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November Calendar 

November 4,11,18,25 - 9:00 a.m. 
   Bennington Lake Walk 
   (weather permitting) 
 
November 13 -  7:00 p.m. 
   Board Meeting 
   219 Newell Street 
 
November 16 - 9:00 a.m. 
   Field trip: Turkey Trot 
 
November 20 - 7:30 p.m. 
   Membership Meeting 
   Gaiser Auditorium 
 
 

Joint Meeting: Blue Mountain Audubon/ Washington Native Plant Society 
November, 20, 7:30 p.m. 
Gaiser Auditorium, Hall of Science, Whitman College 

WHERE THE GREAT RIVER BENDS :  
A natural and human history of the Columbia at Wallula 
In January 2003, Bob Carson, Professor of Geology and Environmental Studies at 
Whitman College, began writing a book on Wallula Gap, just down the Columbia 
River from the delta of the Walla Walla River.  Wanting to add biology, archeology, 
and pre-history, he enlisted the support of local experts Mike Denny, Tom Edwards, 
and Larry Dodd.  Mike and Bob wrote a road log through the gap area from Sand 
Station to Wallula, and invited other local photographers like Bob Baker and Kathy 
Farrell Guizar to add more photographs.  With the financial support of many local 
organizations, Keokee Press changed the book to full color and a horizontal format. 

The presentation will be about the Wallula area as a microcosm of the Inland Pacific 
Northwest, and about how the book came to be. 

Six years in the making, the book will be available in November, and on sale for $30 
cash or check at the end of the joint meeting.  Bob and Mike will be available for 
book signing.   

Field Trip Information  

Trips depart from Harper Joy 
Theatre parking lot on Whitman 
College Campus 
 
Bring plenty of food and  water 
 
Plan to carpool whenever  
possible and reimburse for gas 
 
Contact trip leader if you plan to 
attend 
 
Changes, cancellations and trip 
results will be posted at  
http://www.blumtn.org 
 
Have questions? Contact Ginger 
Shoemake at 525-2963 or  
housewren@blumtn.org 

Sunday, November 16 - 9:00 a.m.   ALL DAY 
TURKEY TROT  
It’s time again to go look for wild turkeys in Walla Walla and Columbia counties.  
This trip is always a lot of fun and full of surprises.  Last year we saw 38 species 
including 365 turkeys, two pygmy owls, two northern shrikes, a long-eared owl and 
two western bluebirds.  Who knows what we’ll see this year!  You won’t want to miss 
this trip so pack a lunch, put on your warm clothes and join the fun.   Tom  Scribner 
will lead the trip.  Call him at 529-8628 if you plan to attend. 

Field Trips 

Meetings 

MARK YOUR CALENDAR NOW!  DECEMBER 14  
WALLA WALLA CHRISTMAS BIRD  COUNT. 
We need lots of help to make this a successful day.  Everyone is welcome 
regardless of your birding skills.  Watch for details in the December issue 
of the Magpiper and on our website www.blumtn.org  
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 President’s Corner 
CAPITAL BIRDERS 
Two events of the past several months have led me to this 
conclusion:  there are birders and then there are BIRDERS 
(hereafter pronounced “Capital Birders”).  Being only a 
pale cousin to the first group (that is, average, normal 
people with a sense of balance in their lives and an 
average, normal interest in birds), I am able to comment 
about BIRDERS only from a distance.  But trust me on 
this, these are not average, normal people.  And they long 
ago lost any sense of balance.  Their lives are birds, and 
we, educated and entertained by their exploits, are the 
richer for it.  Let me explain.  Using the above-referenced 
two events. 
 
First event:  On September 6, MerryLynn Denny spotted a 
variegated flycatcher at Windust Park on the Snake River.  
And don’t go hurrying to dust off your Field Guide to 
Western Birds to see what it looks like.   You ain’t gonna 
find it.  This lgb (“little gray bird” for the uninitiated) is 
from South America.  And it does not travel north very 
often.  Before MerryLynn made her find, only three other 
variegated flycatchers had ever been seen in all of North 
America.  
      
