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  President’s Message 
          By Annette Pasek 

         Welcome New Members 

     Blessed are we of good fortune? As I 
walked a path at Batterson Park on the 1st 
of the year, I hoped for the scaup that had 
been seen a day or two before. Instead I 
saw colors of our resident winter birds. 

They were probing the path for goodies; brilliant cardinal reds, 
deep brown markings of the Song Sparrows’ chests and throats, 
slaty to light colored grays of the winter snowbird juncos. They lit 
the way in the dense fog that surrounded us. No matter that the 
day was gray beyond compare, and with fog all around; the fresh 
whites of the White-throated Sparrows were very pronounced. 
They were the bright points of this one tiny spot in the world. 
Hartford Audubon, per usual, was on my mind, and I thought 
about how I would share this experience with members. I am so 
thankful for our club and for the joy that it brings to all of us. 
Sharing stories and moments of our time in-the-field allows us to 
build our relationships and camaraderie within the birding 
community. I hope you have had the opportunity to feel the same. 
Our club brings about those possibilities. 
     Did you know that The Hartford Audubon Society was estab-
lished in 1909 as the Hartford Bird Study Club? That’s going on 113 
years! We are a club run by volunteers; generous people who  
spend time managing our monthly meetings and programs, leading 
walks, working on conservation efforts, maintaining our preserves,  
producing this publication, expanding our membership, and devel-
oping our webpage. As I look through our Member’s Handbook, 
there are many past and current volunteers whose names stand 
out. I know that much of this is not new to many of you; you know 
what it takes for a well-oiled machine to run. Over the past year 
many new faces have come to help. I thank them from the bottom 
of my heart!           
     Would you consider joining in as a volunteer for our wonderful 
bird club? A lot has been accomplished during my seven years on 
the board, and many processes have become easier. We are al-
most there; just a few important volunteer positions to be filled. 
An archivist would be helpful, documenting and helping with the 
migration of important club information from one location to an-
other. A PR volunteer is also an important position. Last but not 
least, will my Vice President please stand up? You know how to 
reach me: president@hartfordaudubon.org. 
     Cheers to the New Year and to birding with one another soon.  
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    President’s Message 
                   By Annette Pasek 

                                 Congratulations to HAS’ 

                                   Jamie Meyers 
 
     In the desolate pre-dawn hours of January 31, Jamie Meyers 
achieved a record that few thought was possible. In sub-zero dark-
ness, Jamie encountered a Saw-whet Owl in Hartland for his one 
hundredth species during HAS’ 2022 Big January competition. 
     This is the latest in a triad of achievements that began on Au-
gust 28, when Jamie discovered the first ever Black-bellied Whis-
tling Ducks in Hartford County. On December 29 Jamie found a 
Glaucous Gull on Murphy Road in Hartford. This sighting brought 
his Hartford County total to 228 species for the year 2021,  break-
ing the previous record set by Paul Cianfaglione in 2012. 
    Look for more information about Jamie’s Hartford County 100,  
plus other Big January results in the Spring edition of “The Crest.”    
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                                    2021 Hartford 
    Christmas Bird Count Summary 
                                      By Jay Kaplan, Compiler 
 
     The 2021 Hartford Christmas Bird Count is dedicated to the 
memory of long time Area Captain and former HAS President, Gil 
Kleiner. Gil, we missed you covering Windsor on this year’s Count! 
     Last year’s Hartford Christmas Bird Count featured a foot of 
snow on the ground. This year, there was none! What’s more, 
warm temperatures throughout the fall kept even small ponds 
open. So, on a day without snow and ice, and temperatures reach-
ing well into the thirties, why were there so many complaints 
throughout the State about how few birds were seen on the first 
weekend of the Christmas Count season? Let us consider some 
plausible explanations. First, the lack of freezing temperatures may 
have kept waterfowl, raptors and other birds from moving south-
ward out of northern New England. Would these same conditions, 
however, allow some species to linger in our area rather than 
move to warmer climes for winter? Second, the mild, open condi-
tions also allowed birds to find food over a wide area and kept 
them from clustering in sheltered areas near restricted food sup-
plies.  Third, a big issue on Count Day was a cold 10-15 mph north-
west wind that made it feel much colder than it actually was. 
When birding, wind is not your friend, as many birds remain hid-
den away.  Wind gusts atop the Hartford Landfill probably ex-
ceeded 20 mph on Count Day! 
     So, was the Count a bust? Hardly! In spite of the fact there were 
85 field observers, 27 fewer than participated in 2020, and we cov-
ered almost 75 fewer party miles than two years ago (2019), over-
all numbers were not terrible. Our 87 species was three below our 
ten year average of 90.1 species. If only we could have found the 
three Count Period species (birds seen three days prior to or three 
days following the Count, but not on Count Day), we would have 
hit 90! Alas, the Cackling Goose at Wethersfield’s Mill Woods Park, 
American Coots in South Windsor and at Batterson Pond, and the 
American Pipits in the Rocky Hill Meadows could not be located on 
Count Day. We did, however, total 45,870 individual birds on the 
Count, over 14,000 more than in 2020. Of course, two species, 
Canada Goose and American Crow, made up more than half the 
total.   In fact, Canada Goose reached a ten year high count, per-
haps not surprising without snow covering the fields, lawns and 
golf courses. 
     Other ten year high counts were reached by Turkey Vulture, 
Bald Eagle (tie), Common Raven, Gray Catbird, European Starling, 
Vesper Sparrow, Yellow-rumped Warbler and Red-winged Black-
bird. Eagles and ravens have been increasing in our area, while 
several others no doubt benefited from the mild conditions of late 
fall. Highlights for the Count included four Pink-footed Geese in 
South Windsor. This marks the first time this species has been in-
cluded in our Count Circle. Other rarities included a Pied-billed 
Grebe and a Northern Shrike, also seen in South Windsor. The 
grebe last appeared on our Count in 2012, while this marks the 
fourth time in the past ten years that a single shrike has made the 
Count, the last in 2018. A female Greater Scaup in Hartford’s 
“sewage lagoon” pond near Riverside Park marked this species’ 
second appearance since 2012, while the American Wigeons in 
East Hartford marked this handsome duck’s first appearance since 

