
 
So, What Exactly Is a Bobolink? 
 

•’Bobolinks are small songbirds — roughly seven inches long — and related to orioles and 
  blackbirds. In their breeding plumage, the males are quite striking, with black-and-white 
  plumage on their backs and a distinctive yellow patch on their heads. While some people 
  find them dashing, others describe them in less flattering terms, saying that a breeding 
  male Bobolink looks like a guy in a blond toupee wearing a tuxedo backwards. Females 
  are buff-colored with darker-colored stripes on their heads, cheeks and wings, blending 
  in well with their grassland nesting habitat.  
•’When it comes to family life, Bobolinks might be described as “nontraditional.” Both 
  sexes mate freely. Within the context of the extended family, a male shares the feeding 
  duty at his primary nest, but might assist with feeding at the nests of his other mates. 
•’Bobolinks breed in hayfields and meadows. To maintain habitat, it is recommended that 
  mowing be done after the nestlings have fledged. They don’t breed at their wintering 
  grounds. 
•’Where to next? After nesting season is over, Bobolinks move on to freshwater marshes 
  and coastal regions, where the male molts into more casual attire.  
•’Bobolinks are quite the snowbirds. They winter in southern South America, which makes 
  for a 12,500-mile round trip. During a Bobolink’s lifetime, the distance covered in migra- 
  tion would be the equivalent of orbiting the earth four or five times. 
•’The Bobolink population has decreased significantly since the mid 1960s, mainly due to 
  declining breeding habitat. Other factors have taken a toll. Their fondness for rice — from 
  which they get their species name “oryzivorus” — has made them unpopular with rice 
  growers, who have been known to shoot them. Bobolinks also are trapped for pets in 
  Argentina and eaten by people in Jamaica. Bobolinks, in turn, eat seeds and insects, but 
  have not been known to eat Jamaicans. 
                    -Irv Oslin 
 

  Primary source: The Cornell Lab of Ornithology: http://www.allaboutbirds.org/guide/bobolink/id 
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  The Bobolinks at Byers Woods Festival is about more than Bobolinks. 
Bobolinks nesting in grasslands atop the mounds at Byers Woods are 
the star attraction, but you never know what you’ll find.  
  Byers Woods is teeming with amazing flora and fauna and the guides 
who lead walks at the annual Bobolinks & Butterflies Festival always 
seem to find fascinating diversions. Last year, naturalist Jim McCormac 
found a robber fly – a crafty and ruthless predator. The previous year, 
author and illustrator Jen Brumfield happened upon a black swallowtail 
butterfly emerging from its chrysalis. 
  In addition to surprise finds, visitors can count on seeing plenty of 
birds, butterflies, dragonflies, damselflies and other critters on guided 
walks of varying lengths. They can also learn about wildlife viewing and 
nature from numerous vendors and great refreshments courtesy of  
our event cosponsor, Friends of the Ashland County Park District. 
  The festival’s hours 9 a.m. to 1 p.m., Saturday, June 28, allow visitors 
plenty of time afterward to attend other events that day or visit other 
area attractions. 
  For a schedule of walks and other information, check our Facebook 
page: https://www.facebook.com/pages/Greater-Mohican-Audubon-
Society/179378367612  

Bobolinks at Byers Woods 
Saturday, June 28 

 



 

GMAS Calendar 
• Friday & Saturday, June 6 & 7, 8 a.m. to 5 p.m. –                                      

Second Annual Optics Fling                                                                                                   
Time & Optics store and conference room,                                                                 

6954 County Road 77, Millersburg,                                                                               
two miles south of Mount Hope. 

• Monday, June 9, 4 p.m. – Butterfly garden cleanup                                  
at Byers Woods Volunteers welcome. Bring garden tools if possible. 

• Saturday, June 14, 9 to 11 a.m. – Bird Walk at Secrest Arboretum      
Meet at the visitor pavilion, 2274 Williams Road, Wooster 

       • Saturday, June 28 – Bobolinks at Byers Woods, 9 a.m. to 1 p.m. 
    Cosponsored by Ashland County Park District.                       

