PLAINS
&
PEAKS

Vol. 44—Iss. 6 — OCTOBER—2010
VOL. 43 - ISS. 7

MURIE AUDUBON

OCTOBER 2009

Casper Wyoming - Monthly Publication
http://www.murieaudubon.org

BIRDS OF HAWAII

H

awaii’s native birds are some of the most beautiful and
unique species found anywhere. From the endangered
Palila to the stunning I'iwi, these birds delight birders from around
the world.
Volcanic activity plays an important role in the natural landscapes in Hawaii and some plant and tree species have evolved
to grow in lava fields, one of the harshest environments on Earth.
These hardy plants create forests that support many of the native
honey creeper species found on the islands. Marine wildlife and many introduced species – both birds
and mammals – also call the islands and surrounding waters home. Robin Kepple will be our guest
speaker and share her slide show from a March 2010 birding trip to the islands of Hawaii and Oahu.
Please join us on Friday, October 8, 2010 at 7 pm at the Oil & Gas Conservation Commission
Building at 2211 King Blvd. for this look at Hawaii. As always, the program is free and open to the
public!
Robin Kepple (submitted by Bruce Walgren – Program Chairman)
CALENDAR
October 5—Banquet Committee
Meeting—6PM—ACGC
October 5–Board Mtg.—7PM—ACGC
October 8—Membership Mtg.
7PM—OGCC Bldg.—221
King Blvd.
October 23—Field Trip—see pg. 2

A junior birder at ACGC
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SIGHING WIND…

other wildlife to see. It's been a busy month of
school and I'll be home soon, back to birding in
Casper, Wyoming.
President - Harry Martin

FIELD TRIP TO LAKE De SMET

S

aturday, October 23 - Chris Michelson will
lead a field trip to Lake De Smet and sury the time you read this, I will have returned rounding area. Meet at the Audubon Center at
home from Camp Dodge in Johnston, Iowa. Garden Creek at 7:00 AM. Bring a lunch and
I have been away at school for the National warm clothing. This trip is a good chance to see
Guard during the past thirty days as required by loons, scoters and other late fall visitors. Call
my job.
Chris Michelson at 234-8726 for details.
But, this doesn't mean all work and no play.
To stay in shape, I go for long walks or a quick
COSTA RICA
jog. Here at Camp Dodge, there is a small lake
ATTENTION—GOLFERS & BIRDERS
(or large pond) that is surrounded by tall cattails,
trees, and a one mile runners path made of the
hat a let down most of us feel in January
finest man-made asphalt. When class is over, I
after all the Christmas activities and
go for a two to five mile jog before dinner to January is such a blah month! Here’s an opporwork up an appetite.
tunity to golf in the sun and see beautiful tropical
As I jog along through the thin hot and humid birds.
air, I cut a swath through dense clouds of mosTravel with Three Crowns to Costa Rica
quitoes and dare not slow down for fear of hav- January 21st - through 28th. Stay right on the
ing the life sucked out of me. Glancing around I beach at the 5-Star JW Marriott Resort & Spa.
see hundreds of Red-wings swooping down on Golf on two of Central America’s premier, chamfinal approach for a landing on a vertical landing pionship golf courses. Enjoy sailing, snorkeling,
strip of thick grassy leaves that look as if they zip-lining, fishing or simply relaxing in luxury at
have stretched out to catch them. I figure they the hotel’s infinity-edged pool. Take advantage
are migrating and looking for a place to roost for of some of the best bird watching you’ll ever find
the night. It looks like hundreds, maybe a thouFor more information: Call Chris Moore,
sand or more swooping down. They create what General Manager or Robyn Reynolds Fischer,
looks like a black carpet just covering the tops of Event Coordinator at the Three Crowns Golf
the dense stands. Overhead, a hundred or Club—307-472-7696
more Canada geese fly in the classic "V" formation. I spot a Great Blue Heron as it glides
AUDUBON ADVENTURES
across the lake.
Rounding a tight corner I come across a
OW!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!! I haven't sent
small snapping turtle, the size of a pie plate,
out one reminder and we have twenty
that has paused on the trail as if to assess the
one classrooms sponsored for Audubon Advenunfamiliar pavement. Frantic frogs leap out of
tures for this school year. I have not made quite
my way. I think to myself, "This is great! I wish I
all contacts, but we will have a few over seventy
had one of these at my house". In reality, a one
classes enrolled this year. Thanks to Jackie
mile loop quickly loses its appeal as one yearns
Valdez and Mary and Walt Hein for sponsoring a
for fresh scenery. Still, it is free of cars, trucks,
class. Nancy and Jim Potter, Outdoor Women
and other fast moving things.
of Wyoming, Beecher Strube, Chris Michelson,
I can't wait to get home. It's too flat and huGloria and Jim Lawrence and Audrey and Jim
mid here, but there is a lot of bird activity, and
Bailey for sponsoring more than one class. The
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majority of these sponsors have been faithful
sponsors for MANY years. We appreciate your
support.
Teachers – go to Murie’s website
(www.murieaudubon.org) and on the home page
you will find information regarding Audubon Adventures. The home page, also, has a link for
sending sponsorship money to Murie.
The topics for this year are: On the WingMigrating Birds; Incredible Insect Journey: Monarchs and Dragon Flies; Water Rider: Whales
and Sea Turtles; Action for Planet Earth-how
kids can contribute to community conservation
projects.
Education Chairman – Ann Hines