 
 
 
 
 
 
2016. Other birds of note included an Iceland Gull in Wethersfield 
(more on gulls, later), single Snow and White-fronted Geese from 
the Rocky Hill Meadows, a pair of Northern Pintails, an American 
Kestrel and a Marsh Wren in Glastonbury, and single Hermit 
Thrushes in Glastonbury and Hartford. Finally, there is no doubt 

that the Glastonbury Meadows is the place 
to be if you are a sparrow. The Meadows 
produced 10 sparrow species including Fox 
Sparrow, seen for the first time since 2017, 
a record high five Vesper Sparrows, and a 
Lincoln’s Sparrow for the second time in 
three years! An eleventh species, Field 
Sparrow, was nearby in Glastonbury. In 
addition, of 149 American Tree Sparrows 
seen on the Count, 128 came from the 

meadows, although this number is far below record years when 
the farm fields were left unplowed. The Meadows also produced 
the Count’s only White-crowned and Swamp Sparrows, and also, 
the only Rusty Blackbirds, and one of Glastonbury’s two Ruby-
crowned Kinglets. 
     There were several significant misses in 2021. Following last 
winter’s irruption of Red-breasted Nuthatch, this species went 
undetected for the second time in three years. Barred Owl and 
Merlin were both missed for the first time since 2000. In the case 
of the owl, wind did not make early morning owling easy. In fact, 
only a single Great Horned Owl was tallied. The Merlin miss was 
surprising as this species seemed to be relatively common earlier 
in the fall. The big shocker, however, was the absence of Great 
Black-backed Gull, which has been declining since the closure of 
the land fills about ten years ago. The last time this gull failed to 
appear on our Count was in 1963, 58 years ago! Only Ring-billed 
Gulls, with their penchant for sitting on parking lots, seem to be 
holding steady with the highest total since 2016. A number of 
songbirds came in at ten year lows, and one must wonder how 
great a role the wind played when it came to Black-capped Chicka-
dee, Tufted Titmouse, Northern Mockingbird, Cedar Waxwing 
(only a single bird reported from Glastonbury), and Northern Car-
dinal. Hopefully, this is a one year blip, and does not continue into 
the future. Finally, as anticipated, not a single winter finch was 
recorded on our Count, as this was not an irruptive year. It will be 
interesting to learn how other Connecticut Counts fare when it 
came to siskins, redpolls, etc. 
     I would like to thank the area captains, without whose participa-
tion this Count would not be successful. Thank you, also, to all of 
the field observers, owlers, and feeder watchers for giving up 
some time during the Holiday Season to go out and tally birds. The 
Christmas Bird Count, begun in 1900, is the longest running of all 
“citizen-science” field studies. Over time, the Count offers valuable 
information about trends in bird populations during the early win-
ter. Please refer to pages 9, 10, and 11 for results of the Hartford 
Christmas Bird Count for the last ten years.  
     I hope to hear from you all again next year (and on the Summer 
Bird Count, the second weekend in June). Happy New Year! 

  Female Greater Scaup 
  File Photo by Barry Marsh 
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            Becoming a Better Birder 
                      By Jay Kaplan, Jamie Meyers, and Doug Beach 
 
     Now that our annual Big January has come to a close, you may 
be experiencing an understandable letdown. New England winters 
are long, and spring is weeks away. Take heart! It won’t be long 
before the Red-winged Blackbirds and American Woodcock return; 
harbingers of the warmer weather that soon will follow. And don’t 
forget about HAS’ newest tradition: the annual Daylight Savings 
Bird-a-thon on March 13. 
     In the meantime, winter birding continues to present us not 
only its myriad challenges, but also a seductive promise of unex-
pected surprises. 
     Frugivores are animals that eat mostly fruits, or have adapted 
themselves to eating fruit in the winter. Birds in this category are 
always a possibility during the winter months. The key is to search 
for and keep a continuous eye on crab apple trees, cedar trees, 
winterberry holly, oriental bittersweet, and other plant species 
that bear fruit.       
     Robins, bluebirds, and mockingbirds are the most likely 
frugivores to be seen during our long Connecticut winters and into 
early spring. However, other species may be around, even during 
non-irruptive years. Here are some possibilities: 
 
- American Robin 
- Cedar Waxwing 
- Eastern Bluebird 
- Eastern Phoebe 
- Eastern Towhee 
- Gray Catbird 
- Hermit Thrush 
- Northern Mockingbird 
- Palm Warbler 
- Pine Warbler 
- Yellow-rumped Warbler 
 
  During Irruptive Years: 
 
- Bohemian Waxwing 
- Pine Grosbeak      
 
  Rare But Possible: 
 
 - Brown Thrasher 
 - Mountain Bluebird 
 - Townsend’s Solitare 
 - Varied Thrush 
 - Yellow-breasted Chat 
 
                      Never Before, But Who Knows? 
 
- Fieldfare (vagrant in Carlisle, MA; March 2013) 
- Mistle Thrush (vagrant in New Brunswick, Canada; Winter 2018) 
- Redwing (a vagrant thrush; found in Hollis, NH; March 2016)  
 

 
 
 
 
     As we have stressed in previous columns, it is best to be pre-
pared. Memorize the field marks of the less common species, and 
expect the unexpected. If you see something that you do not rec-
ognize, take photos and copious notes.  
     Many thanks to our HAS photographers for the beautiful shots 
posted below. 

