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FIELD NOTES FROM THE NORTHWEST CORNZR OF THE STATE
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Qur resident scrzech owls began nﬁsting in lete winter, despite the fect that
the groun& was buried beneath s=veral fest of snow. We here in -northwest Iowe nearly 2

despaired. of ever seeing enother spring, but on-March 18th the slough on our farm was

"suddenly elive with the colorful clamoring of Red Wing Bleckbirds. Their arrival was

leater then I can ever remember, and I have been keeping tabs on them for epproximately
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ten years. We sighted e few Red Tail Hawks, still sporting bits of winter plumage,
end tree sparrows, sohg sparrows end slate colored j;ncos thronged to the feeders.

Eventuelly a fsw meadow larks errived to trill their welcome spring melodies from
fenceposts and utility poles, and what a pleasent sound . l

One by one thevjuncos l1eft for their far north nesting grounds, and suddenly we
reslized there were no more,snow‘buntings, end the horned larks hed disbanded and pairs
off+ Robins hopped sbout the lewn end clesned up on the mountein esh berries they hed
overlooked last autumn.

The purple mertins arrived on the 22nd of April and circled frentically above the

spot where their housa had been last fall, so we hurridly hoisted the house and six

peir moved in, bag and bavge#e. The yerd was suddenly a busy place es they trilled en
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'ewoop=d, dﬂcidir' on which ala"tw:rt t best suited their lurtose.

A peir of Censdians settled down in the slough esnd built a pest etop an old muskra
house, but something destroyed the egzs, so they %ave started anbﬁher, this time wve hop
with greater succesé. we.tDBE shelled corn to them when we go out to check the cows,
end have been sble to get within ten fset of them. The slough is now filled with Red
Wings, Yellow Headed Bléckbirds, Coots, Shovelers and Blue Winged Téalo

On Ma& 9th we saw blapk.and white warblers in the esh trees near the kitchen window
end sighted yellow warblers a few days later. We also spotted = pair of whité crowned
sparrows and & Harris sparrow flifting eround the barn end the buzzing noises we heerd
from the vicinity of the slough turned out to be dozens of Ceruleen H;rblers.

In early May the. trees wers filled with Kimglets, and just es suddenly they were
gone. I wes down in the grove one morning watching them when I noticed a bird which I
first overlooked as a Downy Wood pecker, but on closer observation I found it to be &
Yellow Bellied Sspsucker. I hed never eeen one here before and was happy to add it teo

my life-list. My field guide states they are shy end retiring, but indeed it seemed

ot seen it since.
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As I wr;te this it is late May. The barn swellows are buéy constructing their
mud -cup nests....Brown Thrashers are building in the ;rOVe, gll five wren houses on
the ferm are ;ccupiedg-and the saucy little tenants fill the eariy morning hours with
their song. Flickers érum and again we have Red Heeded Woodpeckers about.

Dicksiaseia call from the telephone wires sbove the alfalfe fields and Kildesr
fleign broken wings dawn behind 'the barn, élue Jeys emit. their raucuous thregts and
high in a maple above my éarden a Rose Breasted Grosbesk sang h;s haﬁntingly lovely
spring SONZ . . i

Yesterday when we were eating lunch a mele Beltimore Oriole alighted ‘in a bed of
red tulips. He perched on a tulip stem and aftempted to ex£ract something from within
the flower. The bird ées.too heavy for the stem to bear his waight énd he swayed to the
ground , and hénacted for 11 the world like he was snjoying his ride. He tried it half
2 dgzen times before he zave up the performaécs arnd flew awsy.

It had been a long, cr;el winter and the spring was wet and cold, so bird life was
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more welcome then ever before and how greteful we are for their color and song. When

the little wren sings on the gerden fence, I take time to sit back and listen to the

song, for no nightengele ever seng more sweetly, than thet little brown wren on'a north-
-
west Iowa farm{
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Spirit Leke,; Iowa