For updates and schedule, see our Facebook page:       
https://www.facebook.com/pages/Greater-Mohican-Audubon-Society/179378367612 

• Sunday, July 6, 10 a.m. – Ashland County Butterfly Count         
 Byers Woods & Malabar Farm State Park. For more information,                 

see the North American Butterfly Association Website: 
http://www.naba.org/butter_counts.html 

• Saturday, July 12, 9 to 11 a.m. – Bird Walk at Ohio Bird Sanctuary
 3774 Orweiler Road, Mansfield, http://www.ohiobirdsanctuary.com/ 

• Tuesday, July 15, 6:30 p.m. – GMAS Meeting Ashland Fire Company    
Nature Center, 1498 State Route 511 (south of Ashland)   

• Saturday, July 26, 9 to 11 a.m. – Bird Walk at Byers Woods                      
With the Ashland County Park District. County Road 1754,                                     

south of Ashland & east of State Route 60 

• Saturday, Aug. 9, 9 to 11 a.m. – Bird Walk at Secrest Arboretum                  
GMAS picnic to follow at noon                                                                     

Meet at the visitor pavilion, 2274 Williams Road, Wooster.                                                                                    
Picnic shelter is just up the road from the visitor pavilion. 

• Saturday, Aug. 23, 9 to 11 a.m. – Bird Walk at Byers Woods                      
With the Ashland County Park District. County Road 1754,                                     

south of Ashland & east of State Route 60 
• Saturday, June 27, 2015 – Next yearʼs Bobolinks at Byers Woods,                    

      Cosponsored by Ashland County Park District                       
For updates and schedule, follow us on Facebook 

 

 

 

  GMAS Summer 2014 calendar photo – Immature Bald Eagle at Pleasant Hill Lake 
 
 

Photo by Irv Oslin 
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  For years, we tried to lure Baltimore orioles to our feeders.  
One year we got a pair to stay all summer but, for the most part,                                                                  a few 
orioles would stop by, wet their beaks at the nectar feeder and                                                                        and 
press on. They either moved on to “oranger” and “purpler”                                                                   pastures  
pastures down the road where people offered oranges and  
grape jelly, or continued on their northern migration. 
  This year, being recently retired and having way too much time                                                                          
on my hands, I resolved to go all out to keep the orioles at the                                                                         
feeders. At the first sighting, I ran out to Kroger and stocked up                                                                             
on oranges and grape jelly. 
  I crammed orange halves into suet cages and hung them out. Then I dabbed the grape jelly into recesses around 
the rim of a nectar feeder that we’d put out for them earlier in the spring.  
  It didn’t take long to see that simply putting nectar out for the orioles had been woefully inadequate — like trying 
to keep a free agent ballplayer from bolting to another team by offering him minimum wage. Within two days, the 
feeders were ablaze with flashes of bright orange plumage. About a half-dozen male orioles and two or three 
females converged on the feeders, jockeying for position on the improvised orange and grape jelly feeders. 
  It was obvious that, if we were going to make the jump to the big leagues of oriole-feeding, better accommoda-
tions were in order. A quick Internet search turned up a simple two-station feeder with an orange half and small 
cup of jelly at each perch. It was a basic design, requiring three small hunks of wood, deck screws and a couple 
pieces of dowel rod. It was simple enough that even an “unhandyman” like me could do it. (I was once known as 
the Anti-Villa because I sorely lacked whatever talents do-it-yourself guru Bob Villa possessed.) 
  I went out to the barn, pried a white oak plank off the side that nobody ever sees and went to work. Within two 
hours, I had a serviceable Baltimore oriole feeder. It didn’t matter that it ended up looking an awful lot like the 
woodshop project I brought home from middle school. My parents proudly displayed my handiwork on the living 
room mantel, where they would entertain houseguests by having them guess what it was supposed to be. 
                       It was meant to be a shoeshine box – with a   
         compartment below to stow polish and brushes and a  
                    a foot-shaped appendage on top, where you were  
         supposed to prop your shoe to polish it. My project  
                looked more like a dresser drawer that had fallen off  
          the back of a moving pickup truck, careened down the 
back of         pavement for 50 or 60 yards and ended up in a con- 
           torted heap along the berm. 
                      The orioles proved less judgmental than my parents’  
   and their                            houseguests. They gave the feeder rave reviews, squab-
                    squabbling over spots on the perches, where they 
devoured           devoured the orange halves and emptied the jelly cups in 
         iin a matter of hours. 
                    The orioles won’t be here forever. The first wave left 
          abruptly after hanging around for a week. A few more 
next day and have been coming around faithfully. We’re    showed up the next day and have been coming around 
   fatit                 ifaithfully. We’re hoping they’ll stick around all summer. 
                         After the orioles migrate south, I’ll take down the feed-
          feeder. Maybe, during the winter, I can use it as a  
          a shoeshine box. 
                       -Irv Oslin 
 

 Photos by Irv Oslin 

 

 My double-barreled Baltimore oriole feeder.  
 I improvised on the original design, substituting  
 a forked twig for the dowel rod pieces. 

