Deal Island NWR Hike Report, February 15, 2009
What a way to break out of cabin fever and start the new hiking season! On a gloriously clear day with little wind, thirteen (13) cabin-weary hikers joined Paul and Mary Ann Ray (leaders) on a fabulous 10.1 mile trek at Deal Island Wildlife Management Area in Somerset County, Maryland.  Participating were Kris and William Weber, Judy Kandel (fourth time), Trish Rohan, Ann Schwartz, Dimitri Tundra, Paul Elliott (third? time), Gabriele Ludwig (third? time), Elizabeth Eby, Joy Chambers, Jack Thorson, Ben Richter, and Paul Fofonoff. 
This was Joy, Ann, Jack, Elizabeth, Dimitri and Ben’s first hike with our group. We welcome all these newcomers to our group and hope to see them often in the future.
After meeting at the new Lowe’s on the Easton, Maryland bypass at 9:00, our spirited group, now car-pooled, drove east on US 50 to and through Cambridge and on to Salisbury, from where we drove south on US 13 to Princess Anne. From there, we headed west on Maryland Route 363 to St. Stephen, Monie Bay, Dames Quarter, and Chance. Some of these places are tiny dots on your Maryland map! We were heading for Lucky’s Last Chance General Store and Market in Chance, where owner Dave Alveberg awaited us with pots of steaming seafood stew, warm rolls and homemade brownies. And can that gent make a great stew and brownie!  When we arrived there, we were also treated to the beautiful sight of a solitary Bald Eagle soaring overhead.
Along Route 363, west of St. Stephen, we were surprised to see a large carved fisherman standing upside down in the culvert as if he were dredging for something in the murky water.
After our luncheon stop at Lucky’s, where Fred the Pygmy Goat and friends amused us, our group drove to the harbor in Wenona, an old fishing village known as the “Home of the Skipjacks.” Skipjacks are large single-masted sailing vessels used for the dredging (drudging) of oysters. Until recently, in Maryland, the only way a waterman could dredge for oysters (arsters) was under sail. There are 12 skipjacks still harvesting oysters this way. Two were in Wenona today: the City of Crisfield and Somerset. Our group was taken by the sign on the general store which proclaims: “This ain’t the end of the world, but you can see it from here.” Ayup!

Then it was time to do a little walking. We returned to Dames Quarter where we entered the Deal Island Wildlife Management Area on the road to Broad Point and Crab Point. After parking at the end of the road, we enjoyed a wonderful 10.1 mile, 4 hour walk through the Dames Quarter Marsh along dike top dirt roads that are mostly closed to cars. 
The Marsh is a typical Eastern Shore salt marsh with sea grasses and phragmites all around. Vistas of Tangier Sound were frequent. Evidence of marsh life was everywhere—critter tracks in the mud, fox droppings all along the track, and small animal bones.  But the best was constantly all around us—marsh views and Tundra Swans. The swans kept their distance this day but were still beautiful to watch, even through binoculars. The Tundra Swan (good bird) may be distinguished from the Mute Swan (bad bird) because it has a black beak and straight neck. The beak of the Mute Swan is orange and its neck is curved. We saw about 40 of these beautiful good birds from the Arctic Circle. Also spotted were: Canada Geese, Pintail Ducks, Bufflehead Ducks, a Blue-winged Teal, Great Blue Herons, Turkey Vultures, Herring Gulls, Ring-billed Gulls, one Short-eared Owl, Carolina Chickadees, Tree Swallows, a Yellow-rumped Warbler, Black Ducks, and lots of Red-winged Blackbirds. Thanks to Jack, Joy, and Paul F. for spotting many of those as I can guarantee that the only feathered creatures the leaders can identify for sure are Cardinals, Blue Jays, and Mallards! 
And, of course, after all that walking, we had to have a little nourishment. So, we drove to the Suicide Bridge Restaurant in Secretary where fourteen of us had a fabulous Eastern Shore post hike feast. Suicide Bridge is a favorite watering hole and dining emporium of those that live on the Eastern Shore (a secret place seldom shared with those from the “other” side of The Bay). Suicide Bridge is also the home port of the Dorothy-Megan and the Choptank River Queen, which are both replicas of turn-of-the century (20th) paddle-wheelers. It has also been the site of three very successful and one unsuccessful suicide attempt! An enjoyable time was still had by all, as no-one hurt badly enough to consider jumping off the bridge!
Thanks to our thirteen fellow hikers for making this another great day outdoors on the Eastern Shore. The eighth Annual Deal Island hike had to be one of the best so far!







