular!  

mailto:donnaSL8@comcast.net
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Columbidae Family  
By AAS member, Gaylord Inman 

Photos: 
Left: White-crowned pigeon  

By Gunnar Engblom 
Right: Red-billed pigeon  
Courtesy of Birdforum 

 

The Rock dove or feral pigeon is a 

common visitor to my backyard 
feeding station. It is an introduced 
species (non-native) from Britain and 
Europe and they now occur in 48 
states. To see a native species of 
pigeon we have to travel west. 

     The Band-tailed pigeon is most common by far. It is found in coastal states, as well as Colorado, Arizona, New Mexico, Utah and 
Texas. It is considered a game species and there are hunting seasons in some of these states. Due to a decline in populations, the 
season and bag limits have declined and probably should be eliminated to save the species from the fate of their relative the Passenger 
pigeon, perhaps the most abundant species in America at one time. 
     To add the other two native pigeon species to your life-list you had better hurry. The Red-billed pigeon can be found only in Texas.  
GBBC counts were zero in 2010 and 2011 and 6 in 2009 and 1 in 2008. The White-crowned is found in the lower Florida Keys, formerly 
abundant, but hunting reduced its numbers. GBBC counts show none in 2011, 2 in 2010 and 18 to 34 in years 2006 to 2009. 
     Have any of you ever seen these species? As a California native, I have seen the Band-tailed pigeon many times and it was the 
subject of my college ornithology term paper. Perhaps that is why I am interested in the Columbidae family. 
     An interesting observation I made during this year's recent visit to my hometown of Santa Maria, California was the abundance of 
the non-native Eurasian collared dove. It was common in neighborhoods and easy to spot as it is larger than the Mourning dove. In the 
60s and before, this species was not found in our city. It is important to note that it does not do well outside of city limits. This gives 
credibility to my theory that species of the Columbidae family are vulnerable to hunting and sometime in the future they might only exist 
in areas not open to hunting. 
      If you have seen the Red-billed or White-crowned pigeon please share your experience with members in a newsletter article. I knew 
John Danzenbaker well and I would guess that the two were on his Life List.  

(John Danzenbaker was credited with 7,535 species on his Life List before his death in 2008). 
 

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 

 

 
Reprinted with permission from the Cordis Publications.europa.eu  

Photo, courtesy of Shutterstock 
 

Contrary to popular belief, wild birds do in fact age before they 

die. This is the finding of a new study from Spain and Mexico, 
presented in the Journal of Evolutionary Biology. Led by the 
University of Vigo in Spain, the study spotlighted ageing of the 
Blue-footed booby (Sula nebouxii) in terms of the bird’s capacity 
to live and reproduce. 
     For the longest time, researchers believed that wild animals 
died before they had a chance to get old. ‘It was always thought 
that senescence (approaching an advanced age) was something 
particular to humans and domestic animals, because we have an 
extended life expectancy,’ the Scientific Information and News 
Service (SINC) quotes Alberto Velando, a researcher at the 
Ecology and Animal Biology 
Department of the University of 
Vigo, as saying. ‘Senescence 
exists in wild animals’ reproduction 
and living capacity.’ 
     In their study, the researchers 
used a database with information 
compiled over a 30-year period, to 
assess a population of the Blue-
footed booby found along the 
Pacific coasts of Mexico, the 
Galapagos Islands and Peru. Their 
aim? To shed light on the ageing 
patterns of this long-lived bird 
species. 
     Their data indicate that the 
germ-line, what experts define as 
the deoxyribonucleic acid (DNA) 

sequence passed from one generation to the next, is not free of 
injury. ‘The DNA of the sperm of older individuals is damaged,’ 
Professor Velando says. ‘This means their offspring have a 
greater likelihood of suffering from congenital illnesses.’ 
     This study establishes that humans are not the only 
organisms to suffer from genetic disorders. A recent study 
showed how children of men aged over 50 or 60 have a higher 
risk of being diagnosed with genetic illnesses. It is the same 
situation for the Blue-footed booby. 
     ‘It was thought that this was of no importance in nature,’ says 
Professor Velando, ‘and that it was a defect of our civilization, 
since we live longer than a natural lifespan. However, it turns out 
that this happens in nature, too.’ 
     According to the researchers, the color of the Blue-footed 
booby’s feet changes with age. This change mirrors the oxidative 
damage sustained by their sperm. It should be noted that the 
female birds favor males on the basis of foot color; they are more 
attracted to younger males with bright feet. This selection pattern 
ensures their offspring will not be affected by genetic mutations. 

     In a nutshell, the findings confirm that the 
average middle-aged male has a less 
deteriorated germ-line and more colorful feet. 
‘This study helps shed light on selection 
patterns, and the evolutionary and growth 
patterns of populations,’ the Vigo researcher 
explains. ‘The study provides us with a new 
way of looking at what lies behind sexual 
signals, pointing to the importance of sexual 
selection in eliminating genetic mutations.’ 
      

