
GOAS 

    I hope everyone had a great Thanks-
giving and Christmas. The first of the 
year has me thinking about firsts. It 
always amazes me when a group of 
birders are in the field and find a par-
ticular bird, many can pinpoint the 
place, time and who they were with 
the first time they saw it. It's fascinat-
ing how the brain will record and ac-
cess with great detail certain moments 
and completely disregard others.  
    During one of our Fall field trips we 
were on Niawathe Prairie searching for 
Le Conte’s Sparrows. It was a lovely 
sunny day and we were successful in 
our quest. While viewing this gorgeous 
sparrow, the first time I saw this spe-
cies came to mind. It was a similarly 
sunny fall day not far from Niawathe. 
It was around 2005 or 2006 and I was 
riding with Charley Burwick. We had 
been scouting the area and just about 
given up seeing the Le Conte’s. We 
were driving and rounded a corner. 
Next to the driver’s side window two 
sparrows popped up and sat on some 
tall grass. They virtually glowed in the 
sunlight.  
    I have no idea when I saw my first 
Robin, Blue Jay or Cardinal. But I can tell 
you my first experiences viewing Ferru-
ginous Hawk, Painted Bunting, Prairie 
Chicken and Prairie Falcon. I have to 
believe these times are embedded in 
our memory and readily accessible due 

to the amazing beauty and pure joy 
these moments give us. I'm sure many 
of you have favorite memories of a 
birding first. I know I'd love to hear 
some of your stories too. During this 
first month of the year I invite all of 
you to post some of your birding firsts 
on our Facebook page. If you haven't 
already, be sure to like us first!  
    Happy First of 2016 and a Wish for many 
great new birding memories this year. 
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YOU ARE INVITED TO JOIN THE 

GREATER OZARKS CHAPTER 
OF THE 

NATIONAL AUDUBON SOCIETY 
Membership in the National Audubon 

Society includes: 
 

 Affiliation with Greater Ozarks Audubon 
 Eight issues of the GOAS Scissortail 
 Four issues of Audubon magazine 
  
Please enroll me as a member of NAS  
       and Greater Ozarks Audubon.…..…….…..$20 
    Introductory 2 year Membership………....$35 
    I’m interested in making a bequest; please  
       contact me at the address below    

        
  NAME_____________________________ 
 
  ADDRESS__________________________ 
 
  CITY_____________STATE____ZIP______ 
 
  PHONE____________________________ 
 
  E-MAIL____________________________ 
 

 To join, make your check payable to National  
 Audubon Society and mail with this form to:    

             

            National Audubon Society 
            225 Varick Street, 7th Floor 
            New York, NY 10014 
            Attention: Chance Mueleck       

 

Please send renewals to National Audubon. 
 Follow instructions provided with notice to  
renew your membership, or renew through 

our web page. 
 

Get the Scissortail in your inbox!   
 

Contact Mary Sturdevant, GOAS Membership 
Chair with questions, or Jim Fossard, Secretary, if 

you want to receive the newsletter by mail. 
  

FROM ANN’S AERIE          

Ann Liles, GOAS Chapter President 

JANUARY CALENDAR 

GOAS BOARD MEETING 

 TUESDAY, JANUARY 12th 

7:00 p.m. Environmental Resource Center 

GOAS MEMBERSHIP MEETING 

THURSDAY, JANUARY 21st 

7:00 p.m. Program  

Springfield Conservation Nature Center 

    About four years ago, the Scis-
sortail Editor had an idea. What if the 
young folks in our chapter could be 
encouraged to write articles, or po-
ems, or about their experiences; 
from their perspectives, their inter-
ests, their accomplishments, their 
hopes and dreams? It would be awe-
some! 
    The first Highlights dispatch prem-
iers in this issue. It’s authored by and 
about younger folks who are or have 
been active recently in our chapter. 
Some are GLADE graduates, and 
chapter or GOAS board members. 
Many have chosen notable higher 
learning or volunteer paths; many 
continue to volunteer with GOAS or 
GLADE sponsored projects, well after 
their Week in the Woods. Stay tuned 
for more. Their insight, talent, and 
trajectories are inspiring! Check out 
page three in this Scissortail. 