WITH A LITTLE LOVE LUCK
July 10, 2010
I was up around 8 am to get started on the
ferret enclosure for outdoors. Walking around
the house to get an idea and to start digging out
the space for the ―cage‖. A movement caught
my eye and when I went to investigate I found a
hummingbird on the ground. It was flapping its
wings but couldn’t get off the ground. Not sure
what to do, I called my parents to ask for advice.
Mom said to pick it up and warm it in my hands,
since it was probably cold. I did this for about 2
hours. I also got one of my small feeders and
held it up over the bird’s beak so it could get a
drink. It did drink and then pulled away from the
feeder. I kept my hands close to the ground so
when the bird flapped it wouldn’t fall far. Then I
created a space for the hummer, near where I
had found it, with some not yet planted bedding
plants and rigged up the feeder and a water
dish.
So
the bird had
sunshine
and shade.
When
it
started
to
look stormy,
I placed a
platform
over
the
bird so if it

did rain it wouldn’t get wet.
I checked on the internet later in the day and
read that you should get the bird to a hummingbird rehabilitation specialist within 4 hours and
that the birds that are kept without a specialist
usually die within 24 hours. If no specialist was
available it said to call a veterinarian. So I made
the call and she wasn’t sure what to do but had
me call a wildlife biologist. He also was unsure
what to do with my little friend. Still off and on
throughout the day I made sure that it drank the
sugar water. Another consultation with my parents, who had consulted with some of the Audubon Society friends, yielded in trying to provide
protein by catching a small bug for the bird so it
would get protein. This time of year, catching
bugs is not a problem, so I got a little fly and
held it in tweezers. The bird didn’t take it, but
the fly stuck on its beak and then in one little
head twist and snap the fly was gone and the
bird was opening and closing its beak. Knowing
that we had a cat around at times, I created a
secure warmer place for the little guy for the
night.
July 11, 2010
Woke up before 8 am again, and checked on
the bird. Still alive and was still able to flap both
wings but still not flying. I made sure that the
bird ate again, still having to move the feeder so
that the bird’s beak was in the feeder hole, but it
ate much more intently than yesterday. I moved
the bird out to where it would be in the sun surrounded by the plants again, and rigged up the
feeder and water. Went to check on it after several hours and it was on its back, not moving.
The end of the adventure, but not the end I
wanted, I thought sadly. When I went to move it
to discard it, I pushed it over and once it was on
its front, it sat up and looked around. So, every
so often throughout the day I would check on it
and make sure it ate. It was more alert and
would move its head to the feeder if I held the
feeder up but I didn’t have to get its beak into
the feeder hole each time, it would do that on its
own sometimes. Evening came again, we were
more than 36 hours into our adventure and my
little friend was still alive. So again, I moved it to
the secure warmer spot for the night.
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July 12, 2010
Got up to go to work, and of course, I
checked on the bird. It was still alive, but had
gotten stuck to a box that was in its night space,
which meant it hadn’t eaten all night. Not good
for the little guy I was sure. I carefully got its tail
unstuck from the box, it really flapped it wings,
even made a little buzzing sound. I made sure it
ate again, which it did ravenously just with me
holding the feeder up. Then back to its daytime
space. A work friend who looked at my pictures
was fairly certain it was an immature hummer,
since it didn’t have full color at the neck/breast.
Ended up coming home at 3 to take Darren, my
youngest son, to an appointment and checked
on the bird. Kai, my husband, had seen it down
by one of the trees, but it wasn’t there. Bret, my
oldest son, had seen it by another tree, but it
wasn’t there either. We found it by a third tree
about 8 yards from where I left it in the morning,
quite a trip for a little guy with no food and not
flying. I held the feeder to it and it ate again.
Then we left the feeder there by the bird and left
for our appointment. When we came back at
about 5 no one could find the bird. We looked
around all the trees, and the entire area, no little
bird. Its travel that day had taken it to the edge
of the house and right under one of the hummingbird feeders we have on a hook, near
where the other hummingbirds had been flying
around. We searched just to be sure, one more
time. With no trace of the bird and no sign of
the cat, Kai had been out most of the afternoon,
we have made the hopeful decision that his last
food from the feeder and the time he spent being taken care of, allowed him to heal enough to
take flight, and hopefully to fly and get protein
and nectar and to live. I saw one broadtail with
the same immature markings on its front and
smaller
than
the others later
in the day so …
maybe!
If nothing else, I have
been privileged
to hold and
care for one of
the most mi-
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raculous little creatures ever. I got to sit and
watch its little long tongue flick out and drink up
the nectar. I got to hear it chirp lightly while it
perched on my finger. I got to see Darren’s face
light up when he touched it lightly and could feel
its heart beating so very fast. I know that I gave
it a chance to live the way it is intended to live,
fast and free and beautifully.
April Ginest (submitted by Jan Whitney)

