There are a couple of special things about this
year's Kiptopeke Challenge. First of all, the
Williamsburg teams dedicated their efforts this
year to the memory of good friend and long time
naturalist, birder and club member, Julie
Hotchkiss, who passed away February 2003. Julie
was a warm friend to everyone in the club who
met her and an enthusiastic supporter of our bird
counts.

After several years of the club being represented
by the team of Tom Armour, Fenton Day, Bill
Williams and myself, Tom, Bill and I decided to
form separate teams. Isabel postponed the event
by a week and the closing of William and Mary
took Bill's team out of the area. How all of the
participating teams did will be announced at the
Eastern Shore Birding Festival, Friday October 3.
The main purpose of this event, beyond supplying
an exciting time for the participants, is to raise
money for the Coastal Virginia Wildlife
Observatory which can only function with the
support of the birding community. I urge you to
pick a team to support and make a contribution of
whatever amount seems comfortable to you. You
may do so by sending your contribution to Tom
Armour, 3013 Spotswood Cay. Williamsburg,
YA,23185, or to me, Brian Taber, 103 Exeter
Court, Williamsburg, VA. 23185. You will all
receive a complete report of the team's findings.
The need for long-term studies such as those
conducted by the observatory are more critical
than ever. The widespread destruction of habitat
at both ends of the migratory trails in North
America, Central America, South America and the
Caribbean effect song birds, hawks and all other
birds that nest and winter in these areas. The
populations of many species of birds have been in
serious decline over the past few decades and we
now have the potentially devastating effects of the
fast spreading West Nile Virus to contend with.
The many forms of pollution have been and
remain threats. You can play a part in the efforts
to study the effects of these threats and to help
find corrections for them with even a modest

contribution.
We all greatly appreciate your last year's support
when the overall effort raised atotal of $6,000.
We hope that you can again offer your support.
(We do hope that the Club

will give good support

to this effort. Ed.)

MEMBER'S STRANGE BIRD
STORY
By Arlene Sego

I keep reading about unusual bird situations in the
Flyer and thought I could add to the list.
We have a nest of Yellow-crowned Night Herons
next to our driveway and by the corner of our
neighbor's house here in Kingsmill. There are
three young ones that are just beginning to stretch
their wings and hop around on adjacent branches.
They are probably 30 feet up in a pine tree in one
of the sloppiest excuses for a nest we have ever
seen.

A little background on this: Earlier this summer
we had a heron digging bugs out of our lawn
which is next to the street. We thought that it was
a little lost since we are not close to any body of
water here. Then we would see a heron flying low
over our driveway. We again assumed that it was
a little disoriented but couldn't follow where it
was going. Sometimes it just sat in a tree
watching us as we watched it, kind of like Dr.
Seuss's bee-watcher-watcher watching a beewatcher.
Then about a month ago we joined our neighbors
in trying to find a dead and decaying animal that
was badly smelling up our yards. Our neighbor
happened to look up and discovered the nest. The
smell of the droppings leaves much to be desired,
which is why we thought there had to be a dead
animal around! Now that the little ones are
venturing to adjacent trees they are widening the
circle of their droppings and the odor. Obviously
we hope they will move on soon, preferably to a
distant body of water. The high heat and humidity
certainly don't help matters.

My husband and I have been club members for
several years but as yet have not gotten to any of
the meetings. We do enjoy the newsletter and
news of area birds. Maybe one of these days we'11
get to put faces with the names about which we
keep reading.

Arlene Sego, for sharing your
story and writing it so well. The editors.)
(We thank you,

BIRD FAMILY OF THE MONTH
The Storm-Petrels
The Storm-Petrels are pelagic birds rarely seen in'
Virginia unless a storm such as Isabel drives them
to the shore or even further inland. We really
don't hear much about pelagic birds unless Brian
Pattison, who sponsors sea-going trips of off the
Virginia coast to view these birds, visits the club.
Pelagic birds are those which spend their lives at
sea except for the time spent mating, nesting and
raising young. Storm-Petrels are a distinct family
containing 22 species that range over the world's
oceans and twelve of these are reported in North
America. (There are other petrels that are not only
separate species but also belong to the Shearwater
Family to which the Storm-Petrel Family is more
distantly related..)
The name "petrel" is a diminutive of Peter (little
Peter) and sailors labeled these birds because of a
feeding habit. When the birds hover above the
surface to feed, they often patter their feet on the
surface. The name refers to the Bible story of
Peter walking on the water with help from Jesus.

long compared to our forest and field nesting
birds.) When they are nesting Storm-Petrels visit
the nest at night and spend the day at sea
foraging. Chicks are fed by both birds. When
handled or otherwise disturbed, adults defensively
discharge oil from mouth and nostrils.
North American Storm-Petrels include: StormPetrel, Ashy Storm-Petre1, Black Storm-Petrel,
Fork-tailed Storm-Petrel, Galapagos StormPetrel, Guadalupe Storm-Petrel, Harcourt's
Storm-Petrel, Leach's Storm-Petrel, Least StormPetrel, White-bellied Storm-Petrel, White-faced
Storm-Petrel and Wilson's Storm-Petrel. As noted
in the Isabel report, both Leach's and Wilson's
Storm-Petrels were identified after the storm.
Leach's Storm-Petrel is extremely wide spread
nesting in the Aleutians, Alaska and on Pacific
islands south to Baja and in the Atlantic nests
from Labrador south to Newfoundland, Maine and
Massachusetts. Leach's Storm-Petrel nests in the
southern hemisphere and summers north to the
Arctic after dispersing into the Atlantic, Indian
and Pacific Oceans. It is thought by some
ornithologists to be the most numerous of bird

These are the smallest of sea-birds, ranging from

species.

5 % to l0 inches long.

Reference: The Audubon Society Encyclopedia
North American Birds by John K. Terres.

Other seamen's folklore has referred to them as
Mother Carey's Chickens. Many follow ships at
sea to pick up bits of animal fats or oils. Any
small black bird with white rump patches
fluttering near the sea is a Storm-Petrel.

All

are more or less dark with white on the rump
or under-parts. They have slender hooked bills in
which nostrils open in a single tube on top of the
bill. Legs are slender and usually rather long in
proportion to their sizes. Feet are webbed. They
may roam the sea singly but more often in
scattered flocks. Their sudden appearance in
windy weather seemed to indicate to sailors a
coming storm.
Sexes are outwardly alike. They may nest in
colonies of thousands on marine islands or islets.
Banding has shown that older breeding birds are
first to return in the spring and pairs return to the
same nesting hole or rock crevice year after year.
Birds are thought to mate for life. Both birds work
at digging nesting burrows that can be 2 to 3 feet
deep. The female lays one white egg. Incubation
can take 5 to 7-112 weeks (which seems incredibly

of