Now let’s put this “mega find” in its proper context.  
Suppose you were, on September 6, at Windust Park and 
Mike and MerryLynn were, say, at a football game.  And 
suppose you saw, flitting around in the upper branches of a 
tall cottonwood, an lgb.  Maybe you get a good look at it 
and maybe you don’t misidentify it (that is, maybe you 
don’t assume it to be a common, I don’t know, sparrow 
(sp) and you move on to another bird).  And maybe, if you 
are a good birder, you recognize that this lgb is maybe 
something special.  What do you do?  Sure, you look in 
your field guide.  By which time this little bugger has 
probably flown away.  And you, non-BIRDER that you 
are, didn’t make written, or even good mental, notes of its 
color pattern, distinct markings or characteristics.  So you 
write it down as a flycatcher (sp) (if you are even able to 
say it is a flycatcher) then trudge off to find the next bird, 
hopefully something you can positively identify.  Totally 
ignorant of the fact that what you have witnessed is a rare, 
as in really rare, bird. 
 
But not MerryLynn and Mike.  To real BIRDERS there is 
no such thing as an lgb.  And there ain’t no moving on to 
the next bird until each lgb is positively identified.  Okay, 
so MerryLynn and Mike decide they’ve got a flycatcher.  
But what specific flycatcher?  Unlike you (and certainly 
me), they make careful and detailed notes, written and 
mental:  coloration, distinctive features, behavior, and a 
host of other stuff that I wouldn’t even think were 
important.  Then it is off (quickly) home to look through 
their multiple field guides and online to involve the 
BIRDER community.  There are, dear reader, BIRDERS 
out there who daily (some probably constantly) surf the 
web reading about and exchanging insights regarding 
esoteric and rare birds.   

 
Pretty soon, bingo!  MerryLynn and Mike have positively 
identified their bird as a variegated flycatcher.  And just as soon 
as they make their positive id, they put out the word to other 
BIRDERS so they may flock (pun intended) to Windust Park to 
see for themselves a variegated flycatcher.  Which is what, in 
fact, happened.  BIRDERS from all over, equipped with an 
impressive and expensive assembly of binoculars, spotting 
scopes, cameras and telephoto lenses, turned Windust Park into 
an AOU equivalent of speed dating.  You had to be there.   
 
Second event:  A repeat, really, of event the first, only this time 
with a wood sandpiper, a native of northern Europe and Asia.  
We are talking about a sandpiper here, folks.  Little brown jobs of 
which there are many species, all of which look pretty much the 
same.  Collectively, we mere birders refer to these all-look-the-
same shorebirds as peeps.  According to Sibley, these buggers 
“are always challenging to identify.”  Oh, really?  “Add to this 
the frustration of trying to pick out a reported stint [what the heck 
is a stint?] or other rarity, and it is no wonder that many birders 
[note the use of the lowercase] simply pass them all off as peeps.”  
So who, you ask, could identify a rare visitor from Europe or 
Asia?  Only a BIRDER.   
   
 As in John Sullivan, a resident of Oregon, who, according to an 
article in the October 8 Union Bulletin, “spotted the bird 
September 26 and couldn’t wait to share his excitement online 
but what if he was mistaken?”  As with MerryLynn and Mike and 
their variegated flycatcher, Mr. Sullivan “made return trips, 
snapped photographs and did a lot of reading.  Finally he was 
certain of what he saw.”  And, as with the case of MerryLynn and 
Mike, he then went online and told the BIRDER community what 
he had seen.  Sure enough, before he could say “get a life,” they 
were at it again.  BIRDERS from as far away as Tennessee were 
flocking to a small pond in Oregon to see another rarity.  
Including, you got it, Mike and MerryLynn, who have now seen, 
in less than one month, two non-descript lgbs, very rare lbgs, that 
you and I would pass over with absolutely no clue as to their 
significance.   
     
Why?  Because you and I are not BIRDERS and they (the Mike 
and MerryLynn Dennys and John Sullivans of the world) are.  
Average and normal they are not, but ya gotta love ‘em.  These 
are people who have gone around the bend about birds.  I mean, 
when is the last time, on a moment’s notice, you dropped 
everything and bought a plane ticket to fly across the country to 
look at a small brown bird that even Sibley admits is a “challenge 
to identify”?  Does your license plate holder read “I’d rather be 
birding”?  Does your email tagline say “You haven’t lived until 
you’ve been birding”?  I thought not.  Because you are not a 
BIRDER.   
      
