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Tufted Titmouse - Photo by Paul Gregg

Remembering 2021 in Photos

By Paul Gregg

Take a photo tour with Paul Gregg as he highlights his photo journeys from
January to December last year.

Paul loves nature photography and enjoys spending time at various locations
during the spring migration as well as looking for subjects in his own backyard.
He also loves travel and landscape photography and has given a number of
presentations on various subjects dear to his heart.

He is a retired Senior Master Sergeant from the U. S. Air Force, as well as
being retired from working at Harris County Adult Probation.

On Wednesday, January 19th, a little before 7 p.m., use the following link to join
Zoom for the PWWS program by Paul Gregg:

Topic: PWWS Jan Program - "Remembering 2021 in Photos" by Paul Gregg 
Time: Jan 19, 2022 07:00 PM Central Time (US and Canada)

Join Zoom Meeting

Meeting ID: 897 0202 4261 
Passcode: PWWS

https://us02web.zoom.us/j/89702024261?pwd=NmpIcVA1WmJ2amVVV082dEoreUgzUT09


Yellow-rump Warbler - Photo by Paul Gregg

Bald Eagle - Photo by Paul Gregg



Blue-winged Teal - Photo by Paul Gregg

PWWS Board Members Needed

Calling all volunteers! The search is on for some volunteers to take on several
roles on the Board of Piney Woods Wildlife Society. The roles needing filling
include Treasurer and Program Chair. The Treasurer tracks incoming and
outgoing money to the charity and files needed paperwork for our 501c3
organization. The Program Chair role works to get presenters for the monthly
meetings. That role could be taken on by a committee of folks...?

If you might be interested or have any questions, please email our president,
Kathy Coward, at justforthebirds@sbcglobal.net or call her at 281-288-9019.



Note from PWWS President

Friends: Not a good start of 2022 with this Covid surge but still hoping for better
times. We really thank Paul Gregg for stepping up to do a Zoom presentation
for our January meeting. Our February meeting will also be Zoom but we will try
again in March for an in person meeting. Keep enjoying our winter birds .

Be safe, 
Kathy, Your President



Spring Creek CBC 2021 Results

By Claire Moore

Broad-billed Hummingbird by Clifford Salawage

The 2021 Spring Creek Christmas Bird Count (CBC) was held on Sunday,



December 19, 2021. It was moved from Saturday to Sunday because of a
dangerous forecast of thunderstorms and rain for the entire day. This caused a
reduction in the number of participants because of previous commitments. Also,
the owling group was not able to move that outing to Sunday morning because
of park availability.

A big “Thanks” goes out to all the teams, individuals and feeder watchers who
combined to make this year a success, even with the last minute change of
dates. Fifty-three dedicated folks ended up being able to volunteer on Sunday
the 19th and contributed to this team effort. There were many Texas Master
Naturalists from the Heartwood Chapter who were able to help out this year, as
well.

For 2021, we were officially able to locate 101 species and 3,966 individual
birds for the Spring Creek CBC. This is in line with previous years, but the
numbers of individual birds were down:

This year in particular there were an exceptionally large number cases where
only one group or birder saw a particular species of bird – so we were close to
missing it:



We always have some surprising misses for the count - birds that we know are
out there, but we just didn't happen to find them on the count day. This year we
had the following surprising misses:



For 2022, the Spring Creek CBC will be held on Saturday, December 17, 2022.
Please plan on helping out, if possible. The more eyes we have out there, the
better we can do.

Over the next couple of winter months, keep your eyes open for areas within the
count circle that have good birds and make a plan to bird those areas for the
2022 Spring Creek CBC. We need more areas in the circle covered. Use this
link and zoom into The Woodlands to get a detailed map of the Spring Creek
CBC circle overlaid on an inactive map. https://tinyurl.com/US-CBC-Circles