Researchers from Universidad Nacional 
Autonoma de Mexico contributed to this study. 
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CALIFORNIA CONDOR KEEPER 

RACES TO AID CHICK  
 

By Katy Muldoon - (Reprinted with 
permission) Photo: Gavin 

Emmons/Pinnacles National Monument 
 

When an inexperienced California condor 

pair got rough with a freshly hatched chick 
at Oregon Zoo‟s captive-breeding center, 
keeper Kelli Walker rushed to the rescue. 
     Watching a video feed from a nest, 
Walker noticed the pair appeared excited, 
which is normal for condors as their gray-
green, fist-sized eggs begin to hatch.  
     These two birds had a history that 
made Walker nervous: A couple years 
back, they got so physical they knocked a 
chick out of their second-story nest (It 
surprisingly survived). 
     Because the birds are a federally 
endangered species nearly lost to 
extinction by the 1980s, every chick 
counts. Three have hatched this season at 
the Jonsson Center for Wildlife 
Conservation in rural Clackamas County, 
home to the zoo‟s condor-breeding 
program and off-limits to the public. The 
zoo expects nine chicks this year. 
     Walker typically never would reach into 
a nest when parents are present, but this 
was an emergency. She rushed up the 
condor-barn stairs, opened a door to the 
nest, grabbed the chick, carried it to a car 
and drove up the hill to the vet clinic. 
     Walker examined and cleaned the 
unharmed chick, swiping nest sand from 
its mouth. She mixed bottled water and 
minced mouse meat, warmed it up and 
offered it to the hungry newborn in a cup. 
     The next day, Walker returned it to the 
barn. 
     When another gentle-mannered pair 
(experienced foster parents) left their nest 
for the flight pen, Walker opened their nest 
door. The pair had been incubating a 
dummy egg, sometimes used as 
insurance for such situations, and she 
snatched it. 
     She stuffed the chick into the eggshell 
she‟d retrieved the previous day, replaced 
the shell‟s top and gingerly placed it in the 
nest. Condors don‟t have vocal cords. But 
the chick, its gender unknown, made itself 
heard with a chuffing sound. 
     When the condor mother returned, 
Walker said, “She was like, „Oh great; it‟s 
hatched.‟”  

 

‘Bird Brains’  
Are Smart on Alzheimer’s  

(American Friends Tel Aviv University; with 
permission from PhysOrg.com) 

 

“Bird brain” may be an insult, but genes 

found in the brains of these animals tell 
Prof. Hagit Eldar-Finkelman of Tel Aviv 
University‟s Sackler Faculty of Medicine 
something very exciting about Alzheimer‟s 
disease and other brain-related 
neurodegenerative disorders. 
     The Professor, along with zoologist 
Prof. Anat Barnea of TAU‟s Department of 
Natural Sciences have discovered that 
birds are missing a variant of a very 
common gene, known as “GSK,” found in 
most animals and plants. Unlike most life 
on earth, birds appear to be lacking the 
“alpha” variant of the GSK gene. Armed 
with this information, the world of science 
now has a new tool for discovering what 
GSK alpha does to the human brain when 
it appears in significant amounts. 
     The GSK gene (or a variant of it) 
causes a build-up (phosphorylation), 
impacts a protein called tau. This is one of 
the two major causes of Alzheimer‟s, 
according to researchers. Until now, the 
scientific community has been divided as 
to whether GSK or its variants GSK alpha 
and GSK beta cause Alzheimer‟s. The 
other major contributing factor is amyloid 
plaque in the brain. 
     Highlighting alpha‟s role: Prof. Eldar-
Finkelman suspected that by investigating 
the behavior of the variants of the GSK 
gene, she could speed up the drug 
discovery process. “We are trying to 
develop a specific inhibitor as a potential 
therapy against neurodegenerative 
diseases and diabetes. With this new 
information from birds, we may have a 
powerful tool for better understanding the 
role of GSK alpha in the brain,” she says. 
     For some reason, birds stopped 
creating the GSK alpha version of the 
enzyme at one point in their evolution. She 
said, “The enzyme is a very important 
target for drug discovery. What‟s the 
difference between alpha and beta, and 
which variant should we develop the drugs 
for? Our study shines a new light on the 
role of the alpha variant.” 
     The researchers were surprised that 
birds lacked the alpha version of the gene. 
The loss of the alpha variant may also 
explain some of the highly evolved 
learning skills that can be found in 
sophisticated birds, like parrots.  

 

Snowy Owls May Provide Early     
 Indications of Climate Change  

By Frank Indiviglio 
 

Biologists are 
now finding 

that the close 
ties between 

lemmings and 
Snowy owls 
may provide 

important 
information 
concerning 

climate 
change. 

 

The Arctic Ecosystem and Global 
Warming: Lemmings are at the base of 

the food chain in the Arctic, providing 90% 
of the Snowy owls‟ food, and being nearly 
as important to weasels, Arctic fox, skuas 
(sea birds) and many other predators. 
Their regular population peaks and 
crashes affect Snowy owls directly and 
very quickly, and are responsible for the 
owls showing up in the lower 48 states 
during some winters. 
     Arctic habitats are already feeling the 
effects of climate change…in fact; the 
plight of Polar bears displaced by receding 
ice has captured the attention of people 
around the world. Biologists expect that 
lemmings may also soon be impacted by 
rising temperatures. If this occurs, Snowy 
owls will be the first animals to react. 
 

