

































































July 12: I return at dusk with two
Twin Cities birders who’ve never seen
a Boreal Owl. We wait in the car until
9:30, waching to see if the male might
arrive or if the female will leave the
cavity. Nothing seems to be happen-
ing, but when I shine my flashlight on
the stump, there is the male (the first
time he’s been seen since May 6)! He
flies up to the hole, hovers briefly as
if dropping off prey, and then flies
off. I decide to climb up to the hole
and this time the female leaves the
cavity. Again it’s difficult to see into
the cavity, but I can see at least two
young, although it’s difficult to see
how many young there are and im-
possible to determine their age con-
sidering the poor visibility and my
anxiety to leave the nest as soon as
possible. At 9:45 I hear the male give
a muted and abbreviated version of
his territorial call, and a few seconds
later he appears at the stump with
mouse-like prey in his talons. He looks
around for several seconds (perhaps
wondering where the female is?), then
transferes the prey to his bill, flies
to the hole, drops in the prey and flies
off. Five minutes later the female
finally returns with no prey and re-
enters the cavity, much to my relief.

July 15: Warren Nelson visits the
nest site in the afternoon, hoping to
take some photographs. He climbs up
to the hole but the female acts as
she did on July 8 and refuses to
leave. However, while Warren is still
waiting at the entrance hole, the fe-
male goes back down into the cavity,
and when Warren looks into the nest
he can see her back and half-spread
wings as if she is mantling the young
for protection.

July 17: A birder from Maryland
flies out just to see his first Boreal
Owl. He stops by my house in Dul-
uth, and after I'm certain he’ll be
able to find the nest without the diffi-
culty that others have had, he heads
up to the Gunflint. He patiently
watches the stump from 3 to 6:30
p.m., hoping to see something without
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disturbing the nest. Seeing and hear-
ing nothing he finally scratches on
the trunk but gets no response of any
kind. He is unable to climb up to look
into the nest nor can he wait until
after dusk, but he does notice a bad
stench coming from the cavity. After
hearing this report I call Terry, con-
cerned that the adults have aban-
doned the nest and that the young
have died. Since I am unable to visit
the nest site for several days, Terry
agrees to check things out next week-
end.

July 22: Terry arrives at the nest
early in the afternoon, scratches and
taps on the trunk with no response.
But much to his relief, when he climbs
up to the hole and looks in, he can
see the young alive and well — all
five of them! Obviously back in June
we were never able to see all of the
eggs. Three of the young are a bit
larger than the other two; all five
have yellow eyes, dark gray-brown
bodies and light gray eyebrow lines.
They apparently are large enough so
that the female no longer remains
with them in the cavity.

July 23: Warren Nelson returns
with his camera: “8:00 p.m. I set up
my ladder at a distance of 7 feet
from the tree. 8:20. The young owls
began moving around inside the hole.
They made scratching and pecking
sounds. 9:35. The female owl flew up
into a dead tree about 40 feet from
the nest tree. Less than a minute
later, the male owl began its song.
As he began, the young owls began
a soft “peeping.” Note: the male con-
tinued his song for 15 to 20 minutes.
9:40. The female made a quick flight
to the nest hole. She fluttered in
front of the hole and made a quick
peck with her beak on the wood near
the hole and quickly flew back into
the woods. 10:10. One of the adult
owls landed in a tree about 20 feet
behind me (25 to 30 feet from the
hole) with a deer mouse in its claws.
It made a loud peeping sound just
like that of the young. Within sec-
onds, the other adult owl came in and
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“’Male Boreal Owl at nest hole with prey, presumably a woodland jumping mouse.”
(Photo by Warren Nelson.)

“Young Boreal Owl in nest cavity as seen with a mirror.” (Photo by Warren Nelson.)
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