     Cedar Waxwing  
  Photo by Merle Yoder 

        Varied Thrush 
     Photo by Franklin Nejame 

          Hermit Thrush 
     Photo by David Lawton    Townsend’s Solitare 

       Photo by Sam Fried 

        Brown Thrasher 
      Photo by Chris Fisher 

    Bohemian Waxwing 
      Photo by Chris Fisher 

     Northern Mockingbird 
        Photo by Merle Yoder 

      Gray Catbird 
    Photo by Barry Marsh 

        Pine Grosbeak 
       Photo by Sam Fried 

   Yellow-rumped Warbler 
       Photo by Tom Griswold 

 Mountain Bluebird 
Photo by Bill Asteriades 

           Eastern Bluebird 
        Photo by Tom Griswold 



 

4 

Hartford Audubon Crest 

 
   An Incredible  Sojourn from Northeast 
        Asia to Massachusetts and Maine 
 

     As you undoubtedly know, a rare 
Steller’s Sea-Eagle made an unprece-
dented journey across North America, 
with stops along the Denali Highway in 
Alaska; the Gaspe Peninsula in Quebec; 
along the Avon River in Nova Scotia; 
Taunton, Massachusetts; and, most re-
cently, Boothbay Harbor, Maine. More 
than 6000 miles away from its normal 
range in Siberia and Northern Japan, the 
exploits of this intrepid eagle have cap-
tured the imagination of birders 
throughout the United States and Can-

ada. Several members of HAS were fortunate enough to observe 
this magnificent raptor. It will be interesting to see where it turns 
up next. If you have the opportunity to pursue this bird, please do 
so. Much larger than a Bald Eagle, and with only 4000 of them in 
the wild, you will be privileged and thrilled to see it. The Steller’s 
Sea-Eagle is truly stellar. 

              Not to Be Outdone! 
 

     A Sharp-tailed Sandpiper, also 
native to eastern Asia, made its 
way to Galilee, Rhode Island in No-
vember. Since the Summer of 2020, 
Rhode Island has been a veritable 
goldmine for rare birds, which have 
included Terek Sandpiper, Red-
necked Stint, Little Stint, Common 
Cuckoo, and this Sharp-tailed Sand-
piper. 

      Photo by Erin Bowen 

Photo by Jamie Meyers 

               An Unusual Find in  
                    West Hartford 
 

     In November HAS members Debbie 
Bishop and Sue Gowen encountered 
an unusual “Appledore” Gull at Reser-
voir 6 in West Hartford. Notice that 
this hybrid has the medium gray man-
tle of one parent, a Herring Gull; the 
yellow legs of the other parent, a 
Lesser Black-backed Gull; and  the size 
and bill reminiscent of both the 
mother and the father.                      

   
                                                                       

            Congratulations to  
                 HAS Member 

        Merle Yoder 
 
    Merle’s submittal of a Common 
Yellowthroat won the category “Best 
Color Photograph” in the Big-E’s 
2021 photo contest in West Spring-
field last September. Merle’s shot is 
cleverly entitled “That’s a Moth-ful.” 

         
   “That’s a Moth-ful” 
   Photo by Merle Yoder 

Photo by Debbie Bishop 

       Birding; It’s All in the Family! 
                                                 By Chris Fisher 
 
     In October, Christine Phillips Cooke joined Hartford Audubon 
Society. In response to our welcome letter, Christine mentioned 
that her mother, Hazel Phillips, had been a member of HAS for 
many years. Christine also shared the fascinating story of how her 
mother became a birder.  
     Hazel and “Jo” Phillips lived on a farm in Suffield. One day Hazel 
was found collapsed by the outdoor clothesline after having suf-
fered an aneurysm. Miraculously, she was not paralyzed and did 
not suffer any brain damage. However, this was in the early 1950’s, 
and the cure at that time required her to spend the entire summer 
lying on a couch in her living room. Christine described that couch 
as being “right in front of a window that looked out upon a spec-
tacular area for birds, with rolling green fields and flowering trees”. 
Hazel shared with her daughter how she lay on that couch, watch-
ing and listening to the birds. She told herself that just as soon as 
she was able, she was going to learn every bird.  
     Two years later, Hazel became pregnant, and everyone was very 
concerned. But her child, Christine, was born, and Hazel encoun-
tered no problems whatsoever. Hazel went on to become a fine 
birder, and a member of HAS. She traveled the world in search of 
birds, and passed her love and knowledge on to Christine.  
     Last October, after being on a bird walk with her friend Abby 
Wolcott at Lewis Farm Sanctuary, Christine decided to follow in her 
mother’s footsteps and join Hartford Audubon Society.  
     Christine wanted to share this story with our members. Now, if 
Christine is having a bad day, and a favorite bird appears, she 
knows that it is her mother telling her that everything will be okay. 
    Christine, welcome to HAS. We are delighted to have you as a 
legacy member.   

           Continue to Be Vigilant 
 
     Unfortunately, we have all heard it before, but it bears repeat-
ing. If you see an email, purportedly sent by a friend or acquaint-
ance, that asks you for some kind of help (financial or otherwise), 
DO NOT RESPOND DIRECTLY. Instead, contact that person by 
phone, text, or a separate email, initiated by you, to validate the 
legitimacy of the original message.     
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                                                    Hartford Area Field Notes by Jamie Meyers 
                                              September through November 2021 