THE RIPPLING WAY
AUDUBON CENTER AT GARDEN
CREEK

I

awoke this morning to some strange clicking
sounds, - different from sparrows getting
tasty morsels from the gutters, and looked out to
see two young bucks with their almost antlers,
half heartedly coming together heads down. No
longer were they interested in my garden, (could
it be because between my inexperience, the
rabbits, the grasshoppers and the deer’s former
visits there is nothing left worth eating?) Their
behavior, along with the yellowing of the trees at
the Center, the nip in the morning air, the level
of Garden Creek, all tell me summer is over.
It was a busy one for sure. Goldfinches, orioles, house finches, magpies, hummingbirds
and more, delighted the many visitors to the
Center. The weekly Little Hands at Audubon for
preschoolers and their families was well attended each week, many of them first time visitors. There were yoga classes and groups from
various organizations in town, who participated
in programs here. The 27 Jr. Bird Campers
learned about birds and binoculars, insects and
water during the day camp held at the center. I
attended a 4-day meeting in Seattle with folks
from other Audubon
Centers
across the country. What a buzz
of energy, ideas
and information!
A
h ug e
thank you to all
who
supported
and helped with
the Sweet on Birds Fundraiser. Over $1400 was
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raised! To the
artists who put in
countless hours
on
the
bird
houses, your talents were marveled at, and so
very much appreciated. Ann
Hines,
Terry
Narotsky and Gloria Lawrence were the master
minds and the worker bees who fashioned this
first time ever event. To Dwaine Wagoner, JP
Cavigelli and the Tate Museum for letting us use
their huge tent, and to all who showed up to help
set up and make it all happen – THANK YOU –
and of course the various dessert makers who
created
the
most scrumptious and decadent morsels.
Nelson
Geis
and Dana at
Mountain View
Regional Hospital were the voters’
favorite.
They were presented with a meticulously painted
and
stunningly
beautiful
birdhouse created by
June
Calmes.
Thank you June
for sharing your
talents and time!
For those of
you whom might
be interested there’s a Facebook page –
where you can
see pictures of
the Sweet on
Birds Fundraiser
and more. I’m trying to keep it up to date by
posting pictures and information about upcoming events. Within Facebook go to Audubon
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Wyoming, and you
should see events
and happenings at
the Center and with
the Community Naturalist program.
Trail Sightings and
observatio ns
–
Great Horned Owl,
posed well for pictures, 4-foot bull
snakes, beautiful, docile, well fed! Clematis,
and red hawthorn berries, beautiful! White
crowned sparrow.
Opportunities to Volunteer :
 clean and label binoculars 1-2 hours
 Cut calendar pictures and staple paper for
recycled journals 1-2 hours
 Bird feeders and squirrel baffles, I found
some new feeders in the shed to replace
some of the weathered and worn ones.
Need some problem solving to attach.
 Teaching assistant for school groups able
bodied, energetic to help lead active games
and activities- times and days vary
 Cleaning – any amount of time would be a
huge help!
Thank you one and all – It’s getting to be that
time when the coffee pot will be on, and hot water ready for tea, cider, or hot chocolate! Come
and enjoy your Audubon Center!
Upcoming Events at the Center:
 Thursday, September 30, 5:30-7:00p.m. Nature Meditation class led by Jess Ryan
 Tuesday, October 12, 10:00-11:00 The first
Preschool Nature Story time for children 3-5
and an adult – stories, songs and activities,
some outdoors if weather permits. There’s
limited space, so please call and register.
 Friday evening, October 29 Halloween Hoot
and Howl - Family Event - Outdoor, nature
oriented Halloween fun for all - check the paper, Facebook and the Audubon Wyoming
web site for more details, or give a call to the
Center
Wanda Peters
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FEEDING THE EAGLES
of this year, 2010, the weather stayed
J anuary
so cold in St. Louis, Missouri and Alton, Illinois
that the bald eagles were cruising over houses
in hopes of a quick meal.
They could not access fish that were at the
bottom of the river and had gathered together.
Some kind souls decided to feed the eagles
so they would survive the cold spell.
They gathered fish and started feeding the
group of eagles huddled on the shore.
The photos below show what happened.
A retired teacher took these photos in front of
his home.
A beautiful morning feeding the eagles,
Jan. 2010

