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In December, January and February, I enjoyed a number of pilgrimages to the shores of Lake Michigan, primarily at Port Washington Harbor. In addition to the usual large numbers of Canada Geese and Mallards, I was treated to a fine smorgasbord of other waterfowl, including Redheads, Scaups (I think mostly Greaters), Common Goldeneyes, Buffleheads, Common Mergansers, Red-breasted Mergansers, Hooded Mergansers, and Black Ducks. On warmer, sunny occasions the Mallards in established pairs were courting intensely!

I got over to the Petenwell Dam at Necedah on three occasions in January and February. On days when there were no fishing parties out on the river, I saw more Bald Eagles than I could possibly count accurately. I believe that one posting on the Wisconsin Birding List in January reported over 120 eagles. The birds have been catching a lot of fish in that area. I captured a few of them on pixeled imagery doing just that. (I have been given to wonder whether many of the birds that used to winter at Prairie du Sac and further south have now moved up into this area, but haven't seen any data to support that construct.) On some days, there have been a good number of Common Goldeneyes in that same area along with a few Common Mergansers. On one of those days, I got over to Necedah National Wildlife Refuge long enough to count about eight Red-headed Woodpeckers in one of their managed savannah areas. I lucked onto some decent images of a Fox Squirrel in that same area. In the last couple decades, I had been seeing almost no Fox Squirrels in my traditional hunting haunts on the refuge. One might hypothesize that those managed savannahs might well be more favorable habitat than the forest stands which preceded them.

Cindy and I ventured out on the afternoon of 19 February to see what we could tally for the Great Backyard Bird Count. We spent the afternoon in and around the northwest periphery of Horicon National Wildlife Refuge. In addition to the collective tally of the usual and ordinary, we counted 32 Wild Turkeys in one locale and made a certain I.D. on a male Northern Harrier just north of the junction of Point and Ledge Roads.

Last but not least, we had a surprise appearance at our normally lackluster backyard bird feeders. On one particular day in February, our illustrious gathering of House Sparrows at the pole feeder had a sudden surprise in the form of a Coopers Hawk. I first noted it perched on the driveway right next to the left front tire of my pickup truck. (The truck spends most of the winter parked in dormancy about 3 ft. from that pole feeder.) Our celebrated troupe of House Sparrows have developed the habit of seeking temporary refuge under the truck frame and up in the wheel wells when threatened. Not to be out-maneuvered, the Coopers Hawk vaulted up into that left-front wheel well, disappearing completely for a period of about 30 seconds. On its emergence, I noted no sparrow-on-toast in its talons. I still chuckle at the recollection.