     The period kicked off with the passage of a tropical storm that 
dropped over five inches of rain in our area and caused wide-
spread flooding on September 1 – 2. The rest of the month was a 
bit drier than usual, with average temperatures. We enjoyed an 
October that featured temperature readings in excess of 3 degrees 
above normal, with average precipitation. November saw about 
half the norm in the rain department but was otherwise pretty 
standard. 
     Rocky Hill Meadows continued to be an attraction for uncom-
mon species, especially during the wettest parts of September.  
The Black-bellied Whistling-Ducks found in late August remained 
there until September 10, exciting many visitors, some of whom 

risked life and limb to see them when 
the access road was flooded (m.ob).  
Interestingly, what were likely the same 
birds were reported the first day they 
came up missing just north of Harris-
burg, PA. Who knows where they went 
next? A Least Bittern, present in the 
Meadows on September 2, represented 
a rare instance of this species being 
seen in our area away from known nest-
ing locations (AD). A Black-crowned 
Night-Heron and Lesser Black-backed 
Gull were spotted by two astute observ-

ers two days later (BA / RP). A Buff-breasted Sandpiper was there 
on September 8 (PD). Other nice shorebirds there included 2 
American Golden Plovers present on September 11 – 12 (CE et 
al.), and as many as 3 Black-bellied Plovers from September 19 – 
23 (JM et al.) A productive walk at the Meadows on October 3 net-
ted a Connecticut Warbler and a Dickcissel (JM). 
     Across the river, the Glastonbury Meadows was never better 
this period than on October 24 when it hosted a Nelson’s Sparrow 
and 20 White-crowned Sparrows, a fantastic number (AD / BA). A 
Lark Sparrow was a great find on September 29 at nearby Glaston-
bury Town Hall (AP / DJ). It remained until October 3 but was quite 
elusive. Other nice discoveries in September included a Bay-
breasted Warbler at Northwest Park on September 10 (PD), Phila-
delphia Vireos at Great Pond State Forest in Simsbury on Septem-
ber 11 (DL), and Roaring Brook Nature Center in Canton on Sep-
tember 14 (JK / JM), and a Yellow-bellied Flycatcher at Roaring 
Brook the previous day (JM). A Dickcissel was in a farm area in 
Simsbury at the end of September (DB). 
     As summer fades away and autumn takes hold, the mix of spe-
cies shifts significantly. A Snow Goose was reported from Fisher 
Meadows on October 6 (JG). While Nepaug Reservoir in Canton 
and New Hartford was generally disappointing this season, it was 
anything but on October 19, when it hosted 7 Surf Scoters and a 
female Black Scoter (JK / JM). At first light, a flock of about 45 
Brant flew over the reservoir, calling and flying low, but they never 
appeared to land (JM). A Pink-footed Goose found Broad Brook’s 
Mill Pond on October 27, but stayed for a maddeningly brief time 
(JF). A Halloween Pink-footed Goose in Somers was a bit more 
accommodating, remaining long enough for some eager observers 

Black-bellied Whistling Duck    
       Photo by Bill Asteriades 

to catch up with it (DM et al.). They were not thought to be the 
same birds. At least two different Greater White-fronted Geese, 
one an adult and the other a juvenile with no frontal shield, fre-

quented Broad Brook 
Pond from October 27 
through the end of the 
period (m.ob). Another 
was discovered at Mill 
Woods Pond in Wethers-
field on November 22 and 
was present into the new 
year (LL et al.) A female 
White-winged Scoter, 

often not showing white 
wing patches and thus 

making identification a bit of a challenge, was at Bristol’s Old 
Marsh Pond from November 21 through December 1, an unusually 
long stay for a member of this group of divers (DL et al.). 

     As HAS birders turned 
their sights to Big January, 
one frequently visited loca-
tion was Major Donnelly Park 
in South Windsor, where a 
Northern Shrike was discov-
ered on November 16 (KD et 
al.) There was a strong, state-
wide push of Cattle Egrets in 
November, but the closest 
one to the Hartford area was 

an individual from a large farm in Ellington, from November 20 – 
23 (DM et al.) Sandhill Cranes are more common in our area than 
they once were, but the sight of 11 of them migrating south over 
Great Pond State Forest in Simsbury on November 24 was a huge 
surprise nonetheless (JM). That same day, a Horned Grebe was at 
Batterson Pond in Farmington, perhaps the only one that was seen 
in the area all autumn (PD).   
 
Observers/reporters:  Bill Asteraides (BA), Doug Beach (DB), Chris 
Chinni, Andrew Dasinger (AD), Paul Desjardins (PD), Karin Dionne 
(KD), Chris Elphick (CE), Jeff Fengler (JF), John Graham (JG), Denise 
Jernigan (DJ), Jay Kaplan (JK), David Lawton (DL), Lisa Lukawicz (LL), 
David Mathieu (DM), Jamie Meyers (JM), Annette Pasek (AP), Rich-
ard Prum (RP). John Weeks 
 
Please send reports to Jamie Meyers, 4 Sexton Hollow Road, Can-
ton, CT 06019 or e‑mail them to me at sunnyctredbird@gmail.com 
for December 2021 – February 2022 by March 10, 2022.  While I 
review some statewide rare bird reports to augment these notes, 
the best way to ensure your sightings are recorded and attributed 
correctly are to send them directly to me.  I do not comb through 
eBird! 
 
 
 

                          Pink-footed Goose                      
                            Photo by Jamie Meyers 

Immature Greater White-fronted Goose 
                        Photo by Jamie Meyers 



 

6 

                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                        Hartford Audubon Crest  

                         “Owls of the Eastern Ice” 
                      A Quest to Find and Save the World’s Largest Owl 
                                            By Jonathan Slaght 
 