The Importance of Owl Studies: In terms 

of climate change studies, Snowy owls are 
important for many reasons. As they are 
nearly totally dependent upon lemmings 
for food, Snowy owls will quickly respond 
to a drop in lemming numbers by moving 
south in search of rabbits, mice and other 
prey. Being huge, white, active by day, 
and not normally found outside of the 
Arctic, they are noticed by even the most 
casual of observers, and biologists quickly 
become aware of sightings. As study 
animals, Snowy owls are therefore easier 
to monitor than Polar bears, lemmings and 
other Arctic creatures. 
      
Long Term Research: Researchers at 

the Owl Research Institute have studied 
the same Snowy owl populations in Alaska 
for over 20 years. The data generated, 
provides us with an unusually long time 
frame, and should be of great value in 
monitoring the effects of rising 
temperatures or other environmental 
changes. 
     Snowy owls are found throughout the 
Arctic Circle, and are also studied in 
Russia, Greenland and elsewhere. 
Integrating this research with that carried 
out by the Owl Research Institute should 
help us to better understand climate 
change, and perhaps prepare a plan of 
action. 
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Endangered Bird Hatches on U.S. Soil for First Time in Recorded History 
By Robert Johns – (Reprinted with permission from the American Bird Conservancy – www.abcbirds.org) 

 

A pair of endangered Short-tailed 

albatrosses has successfully hatched a 
single chick on an island in the Hawaiian 
archipelago, marking the first time the 
species has ever been known to breed 
outside of Japan, American Bird 
Conservancy reports. 
     The hatching broke through its shell on 
Eastern Island, one of three small, flat 
coral islands that comprise Midway Atoll 
National Wildlife Refuge over 1,300 miles 
northwest of Honolulu. A second nest, 
located on Kure Atoll, a 213-acre coral 
island located about 55 miles from Midway, 
produced two eggs which failed to hatch. 
That nest was being incubated jointly by 
two females and so the eggs were likely 
not fertilized by a male. 
     “Certainly, we had hoped that both 
nests would be successful and that we 
would have three new chicks, but the good 
news is that we have a live chick two 
attempts at nesting,” said Dr. Jessica 
Hardesty Norris, Director of the Seabird 
Program for American Bird Conservancy, 
the nation’s leading bird conservation 
organization. “We would like to 
congratulate the U.S. Fish and Wildlife 
Service (FWS) on their success in 
attracting the birds. They have been 
putting out decoys and using other 
methods for years.” 
     The parent of the Midway chick first 
paired up on the Refuge during the 
breeding season four years ago (2007-08). 
During that season, they were observed 
spending only a little time together. During 
the following season, their time together 
increased. By the third season, they 
arrived at the Eastern Island breeding 
colony together and built a nest, but did not 
lay any eggs.  
     This breeding season, one of the pair 
was observed incubating a freshly laid egg 
on November 16, 2010. The pair has been 
under close observation every since. FWS  

 
reports that the birds’ leg bands reveal that 
the male of the pair was hatched on 
Torishima in 1987, while the female 
hatched there in 2003. 
     The Short-tailed albatross was once the 
most abundant of the North Pacific 
albatross species, numbering more than a 
million birds. It was decimated by feather 
hunting at the turn of the 20

th
 Century, and 

by the late 1940s was thought to be 
extinct. In the early 1950s, ten pairs were 
discovered breeding on Torishima. The 
population has now reached 3,000 
individuals, with some birds on the 
Senkaku Islands, but most still on 
Torishima. Conservationists fear an 
eruption of the active volcano there could 
spell disaster. 
     Outside the breeding season, the Short-
tailed albatross ranges along the coasts of 
eastern Russia, Korea, China, Taiwan, and 
Alaska and the Hawaiian Islands, and 
occasionally off the Pacific Coast of North 
America. Besides potential geologic 
threats, the bird is vulnerable to rats and 
other predators, but the biggest recent 
mortality threat is by-catch in long-line 
fisheries. Thousands of miles of fishing 
lines, carrying hundreds of millions of 
hooks, are set by long-liners throughout 
the world’s oceans each year. Albatrosses, 