But then, neither am I.  Never will be.  Which doesn’t mean we 
mere lower case birders should hang up our binoculars and take 
up train spotting.  Birding is rewarding even for normal folks.  
Besides, I’ll bet, with a little work, there are some future 
BIRDERS among us.  “Hey, was that an Ivory billed 
woodpecker?” 
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NATIVE JUNIPERS  
There are two familiar native juniper species in 
Eastern Washington and Eastern Oregon—western 
juniper and Rocky Mountain juniper.  
 

W e s t e r n  j u n i p e r s 
(Juniperus occidentalis)are a 
small tree or scrub that is a 
common sight in the high 
deserts of Eastern Oregon. 
They also are found in the 
Juniper Dunes Wilderness 
Area.  They occur on rocky 
dry sites where there is less 
competition from larger 
species such as ponderosa 
pine and are important 

forage and cover to many wildlife species. They have 
grayish-blue colored needles and blue-brown berries 
with a whitish waxy bloom.  
 
The other native juniper is 
the Rocky Mountain 
j u n i p e r  ( J u n i p e r u s 
scopulorum), which can be 
f o u n d  i n  a  m o r e 
mountainous habitat.  Their 
needles are dark green and 
their berries are bluish black 
in color.  They are a small 
tree that prefers moist, sandy 
or gravelly locations at 
elevations ranging from sea 
level to 9,000 feet. 
 
Juniper berries are an important food for several 
birds, including American robin, cedar waxwing and 
Townsend’s solitaire. They provide nesting habitat, 
migratory corridors, and winter food and cover for 
birds otherwise found only in forested areas. They 
also provide cover for birds on the edges of 
grasslands.  They are a favored nesting tree for 
chipping sparrows, robins, and song sparrows.  
Juncos, sparrows, northern saw-whet owls and other 
birds roost in the dense foliage.  Deer,  pheasants and 
grouse use juniper berries, foliage and stems for 
forage, especially in the winter.   
 
Native Americans have used the berries and foliage 
from Rocky Mountain junipers for incense, teas, and 
salves to treat a variety of ailments.  
 

COOPER’S vs. SHARP-SHINNED HAWK 
This fall and winter two hawks from the Accipiter family 
(Sharp-shinned hawk and Cooper’s hawk) may visit your 
yard.  Feeding stations and brush piles are attractive places 
for both because accipiters eat birds.  Once you have 
accepted the fact that this is what happens in the natural 
world, you can enjoy their presence in your yard.  The 
hard part comes in trying to tell the two apart. 
  
Sharp-shinned hawk  Cooper’s hawk 
Accipiter striatus  Accipiter cooperii 

Photos by Rodger Shoemake 
 
Notice the small head, short neck, gray back and cap, and  
small beak on the sharp-shinned hawk. (The white on the 
wings is an indication that the bird is molting). In contrast, 
the Cooper’s hawk has a much larger head and neck. The 
beak is also much larger and the tail is longer. It looks like 
a bigger bird.  However, the plumage of both birds is very 
similar. At times it can be very difficult to distinguish one 
bird from the other. Adults of both are gray backed and 
have a barred front. Both immature birds are browner with 
streaked breasts. Here are some tips to make it easier. 
1. Cooper’s hawks are larger than sharp-shinned hawks 

(16.5 inches vs. 11 inches).  This is most helpful if 
you have the two sitting side-by side. 

2. Cooper’s hawks have a larger head and longer neck 
than the sharp-shinned hawks.  

3. Cooper’s hawks have a longer tail with a rounded tip. 
However, this is most noticeable when flying. 

4. The streaking on an immature Cooper’s hawk is 
darker and crisper than the sharp-shinned.  

5. When flying the Cooper’s hawk has straight wings 
whereas the sharp-shinned  hawk’s wings are pushed 
forward. 

Here’s my advice when trying to identify these two 
accipiters:  Don’t get frustrated, just enjoy the bird and 
with time you will learn to tell the two apart (most of the 
time!) 