                                    Reviewed by Zellene Sandler 
 
     This book got rave reviews from such notables as Berndt 
Heinrich and Scott Weidersall, and was one of NPR’s and the New 
York Times’ notable books of 2020. Who could resist such a title 
and so many great reviews? I had never heard of the Blakiston’s 
Fish Owl. No surprise since it is found in the remote and harsh 
habitat of the Primorye region of Russia near the Sea of Japan. A 
very reclusive species, it is rarely seen, and its population is minis-
cule despite its 20 year lifespan. The book includes photographs of 
field conditions, including one of the author holding an owl that is 
almost as big as he is. Weighing as much as a Bald Eagle and with a 
wingspan of six feet, this is a formidable bird. 
     Jonathan Slaght may be the Indiana Jones of field biologists. The 
book reads like an adventure story as he and his team arrive in the 
Primorye. With local guides, he endures the difficult conditions 
and many setbacks in his journey to find owls and their nests. 
Meeting the few folks who live in the area provides a look into a 
subsistence lifestyle filled with hardship. Slaght and his guide spent 
nights with locals who had the custom of opening bottles of vodka. 
No one could go to bed until every bottle was empty; not the best 
way to start the next day’s journey. Blizzards, frigid nocturnal vigils 
on icy riverbanks, and risky travel on melting spring ice added to 
the adventure. 
     Conservation of a species requires more than just finding the 
birds. Capturing and fitting these huge owls with GPS devices re-
quired forays at night into hostile wilderness areas. Determining 
which rivers the birds were using, and the types of fish they caught 
was a task beyond one’s usual field study. Using this data to work 
with hunters, fishermen, and loggers to preserve a species proves 
to be a difficult task. 
     An excellent article in The Guardian, titled “Why I Spent My Life 
Saving the Blakiston’s Fish Owl,” by Slaght, is well worth reading as 
well. It contains fantastic pictures of the fish owls. If you don’t 
have time to read the book, this article will give you a vivid picture 
of  the author’s efforts over more than 20 years. ‘Why I spent my 
life saving the Blakiston’s fish owl’ | Birds | The Guardian 
     One caveat: Halfway through the book an incident occurs in-
volving a domestic cat and what I felt was the author’s lack of com-
passion. I am extremely sensitive to this type of thing, and I had to 
put the book down for quite a while. Quite frankly, I was upset 
about this for days. If you are at all like me, you may wish to skip 
the book and read the article instead. 

                                               Bird Days 
                                               By Abby Wolcott 
 
     It is a new year, and I am slumped at my desk transferring im-
portant dates onto my new calendar. But mostly I am looking out 
the window, distracted by the activity at my feeder. The sun is set-
ting, and both the male and female cardinal have appeared as if on 
cue. This tells me that it is January, and I realize I can cast aside my 
Currier and Ives calendar and still know which end is up. I can tell 
what month it is simply by what the birds are doing. For some rea-
son, in January, the cardinals arrive in pairs after several months of 
solitary visits. That in itself makes this sprawling first month more 
palatable.  
     Moving along, I’ll know it is February, not by the valentines 
stuffed in my mailbox or the growing number of candles on my 
cake. Instead, I’ll know it when the bluebirds arrive. Sure, some 
overwinter, but a large contingent  who left last fall are now back, 
checking out their housing options, when they are not perched on 
some branch. I can’t take my eyes off them and am ensconced in a 
repartee with my birding friends about all the colors of blue, and 
which shade best describes the bluebirds out back. Time to rid the 
nesting boxes of mice and count my blessings that optimism, in the 
form of a bluebird, has arrived.    
     March may come in like a lion, but what really tells me that it 
has arrived is the lone monosyllabic call of the woodcock, under 
the cover of darkness. A master of camouflage, they are mostly 
ground dwellers, drawn to our open woods and damp fields in 
search of earthworms. The woodcock, affectionately called the 
timberdoodle by some, are members of the snipe family, and most 
of their kin folk live near the coast. But not our squat little beauty; 
he is busy playing the field and looking for multiple females to 
woo. He does this by making his succinct call, followed by a sky 
dance which female woodcocks find hard to resist. Like any re-
spectable amorous couple, they follow up their night of courtship 
with a fine meal of invertebrates. Be still my heart! 
     As April  appears on the horizon , we birders are jumping out of 
our skins! It’s time for the migratory birds to return, and we have 
warblers on our minds. We crane our necks to see the treetop 
transients coming through, and those who stop to raise a brood or 
two. The goldfinch are clutching the thistle feeder, slowly revealing 
their lemon colored molt. But I am waiting for the one sound that 
tells me spring has arrived. It is the call of the barn swallows as 
they swoop in to check out our barn. On the wing they are glori-
ous, hardworking, and eternally cheerful. They descend upon their 
nest from the year before. They add another layer of mud to it, 
wedding cake style, to raise another brood. This elevates every-
one’s spirits around these parts. To coin E.B White’s sentiments: 
“A barn without a swallow is a tomb.” Their arrival keeps us verti-
cal, thank goodness. 
     May arrives. We tromp around, torn between looking for the 
lady slippers and trillium at our feet, or facing the heavens in 
search of birds. Our strained necks serve as proof of our decision.  
For weeks we listen to the scarlet tanager up on the ridgetop, 
catching a glimpse of this magnificent bird as he flies through the 
canopy.  Then, one day, he descends. We meet at eye level, and all 
is right in the world.  We have been given a gift that will not  soon 
be forgotten.                                           ( turn to Bird Days on page 7) 

   Thanks to our “Crest” Photographers 
 
     Four times a year we send requests to 
our talented pool of  photographers, asking 
for the shots that you see in our newsletter. 
They always come through, and we can’t 
thank them enough. If you have a special 
photo; one that might inform or entertain 
us, please send it to us here at “The Crest.”  

 Photo by Sarah Faulkner 
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                       Bird Days  (continued from page 6) 
 