petrels, shearwaters, and fulmars are killed 
when they become attracted to the bait 
attached to the hooks, and either swallow 
the hooks or become snagged and pulled 
under the sea to drown. 
     For many years, ABC has campaigned 
to end seabird deaths from long-lining in 
U.S. fisheries with significant success. 
Following ABC’s report: Sudden Death on 
the High Seas – Longline Fishing, a Global 
Catastrophe for Seabirds, and subsequent 
advocacy efforts by ABC and others, 
seabird deaths in Hawaii and Alaska are 
down by up to 85%. However, a stark 
reminder of the threat resurfaced recently 
when two Short-tailed albatrosses were 
killed by long-liners in Alaskan waters.  
     ABC has also been working to 
encourage the United States and other 
nations to become signatories to the 
Agreement on the Conservation of 
Albatrosses and Petrels (ACAP), an 
international treaty currently protecting all 
albatross species and seven petrel species 
in the Southern Hemisphere. The 
Agreement requires measures to be taken 
by signatory governments to reduce 
fisheries by-catch of albatrosses and 
petrels, to protect breeding colonies, and to 
control and remove introduced species 
from breeding islands. ACAP has been 
signed by 13 countries, including the 
United Kingdom, France, and Spain, but 
the United States has so far failed to join 
them. 
     “Joining ACAP would show our 
commitment to protecting declining 
populations of albatrosses and petrels on a 
global scale. While the U.S. is already 
implementing almost all of the provisions of 
ACAP, it is important that we formally sign 
the agreement to demonstrate leadership 
and commitment to the rest of the world,” 
Hardesty-Norris said. 

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 

                                          Zoo Babies 

The Cincinnati Zoo welcomed a Eurasian eagle owl chick four weeks ago. Named 
Caspian, the young owl could grow to have a wingspan on six feet from tip to tip! 
Wild Eurasian eagle owls are found across Europe, Asia and even in parts of 
Northern Africa. Their diet consists largely of small mammals, but full grown Eagle 
owls can prey on larger animals like fox, and 
young deer. The Eurasian eagle owl (Bubo 
bubo) is one of the largest owl species in the 
world. <<< 

>>> 

These Tawny frogmouth chicks were hatched at the 
San Antonio Zoo April 24th and 26th 2011. The San 
Antonio Zoo has exhibited these secretive natives of 

Australia for over 30 years. Their extraordinary large eyes and mouth aid them in 
catching prey at night. They wait patiently in the branches of trees for prey, such 
as insects or mice, to wander by and quietly flutter down upon their unsuspecting 
meal. Each chick that hatches is the result of cooperative breeding programs 
between AZA (Association of Zoos & Aquariums) and zoos aimed at ensuring 
population viability, inspiring the public and promoting conservation in the wild.   

http://www.abcbirds.org/


14. Fall 2011                                            Valley Wildlife Care - Dedicated to rescuing and rehabilitating wildlife 
 

Valley Wildlife Care is a non-profit, volunteer organization serving the San Fernando Valley 
and surrounding areas. They are dedicated to rescuing and rehabilitating native wildlife 

species and releasing them back into their natural environment. They rely on donations in 

order to operate. Website: www.ValleyWildlifeCare.org - Email: valleywildlife@aim.com 
 

"Smoky the Owl" moments before his release into the Santa Monica Mountains 
 

After much loving and tender care given by volunteers at Valley Wildlife Care, Smoky the Owl was 

given a second lease on life when he was set free to roam the Santa Monica Mountains after being 
rescued and suffering from burns in the Sayre forest fire of November 2008 in Sylmar, CA. 
     This male Great-horned owl flew through an open flame in front of a firefighter coming through 

the heavy black cloud. The firefighter noticed that the owl was quite disoriented and could barely fly. He quickly turned the hose on 
him…and down he came. The owl's eyes were completely singed, his eye lids almost burnt off, and there was a large amount of debris 
and ash in his eyes, nose and throat. 
     After a lot of flushing (he coughed up about ¼ cup of ash), fluids, and care, the owl became alert to his surroundings, but needed 
constant oxygen. Cool rags were placed on his eyes and face. It was not known if his vision would be affected, but after he became 
stable, he was seen by a veterinary ophthalmologist to access his eyes. 
     After several treatments, he was able to open his eyes. His pupils showed stable light response and he appeared to have no 
impaired vision. His eye lids were raw and bleeding, but intact.  
     Altogether, three owls were rescued from the fires. The other two had oxygen tubes placed down their throats and had virtually no 
feathers, as they had been burnt completely off. They were placed in heated incubators, trying to survive. 
     How long will Smoky live? Great-horned owls can live 50 years. Sadly, most don't make it past their 5th Birthday, due to 
rodenticides. When people poison the rats, they also poison the predators. The predator that eats the poisoned rat suffers the same 
fate as the rat. NO poisons are safe, regardless of what the pest control "experts" tell you. 

 
- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -  

 

MY FRIEND THE FOX 
Text and photo by AAS member, Maurice Tremblay 

 

Every other day I go to the beach to see the sun rise. The 

magnificent sights that I see are worth all of the discomforts I 
may suffer getting up before dawn, strong winds, cold  
temperatures, fog, and whatever else nature may throw at me.  
On clear days, I stand facing the sea and watch the sun rise and 
then I walk three miles.  
     One clear morning, as I was watching 
the sun’s red disk rising from the sea, I 
could see something out of the corner of 
my eye. It was a fox sitting next to me 
watching the sun.   
     “Hi, Mr. Fox!” He turned his foxy 
little head toward me and gave me 
a foxy smile.  “Mr. Fox, what are 
you doing here?” He cocked his 
head to one side and looked 
towards the beach where a 
fisherman was fishing.  
Apparently, he wanted a fish, but 
the fisherman wouldn’t give him any. 
“Mr. Fox, why don’t you walk the 
beach with me?” He just sat in front of 
me, cocked his head and looked at me.  
“OK, Mr. Fox! I’m going on my walk.”   
     So, I began to walk towards the sun 
which had now risen behind a cloud.  