YOUTH  

HIGHLIGHTS 

http://www.greaterozarksaudubon.org
http://www.greaterozarksaudubon.org/publications.html
mailto:marysturdevant52@gmail.com
mailto:jimfossard@yahoo.com


THIS MONTH’S PROGRAM… 
     
    Naturalist and nature photographer Bob Ball will present, Birds in and 

Around the Nest: Tales of a Field Photographer. His program will feature 
photographs and stories of his encounters with birds at and around the 
nest over many years of nature photography.     
    Mr. Ball is a retired economist, long-time photo hobbyist, and self-
taught naturalist interested in everything in the natural world. Turning 
others onto the wonders of nature through his photographs and Power 
Point programs is something he thoroughly enjoys. His pictures have been 
published in several local and national publications, sometimes accompa-
nying articles he has written. He has exhibited his prints in numerous lo-
cations throughout Missouri and Maryland, and also has participated in a 
number of juried craft shows including several years in the Easton, MD 
Waterfowl Festival and the Artists in Action Program on the Mall in Wash-
ington, D.C. For more than 19 years, he has served as a volunteer natural-
ist at the Nature Center.   
    Come at 6:30 pm, Thursday, January 21st for refreshments and to socialize. 
The program will begin at 7:00 pm, followed by the membership meeting at 
the Springfield Conservation Nature Center, 4601 Nature Center Way (off 
Business Highway 65).                              Ruth Grant, Program Chair J
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GREATER OZARKS AUDUBON  SOCIETY 

P.O. BOX 3231  

Springfield, Missouri 65808-3231 

 

Connect with GOAS  

Read GLADE news   

Follow us on Facebook  

 

 

Representing: 

Cedar, Christian, Dallas, Douglas, Greene, 

Hickory, Polk, St. Clair, Stone, Taney,  

Webster, and Wright Counties in Missouri. 

 

Our mission is to promote bird  

conservation in southwest Missouri 

through birdwatching, education, habitat 

preservation and restoration, and  

public awareness, for the benefit  

of humanity and wildlife. 

President ···········································Ann Liles 

amerey11@aol.com ························· 522-4844 

 

Vice-President ··························· Janice Greene 

janicegreene@missouristate.edu ··· 862-4381 

 

Secretary ······································ Jim Fossard 

jimfossard@yahoo.com ·················· 883-6829 

 

Treasurer ······························ Charley Burwick 

ozarkbirder@gmail.com ················· 860-9505 

 

Board ············································· Lisa Berger 

goshawk@att.net ····························· 860-9108 

 

Board ··································· Kathleen Cowens 

kcowens@drury.edu ························ 865-7427 

 

Board ············································· Art Daniels 

naturelens@aol.com ························ 823-9966 

 

Board ·················································· Jill Hays 

mohumbird@yahoo.com ················· 840-2485 

 

Board ···································· Sherri Hedgpeth 

shedgpeth@icloud.net ···················· 861-1772 

 

Board ········································ Nikki Hummel 

n_hummel@hotmail.com ················ 840-5791 

 

Board ···································· Mary Sturdevant 

marysturdevant52@gmail.com ······ 830-9298 

 

Board ············································· Greg Swick 

grswick@gmail.com ························ 581-2757 

 

Board ······································ Brooke Widmar 

brookewidmar@yahoo.com ············ 459-6526 

 

Board, past president ··················· Ruth Grant 

ruthgrantmd@gmail.com ················ 883-5605 

Left: Razorbills exchange food 
as Atlantic Puffins look on. A 
pair of Western Grebes above: 
One carries a chick on its 
back. Bob Ball images. 

http://www.greaterozarksaudubon.org
http://www.greenleadershipacademy.org
http://www.facebook.com/GOASBirds
http://www.birdcount.org/
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Klee Bruce:  Winter Vultures     
    I stand in the summer heat. I let the sun wash over me, the 

humidity, the bugs, everything that makes summer, summer. I 
dream. I dream of a simpler time. A time that belongs in the past 

months just as much as the future. The time of the vultures.   
 

    “It’s creepy!” people cry. “It’s unnatural!” “How do you sleep at 

night!?” Only dad understands like I do. “They’re here for tea,” he says, 

even though he drinks coffee. It was creepy at first. It was unnatural. I 

may have lost a few winks of sleep. But it didn’t take long for me to 

anticipate their arrival. Eight. Ten. Twenty. Forty. One day the count 

came to sixty-two. Soon I looked forward to it. Soon I loved it.   

    It was an ordinary tree. Nothing too special about it. Right off our 

back deck, stretching upward and outward back into the bare, 

dormant forest. They chose this tree out of all others. In the mornings 

they’d be there, these vultures. They’d fan their wings, holding very 

still, resembling a worshiper of sun. Or perhaps a sun god itself. They 

were almost completely silent, their gravelly hisses only audible when 

a squabble broke out. As if by command, they rose to the sky, sun glint-

ing off their warmed feathers, then they were gone.   

