
Bird Wing Outing 

June 28, 2016 

Text Renee Levesque, Bird Wing Scribe; photos Renee Levesque unless otherwise 

indicated.  

The Outing:  We went looking for Le Conteôs and Vesper Sparrows, but did not 

find either.  We spent a good half hour or more looking for Le Conteôs on River 

Road to no avail, then ran out of time to get to the known Vesper Sparrow spot.   

We also made a stop at Dreany Lake Park to listen for the Whip-poor-wills, but the 

owner of the park told us we were too early, that they were now singing around 

10:00 p.m.  We didnôt stay.  

But we saw and 

heard plenty of 

other birds.  The 

highlight was at 

Powassan 

Lagoon watching 

young Tree 

Swallows (adult 

right) sitting on a 

branch crying 

out for food and 

being fed by their exhausted parents.  Other birds seen at Powassan Lagoon were 

three Bank Swallows, Savannah Sparrows, American Goldfinch, an Eastern 

Meadowlark, Canada Geese and their goslings, Wood Ducks (seen below) with 

their young and Mallards with their many young.   (The upper southern cell is/was 

being worked on and is/was completely dry.  This does not bode well for returning 

shorebirds, 

some of which 

have already 

begun their 

southern 

migration.)  
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Then it was down Hills Siding Road where the highlight was seeing a Moose 

(above), to say nothing of many, many Snowshoe Hares which others in the party 

insisted on calling rabbits.  (One still had its white feet.)   But this was a bird 

outing and so the bird highlight on Hills Siding Road was hearing the ethereal song 

of the Hermit Thrush.  Thrushes are renowned singers, but the Hermit Thrush with 

its flutelike song stands out among the thrushes and almost rivals that of the 

Common Loon.  There is a spiritual quality to both songs and fortunate you are to 

hear both at the same time in the setting sun.  

Other birds seen or heard on Hills Siding Road were the Brown Thrasher on a lawn 

with a couple of American Robins; Ovenbird; Swamp Sparrow; Red-wing 

Blackbirds; Common 

Grackle; Blue Jay; and 

the woodpeckers, Hairy 

and Northern Flicker.  

We also heard the Veery 

(seen at right), another 

thrush with a haunting 

song, although its song 

is more metallic, a 

downward spiralling 

song with a variation of 

veer notes. 
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And on River Road, despite no Le 

Conteôs and no Sedge Wrens, we did 

see many Bobolinks (seen at right), 

many Swamp Sparrows, a Common 

Yellow-throat, a Northern Harrier and 

an adult Bald Eagle.  We tried, as we 

always do, to see if the Yellow Rail 

that Laura Turcotte found there a few 

years back had returned, but to no 

avail.  And as seems to happen every 

year while looking for Le Conteôs on 

River Road, we had yet another 

beautiful sunset, this one more 

spectacular than the others with its 

blood-red sky. 

Cache Bay Osprey:  Sad news.  

Therez Violette informed me that 

during the high winds on the Summer 

Solstice, June 20, the Osprey nest at 

the Cache Bay ballpark fell and the 

two nestlings died as a result.  The parents are rebuilding a nest on another light 

post using the twigs of the old nest that fell to the ground.  On June 26, I saw one 

of the Ospreys in the new nest, and then later that morning, during a Cache Bay 

canoe trip, there it was, soaring as seen below.  

Mike Burrell, Bird Studies Canada, informed me it is too late for the Ospreys to re-

nest, and Mike suspects that what they are doing by rebuilding is getting a head 