If you’d like to practice your birding in the mean time, I recommend attending
some of the free bird walks offered throughout the greater Houston area. You
can get information on those bird walks at this site:

https://www.pineywoodswildlifesociety.org/home/birding-field-trips/

Lastly, if you are looking for a great charity to donate to that benefits birds,
consider donating to the National Audubon Society. For more than 100 years,
Audubon has embraced the mission of protecting birds and the places they
need. Your gift funds a well-integrated program of science, advocacy,
education, and on-the-ground conservation. Your support lets us stand up for
birds, defending the clean air, clean water, healthy habitat, and stable climate
they—and we all—require. The link for donating to the Audubon is:

https://act.audubon.org/a/donate-annual

https://tinyurl.com/US-CBC-Circles
https://www.pineywoodswildlifesociety.org/home/birding-field-trips/
https://act.audubon.org/a/donate-annual


Juvenile Little Blue Heron - Photo by David Henderson

Mountain Lion November Program Recording

Did you miss the November PWWS program all about Mountain Lions in Texas
by Monica Morrison? This presentation was full of interesting information about
the current status of Mountain Lions in Texas & what changes are
recommended for improving the lives of these very important but often
misunderstood Texas felines. If you missed this presentation, you can watch it
on YouTube when you have time at the following link.

https://youtu.be/GmB5GxN1qzw

The https://texasnativecats.org/ web site has all types of Education and
Outreach information about the five species of native cats in Texas: jaguar,
mountain lion, bobcat, ocelot, and jaguarundi.

WHAT'S RUT?

By Cheryl Conley

https://youtu.be/GmB5GxN1qzw
https://texasnativecats.org/


Deer - Photo by Cheryl Conley

Male deer, or bucks, grow and lose their antlers every year. The antlers begin
growing in early spring and by late summer they are fully-grown. Deer antlers
are one of the fastest growing tissues known to man and can grow up to ½ inch
per day. While growing, which can take up to 4 months, they are covered in a
soft, hairy skin called velvet. Velvet is a living tissue composed of a high
concentration of nerve cells and blood vessels. Velvet provides protection,
blood and nutrients to the antlers. Because of the increased nerve cells on the
antlers, they become more sensitive to pain than any other part of the body.
Bucks are quick to learn the exact location of their antlers and learn to negotiate
their way through wooded areas to avoid contact with limbs and other structures
that will cause them pain. In early fall, a hardened ring forms at the base of the
antlers and the blood supply to the velvet is shut off. The deer will begin rubbing
the velvet off in preparation for the rutting or mating season.

During pre-rut bucks will rub their antlers on trees to remove the velvet. During
rut, bucks want to show their dominance and will continue this activity but for a
different reason. Bucks will mark their territory by rubbing glands in their
forehead against a tree trunk. This leaves a scent on trees to stake their claim
on an area and attract a doe (or several of them) to breed with. Sparring
matches with other bucks take place during rut. Early in the season, these
matches are nothing more than some pushing and shoving but by the peak of
the breeding season, they can turn into full-blown fights.

After rut, the buck’s testosterone levels fall. This causes a weakening of the
tissue and bone. The antlers simply fall off. There is no pain or discomfort to the



animal. In a few weeks, the cycle begins again and new antlers will begin to
grow.

An interesting fact is that there are antlered does. Yes, I said DOES. A doe with
velvet covered antlers usually has normal female reproductive organs and can
still produce fawns. Hardened antlers on a doe are almost always male
pseudohermophrodites which means the “condition in which an individual of one
sex has external genitalia superficially resembling those of the other sex.”
These animals have female external genitalia, but have male organs (testicles)
internally.

Photos by Sandy-Crystal Vaughn

This is the second Tiger Swallowtail which has eclosed this month and been released; it is a female. 12-19-
2021 - I think the butterflies think its spring here with all the continued warm weather we have been having
this month. Dorsal view. Houston, Texas - Photo by Sandy-Crystal Vaughn



Dark Form Female Tiger Swallowtail. Dorsal view. Eclosed January 1, 2022! Female Tiger Swallowtail on
bottom is from two weeks earlier. Houston, Texas - Photo by Sandy-Crystal Vaughn



Dark form female Tiger Swallowtail. Ventral view. Eclosed January 1, 2022! Houston, Texas - Photo by
Sandy-Crystal Vaughn



Female Tiger Swallowtail. Ventral view. Eclosed mid December 2021! Houston, Texas - Photo by Sandy-
Crystal Vaughn

CREATOR'S CANVAS-THE ROUGH-LEGGED
HAWK/THE WINTER HAWK OF THE NORTHERN
PLAINS!