     The summer months meld together. When we aren’t mopping 
our brow, we take in the bird highlights: the prehistoric looking  
great blue heron as he commutes home from a day of catching 
frogs; the mockingbird completing his entire repertoire of calls 
right outside our window. We hear the haunting song of the wood 
thrush echoing off the trail, and we witness the antics of the wren 
as he fills our bird houses with sticks.  
     The dog days of August come to a close with the arrival of the 
nighthawks, with their flashy white wing bands, performing aerial 
acrobatics before sunset. The days are shorter, and we know 
what’s in store. 
     In September, we have new eyes. The school buses are rolling, 
and the zinnias and  salvia  are hanging on to summer. Our diminu-
tive hummingbird is doing his part to pollinate and to bulk up. We 
appreciate him even more, as we know he has one foot out the 
door. His upcoming journey is one beyond our comprehension.  
     October’s glorious days  are punctuated by flocks of birds. The 
local berries draw the cedar waxwings, who rarely practice social 
distancing. We listen for their high pitched call and are rewarded 
with an elegant bird, complete with a most fetching black mask, 
and a yellow band on its tail. He is rarely alone; our senses are 
overloaded with waxwings and all of their subtle beauty. When 
they take to their flight, we begin counting the days until they re-
turn next spring. 
     My procrastination is now at it’s peak, and I know it’s Novem-
ber. I do get out and notice that the world has really opened up. 
We can see deep into the woods, now that the leaves are gone. 
When we look to the sky we view the turkey vultures soaring on 
the thermals. What they lack in glamour, they make up for in scav-
enging. I like to cue the soundtrack to the Circle of Life, in my head, 
whenever I see one. With their departure, it looks as though my 
head will be more or less empty for a few months.   
     Before we know it, the calendar year is over. I know it is Decem-
ber, not by the extraordinary sightings, but by the day to day activ-
ity at my feeder. I am craving predictability, and the birds do not 
disappoint. I can count on the white-throated sparrows and juncos 
to be milling around on the ground. I know that the nuthatch will 
be on my suet, and that house finches will be monopolizing my 
canister feeder. Each day I do a head count, and I breathe a sigh of 
relief when “everybody” has been seen. And as I get ready to say 
goodbye to another year, I think of all the things I could have ac-
complished had my face not been pressed to the glass, or scanning 
the treetops day in and day out.  Clearly I will trade productivity for 
the joy found in the world of birds. Just don’t tell my boss!  

       Lewis Farm Sanctuary, Suffield 
                                            By Abby Wolcott 
 
     On October 19, 2021, four birders gathered at the trail head on 
this crisp fall morning. As we headed off, a flock of Canada Geese 
provided some overhead entertainment, demonstrating their tell-
tale chevron flight pattern above us. We had our binoculars at the 
ready as conversation unfolded regarding all that we had seen in 
our travels; also of local trips that were especially memorable. 
     After crossing the brook, we started to hear more birds, and we 
scanned the treetops for activity. We ambled along and saw a flock 
of Yellow-rumped Warblers. We also made note that our snow 
bird, the Dark-eyed Junco was back. We were happy to see him, 
and we reminded ourselves to keep the shovels and ski parkas at 
the ready in the next few weeks. 
   We watched a Red-bellied Woodpecker as he worked on a dead 
limb. He was cooperative enough to do this as the sun shone on his 
back, revealing what a beautiful bird he is. This viewing prompted a 
discussion about the changes of birds seen here in New England 
over the past few decades. It was encouraging to note the increase 
of many species in these parts. 
     Blue Jays and American Crows provided some background noise 
as we looped around the trail. We stopped to listen to two 
Pileated Woodpeckers calling out, but it was too much to ask of 
them to reveal themselves on this fine morning. 
     On our return route we spied a bird of mystery in the tree tops, 
and he remained thus. He darted about and refused to cooperate 
for the binoculars and the cameras. He did, however, provide a 
source of speculation for some of the birders who had been 
around the block. 
     Heading around the white pine grove, we daydreamed about 
owls. They were not to be seen today, but we stopped to watch 
some Black-capped Chickadees flitting about. We were reminded 
of E.B. White’s accurate observation that Black-capped Chickadees    
“demonstrate the power of positive thinking.” That they did, but 
we really didn’t need much help, as we were immersed in both the 
beauty of nature, and making connections with new friends who 
share a love of birds.       

   HAS Bird Study Group 
 
     What motivated the Steller’s Sea-Eagle to 
winter in New England instead of in Japan?  
Why did cormorants in the Galapagos lose 
their ability to fly? If you want to learn more 
about birds, let’s start a bird study group. For 
more information, please email Annette 
Pasek at president@hartfordaudubon.org.              Photo by  

James Fayerweather 

    Looking for Somewhere to Go?  
 
     Cape Hatteras, North Carolina is not considered to be a winter-
time destination. That in itself should be enough to garner the at-

tention of diehard birders! The 
weather down there can be wild, 
but not oppressively cold, even 
in January. With Snow Geese, 
Brown Pelicans, Tundra Swans, 
and more Lesser Black-backed 
Gulls than one could imagine, a 
trek to Hatteras might be just 
the ticket to an exciting and un-
usual winter birding trip!   Cape Point at Hatteras; January 7, 2022 

                  Photo by Doug Beach 
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          SUBMIT YOUR TRIP REPORTS 
                  Please email your reports to 
                    Sandi Jones @frogcop@cox.net 
 
THANK YOU FOR YOUR NEWSLETTER CONTRIBUTIONS! 
       SUBMISSIONS RECEIVED 30 DAYS BEFORE EACH 
    ISSUE DATE WILL BE INCLUDED AS SPACE ALLOWS. 
 
     Send newsletter submissions for the Spring issue by 
             April 1, 2022 to beachgolfdesign@att.net 
 
                                  Doug Beach, editor 

                   Important Notice 
 
     PLEASE CONTINUE TO CHECK THE HAS WEBSITE FOR THE 
STATUS OF ALL UPCOMING MEETINGS, FIELD TRIPS, AND OTHER 
CLUB ACTIVITIES. SCHEDULES CONTINUE TO BE FLUID. 

 
                Looking for Volunteers 
 
     As Annette mentioned in her President’s Message, HAS is look-
ing for a Vice President, an archivist, and a PR volunteer. Contact 
Annette Pasek by email: president@hartfordaudubon.org for more 
information. 
     Also, the Program Committee is looking for a volunteer or two 
to assist Frances D’Amico in finding and contacting speakers for 
our monthly meetings and the 2022-23 Wildlife Series. It’s a great 
opportunity to meet and speak with professional ornithologists as 
well as with some of our wonderful local birders. If you have ques-
tions or are interested, contact Frances “Fran” D'Amico by email: 
frandamico525@yahoo.com, or by telephone: 203-237-2734. 
 