     Suddenly, to my surprise, my new little friend took a position 
beside me, as a puppy, and stayed with me for the duration of 
my walk. I had a one-sided conversation with him on that walk. 
He followed me to my car and sat there looking at me. “Goodbye 
my friend. I hope to see you again.”  
     Well, for the next few weeks he waited for me and walked 
with me. I think he liked my discussions on wildlife. Spring came 
and he disappeared. He probably had a family to care for, but I 
hope to see him again someday with his family.  

 

     If we humans could live with our 
wildlife, rather than fearing or 

having disdain for them, maybe we 
would have a more peaceful, 

happy life. But we are not that 
way. We are destroying our 

beautiful planet and all the 
creatures on it. Wildlife fear 
man, and rightly so. If man 
would stop and look at the 
beauty of his world and 
appreciate the creatures 

on it, wouldn’t the animals 
be friendlier and more 

tolerant of us? GOD gave us 
the ability to manage this 

planet and we are not doing it.  
 

When all the species are extinct, 
will we be next? 

http://www.valleywildlifecare.org/
mailto:valleywildlife@aim.com
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A Bird in Hand by Michael Turnlund 
(Permission from the River Journal Clark Fork, ID) 

Submitted by AAS member, Gerrie Satz 
 

The Ring-billed gull – a bird with sass:  
As a young parent, I shared my love of birds with 

all of my children from their earliest years. I can‟t 
say that I had great success with this as only one 
of my three kids developed as deep an interest in 
birds as I have, but it wasn‟t from lack of effort. But 
maybe I‟m being a little hard on myself. After all, any one of the 
three will gladly go grouse hunting with me when the opportunity 
presents itself, so I guess that is birding after a fashion. 
     You learn a lot things being a parent. One lesson I learned 
was the limits of childhood hearing. My oldest had the hardest 
time differentiating between the word eagle and seagull. If you 
think about it, they do sound very similar. So, to help my child 
with understanding the difference between these two species of 
birds, I simply limited the description of the latter to “gull.” Not 
seagull, simply gull. And in all truth, that is often more accurate. 
This is especially true for the Ring-billed gull. It might spend its 
entire life and never see the sea. It might never be a seagull. 
     Actually, there are many species of gulls that are limited to 
the interior of the North American continent. The Ring-billed is 
highly-adaptive and has learned to exploit whole series of 
environments. It makes the All-North-American team as it ranges 
from sea to shining sea, as well as down to the Gulf Coast, 
Mexico, and up into the interior of Canada. It is one of the most 
common gulls, on the continent. They are everywhere you are!  
     So what makes a Ring-billed gull distinctive from other gulls? 
Not a whole lot. The Ring-billed is one of the White-headed gulls, 
as opposed to the Black-headed gulls which tend to be smaller. 
The Ring-billed is not the only gull with a ringed bill. But it is 
probably the only one you‟ll ever encounter around here with a 
yellow-ringed bill. That is an important distinction. There are 
many sub-adult gulls of many species that have rings around 
their bills, but with one exception, the Ring-billed is the only one 
that retains the ring as an adult. And yellow bills indicate in gulls 
a breeding adult.  

     Let‟s look at this a bit more carefully. The 
adult Ring-billed gull will have the “normal” 
colors of an adult White-headed gull. You 
know: the white head and body, the grayish-
colored wings, the black tail, etc. Learning the 
particulars, such as the colors of the legs, the 
slight distinctive colorations, and a few other 
field marks will help you to separate one gull 
species from another, but this requires a 
good field guide and patience. What you 

must keep in mind is that the Ring-billed, like 
many other gulls, has a long developmental period. 

They do not obtain their adult breeding colors until their third 
summer, and then they change again in the off-breeding 
season.  
     This gets complicated and can be frustrating for many birders. 
Let‟s use the Ring-billed gull as an example. A juvenile bird (one 
in its first year of life and still a kid, though adult sized) is easy to 
spot. It is mostly browns and whites. But then the juvenile bird 
molts into its first-winter pattern, then into a first-summer pattern, 
and then into a second-winter pattern, and then into a second-
winter pattern. Finally, in its third summer of life will you see the 
adult breeding pattern—the one with the yellow bill. But then it 
loses the yellow bill during the upcoming off season. If you can 
simply recognize the fact that it takes a typical gull three years to 
become a breeding adult, you can get by not knowing who‟s in 
their first-year or second-year pattern. Just know that if it is late 
spring or summer and somebody has a yellow bill, he or she 
(they can be difficult to tell apart) are breeding adults. And if that 
yellow bill has a ring around it, it is a Ring-billed gull. Whew! 
Clear as mud. 
     The Ring-billed is quite adaptive. It is an omnivore, meaning it 
will eat anything. And they are common, which is a testimony to 
their versatility. Around here they often stay for the winter. 
Granted, some probably migrate to the coast when the snow 
begins to swirl, but many of them stay. They are the ones I 
appreciate; these are the ones I identify with. Nothing warms my 
heart more than seeing a Ring-billed gull wading through the 
slush on ice-covered Lake Pend Oreille digging out the remains 
of some ice fisherman‟s discarded worm. Tough birds... you 
gotta love „em. Happy birding! 