Photos by Wayne Easley



Rough-legged Hawk - Photo by Wayne Easley

We watched from the car as a Rough-legged Hawk hovered over the marsh.
Rough-legs are extremely buoyant, often sitting motionless (kitelike) in mid-air
as they scan the ground below. They are medium to large hawks that feed on
small mammals and birds. Once the prey has been spotted, they dive swiftly
down to make the kill. Rough-legs have feathered legs and are quite mottled in
plumage, sporting a lot of browns, whites and blacks. Full adults are incredibly
beautiful birds.

Rough-legged Hawks breed on the Arctic Tundra where they are neighbors to
the Snowy Owls. They enjoy life on the tundra escarpments, arctic coasts,
marshes and dunes. They most often nest on rocky outcrops or cliffs where they
enjoy good visibility. Due to a lack of trees on the tundra, they sometimes put
caribou bones in their nests. Their favorite food is the small ice rat or mouse that
is called a Lemming. The female generally lays three to five eggs and during
incubation is attended by the male. Once the eggs hatch, the male continues to
bring food (studies show that 80 per cent of their diet is Lemmings) which the
male bird places in the female's beak so she can feed the young. How nice is
that?

Here on the Northern Plains, we usually see Rough-legs in late October or early
November. They are the hawks which are most often seen here in the
wintertime. They can be found over prairie grasslands and marshes, sometimes
resting on a snow-covered fencepost. If you are traveling in the Northern Plains
and you see a fairly large buteo during winter, it will most likely be a Rough-
legged Hawk. These cold climate hawks add a bit of avian excitement to our



seasons that can get pretty cold. (Last night's temp got down to minus 16) We
are grateful for the companionship of the Rough-legged Hawks during the
winter months. They help keep us going and are birds worth watching!

Wayne Easley/written on Dec. 7, 2021/ in Harvey, North Dakota

Pictures-We are honored when you use our pictures for educational purposes.
Photographs were taken by Wayne Easley and my son Steven.

1-Rough-legged Hawk landing on a fence post.

2-Rough-legged working the edges of a marsh near Devil's Lake, North Dakota.

3-Rough-legged Hawk in flight.

4-5-Rough-legged Hawk hunting. Number 4 shows hawk responding to a low
whistle from the car. They do not miss much.

6-7-Small mammals such as the Thirteen-lined Groundsquirrel and the
Richardson's Groundsquirrel (state animal of North Dakota) are the preferred
foods of the Rough-legs on their wintering grounds. Often on sunny days, even
in the wintertime, these kinds of mammal may be out and about.

8-The winter diet of the Rough-legged Hawk does include some small birds
such as the Horned Larks.

9-Occasionally the Rough-legged Hawks take mammals as big as the White-
tailed Jackrabbit.



Rough-legged Hawk - Photo by Wayne Easley

Rough-legged Hawk - Photo by Wayne Easley



Rough-legged Hawk - Photo by Wayne Easley

Rough-legged Hawk - Photo by Wayne Easley



Ground Squirrel - Photo by Wayne Easley



Ground Squirrel - Photo by Wayne Easley



Horned Lark - Photo by Wayne Easley

White-tailed Rabbit - Photo by Wayne Easley

Photo by Geane Delfranco



Connecticut - Photo by Geane Delfranco

Photos by Diane Wedgeworth



Queen - Danaus gilippus, San Antonio, TX 1-1-2022 - Photo by Diane
Wedgeworth

Queen - Danaus gilippus, San Antonio, TX 1-1-2022 - Queen's eating together,
the day before there were 100 in San Antonio, TX - Photo by Diane Wedgeworth



Reakirt's Blue - Echinargus isola - San Antonio, TX - Photo by Diane Wedgeworth

New Year Birds

Photos by Hank Arnold

We went north with the puppies to fly the drone yesterday, and when we were
done, we checked on all our Burrowing Owl children.

Everyone was safe, but this one looked like he stayed out a little late to the New
Years Eve party…



Photo by Karan Post

It wasn’t really a day of birding, but it turned out to be a great way to start the
new year.

There is a certain spot along a caliche road up there where every time we drive
by, I remember the time we saw a Prairie Falcon.

I didn’t realize it at the time because I thought it was just another Kestrel, but
Nan ID’d it from the picture later on.