Spotlight on Nature Bird of the Month 
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BE GLAD FOR SMALL FAVORS 
   by Mike Denny, Conservation Chair BMAS 

 
I am sitting here thinking about all the gloom and 
doom we all hear all day every day from the media, 
Government and the environmental community on the 
condition of our planet. So to break from this constant 
diet of discouragement and hopelessness I am going to 
present some rather interesting observations from the 
natural world. Please remember that butterflies still 
look for nectar/water and birds still sing and otters still 
dive and splash out of sure joy to be alive despite the 
turmoil the human world thrashes through. 
 
 Sometime ago MerryLynn and I witnessed one of the 
most amazing things of an unexpected nature. We 
were visiting and birding around Monterey Bay, 
California one spectacular morning when we walked 
down along this pier. It was while standing looking 
out onto the bay that a California Sea Otter surfaced 
not more than twenty-five feet from us. He rolled onto 
his back and lay on the surface just looking at us with 
small life filled eyes, his dark rubber like nose sniffing 
the air. Suddenly he rolled on his side and dove down 
through the clear cool sea water to the bottom. We 
could just barely make him out as he sorted about for 
something to eat, or so we thought. Slowly he rose 
through the water with something clutched tight to his 
chest. Both MerryLynn and I wondered what he had 
located to eat on the bottom of this harbor. He popped 
to the surface head first as if to keep us in suspense as 
to what he had with him. He slowly swam towards us 
then rolled over and there grasped in both of his front 
paws by its neck was a perfect clear green Coca Cola 
bottle glistening in the morning sun light against the 
pale brown fur of the otter’s belly. The lip of the bottle 
lay inches from his furry pale chin. This otter now lay 
with his belly to the sky grasping his prize on his 
chocolate brown fur and held it as water poured out of 
its mouth and across his upper chest. He now lifted 
and pushed the bottle up, almost standing it on its 
bottom on his belly. Then pulled it back to him and 
held it tight once again. After a time he slowly drifted 
away from us. Never letting go, he rolled over and 
with a powerful flick of his tail and a good sized 
splash once again dove down into the morning lit 
water apparently to return the coke bottle to its proper 
place. He surfaced once again without it and slowly 
swam off into the blue watered harbor. One mammal’s 
trash is another mammals anvil, or something like 
that.  
Some winters ago MerryLynn and I were birding up 

Conservation 
along the Snake River on a gray over cast, very cold day. 
It was extremely quiet save for the sound of the moving 
cold gray river water along the shoreline rip-rap. Walking 
along the bottom edge of a very high cold gray basalt rim 
we were watching and listening for any life in those stone 
cold dead cliffs. Suddenly a loud clear whistled song 
poured out in prolonged descending notes ending in a shu-
shweet. It was as though a sudden warm light had burst on 
and cascaded down those lifeless basalt rims splashing 
color over all the  rock as this song came bouncing down 
towards us. That little Canyon Wren made our day. 
 
It was a listless hot dry afternoon and MerryLynn and I 
were high above the Walla Walla Valley at Table Rock 
fire lookout. To the north of us was the Columbia 
Complex Fire was pumping huge high columns of dense 
smoke into the hot late summer air. Hundreds of fire 
fighters scrambled up and down very steep slopes to gain 
control of this massive fire. We could taste and smell the 
smoke everywhere. Visibility at times was limited to a few 
dozen feet. When suddenly out of all this smoke and under 
a subdued amber sun a butterfly flew in and lit on the edge 
of a small wet site we poured water into. It was an 
outstandingly beautiful Green Comma. How on earth did 
it find this moisture through all of the thousands of acres 
of dense smoke? It drank and spread its wings wide for a 
moment then once again launched its self off into the 
smoke and out over the Mill Creek watershed. 
 
Please remember that we share this planet with these three 
wonderful species and many more. It is worth protecting 
and working hard to save habitat and our native species. 
 