----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 

Eaglets Moved from Norfolk Nest, Headed to Wildlife Center of Virginia 
(Reprinted courtesy of WVEC.com – photo from Norfolk Botanical Garden Eagle Cam)  

 

The three eaglets that lost their mother in a collision with a plane are out of the nest at Norfolk Botanical Garden and will soon 
be at their new home at the Wildlife Center of Virginia. 

 

With a crowd of people watching, the father of three eaglets born at Norfolk Botanical Garden 

returned to the nest nearly ten hours after their mother died in a collision with a plane landing at 
Norfolk International. News of the mother‟s death shocked WVEC.com Eagle Cam viewers 
around the world. 
     The father busily fed the youngsters, and was seen bringing a fish to the nest the next 
morning. After getting their food, the three were huddled together and sleeping. 
     While the male might have been able to meet the needs of the chicks, the amount of food 
that they would require as they grew would increase exponentially, likely exceeding the 
hunting capacity of even the most capable provider. 
     Wildlife experts met to discuss the status of the eagle nest and whether the male could meet 
these needs. There was concern that the male would not be able to feed them enough to keep 
them from becoming dehydrated. The decision was made to send the eaglets to the Waynesboro facility, which is home to Buddy, 
another Botanical Garden eagle that contracted Avian Pox.  
     Without intervention, it was all but certain that one or more of these eaglets would not survive the next three months. Pulling the 
birds and sending them to the Wildlife Center gave them their best chance. The birds were already old enough to know that they were 
eagles and to recognize their siblings. Maintaining them as a family unit and releasing them together when they were ready to go 
improved their survival potential. 
     The eaglets were placed in an artificial nest that had been constructed in the Center‟s 200 foot eagle flight cage where other adult 
Bald eagle patients may also be in this enclosure. While the chicks were separated by a physical barrier from direct contact with other 
eagles, the eaglets could see other eagles flying and feeding. As they began to fledge, the barrier was removed and the young eagles 
had full access to learn to fly. The goal is to get the young eagles ready for release back into the wild in late summer. 



16. Fall 2011                                                                             

 (Permission from Max-Planck-Gesellschaft/PhysOrg.com – photo by Guiseppe DiLieto) 
 

Pigeons rely mainly on their olfactory sense when they navigate. Young pigeons 
learn to recognize environmental odors carried by the winds into the loft and to use 
these odors to find their way home from unfamiliar territory. Scientists from the Max 
Planck Institute for Ornithology in Radolfzell, Anna Gagliardo from the University of 

Pisa, and their colleagues at the University of Trient recently demonstrated that 
pigeons navigate more poorly with their right nostril blocked. 

 

This finding suggests that the left brain hemisphere, where olfactory information in processed, is of fundamental importance to the 

orientation and navigation of Homing pigeons. (Journal of Experimental Biology, January 27, 2011). 
     The amazing ability of pigeons to find their way to their home loft has been known for centuries. According to scientists, these birds 
possess a distinctive olfactory sense, as well as a capacity for recognizing odors, which helps them to develop a kind of “scent map” of 
their surroundings. However, it seems that pigeons cannot smell similarly with both nostrils. Like humans, they can detect odors better 
through their right nostril. 
     Scientist from the University of Pisa recently completed a study of 31 pigeons to determine how the birds‟ orientation would be 
affected if they were unable to smell through their right nostril. The scientists inserted small, rubbery, removable plugs into the left 
nostril of some of the birds and into the right nostril of others. All the pigeons were hand-raised in the area around Pisa. 
     After fixing small GPS data loggers on the pigeons‟ backs, the researchers released the pigeons about 42 km away from the birds‟ 
home. 
     Pigeons with the right nostril not plugged found their destination more reliably. They also interrupted their journey less frequently. 
When the right nostrils were plugged, flight routes became more convoluted. 
     Based on the GPS data collected, the scientists found that the pigeons that could not breathe through their right nostril took a more 
tortuous route. They stopped more often, and spent more time exploring the surroundings of the stopover sites than those birds that 
could smell with their right nostril. “We suppose that these birds had to stop to gather additional information about their surroundings 
because they could not navigate by their olfactory sense,” says Anna Gagliardo. “This behavior not only indicates that an asymmetry 
exists in the perception and processing of odors between the left and the right olfactory system; it also shows that the right nostril 
apparently plays an important role in processing olfactory information in the left hemisphere that is useful for navigation.”  How the 
pigeons‟ brains process these sensory perceptions, and why this processing is asymmetric, researchers do not yet know. 
 