    They’d come back later in the day. Out of nowhere they’d rise from 

the forest and the field, and congregate in the cold air. Then they 

would kettle. They circled toward each other and back away again, 

making slow, steady, tight circles that grew wider with every pass. Not 

one of them was synchronized with the other, but they seemed so 

familiar with each other’s movements that it looked like a perfectly 

timed dance, like a well-oiled machine, like a current of flowing creek 

water. This action felt as old as time itself. Like, what I was witnessing 

had been seen by my ancestors that were framed in black and white in 

my grandparent’s dining room, and all their ancestors before them. 

The deerskin clad Indians that once roamed the woods had read the 

signs left by wild creatures. Somewhere in my gut I knew these kettles 

had been one of those signs. When the kettle ended, the vultures 

would descend, one by one, like drops of batter from one of my sister’s 

funnel cakes. They’d glide downwards, toward the aforementioned 

tree they so favored. Then they would open their wings to create drag, 

and flutter onto their perch with incredible grace for their size and 

weight.  

    After landing, they would argue amongst themselves about which 

perch was best. This led to a flapping of wings and a snapping of beaks. I 

watched all this from my position on the rocky driveway until there 

were no vultures left in the sky and my breath puffed into the empty air. 

I’d trudge inside, kick off my rubber boots, and take off my coat. Some-

times my coat would be a dull, checkered pattern that matched the bark 

of the tree, sometimes a deep, dark, brown that matched the feathers 

of the vultures, sometimes a bright pink that matched nothing at all.  

    I would clomp down the stairs and warm myself by the wood-

burning stove while I looked through the living room windows at the 

tree and its residents. Sometimes I’d grab the ancient pair of binoculars 

that sat on the bookshelf. When I got older I used the sleeker, new 

binoculars I received for my birthday. I would set my sights on a single 

bird. Turkey Vultures aren’t particularly beautiful birds, I’ll give you 

that. At the bottom of their body, their scaly, gray talons gripped the 

tree branches; their torso a dark, nearly black shade of brown, and 

stocky. Their wings the same brown on the top, with a silver and black 

underside. Their heads naked, red, and wrinkly, an avian version of the 

Red Skull, sunken, hollow nostrils and everything. Sometimes my dad 

would come and watch them with me. We’d drink our ‘tea’ with the 

feathered freaks we were so fond of.  Sometimes the rest of my family 

would walk past and say we were weird, other times they’d stand be-

side us and tell us to pass the binoculars.   
 

    I stop dreaming. I’m back in the present reality. Back in the 

heat, and bug bites and everything that makes summer, summer. 

I probably won’t ever see the sights I just described again. I live 

somewhere else now. But I will not say, “Never.” This is a big 

country. There are a lot of woods. There’s a decent amount of 

trees that twist upward and outward. I’m not worried. I do not 
lose a wink of sleep. I know somewhere out there, maybe not in 

the same place, but somewhere, the cold wind will come. And as 

it has been, for a thousand years, so will the winter vultures.  

 
Emily Samuel Freshman Research Assistant   
    Emily chose Kansas State University because she has always been 

interested in birds. She set out the first week of classes to talk with 

faculty conducting bird research, and to learn which ones might also 

be birders.  

    One professor encouraged her to assist one of his grad students 

with her research on Grasshopper Sparrows’ diet preferences. Emily 

sorted insects from large bags for the research. When that project 

ended -- the bug samples ran out -- she applied for and was accept-

ed as one of two students to work with the same grad student, this 

time on Harris’s Sparrow research, during the spring semester. 

    Beginning before dawn, three times each week, Emily will track 

three Harris’s Sparrows on Konza Prairie, that are fitted with small 

devices. The objectives are to test the new tracking devices, and to 

monitor temporal and spatial habitat use under varying weather 

conditions, until the birds migrate in spring. 

    Emily received an invitation to apply for a $1,000 scholarship, 

awarded to a freshman or sophomore who has taken the initiative 

to invest time in research; two faculty members also encouraged 

her to apply. After an interview, she was selected to receive the 

scholarship! Using the Harris’s Sparrow research data, she will par-

ticipate is workshops, summarize the data to make it accessible to 

the public, and will create and present a poster about the research 

project at the research fair. 

    This summer, Emily is considering a job at Lake of the Ozarks. The 

job description includes housekeeping, office work, and possibly 

guiding tours. We wish her the best this spring semester, and hope 

she has opportunities, which provide experience and credibility to 

pursue advanced degrees and her career! 
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