A VICTORY FOR CONSERVATION  
  Excerpts from National Wildlife Federation—Oct/Nov 08 
 
Siding with NWF and its affiliates in several states 
(including Washington), a federal judge found that the 
USDA violated the National Environmental Policy Act 
when it failed to study the environmental consequences of 
opening 24 million acres of CRP lands to expanded haying 
the grazing.  The judge issued a permanent injunction 
against the feed-use program, limiting the number of acres 
available to less than 2 million. The ruling guarantees that 
conservation remains the top priority and purpose of CRP, 
while taking into account the financial needs of those 
already invested in opening their lands. CRP is the 
nation’s largest taxpayer-supported private lands 
conservation program, covering nearly 35 million acres. 
Farmers enrolled in the program help provide habitat for 
wildlife, protect wetlands and keep more than 450 million 
tons of topsoil, pesticides, herbicides and fertilizers out of 
rivers each year.  
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INTERNATIONAL LIST OF 
THREATENED BIRDS CONTINUES TO 
GROW 
   From Bird Watcher’s Digest, Sept/Oct 2008 
BirdLife International, the Red List authority for 
birds for the International Union for Conservation of 
Nature, released its annual Red List update for 2008. 
No fewer than 1,226 of the world’s 10,000 or so bird 
species are now threatened with extinction.  Eight 
species have been uplisted to critically endangered.  
BirdLife International fingers habitat loss and climate 
change as the leading causes of the increased risk of 
local extinctions. 

Books 
PRISCILLA’S PICKS  
Two in the Far North: by Margaret E. Murie 
The autobiography of an amazing woman who grew up in 
Alaska and then made a life in the wilderness with her 
biologist husband Olaus. Terry Tempest Williams writes 
that “the partnership of Olaus and Mardy Murie was a 
partnership with nature — pure and impassioned.  They 
hold a significant history of the American conservation 
movement within the framework of their marriage.  They 
initiated and insisted on critical legislation on behalf of 
wilderness, even the Wilderness Act of 1964.  And they did 
not do it alone.  Together they inspired a community of 
activism.”  This book is a  must read for anyone who 
believes that wilderness has a right to live on. 
 
Bridge of Sighs: by Richard Russo 
An American tale about three small town families 
struggling, like the town itself, to strike a balance between 
obsessively embracing their own history or shunning it 
entirely.  On the first page of the book, Russo dismisses 
any concern about provincialism: “Some people, upon 
learning how we’ve lived our lives, are unable to conceal 
their chagrin on our behalf, that our lives should be so 
limited, as if experience so geographically circumscribed 
could be neither rich nor satisfying.”  The book is full of 
humor and humanity, hope and despair.  It’s the kind of 
book you will want to read on a cold winter day while 
curled up on the sofa with a warm cup of tea. 
 
NEW BOOK 
The Owl and the Woodpecker: by Paul Bannick 
Based on thousands of hours in the field, the book 
showcases all 41 North American species of these two 
birds.  Author-photographer Paul Bannick evokes an 

intimate sense of the 
birds’ daily rhythms-
feeding, mating, 
nesting-as well as the 
vitality and spirit of 
our wild places.  In 
the forward, Tony 
Angell states “the 
p h o t o g r a p h e r /
na tura l i s t  (Pau l 
Bannick) has not 
simply produced 
another book with 
e x c e p t i o n a l 
photographs of birds, 

he has advanced the entire field of nature study by 
revealing the remarkable relationships that exist between 
woodpeckers and other species, particularly owls.” 

Miscellaneous 

BIRD FEEDING BASICS 
   National Audubon 
Did you know that over 100 North American bird 
species supplement their natural diets with birdseed, 
suet, and nectar obtained from feeders? 
 
Bird feeding can benefit birds and also provides 
great bird watching from your own backyard.  The 
obvious time to feed birds is in winter when natural 
food supplies are scarce; however, additional 
species visit feeders during the spring and fall 
migrations, and also during summer while nesting. 
 
To keep birds coming back to your feeders in any 
season provide them with the following three 
essential elements: 
· Variety of quality seed 
· Fresh water for drinking and bathing 
· Ample cover, preferably provided by native 

plants.  Native plants also provide potential 
nesting sites and a source of natural food. 

 
Keep in mind bird feeders also present potential 
risks, such as window collisions, predation, and 
exposure to disease.  Feeder maintenance is of 
utmost importance. 
· Disinfect seed feeders and birdbaths with a nine 

to one water-bleach solution at least once a 
month 

· Empty water from birdbath every day.  Brush or 
wipe it clean, rinse and refill. 