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 
 

New Study Reveals Why Birds Collide  
With Human-made Objects 

(Permission from Science Daily and Wiley-Blackwell) 
 

From office block windows to power lines and wind turbines, 

many species of bird are prone to colliding with large human-
made objects, many of which appear difficult not to notice to 
human eyes. A new study recently published in IBIS outlines a 
new approach to understanding how birds see the world and why 
they find pylons and turbines so hard to avoid. 
     The problem of bird collisions is a serious concern for 
conservationists. Research suggests that bird mortality caused 
by collisions with human artifacts is the largest unintended 
human cause of avian fatalities worldwide. 
     Collisions with large and prominent obstacles 
may even threaten the survival of endangered 
species. In Europe over a 16-year period it was 
estimated that approximately 25% of juvenile 
and 6% of adult White storks Ciconia died 
annually from power line collisions and 
electrocutions.  
     “From a human perspective, it appears very 
odd that birds so often collide with large objects 
as if they don‟t see them. It is widely held that 
flight in birds is primarily controlled by vision, an 
idea captured by the phrase „a bird is a wing guided by an eye‟,” 
said Professor Graham Martin from Birmingham University. 
“However, birds live in a different visual world to humans.” 
     To get a clearer understanding of how birds view the world, 
Professor Martin turned to sensory ecology, a field of study 
which investigates how sensory information underlies an 
animal‟s behavior and its interactions with the environment. 
     “Previously most proposed solutions to bird collisions only 
consider a human perspective of the problem,” said Martin. “Put 
simply, it has been a matter of finding a solution to bird collision 
problems based upon making the perceived hazard more 
conspicuous to human observers, not birds.” 

     The research reveals that a subtle set of interrelationships 
exists between a bird‟s visual capacities, the interpretation of 
sensory information and the behavior of birds when flying in 
open airspace. 
     “When in flight, birds may turn their heads to look down, 
either with the binocular field or with the lateral part of an eye‟s 
visual field,” said Martin. “Such behavior results in certain 
species being at least temporarily blind in the direction of travel.” 
     Dr. Martin also explores how avian frontal vision is tuned for 
the detection of movement, rather than spatial detail. When a 
bird is hunting, this detection may be more important than simply 
looking ahead into open airspace. Birds also have a restricted 
range of flight speeds, for many birds it is simply impossible for 
them to fly slowly, making it difficult to adjust the rate of 

information they gain if visibility is reduced 
by rain, mist or low level lights. 
     “Armed with this understanding of bird 
perception, we can better consider solutions 
to the problem of collisions,” said Martin. 
“While solutions may have to be considered 
on a species by species basis, where 
collision incidents are high, it may be more 
effective to divert or distract birds from their 
flight path rather than attempt to make the 
hazard more conspicuous.” 
     It may also be best to assume that birds 

are more likely to be looking down and laterally rather than 
forward, meaning a signal placed on an obstacle may also be 
missed. Instead, alerting sounds or signals placed a suitable 
distance from the hazard may be more efficient. 
    “The human viewpoint provides just one way of appreciating 
and understanding the world. Yet such is the difference between 
human and birds‟ eye views that a human perspective on the 
problem of bird collisions is quite misleading,” concluded Martin. 
“The evidence outlined in this study explains why some species 
are more vulnerable to collisions with obstacles than others, and 
helps to inform the development of guidelines for reducing 
collisions.”  
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When submitting articles that have been printed elsewhere, 
PLEASE ask permission from the author before submitting. 

 

SUBMIT ALL ARTICLES AND PHOTOGRAPHS 
                                           FOR WINTER (November 1) ISSUE – Send to: 

                               donnaSL8@comcast.net - or Mail to: 

Donna Sleight, 719 Falcon Crest Court, Galloway, NJ 08205 - Phone: (609) 377-5795 
 

Deadline for articles & photos is OCTOBER 1 – Deadline for small announcements is OCTOBER 25 

 

PHOTOS & ARTICLES PRESENTED FOR FUTURE PUBLICATION: Editor reserves the right to crop 
all photos and edit all articles submitted for publication according to space limitations (unless otherwise requested). 
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ATLANTIC AUDUBON SOCIETY 
The South Jersey Chapter of the National Audubon Society 

 

Please contact AAS through our new website: 

LOOK… www.AtlanticAudubon.org 
 

For your convenience, use the PayPal symbol to renew your 
membership or donate to our WSB fundraiser online. 