Here is one of those pictures from back in November, 2012…



Prairie Falcon - Photo by Hank Arnold

Notice the dark patches under the wings and the lack of any “String Of Pearls”
along the trailing edge of the wings.

Here is a Kestrel…

Kestrel - Photo by Hank Arnold

As we were approaching that spot, I remembered that what was odd about the
Prairie Falcon was what happened when he flew.



Most Kestrels just “jump” to the next phone pole, but the Prairie Falcon that day
flew up instead.

I was stuffed in the back seat with puppies where I couldn’t see anything when
Karan said “Oh, look – Is that a Kestrel?”

Right at the magic spot

I couldn’t see it, but just to cause trouble I calmly said “Prairie Falcon”.

Nancy said, “Well, it DID fly straight up!”

“SSSSTTTTTTOOOOOOOOPPPPPP TTTTTHHHHHHEEEEE
CCCCAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAARRRRR!”

I bailed out of the car with both dogs barking behind me, ready to viscously
attack the Martians or bears we were up against.

I took as many pictures as I could, but it was just a Kestrel.

It wasn’t until later that I realized that the reason it didn’t “jump” to the next
phone pole was that there weren’t any

They all came down from that area when Harvey passed through

Pretty birds, nonetheless

https://hmarnold.smugmug.com/20200101-774-Barn/

Powderhorn blue Sky by Hank Arnold

Powderhorn Wildlife Management Area is a natural habitat near Port O’Connor
that Texas Parks and Wildlife describes as “The WMA consists of 15,069 acres
of freshwater and brackish wetlands, coastal tallgrass prairie, and live oak
mottes”.

We’ve been discussing a birding trip there for some time, and the local Parks
and Wildlife manager has offered to allow us in for a “guided tour”. This might
be because we will require some sort of swamp transportation, but in this
context it may mean someone from TPWD goes with us to make sure that any
interactions between humans and gators ends up with the same number of

https://hmarnold.smugmug.com/20200101-774-Barn/


each we started with, on both sides.

As it turns out, Miss Billie Strickland is coming to visit us “some time in
January”, and I’m planning on having our trip coincide with her visit.

If anyone is interested in going with us, let me know and we’ll keep you involved
in the scheduling negotiations.

Hank “Gator Bait” Arnold

Rockport, TX

Guadalupe River Delta CBC

Photos by Hank Arnold

I had the honor to attend the CBC yesterday, not as a counter, but more along
the lines of a casual observer with some really nice camera equipment.

There is a little cabin next to Green Lake with a veranda-like porch, and in the
past I have taken pictures of birds flying over the lake, primarily in hopes Brent
Ortego might need some for his final CBC report, which has happened.

On several occasions I got pictures of a bird that nobody else saw that day, so
increased the total CBC count by one.

Before I send the link to all the pictures, there is a special bird we’re talking
about…



Black-Legged Kittiwake. - Photo by Hank Arnold

That’s a picture taken yesterday at Green Lake at a distance so far away that
three people with binoculars couldn’t see it at all.

At the time we thought we had a major scoop in having a Bonaparte’s Gull, but
Nan pointed out this morning she thought it might be a Black-Legged Kittiwake.

Here is a picture I found on-line of a Black-Legged Kittiwake…



Our bird doesn’t have the black collar, but the gray back and striking lines are
certainly there.

Most of the pictures available look like this…



Which is nothing like what we saw, but I suppose the dark beak and striking
colors could be a winter thing.

Here is a picture of a Bonaparte’s Gull…

Nan points out the lack of the trailing black line on the aft side of the wing, which
our bird doesn’t have.

If there is one single, important thing I have learned in life it is that you should
never disagree with Nan, so in my opinion we saw a Black-Legged Kittiwake

Here are the other pictures from yesterday…

https://hmarnold.smugmug.com/20211216-GRD-CBC/

I’ll let you know how the discussion pans out count-wise

https://hmarnold.smugmug.com/20211216-GRD-CBC/


Port Aransas Christmas Bird Count - 12-21-2021

By Hank Arnold

Yesterday was the big day.

My duty station was the new pavilion overlooking the south end of the lake, and
that seems to be the area with the most action these days.