 
  

 Obs–Irv-ations 
 

 If you build it  
 they will might come  
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Flowering trees for the birds  
Serviceberries 
Today is Tuesday, April 29, 2014, and, after                                                                                                         
a long and Polar-Vortex-filled winter, my                                                                                             
serviceberry tree is blooming.  
 
The tree that has graced the front yard for                                                                                                   
about eight years is a Princess Diana cultivar                                                                                                   
that is a tree form. Former state botanist                                                                                                      
Allison Cusick told me recently that “Princess                                                                                               
Diana is a very popular cultivar and deservedly                                                                                                 
so. It’s easy to grow, is attractive in bloom and                                                                                              
fruit, and the birds love it. This cultivar is de-                                                                                                 
rived from a natural hybrid between our two                                                                                            
common species, A. arborea (downy service-                                                                                              
berry) and A. laevis (Allegheny serviceberry).                                                                                                  
The Latin name is Amelanchier x grandiflora.” 
 
When we moved into this house in 1992 the                                                                                                 
front yard was shaded by two large silver ma-                                                                                                 
ples and a Norway maple. Mother Nature and                                                                                                 
her ice storms eventually took out the trees,                                                                                                   
and the now open south-facing yard would be                                                                                                  
great for butterfly and bee-friendly plants. I did                                                                                                
want a tree though. It had to be relatively small                                                                                               
and native. But what to get? 
 
The courtyard at Kingwood Center had recent-                                                                                                 
ly been renovated. There were some newly                                                                                               
planted trees, and they were serviceberries. I                                                                                                       
I figured, if it was good enough for Kingwood,                                                                                                    it 
was a good choice for my front yard. 
 
This was the beginning of an extended learning process. Little did I know at the time that serviceberries trees are 
one of the most popular snack plants for birds. About 35 species of birds pick the branches of berries clean. 
Among them are Robins, Catbirds, Cedar Waxwings, Mockingbirds, Brown Thrashers, Rose-breasted Grosbeaks, 
Baltimore Orioles, Cardinals, Vireos, Towhees, American Crows, Blue Jays, American Redstarts, Northern Flickers, 
and varieties of Thrushes.  
 
The berries (pomes) are edible, but you must get to them before the birds! A word of caution – the pits have a 
noticeable almond flavor which is indicative of cyanide. Cooking or drying the berries destroys the toxins. 
 
“The sweet, distinctive berries make wonderful pies and jellies, if the fruits can be harvested before being devoured 
by birds. ‘To my mind and stomach,’ says noted horticulturist Michael Dirr, ‘a serviceberry pie is the rival of the 
best blueberry pie.’ The Indians used the fruit as a key component of pemmican, a dried food used when traveling, 
consisting of dried meat and grease, along with the berries. The fruits were also a major food source for early 
settlers.” http://www.wildones.org/download/nowak/nowakmayjune09.html 
 
The tree also had multi-purpose medicinal uses. A tea was made from the twigs and stem and given to women after 
childbirth. A stronger tea, from the bark, was given to aid delivery of the placenta. A weaker tea was also given  
 

                (Continued on Page 5) 



                      Like. 
us...   
on...             

on 

Facebook 

GMAS Newsletter        Spring 2014 • Page 4 

 

Audubon at Home 
                                                                      (Continued from Page 4) 
 
            to help with stomach ailments. It was also used as ear drops. 
 
            There are so many names for this member of the rose family.  
            The genus name is Amelanchier. A few of the many names are: 
              Saskatoon, Juneberry, Shadblow, Shadbush, Shadwood, Sarvis 
             ‘tree, Sarvisberry or Servicetree, Mountain Blueberry, Chuckle- 
-              berry, Currant Tree, and Juneberry.  
 
               The names containing “shad” derive from the fact that, when 
               the white blossoms appeared, the shad would return to their 
               coastal water spawning grounds. It signified the arrival of an 
               important food source at the end of winter. 
 
                A popular explanation of the origin of the name serviceberry 
                is that it bloomed in the spring when circuit-riding ministers 
                would visit churches after a long winter. The branches were 
                used to decorate the churches for the special occasions that 
                 had been delayed during the winter.  
 
                 Most likely the Appalachian pronunciation of “sarvisberry” 
                 derived from the fact that the Europeans who came to      
this country referred to this tree as the sorbus, which sounds very much like “sarvis”. The North American tree    
was very similar to the European service tree (Sorbus domestica). 
 
"Saskatoon" is an English version of the Cree name Mis-sak-a-too-mina and refers to the fruit. Saskatoon, 
Saskatchewan, is named after the berry, demonstrating this plant’s historic importance in this part of North America. 
 