 
               A View From the Blind 
                                                By Doug Beach 
 
     On January 5, Shirley and I made a dash from Lake City, Florida 
to Conway, South Carolina with hopes of seeing the Slaty-backed 
Gull that was found the previous day at the local county landfill. 
We had planned to spend a day of history and culture in Charles-
ton, but birders must always have their priorities in order.  
     Arriving at the dump at 4:15 p.m., we were greeted at the ad-

ministrative office by a stern, 
and unwelcoming woman who 
told us, in no uncertain terms, 
that she knew nothing about 
any gull and that the facility 
would be closing in fifteen min-
utes. I explained that we were 
from out-of-town; that we 
would be spending the night, 
and that we hoped to  look for 
the gull in the morning. She 

curtly replied that under no circumstances would we be allowed to 
spend the night inside the landfill. Flabbergasted, I told her that we 
intended to stay in a hotel. She was not impressed.  
     Returning to the car, and with barely minutes until closing time, 
we sprinted to the truck scales adjacent to the entrance gate. 
There we were greeted by another woman who, thankfully, knew 
all about the gull. With typical Southern hospitality, she assured us 
that we were more than welcome to return the following morning. 
    At 8:30 a.m. we arrived and were greeted with open arms. We  
were even escorted to the “right place” where we met eight other 
birders. Sure enough, there it was; the first recorded Slaty-backed 
Gull in South Carolina, standing there in all its glory! 
     Moral of the story: if you chase gulls in out-of-town landfills, 
make sure that you have proper overnight accommodations. 

                                                                                                                                                                                                Hartford Audubon Crest 

  
  Is Winter Getting    
  On Your Nerves? 
 
     Or are you simply looking for 
something fun to do in February? 
We have some great news for you! 
Cornell’s Backyard Birding Watch is 
continuing through early April! If 
you are familiar with eBird, you 
likely know about this important 
backyard birding event. 
     Go to the following link for more 
information:  www.birdcount.org         

 Outrageous Birding    
    Stories Wanted! 
 
     Have you ever spent the night in a 
landfill? Have you ever been attacked 
by a Sulfur-crested Cockatoo in the 
Sydney Botanical Gardens? If so, we 
want to hear all about it. Email your 
outrageous birding stories to us here 
at “The Crest.” 

                Photo by Doug Beach 

    Coming Soon: Daylight Savings Bird-a-thon 
                               Sunday, March 13 
 
     The third annual HAS Daylight Savings Bird-a-thon will be here 
before you know it. Save the date, make a team, and find as many 
bird species as you can in Hartford County. For more information, 
contact Maggie Peretto at wings.mp@gmail.com. 
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Hartford Christmas Bird Count; 2012 through 2021 
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  2012 2013 2014 2015 2016 2017 2018 2019 2020 2021  
No.of Observers 113 97 106 103 72 91 84 87 112 85  
Total Hours 238 198 253.5 240 184 200 206 224 230.5 205  
Total Miles 586.5 467 506 563 487 505.5 601 589.5 547 516.5  
No. of Individual Birds 53659 35674 42336 47,100 37580 42602 39,414 33,985 31292 45870  
No. of Species 105 87 96 85 90 89 84 89 87 87  
Snow Goose 2 1 1 2 4 5     1 1  
Pink-footed Goose                   4  

Greater White-fronted Goose 1   1 1 CP 1 1 1   1  
Brant 1             1      
Cackling Goose 2 1 1 3           CP  
Canada Goose 8201 6600 8317 6559 6297 10,789 5,485 6,757 3945 12,401  
Tundra Swan       CP              
Mute Swan 9 9 14 11 10 10 2 1 7 3  
Wood Duck 7     2 20 26 4 5 1 4  
Northern Shoveler     6 10 2 1          
Gadwall 2 9 4 CP 3 6 1 2 1    
Amerlcan Wigeon 1   5   3         5  
Mallard 887 355 1190 848 851 745 1025 1062 933 603  
American Black Duck 278 223 287 173 159 179 97 185 225 112  
Northern Pintail 1 1 23         4 2 2  
Green-winged Teal 8   2 9 12 5 CP 6 5 7  
Canvasback         1            
Ring-necked Duck 2 1     65 15   1 21 33  
Greater Scaup 2               1 1  
White-winged Scoter     CP                
Black Scoter CP                    
Bufflehead     8       1 6      
Common Goldeneye   2 4   3 7 5 5 2 3  
Hooded Merganser 15 26 87 74 70 108 64 56 55 70  
Common Merganser 111 81 89 24 217 129 101 170 153 116  
Red-breasted Merganser   CP 1                
Ruddy Duck 16   3   5 40 2 17 9 16  
Wild Turkey 83 54 32 37 25 89 92 9 34 78  

Ring-necked Pheasant 4 4 2   8 3 3 7 7 XXXXXX  
Pied-billed Grebe 3                 1  
Horned Grebe CP                    
Rock Pigeon 1125 471 1074 810 1267 1238 1024 863 1103 1084  
Mourning Dove 1259 743 1016 795 796 644 862 709 749 551  
American Coot 1     5       1   CP  
Killdeer 9 2 CP   CP   1        
American Woodcock     2                
Wilson's Snipe       1 1     1      
Ring-billed Gull 703 405 1026 952 818 408 706 529 338 731  
Herring Gull 669 95 188 133 204 74 82 136 225 111  
Iceland Gull 1   1 1     CP   2 1  
Lesser Black-backed Gull   1 1                
Great Black-backed Gull 101 52 53 31 87 22 19 19 11    
Common Loon*   1 4       1        

Double Crested Cormorant 4                    
Great Cormorant 1                    
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Great Blue Heron 28 15 19 11 5 8 9 15 13 20 