· Discard old seed and hulls. 
· Avoid overcrowding.  If possible, provide more 

than one feeder and spread them out.  Crowding 
only expedites the spread of disease, so give the 
birds variety and plenty of room. 
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October started out with lots of migrants still moving 
through.  However, as the month progressed 
waterfowl picked up and winter birds such as northern 
shrikes and Townsend’s solitaires were being seen. So 
it’s goodbye to warblers, flycatchers and swallows 
until next spring. 
   
Pam Fisher still had a hummingbird  in her yard on 
September 27.  It just buzzed through, so she couldn’t 
tell what species. 
 
Also on September 27, MerryLynn watched a 
Wilson’s warbler in the bird bath in her yard.  Earlier 
in the day she walked Stone Creek near Wal-Mart and 
saw several orange crowned warblers and Lincoln’s  
sparrows along with lots of yellow-rumped warblers 
and white-crowned sparrows. 
  
I watched five turkey vultures soaring above our 
house before flying off in a southerly direction on 
September 28.  
 
There was a yellow-shafted flicker at Bennington 
Lake on September 30.  Migrants present were 
greater yellowlegs, a Townsend’s warbler, yellow-
rumped warblers, a Lincoln’s sparrow and 
American pipits.  
 
Rodger and I walked Mill Creek and Rooks Park on 
October 2.  There was a horned grebe in with a large 
flock of canada geese on the creek.  The park was 
very quiet, but we did see two varied thrushes. 
 
Priscilla Dauble’s yard was full of birds on October 3.  
There were several black-capped chickadees and 
yellow-rumped warblers, a red-breasted nuthatch, 
and a kingfisher.  She noticed that the number of fish 
in her pond has decreased, so she thinks the kingfisher 
has been visiting on a regular basis. 
 
Mike and MerryLynn chased another rare bird the first 
weekend in October.  This time they drove to Fern 
Ridge Refuge near Eugene to see a wood sandpiper, 
a rare visitor that breeds in Siberia and  winters in 
Africa.  A bad storm possibly blew it across the 
Bering Straits. 
 
October 4 was the Audubon Field Trip to Blue 
Mountain Wildlife in Pendleton.  The weather was 
rainy and windy, so birding on the trip down was 
somewhat limited.  However, by the time we reached 
Pendleton the rain had stopped (but not the wind) and 

we were able to enjoy and photograph the birds at the 
center. Lynn and Bob Tompkins, along with many 
volunteers, put on another great open house. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Ula (golden eagle) with Lynn Tompkins 
 
Tori Kaufmann heard two great horned owls hooting 
somewhere near her place on October 6.  She thought 
they might be in the trees in front of the courthouse. 
 
There was a large flock of white-fronted geese at 
Bennington Lake on October 8.  Other migrants included 
five greater yellowlegs, a long-billed dowitcher and a 
turkey vulture . On the north side of the lake, we were 
serenaded by Townsend’s solitaires. 
 
Pine siskins started showing up in the valley in October. 
Both Shirley Muse and Pam Fisher reported them at their 
feeders the first week of the month. 
 
Robson Newbold saw a young moose in the Natural Area 
on October 12.  He also saw two deer.  Birds were 
scarce, but it might have been because there was a merlin 
hanging around. 
 
Brenda Worden saw a hummingbird  at a friend’s house 
on Langdon Road on October 12.  She wasn’t able to 
identify the species.  Very late date for a hummingbird, 
although Anna’s have been seen here in the winter. 
 

The first northern shrike 
of the fall showed up at 
Bennington Lake on 
October 14   We also saw 
a Wilson’s snipe and 37 
white-fronted geese. 
 
Photo by  
George Jameson 

In the Field     
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 On October 18, Mike and MerryLynn headed for the 
west side of the county to look for migrants and winter 
birds.  At Casey pond they found three tundra swans 
and a large number of canvasbacks.  They found a 
Myrtle’s yellow-rumped warbler  at Hood Park but no 
other migrants.  The spotted sandpiper that wintered 
on Ice Harbor Dam last year is back.  Also at Ice 
Harbor they found several dunlin  and Wilson’s snipe.  
There were many western grebes on the Columbia 
River and they saw a couple common loons. 
 
October 19 was the Bennington Lake field trip.  The 
weather was clear and crisp—a beautiful fall morning.   