Early pollinators visit serviceberries because they bloom earlier than redbuds, dogwoods, and other flowering trees. 
 
Serviceberry is a versatile and lovely tree that grows in most states and Canadian provinces. It is an excellent and 
hardy landscape plant in either the shrub or tree form. It enlivens landscapes throughout the four seasons with a 
froth of white flowers in the spring, blueberry-like berries in early summer, vivid red, orange, and yellow fall foliage, 
and handsome, hard-branched skeletons in the winter. 
 
I’ve come to the conclusion that serviceberries are the the perfect trees (or shrubs) for bird-friendly yards. Another 
bonus is that it is a great native alternative to the invasive and smelly Bradford or Callery pear. 
 
Please plant serviceberries — lots of serviceberries! 
 
            - Jan Kennedy 
 

 
    Photo by Jan Kennedy 
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Help Wanted 
 

Help us grow — GMAS is seeking  
a volunteer to serve as 

membership chairperson. 
Please contact president Tim Leslie: 

leslie26_2000@yahoo.com 

 

Don’t forget to renew 
your membership! 

 See back page         
for renewal and  

 new membership 
application form. 
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           Greater Mohican Audubon Society 
                                 P.O. Box 907  •  Ashland, OH 44805 
 

                                                  Our Mission 
 

The Greater Mohican Audubon Society is dedicated to the protection and 
enjoyment of birds and other wildlife through environmental education        
and the conservation and restoration of habitat. 

TIM LESLIE – President  
leslie26_2000@yahoo.com 
GARY COWELL – Vice President 
gcowelljr@yahoo.com 
DIANA PLANT – Treasurer 
ddplantbirds@yahoo.com 
PAM JORDAN – Secretary 
kiwibay2@msn.com 
SUE OLIVE – Membership Chair 
olivejs@sssnet.com 
IRV OSLIN – Newsletter Editor 
irvoslin@gmail.com 
 

CHERYL HARNER – Webmaster 
weedpicker.cheryl@gmail.com 
SAM WEYRICK – Ashland County Rep. 
parks@ashlandcounty.org 
GREG MILLER – Holmes County Rep. 
hawk-owl@yahoo.com 
TONY WHEATON – Richland County Rep.  
wheaton.tony@gmail.com 
SCOTT HANNAN – Wayne County Rep. 
sahannan@aol.com 
JAN KENNEDY – Audubon at Home Chair 
janatk720@gmail.com 
 
 

  The Second Annual Optics Fling will offer an opportunity  
to try new binoculars and spotting scopes and take to the 
field to see the likes of Barn Owls, Cliff Swallow colonies, 
Blue Grosbeaks, Lark Sparrows, Bobolinks and more.     
Those attending the two-day event also can talk with 
renowned birders, including Greg Miller and Kenn and 
Kimberly Kaufman. 
  The Optics Fling is slated for 8 a.m. to 5 p.m. June 6 and June 7  
at the Time & Optics store and conference room, near Mount 
Hope, Ohio, in beautiful Amish Country. This free event is 
sponsored by Robert Hershberger, GMAS member and owner of 
Time & Optics. 
  Both days will feature free guided field trips and book signings 
featuring such birding notables as Kenn and Kimberly Kaufman, 
Greg Miller, and others. They will be available to answer any 
questions on birding and birding sites. There will be opportunities 
to try-before-you-buy binoculars, spotting scopes, tripods, and 
other outdoor birding gear and supplies. 
  There will be a raffle with many items given away, including 
binoculars and a spotting scope. The raffle drawing will be 
Saturday, June 7, at 4 p.m. Also, there will be door prizes every 
hour on both days. 
  The Medina Raptor Center will be on site with live birds, but  
only on Friday, June 6, from 10 a.m. to 4 p.m.  
  Questions? Contact Don Plant at ddplantbirds@yahoo.com       
or 419-606-7011.!
 

 

Time & Optics Fling returns June 6-7 

 

      Members recognized former long-time GMAS 
 president Cheryl B. Harner in March with a Bobo- 
 link painting in honor of her dedicated service  
 from 2007-1013. 
   “It is fitting that a Bobolink was given, as it is an 
 honor to be associated with the conservation work 
 GMAS has done to protect the Bobolinks at Byers 
 Woods,” she said. “Obviously, it could not have 
 been done without the efforts of our membership 
 and friends from across the state.” 
 