When we arrived, the sun was just starting to lighten the sky. The morning haze
was hanging in the air, as there was no wind. The temperature was in the high
40’s which for me is arctic conditions.

I had visions of photographing ice bergs calving off the glacier.

The night had brought a beautiful full moon, which Upper Management
described as being the longest visible full moon of the year, or something.

The distinction was lost on me as I was in one of the most magnificent spots on
the planet, currently presented with this huge orb in the darkness, and my
actual, not kidding, assignment was to take pictures for the entire day.

Photo by Hank Arnold

Clean livin, folks, clean livin.



Early on I had visions of trying to get a picture of some birds flying in front of the
moon, but first I felt like I should document as many visible birds as I could, in
case they left once the sun came up.

That task took me 20 minutes or so, and it was difficult to concentrate because I
kept peeking over at the moon to see if anyone was going to fly in front of it.

Nancy was off in some area we were supposed to cover, and Russ, our other
pavilion assignee, quickly discovered that trying to have a meaningful
conversation with me was not a happening thing, so I had the entire acre of
Utopia to myself.

When I went through the pictures last night, I found I had taken an accidental
moon shot that I didn’t know about…

Photo by Nancy Arnold

But because of the clouds and the camera settings being for flying birds, you
really have to be told it was a full moon to even be able to see it.

So after I had finished my preliminary documentation, I set the camera as best I
could for my intended subject, pointed the camera at the moon, and waited for
something to fly across it.

And waited



And waited

I probably sat there in the cold for 10 minutes and not a single thing flew across
the image of the moon.

It was difficult, as every now and then I would look away from the viewfinder
and see some very photographable bird flying right towards me, or another
splashing it’s morning bath. I couldn’t take their picture without undoing the
significant changes I had made to the settings, so I finally had to make myself
not look away, as it was just too distracting.

Finally, I got this…

Pictures of note include this guy I assume is a Forster's Tern, but haven't heard back from Nan on yet...

They’re so far away you can’t tell what they are.

Most likely Brown Pelicans.

But there was NO WAY I was going to sit there any longer in frozen agony,
waiting for something more opportune to happen by.

The Boss thinks this is the picture of the day…



Great Blue - Photo by Hank Arnold

A Great Blue coming in with a HardHead McMuffin for breakfast.

This is my favorite on the day…

Great Blue - Photo by Hank Arnold

It’s my favorite for the best reason of all, which is that I have no idea why I like
it.



But I do

I learned some things about White Pelicans, but mostly that I don’t know very
much about them.

When the sun came up, there was one whose entire chest was covered in
blood.

Looked like a Cohen Brothers gruesome movie scene.

It looked so bad I didn’t even take a picture of it, because I knew Nancy would
be looking at the raw images with me when we got home, and I didn’t want to
upset her.

I figured it was some fishing lure or God Forbid a toy arrow, but I just didn’t want
to know because there nothing I could do to help.

After about 20 minutes I went back to look to see if he was still alive, and
couldn’t find any injured pelicans at all.

There were only about 20 in the group, and I didn’t remember any leaving…

But no Cohen Brothers

I filed it away as an interesting occurrence I would need to think about later.

Later, another group of White Pelicans flew in, and I saw red again and took this
picture…



You’re going to have to trust me on this, but that is a pectoral spine fin of a
Hardhead Catfish.

Any person stupid enough to ever try to step on a HardHead Catfish wearing
sneakers will NEVER forget what it looks or feels like, so you’re just going to
have to trust me.

Now…

Let’s think about this for a moment.

That bird is flying with his group as if nothing untoward is happening, with said
hardhead in his pouch. The fin appears to me to be pointing in such a way that
the fish is turned with his head toward the stern, which is the proper orientation
to be able to swallow it.

So why hasn’t he swallowed it?

Why is he flying around with it?

Obviously he could spit it out if he didn’t want it, but that hasn’t happened.

This is not my day job, folks, but I submit he’s carrying it in his pouch until the
hardhead dies from being out of the water, at which time he can swallow it
safely, without the spikes doing any damage like that to any internal plumbing.