Black Vulture 15   22 7 58 53 54 60 137 60 

Turkey Vulture 41 39 19 27 11 14 8 28 8 45 

Osprey CP                   

Northern Harrier 3 3 10 7 11 5 3 3 6 4 

Sharp-shlnned Hawk 4 1 13 10 6 6 3 5 4 3 

Cooper's Hawk 21 9 23 8 7 19 13 17 20 14 

Bald Eagle 7 9 11 6 13 6 10 16 10 16 

Red-shouldered Hawk 6 3 11 5 5 3 4 6 15 7 

Red-tailed Hawk 145 81 146 120 89 106 105 127 141 110 

Rough-legged Hawk     1         1     

Eastern Screech-Owl 18 18 6 14 6 23 15 11 21 15 

Great Horned Owl 7 6 6 7 1 13 6 5 23 1 

Barred Owl 7 3 3 1 3 1 6 1 2   

Snowy Owl   CP     CP CP         

Northern  Saw-whet Owl 2 1                 

Belted Kingfisher 39 9 22 14 22 13 15 19 15 21 

Red-headed Woodpecker        3             

Red-bellied Woodpecker 102 188 172 213 139 144 132 199 171 184 

Yellow-bellied Sapsucker 14 16 18 14 8 29 3 10 19 19 

Downy Woodpecker 203 197 270 239 156 137 119 166 242 166 

Hairy Woodpecker 43 44 61 38 33 23 34 64 54 39 

Northern Flicker 68 113 112 82 119 103 63 126 50 92 

Pileated Woodpecker 4 5 11 6 9 5 6 7 18 6 

Amerlcan Kestrel 1   2 1 2   1 1 3 1 

Merlin 6 7 4 5 5 4 2 3 6   

Peregrlne Falcon 2 3 6 1 5 2 4 5 2 4 

Eastern Phoebe               1 CP 1 CP             

Northern Shrike     1           1     1 

Blue Jay 239 584 611 619 539 722 491 713 775 335 

Amerlcan Crow 28,000 7,000 16,000 18,500 14,000 13,000 19,000 10,000 11,000 11,500 

Fish Crow 7 2 12 42 24 13 17 14 7 18 

Common Raven 8 1 7 10 5 5 5 15 12 18 

Horned Lark 234 250 162 104 809 88 262 20 208 43 

N. Rough-winged Swallow 6   4 1             

Black-capped Chickadee 619 320 688 427 460 246 333 279 455 210 

Tufted Titmouse 427 228 421 422 250 399 200 217 379 133 

Red-breasted Nuthatch 22 3 5 8 3 1 6   10   

White-breasted Nuthatch 240 152 248 250 126 186 140 154 243 149 

Brown Creeper 19 15 20 8 11 10 18 4 3 9 

House Wren           1         

Winter Wren 12 4 17 2 2 3 4 3 7 9 

Marsh Wren 1 1 1 1 1 1   2   1 

Carolina Wren 102 54 112 35 53 54 62 121 139 104 

Golden-crowned Kinglet 43 36 15 8 12 40 4 27 8 15 
           

2012 2013 2014 2015 2016 2017 2018 2019 2020 2021 
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Ruby-crowned Kinglet 4 3   CP 6 3 2 7 2 2  
Eastern Bluebird 108 31 84 51 15 36 25 66 43 60  
Hermit Thrush 2 5 9 2 1 7 2 2 2 2  
American Robin 576 2482 484 2592 632 404 388 283 253 1172  
Gray Catbird 1 3 3 1   1 3 3 2 5  
Brown Thrasher 1             1      
Northern Mockingbird 92 43 86 96 47 59 48 69 60 37  
European Starling 2044 1733 2156 3744 2520 2174 3223 3752 2259 4500  
Cedar Waxwing 37 88 24 51 55 18 3 68 6 1  
House Sparrow 941 541 815 1345 702 817 1076 899 824 696  
American Pipit 52 3 1   11 16 CP   55 CP  
Pine Grosbeak 1                    
House Finch 369 156 328 445 191 241 118 214 333 331  
Purple Finch 3   3 1              
Common Redpoll 138               70    
Pine Siskin 75   3           2    
American Goldfinch 669 619 558 471 332 318 335 544 295 277  
Lapland Longspur   2     1            
Snow Bunting   4 3   5 20     6 2  
ChippIng Sparrow         2 2 1 1      
Field Sparrow 5     3 1 3 12 9 6 11  
Fox Sparrow 5 5   8 5 4          
American Tree Sparrow 529 758 399 74 78 281 294 108 492 149  
Dark-eyed Junco 1408 2389 1785 1305 1468 1106 1098 823 1055 1196  
White-crowned Sparrow 13 12 9 1 12 9 24 7 10 18  
White-throated Sparrow 600 588 398 424 440 482 444 339 495 499  
Vesper Sparrow                 1 5  
LeConte's Sparrow 1                    
Savannah Sparrow 24 48 119 5 32 21 32 17 47 8  
Song Sparrow 374 744 298 274 271 500 434 285 456 370  
Lincoln's Sparrow       CP 1   1     1  
Swamp Sparrow 10 21 8 12 15 11 36 36 12 27  
Eastern Towhee   1 1 1 2   1 1      
Eastern Meadowlark   6       2          
Baltimore Oriole                      
Red-wlnged Blackbird 732 1468 456 1867 1107 441 659 952 944 2029  
Brown-headed Cowbird 5 38 6 306 19 67 2 130 83 25  
Rusty BlackbIrd 2 29 5 CP 12 18   1 2 2  
Common Grackle 7 5666 1198 1952 1357 5267 47 2086 1107 4868  
Yellow-rumped Warbler   19 8 9   16 15 30   53  
Black-and-white Warbler       CP              
Common Yellowthroat 1                    
Northern Cardinal 552 411 355 303 304 228 355 235 314 213  
      CP Seen durlng count 
period, but not on count 
day                      
Bold = 10 year high count                      
Shaded = 10 year low count                      

2012 2013 2014 2015 2016 2017 2018 2019 2020 2021 