 

x 

 Thank you, Cheryl 
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  This is the million dollar question I guess. Well, to find out, keep                                                                    
reading. It was a cool crisp late spring morning at Malabar Farm                                                                         
State Park when I met up with some of my fellow GMAS birders.                                                                             
I am relatively new to birding, having gotten the bug when I turned                                                                              
50 a few years back. I have learned never to say never. If someone                                                           told had 
told me at 20 that I would eventually become a birder, I would have                                                                      
told them they were crazy. But I digress. Whenever I am on a bird                                                                          
walk, I’m always hopeful that I will see that elusive bird, the bird                                                                                
of all birds my birding world, the Pileated Woodpecker. 
  I don’t know where or when my fascination with this bird started, I just know it was obsession at first sight. I be- 
lieve I was mesmerized by its pre-historic look, along with its elusive and secretive nature. I definitely consider myself 
a Pileated Woodpecker groupie. I guess there are worse things one could be. 
  The walk started out as any other, with all of us busily chatting and enjoying each other’s company. One thing I have 
learned about birders is that they are absolutely the friendliest people you ever want to meet. The pond across the 
street from the Malabar Inn offered a stunning variety of water birds, including but not limited to Gadwalls, Buffle-
heads, Mallards, and Redheads. Some of these waterfowl were life birds for me, so I was very excited to say the least. 
Not a bad way to start our walk. About 20 minutes into our walk, Mr. Supersonic Ears, Gary Cowell, informed me 
that he heard the distinct call of my bird. Gary and every one of my birding friends know that I go absolutely bonk- 
ers over the Pileated Woodpecker. The only way I can explain it is that it is almost like the feeling you had about 
your first crush back in grade school. Once Gary told me that, I was filled with expectation from that moment on. 
  The trail was in decent condition given the time of year, however parts of it were muddy and a little tricky to tra-
verse. To me, this is all part of birding life, a life full of wonder and adventure, especially for a beginning birder like 
myself. As we continued our walk, we spotted Downy and Hairy Woodpeckers, Kingfishers and the like. Since I was 
in a silly mood and frame of mind, I proudly declared to my birding compatriots that, should I see that bird, I would 
probably be so overcome with excitement I would scream like a girl. A short time later, as we were approaching a 
walking bridge, Mr. Supersonic Ears informed me that he heard the call again and it was very, very close. I felt my 
pulse race and my blood pressure rise; I immediately pulled out my vortex HD binoculars and started frantically 
scanning the group of trees in front of us about 100 yards away. Then, to my utter amazement, there it was, perched 
in the “Y” limb of a tree, pecking away. Being a man of my word, I immediately let out this high-pitched scream, doing 
my best to sound female. As you might imagine, a 53-year-old man trying to scream like a teenage girl is most dis- 
turbing to say the least! But it was all in fun and my fellow birders got a big kick out of it – after their initially being 
traumatized. I got to observe the bird about 10 minutes, as it allowed me to sneak closer and closer until it flew off 
into the morning chill. That 10 minutes to me was like spending time with my special girl. It was awesome! 
  Well there you go birding enthusiast, the story of how a bird can make a grown man scream like a girl. Although     
I appreciate all of nature’s birding creations and species, the Pileated Woodpecker will always hold a special place    
in my heart because it was my first, the first bird I fell in love with! So, to those readers who may not a be part of the 
birding life, get off of that couch. Get out into your backyards and surrounding woods and discover your first birding 
love. You will never ever regret it. Birding is a hobby that we all can enjoy for a lifetime. 
              -Anthony Wheaton, GMAS Richland County Rep. 
 

 
 

 Can a bird really make a 
 

   grown man scream like a girl? 

 

Pileated Woodpecker photo by Cheryl Carpenter 

An organization is only as successful as its members 
   

  Hi, everybody. I hope your spring is going well. As chairman of the Program/Education Committee, I would like to get your input as to 
the kind of programming that would interest you.   
  GMAS is only as successful as its members. We want all members to be a part of our organization. The board members feel that we need 
to have more participation from our entire membership. 
  Our goal is to have fun, while learning more about this wonderful world we live in. Also, I would welcome anyone who would be in-
terested in being a member of this committee. Comments? Questions? Contact Don Plant at ddplantbirds@yahoo.com. 



 
— GMAS MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION — 

Your membership helps fund our nature, education  
and conservation programs and special events 

 
 Name ________________________________________________________________________________ 
 
 
 Address ______________________________________________________________________________ 
 
 
 City, State, Zip _________________________________________________________________________ 
 
 
 Phone ________________________ Email ___________________________________________ 
 
 

$______ Single ($10)   •   $______ Family ($15) 
 

$_______ Non-profit business ($20) 
 

$________General donation   •   $_______ Total 
 

Make checks payable to: Greater Mohican Audubon Society 
P.O. Box 907, Ashland, OH 44805 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