Looking at other White Pelicans, I saw this guy…

Here is his pouch, zoomed in…

That’s like 20 healed spike wounds on just his port side! I’m saying they eat HardHeads knowing they’re
going to get stabbed, bleed a little, and they do it anyway. Here’s one swallowing a hardhead, and you can
see the spike through the pouch on the far side…



And here he is a second later, with the tail parts sticking out, the fish still bent over backwards inside…

Note to self:

White Pelicans like HardHeads for all the same reasons humans like Tabasco
Sauce.

It has to do with some twisted experience of pain and eating.

Here are the rest of the pictures for the day.



Warning…

There are close to 200 of them

https://hmarnold.smugmug.com/20211220-PATX-CBC/

I did learn one other important thing yesterday, and perhaps re-learn.

It was something I knew years ago, but erosion from years of being with
humanity had washed away.

Several times during the day I acted as the Walmart Greeter for first time
visitors to the Birding Center.

I know its an important job, so I do everything I can to put my camera down and
watch their lips in hoped of understanding their questions.

A man was asking questions about why the White Morph Reddish was chasing
fish instead of sneaking up on them, one of my favorite subjects, when a
teenager wearing some yuppie brand sweatshirt with a hood came up and
stood next to us, waiting for the opportunity to ask his question.,

No binoculars, no Sibley’s.

At the time I was surprised that some kid that looked like he would be more at
home playing video games would be at the birding center, and decided quietly
that he was probably casing the joint for his gangs next vandalism attack.

When his question came, he spoke very fast, and it looked like “Seen and
millenniums?”

I had been right, he wasn’t there for the birds, he was there to cause trouble in
whatever form he could.

I said, “Excuse me?”

This time it looked like “Any MINIMUMS?”

I was wondering how much trouble I would get in for tossing the little smart Alec
over the railing to the gator.

Finally, the man I had been speaking to, now understanding I had to read lips,
slowly said, “He’s asking something about Cinnamon, but I don’t know what he

https://hmarnold.smugmug.com/20211220-PATX-CBC/


means”.

Whoa

A question about “Cinnamon” standing in front of several hundred ducks of all
species is just about the most intelligent question you could expect from a
seasoned birder.

“No, I haven’t seen any Cinnamon Teals yet, but that’s why I’m standing here,
because if one does turn up, he’ll be right over by that weed line”.

The young man thanked me and walked away.

I was wrong about him, and I need to not let erosion allow me to make that
same mistake again

Skimmer Date

Photos by Hank Arnold

Sunday evening I received a text from Capt Tommy Moore saying he had a very
light load of customers for the Tuesday AM Skimmer Tour, and invited us to go
along.

It was the first time Nancy had been on the Skimmer since she gave up being
the deck hand when Covid started, and the first time in many years where the
two of us had been together as tourists, instead of her running around
dispensing coffee and binoculars.

It was like a date.

We sat in the very back with me groping her like when we were teenagers.

I think she talked the whole time, and I’m sure it was important stuff, but I
couldn’t hear any of it.

Birds of note were a Merlin…



Some diving birds Tommy thought might be GoldenEyes…

And this sequence of images with a Harrier that dropped down on something,
but didn’t come back up the entire 10 minutes we waited there…



It was a tough trip for Capt Moore.

He sets the goal of setting up quietly near a Whooping Crane family on every
trip. “Near” being within 100 yards.

On this trip, though, there were visible family groups along the way, but none
close at all.

500 yards away.

He went looking all the way up the intracoastal canal to the boat bard and
viewing tower at the Refuge, which I’ve never seen him do in 50 or so trips.

At the Refuge, he turned around and gave a speech about everyone combining
their juju, voodoo, force of wills, and conscious hopes that one of the families
would have moved near the water for the trip back.

He’s good…



While we were watching, one came across a small crab that was too small for
cleaning…

So it went down whole…



It was a learning day for me, as I had never been that close to a pair of birds
feeding on Wolfberries.

There were quite a few in this area…

They went down mostly as singles…



But when times are good…



Tom can correct me if I’m wrong here, but what I think I learned is that they
have to very gently pick the berries without crushing them, as that would make
the flip upstairs very difficult.

If you look closely at this image with the crab you can see how his tongue goes
almost all the way to the end of his beak…



So he has to flip it high enough to be able to roll it back towards his throat –
again difficult if it’s been crushed.

There was also this with a passing butterfly…



I don’t think the crane was after the butterfly, but it also didn’t want to miss an
opportunity.