 

 
2011 OFFICERS:                                 (609) numbers 

 
President: Becky Hedden  (732) 773-1810  
President Elect: (OPEN) 
Vice-President: L. James Meyers:    j9ames@yahoo.com 

Secretary: Lee Ellenberg   927-5720 

Treasurer: Janice Weisgerber   748-0842 
 

DIRECTORS: 
 
Al Martens   404-7791 
Gerrie Satz   485-0754 
John & Kathy Peterson  965-5748 

Gaylord Inman  645-1470 
 

 
COMMITTEE CHAIRPERSONS:  
 
Adopt-a-Road: Drosera Avenue  
   Kathy & John Peterson     965-5748 

Adopt-a-Road: Great Creek Road 
   Gaylord Inman 645-1470 
Audubon Adventures: Betsy Griffiths 652-1860 
Bird-a-thon (World Series of Birding): 
   Kris Arcuri 641-6578 
   Kevin Lippert 652-2367 
Conservation & Grants: Gaylord Inman  645-1470 

Education: Kris Arcuri  641-6578 
Field Trips: Beth Ann Spiegel 481-7761  
                 fieldtripsaas@gmail.com 
Finance: Ed Bristow  641-4671 
Fundraising: (OPEN) 
Hospitality: Gerrie Satz 485-0754 
Membership: Linda Gangi 242-5287 

Newsletter Editor: Donna Sleight  377-5795 

Programs: Becky Hedden                     (732) 773-1810 

Publicity: Edna Schaffler 978-0316 
Refuge News: Ed Bristow  641-4671  
Scholarships: Betsy Griffiths  652-1860 
Web Master: Maurice Tremblay  266-4672 

 

 

“special events” 
 

Books Available (donation suggested) 
 

DOOR PRIZES: On-going event (every meeting) 
Donations needed (new or used) -- nature items for 
our table and/or any books you have finished. 
IDEAS: Plant cuttings taken from your garden: seeds, 
bulbs, small pottings, etc. – any item having a 
“nature” theme, such as: jewelry, calendars, books, 
humming bird feeders, bird houses, etc.  
     Please, on any used donations, make sure they are 
clean (especially feeders and bird houses).Thank you! 
 
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 

NATURALIST, and long-time member, Mike O’Brien 
welcomes phone calls concerning questions about nature.  

New phone number: (215) 726-0297 
 
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------ 

Got Bird Questions? There's an App for that.  

New app captures the fun and fascination of watching birds. 
 

Ithaca, NY: It isn’t always enough just to watch birds - bird 
watchers are always asking questions about them too.   
      Each year, thousands of bird watchers call and write to 
experts at the Cornell Lab of Ornithology. More than 100 
answers to common and occasionally off-the-wall questions are 
packed into the new Cornell Lab Bird Q&A app from Tipitap and 
available from iTunes for $2.99. 
     The Bird Q&A app is a fun way to learn more about why birds 
do what they do. Although it is not a field guide, it includes 
hundreds of beautiful bird photos accompanied by sounds from 
the Cornell Lab’s Macaulay Library archive - the largest 
collection of bird sounds in the world. Q&A can be explored in 
categories such as “Fact or Fiction,”  “Nests & Eggs,” “Bird 
Songs,” and “Feathers & Flight.”  
     Example: Did you know that feathers are composed of a 
substance found in no other animal tissue except alligator claws? 

     Users can test themselves with quizzes in “novice,” “skilled,” 
and “hotshot” categories. They can choose quizzes on bird facts, 
identifying bird species, or recognizing birds by their songs and 
calls. 
     The informative, occasionally quirky content is written by bird 
expert and author Laura Erickson, and is a perfect complement 
to The Bird Watching Answer Book from Storey Publishing.  

A portion of the proceeds goes into bird conservation 
programs at the Cornell Lab of Ornithology. 

mailto:donnaSL8@comcast.net
http://www.atlanticaudubon.org/


 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 

                     
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

DATE:                         Atlantic Audubon Society  MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION 
 

 (I understand that ALL my dues will support local chapter goals and activities.) 
 

As a member, The Atlantic Currents color newsletter is available to you by email. 
To begin receiving your free issues of Atlantic Currents, please sign up at: 

AtlanticCurrents@comcast.net – leave your name & email contact 

 
************************************************************************************************** 

Membership: (     ) $20 One Year       (     ) $35 Two Year      (     ) $15 Students/Seniors 
 

Please make check out to Atlantic Audubon Society - Mail check and membership form to: 
Atlantic Audubon Society PO Box 63, Absecon, NJ 08201 

 
***Please Print Information*** 

 

NAME: ___________________________________________________________________ 
 
Address: _________________________________________________________________ 
 
City: _________________________________________ State: ________ Zip: _________ 
 
Phone: _______________________ * Email: _____________________________________ 

                                                                              (Required for free color version newsletter) 
 

Are you interested in helping with a committee or a board position?   YES (     ) NO (     ) 
 
What are some of your interests? _____________________________________________ 
 
__________________________________________________________________________ 
                
__________________________________________________________________________ 

 

To keep your newsletters 
arriving without 

interruption, please do not 
forget to keep your contact 

information up-to-date. 
 

This includes changes of: 
Address 

Phone Number 
Email 

 

Email changes to: 
donnaSL8@comcast.net 

OR 
AtlanticCurrents@comcast.net 

OR Call: 
(609) 377-5795 

 
Please keep your membership 
current by sending renewals to 

address on application. 
 THANK YOU! 

 

mailto:AtlanticCurrents@comcast.net
mailto:donnaSL8@comcast.net
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