No
zoom
lens
used
here!
The
photographer
was
this close!

Once the fish were thrown, the eagles did Here are the men who were feeding them. So
not seem to fear the good Samaritans and word close!! As you know, it was not too long ago
spread fast!
that the American Bald Eagle was an endangered species.
(article submitted by Bart Rea, sent to him by
Dennis Lower)
(From the editor—more pictures, full size and in
living color will be in the website newsletter)

Get your newsletter at Murie’s website!!!
Call or email Rose-Mary King. You will
save trees, postage, and folding time.
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SUNFLOWER SEED SALE

storing seeds at the Center. Storing bags of
oland Feed has once again been able to seed in the storage shed is NOT working - the
find seeds at a reasonable price for us and mice are chewing through the bags, and the
will allow us to sell seeds out of their storage fa- waste and attraction of mice is unacceptable.
cility near their storefront at 268 Industrial Ave. We will now store a limited amount of seeds in
We will be offering 50# bags of black oil sun- mouse-proof metal and heavy duty trash cans in
flower seed for $17.50 per bag – as of this date, the storage building. Noland Feed has agreed
this price is very competitive. You need not pre- to store any seeds purchased from them that
order your seeds unless you wish. If you wish to are donated for the Audubon Center, (whatever
purchase seeds but will be out of town on the we can not store in the available storage
day of distribution, let us know and we can make at the Center), and as the Center gets low on
arrangements for later pickup. Also, if you are seed, we can pick them up.
If you would like to donate seeds to the Cenunable to handle the 50# bags, let us know and
we can make arrangements for delivery. Seed ter prior to the seed sale, it would be greatly apdistribution will take place from 8 AM until Noon preciated, as we are very low right now. Cash
donations for the purchase of seed may also be
on October 9, 2010.
made to Murie Audubon, PO Box 2112, Casper,
WY 82602 We can deliver your donation and
let them know of your contribution. Please do
NOT make cash donations to Noland Feed for
seeds!! They can not keep track of all of our donors.
For more information, or to order seeds,
please contact Bruce Walgren at 234-7455 or
bruce_walgren@bresnan.net.
Bruce Walgren

N

FOLDERS NEEDED
Many of you may be participating in the
weekly Brown Bag Birding at the Audubon Center. If you do not feed birds, but enjoy watching
them at the Center, you may want to consider
donating seeds to the Center. The Center is
currently very low on of bird feed (both sunflower seeds and mix for the ground feeders).
We have made some changes in how we are

Call Rose-Mary—577-0568—if you can
help fold Murie’s newsletter once a month,
usually 1-2 hours depending on how many
folders come.
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BIRD NOTES

A

s the weather starts to feel more like fall,
(especially the chill in the mornings), every
day brings reports indicating birds on the move
are working their way to their wintering grounds.
Interesting sightings in the Casper area include
a Painted Bunting, Sabine’s Gull, Common
Tern, American Pipits, Indigo Bunting, and Cassin’s Kingbird. Flocks of Brewer’s Blackbirds
and Turkey Vultures are gathering, various sparrows and warblers are moving through – and on
a different note, the leaves on the trees are turning into some beautiful colors (something here in
Wyoming we don’t always get to see)!! Summer
is moving into fall – take the opportunity to get
out and enjoy it (before winter makes an early
appearance).
August yard birds – For the month of August,
Wayne and I received 192 yard bird selections
from 16 states with 86 different species reported. Fall migration season is definitely underway. Warblers, hummingbirds, and nighthawks
were on the move in August, plus a lot of raptors
were reported (12 species), and many American
Goldfinches were seen. Six species of hummers were reported; and nine species of warblers, with Wilson’s being most numerous
(typical of fall migration). The most reported
species was American Goldfinch, and No. 2 was
Rufous Hummingbird. Third place was an interesting diversity of species with a five-way tie between Common Nighthawk, Wilson’s Warbler,
Eastern Kingbird, Calliope Hummingbird, and
California Quail.
Wyoming Yard Birds
Casper: Jim Herold – Downy Woodpecker, Ann
Hines – Wilson’s Warbler, Chris Michelson –