The highlight of the walk was a flyover of nine tundra 
swans as we were returning to the parking lot.  They 
circled the lake a couple times before heading off in a 
southwesterly direction. Other nice birds seen were 
Townsend’s solitaires, a northern shrike, two fox 
sparrows, two greater yellowlegs and a pair of 
bufflehead.   
 
Chris Howard reported seeing several hooded 
mergansers on Mill Creek on October 19. 
 
Carolyn Corvino had a Bewick’s wren serenade her 
while she was doing yard work on October 20.  She 
also watched a Cooper’s hawk fly over her house. 
 
While out in the field for his job of October 21, Mike 
Denny spotted a Swainson’s hawk west of Whitman 
Mission.  This is a very late date for the Walla Walla 
valley.  He also came across a pileated woodpecker on 
North Fork Coppei Creek. 
 
Rodger and I went out in search of raptors on October 
25 in the Touchet/Lowden area.  We found raptors 
galore!  We counted 84 red-tailed hawks, 17 kestrels, 
9 northern harriers and 1 rough-legged hawk (the  

first reported for the fall).  We also were very surprised 
to find a flock of 20 or so mountain bluebirds in the 
asparagus ferns along Frog Hollow Road.  Also along 
Frog Hollow were at least 100 American pipits. 
 
Mike and MerryLynn were birding the west side of the 
county again on October 25.  They found a white-
winged scoter near Port Kelly, 7 common loons off the 
delta, 51 horned grebes, 2 great egrets and lots of 
canvasbacks and ruddy ducks at Two Rivers HMU, 25 
tundra swans at Casey Pond, 8 dunlin and 4 Wilson’s 
snipe at Burbank Heights HMU. 
 
Melissa Webster found a white-throated sparrow in 
her yard in late October. 
 
Don’t forget to let me know what birds you see in 
November—525-2963 or housewren@blumtn.org 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Several of us took a break from birding on October 26 to 
pick up trash on Highway 12 for BMAS. 

Board of Directors 
President: Tom Scribner   529-8628 
Vice President: Melissa Webster  529-6023 
Secretary: Joe & Carolyn Corvino  529-8567 
Treasurer: MerryLynn Denny  529-0080 
Conservation: Mike Denny  529-0080 
Education: Priscilla Dauble  529-7939 
Membership: Holly Howard  522-2770 
Programs: Tom Scribner   529-8628 
Publicity: Jonathan Webster  529-6023 
     Jack Taylor 
Important Bird Areas: Mike Denny  529-0080 
Nature Trail: Robson Newbold  525-3771 
Adopt a Highway: Rodger Shoemake 525-2963 
Webmaster: George Jameson  526-4609 
            nuthatch@blumtn.org 
Field Trips: Ginger Shoemake  525-2963 
Newsletter Editor: Ginger Shoemake 525-2963 
Member at Large: Shirley Muse  529-2540 
Bird Sightings: Ginger Shoemake  525-2963 
         housewren@blumtn.org 
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Mission Statement: 
Blue Mountain Audubon Society (BMAS) was organized in 1971 and chartered by National Audubon Society in 1972.  
The Chapter’s objectives are to serve its membership and the larger communities of Southeastern Washington and 
Northeastern Oregon with the goals to appreciate, preserve and enjoy birds, wildlife, and the natural environment of the 
area. Education is a primary objective of Chapter activities.  Through volunteer efforts BMAS provides educational   
opportunities, conservation activities and enjoyment of wildlife and wildlife habitat opportunities to members and to the 
public.  The Chapter meets the third Thursday, (September through May) at 7:30 in Gaiser Auditorium, Whitman  
College Science Building.  A newsletter, The Magpiper is published September through May and is free to members.  
Non-member subscription fees are $20 annually.  BMAS is a non-profit 501c(3) organization.  Find us on the internet at 
http://www.blumtn.org 

Join Blue Mountain Audubon Society – Complete the following information and mail along with a check in the amount 
of $20 for your first year’s membership to: Blue Mountain Audubon Society, PO Box 1106, Walla Walla, WA 99362 
 
Name: __________________________________________  
Address:_________________________________________ 
City:___________________________________________ State: __________ Zip Code:_________ 


