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Back Bay... October 9 and 10, 2010 

Moccasin in the swamp.  I like the reflection of its neck in the water.  It was a bright sunny 
day, but dark in the shadows of the swamp. 

Next page:  The same Moccasin waiting for dinner. 
Please turn the page sideways for the best viewing angle. 
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Garden Spider with the remains of a dragonfly in its web.  The Garden Spiders and the 
Dragonflies are beginning to disappear as the cooler autumn weather moves in. 
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A rare shot of a Rail.  OK, maybe not so rare for the guys at National Geographic, but 
rare for me.  The Rail likes to hide in the marsh, and in the reeds, and in the dark 
undergrowth of the swamp.  Occasionally I'll catch a glimpse of a Rail far off in the 
dense brush, but this is the first time I've seen one in the open.  I just came around a 
bend in the path and there it was.  I didn't even have time to focus well on the 
subject.  
 
We had quite a bit of rain this past week - up to 10" in some areas.  The storm 
increased the water levels significantly and altered the habitat for many of the refuge 
creatures.  This particular path is one of the few relatively dry areas.  
 
The Rail may look plump, but it can compress its body to move between the marsh 
reeds without touching them.  I believe we get the saying "as thin as a rail" from this 
bird species.   
 
The Rail also tends to walk everywhere, rather than fly or drive or take the train. 
 
I think this is the King Rail as opposed to the Virginia Rail, but would appreciate any 
help with an accurate identification. 
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A Turtle posing on a rock.  It sort of reminded me of the Turtles you see at the 
circus.  You know, where the Turtle Tamer in the flowing red cape strides into the 
center ring, followed by the wild Turtles, roaring and hissing in their little Turtle tutus.  
Then he cracks his whip and, as if by magic, all the turtles hop up in unison and 
pose motionless on rocks.   
 
What?  You've haven't seen the Turtle act at the circus??  Then be sure to check 
out Cirque du Tortue.  Of course, they are all French Turtles which explains the frilly 
little tutus.  You will never see a wild, untamed American Turtle, like the one pictured 
above, in a French circus.  Or in a tutu.  
 
The picture does not show a lot of detail - it was a long distance shot and I didn't 
want to risk getting too close to the wild beast.  But it almost looks like the Turtle 
doesn't have a right front leg.  I wonder if it could be our old friend Tripod? 
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The water has been high lately.  This baby Moccasin is looking for a dry spot on a 
boardwalk support beam near Turtle Pond.   Pictures taken with flash because of the 
perpetual darkness in the swamp. 
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Below is an enlargement of the photo above.  Or above is a reduction of the 
photo below.  It all depends on your perspective.  
 
Please note the three colors in the baby Moccasin's tongue.  Pink, then fleshy, 
then white.  (I think "fleshy" is the accurate description of the middle hue.)  An 
adult Moccasin's tongue is all pink.  
I thought the tri-colored tongue was interesting and that I would share the 
information with you.  Who knows, it may come in handy one day.  Like if you're 
ever on Jeopardy... 
You:  "Alex, I'll take 'Colors of Three' for one thousand please." 
Alex:  "And the answer is: Pink, Fleshy and White." 
You:  Ding.  "Alex, what are the three colors on a baby water moccasin's 
tongue?" 
Alex:  "You are absolutely correct!  How could you possible have known that?" 
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Above and below: 
Moccasin swimming in the reeds along the edge of the bay.   
Pictures taken with flash. 
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A Great Blue Heron flying low overhead.  
I was on one of the wooded trails near the swamp, so I was a little surprised to see 
the Heron.  Usually they only fly this low if they are getting ready to land on or near 
the water.  And there was no open water nearby.  I noted the Heron's direction and 
when I came to the next break in the canopy I looked up and saw a most amazing 
sight.  Please see picture on the next page.  (You may have to turn the page 
sideways for the best viewing angle.) 
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Moccasin curled up in the late afternoon sun.  Amazing how it blends in with its 
surroundings.  I often wonder how many snakes I pass by and never even see.   
Most of them, I'm sure. 

Caption for the preceding page: 
Amazing.  There are at least 11 birds in this picture.  A couple of Great Blue 
Herons, a couple of Great Egrets and a bunch of Snowy Egrets.   What possessed 
all these birds to gather in this particular tree at this particular time?   Was it a 
convention?  Were they preparing to head south for the winter?   
 
As I got closer I could see there were even more birds in the lower branches.  
 
Unfortunately, the photo was taken from the North - the shady side of the tree.  
Imagine what the birds would have looked like from the south - with the bright white 
of the Egrets and the beautiful blue-gray of the Herons fully illuminated by the 
bright sun.    
 
I tried to circle around to the south under the cover of the trees for a better picture, 
but as I entered a small clearing, one or more of those twenty-two plus eyes must 
have spotted me.  (The trees have eyes.)  In a flurry and flapping of wings, the 
birds were gone in an instant. 
     
I just wish the birds would let me know when they are meeting like this.  A text 
message, an email, heck even a postcard - something, anything - so I could have 
set up my camera on the south side of the tree.   
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Above:  Return of the Tundra Swans?   As the sun was setting, I observed several 
flocks of Tundra Swans returning from the frozen north to their warm winter homes in 
the Refuge.  There were not as many flocks as I'd witnessed taking to the sky one 
Sunday in early March.  These were the early birds.  I'm sure many more will follow.  

And so the sun sets on yet another exciting and wonderful day at Back Bay. 