Painted Bunting, Rose-Mary King – Orangecrowned Warbler, Sandy Leotta – Rufous Hummingbird, Miguel Leotta – Broad-tailed Hummingbird, Annette Hein – Wilson’s Warbler, Casper College Greenhouse – Turkey Vulture, Gloria Lawrence – Dusky Flycatcher, Jim Lawrence
– Black-capped Chickadee, Lois Layton – Blackcapped Chickadee, Bruce Walgren – Blackbilled Magpie, Donna Walgren – Downy Woodpecker; Afton: Louise Manwaring – Swainson’s
Hawk, Russ Manwaring – Broad-tailed Hummingbird; Cheyenne: Barb Gorges – Blue Jay;
Douglas: Billie Snell – Red-breasted Nuthatch;
Dubois: Anna Moscicki – Black-billed Magpie;
Evanston: Patti Gorman – Brewer’s Blackbird,
Tim Gorman – Calliope Hummingbird; Lovell:
Glen Olsen – Eastern Kingbird; Mills: Bruce
Walgren – Blue Jay; Riverton: Bob Hargis –
Black-and-white Warbler, Suzanne Hargis –
Peregrine Falcon; Sheridan: Peg Cullen – Blue
Jay.
Thanks to all who helped with the Yard Bird
Project in August!!!!! Fall Migration promises to
be interesting. Send your bird notes and yard
bird reports to Donna Walgren, 4311 S. Center
St., Casper, WY
82601, or email to Piranga@bresnan.net, or phone 234-7455. Good
Birding!!!
Donna Walgren

WYOFILE
(In-depth reporting about Wyoming people,
places & policy)

F

rom the Editor: In his brilliant 2004 book
Locust: The Devastating Rise and Mysterious Disappearance of the Insect that Shaped
the American Frontier, University of Wyoming
Natural Science and Humanities Prof. Jeffrey A.
Lockwood ponders the tendency to treat insect
outbreaks as something unnatural, rooted in
some kind of human or divine misconduct.
―Indeed,‖ writes Lockwood, ―this notion continues to pervade our understanding of ecology.
We seem to believe that, as with a well-behaved
child or a good worker, species should restrain
from extreme outbursts. ….our perception that
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an outbreak or a crash of a population is an unnatural aberration, an indication of a troubled
species.‖
This is something to keep in mind when we
try to grasp the spectacular destruction of Wyoming forests by the outbreak of pine bark beetles over the past decade. On Oct. 4-5, the UW
Ruckelhaus Institute is conducting an important
Bark Beetle workshop for forest managers, scientists and property owners. The bibliography
for this workshop provides some sobering reading. In today’s Wyofile, longtime Dubois outfitter
and environmental activist Meredith Taylor deals
with the beetle outbreak on a more personal
level in her ―Beetle Storm: Ghost Forests in High
Country.‖ Writes Taylor: ―Now almost four decades later, we see pine bark beetle damage to
the high altitude whitebark forests and wonder if
this is the beginning of the end of these forest
habitats as we know them.‖
Also on Wyofile, our resident contrapuntalist
RT Cox, a Gillette oil and gas attorney who doubles as The Sage Grouse, writes in ―Frac-ing
101, Read the Label‖ about the recent Wyoming
Oil and Gas Commission requirement that oil
and gas operators divulge their ingredients in
coal bed methane frac-ing jobs. ―These disclosures,‖ writes the Grouse, ―will come as boring
non-surprises to everyone. Read the label on
your laundry detergent or automobile polish; it
might be more exciting.‖
And WyoFile personal trainer Steve Bechtel,
who earlier dissed crunches as an effective exercise, today extols the virtues of the muchmaligned squat, including a baby picture to illustrate his point.
Rone Tempest, Editor
(WyoFile is a non-profit corporation exempt from
taxation under Section 501(c)(3) of the U.S. tax
code. All contributions to WyoFile are tax deductible. )
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GARRETT’S RANCH FIELD TRIP
MAY 2010

(Photos
courtesy of
Wanda
Peters)