All in all, it was great day, as every day on the Skimmer turns out to be.

https://hmarnold.smugmug.com/20211227-Skimmer/

Photos by Bill Miller

https://hmarnold.smugmug.com/20211227-Skimmer/


Kite - Photo by Bill Miller

A camping trip to Oklahoma reminded us that our northern neighbor state is really pretty nice for wildlife
viewing. This is a Mississippi Kite. — at Chickasaw National Recreation Area. - Photo by Bill Miller



This Savannah Sparrow isn't a flashy bird but sometimes the animal, the light, and the camera all cooperate
and the picture just comes out perfect. You can see every little barbule on the feathers. — at Exploration
Green. - Photo by Bill Miller

This Red-shouldered Hawk was very helpful in posing for pictures...we even hiked on, then turned around
and came back to the pool, and it was still there for more pictures. — at Chickasaw National Recreation Area.
- Photo by Bill Miller



An exuberant Blue-gray Gnatcatcher singing his heart out. — at Chickasaw National Recreation Area - Photo
by Bill Miller

There's a large Prairie Dog colony on the refuge as well. We saw a Bobcat catch one...happened too quickly
for pictures. — at Wichita Mountains Wildlife Refuge. - Photo by Bill Miller



Close encounter of the black bear kind — Colorado Springs, Colorado - Photo by Bill Miller

The Big Chill seemed to selectively kill off the middle-sized shrubby plants in the garden, so there was much
more sunlight shining in and the flowering plants really took off. And so did the butterflies! The garden was
filled with them this year. We took the opportunity to rear several. This is a Black Swallowtail. — at The South
0.40 - Photo by Bill Miller



JAN 22 - Loraquin's Admiral, at Tub Spring's State Wayside - Photo by Bill Miller

This place was our most pleasant surprise of the year. It's as big and as full of natural beauty as some
national parks. We found a big stand of Buttonbush covered with hundreds of butterflies. This is a Common
Wood-nymph. — at Wichita Mountains Wildlife Refuge. - Photo by Bill Miller



Our hardworking Eastern Bluebird tenants raised five broods this year. — at Exploration Green.- Photo by Bill
Miller

Photos by Randy Scott



Galveston today, 12-16-2021, The comedians of the sean - Photo by Randy Scott

Ruby-throated Hummingbird, Sept. 2021 - Photo by Randy Scott



Juvenile Bluebird in Conroe AUG 2021 - Photo by Randy Scott

Monk Parakeet at its nest in San Leon on Galveston Bay FEB 2021 - Photo by Randy Scott



Gold Finch on the ground in Conroe - Mar 2021 - Photo by Randy Scott

Photo by Randy Scott



Rose Breasted Grosbeak challenging Cardinal on feeder MAY 2021 - Photos by Randy Scott

Pine Warbler on feeder in Conroe, April 2021 - Photos by Randy Scott



Photo by Randy Scott

Horace Duskywing - Photo by Randy Scott



Roseate Spoonbills in west Galveston in 12-2021 - Photo by Randy Scott





2022 Board of Directors

President, Kathy Coward 
First VP, Diane Wedgeworth, Editor 
Second VP, Claire Moore, Webmaster 
Third VP, Carlos Hernandez, Programs 
Secretary, Carole Barr 
Treasurer, Jim Lacey 
Director, Farrar Stockton 
Director, Debbie Wilson 
Director, Maryanne DiBiase 
Carole Allen, HEART Committee Chair

Please join us! 
PWWS web site is www.pineywoodswildlifesociety.org

PWWS Facebook site is at https://www.facebook.com/Piney-Woods-Wildlife-
Society-125891867423250/

The Pine Warbler is published monthly, September through May, by the Piney
Woods Wildlife Society, Inc.

For membership information write to us at P.O. Box 189, Spring, Texas 77383-
0189. Annual Dues :$15.00 per household.

Please submit any articles you'd like considered for the PWWS Newsletter. The
Pine Warbler, to our President, Kathy Coward, justforthebirds@sbcglobal.net or
Diane Wedgeworth, Editor, milanodi@yahoo.com

Please send all new address changes and any corrections to
cdmoore3@gmail.com (Claire Moore) and add PWWS to the subject line.
Thank you.
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